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MT LORD, | 
381 was lately reviewing my looſe Papers, amongit the reſt I 
© found this Eflay, the writing of which in this rude and indigeſt4 
ed manner wherein yourLordſhip now fees it, ſerv'd as an amuſe- 

ment to me in the Country, when the violence of the laſt Plagus 
bad driven me from the Town. : Seeing then our Theaters: ſhut 
_ up, Twasengag'd in theſe kind of Thoughts with the fame; de- 
ight with which Men think upon their abſent Miſtreſles : I confeſs L find man 
things in this Diſcourſe which I do not appfove; my judgment being as little al- 
ter d ſince the writing of it, but vhither for the better or- the woOrſe I Kno not: 
Neither indeed is it much material in an Eſſay, where all I have. faid is ꝓrhlama-⸗ 
tical.” For the way of Writing Plays in Verſe, which I have feem'd to fav our, I 
have ſince that time laid the Practice of it aide, till I have more leiſure, becauſe I 
find it troubleſome and ſlow. But I am no alter'd from my Opinion ef it, at 


leaſt with any reaſons which have opposd ir. Hor your Lordſhip may eaſily ob- 


ſerve, that none are very violent againſt it, but thoſe Who either have not attempted. 
it, or who have ſucceeded ill in their attempt. Tis enough for me to hayayour 
Lordſhip's Example for wy excuſe in that little which I have done in it; and Lam 
ſure my Adverſaries can bring no ſuch Arguments againſt Verſe, as the fourth 
Act of Pompey will furniſh me with, in its defence. Vet, my Lord, you muſt ſuf- 
fer me a little to complain of you, that you too ſoon withdraw. from us a- content-, 
ment, of which we expected the continuance, becauſe you gave it us ſo early. 
Tis a revolt without occaſion from your Party, where: your Merits had already 
raisd you to the higheſt commands, and where you have not the excuſe of other; 
Men that you have been ill us'd, and therefore laid down Arms. I know. no other 
quarrel you can have to Verſe, then that which Spurina had to his Beauty; When 


he tore and mangled the features of his Face, only becauſe they pleas'd too well; 


the lookers on. It was an Honour which feem'd to wait for you, to lead out a 
new Colony of Writers from the Mother Nation: and upon the firſt ſpreading- of 
your Enſigns there had been many in a readineſs to have follow'd ſo fortunate a 


Leader; if not all, yet the better part of Writers. ; 73.63 ab 1901 
Pars, indocili melior grege; mollis & expes cho 


Inominata perprimat cubilia. 


I am almoſt of Opinion, that we ſhould force youto accept of the command, as 


ſometimes the Prætorian Bands have compell'd their Captains to receive the Em- 
pire. The Court, which is the beſt and ſureſt judge of Writing, has generally 
allow'd of Verſe ; and in the Town it has found favourers of Wit and Quality. As 
for your own particular, My Lord, you have yet Youth, and time enoughto give 
part of it to the divertiſement of the Publick, before you-enter into the ſerious and 
more unpleaſant buſineſs of the World. That which the French Poet ſaid of the 
Temple of Love, may be as well apply'd to the Temple of the Muſes. The words, 
as near as I can remember them, where theſe : . „5 
Ĩ4 jeuneſſe a mauvaiſe grave. 
— pow adore 2261 temple d' Amour: 
8 faut qu'il entre, & pour le ſage 
8 Sl ce neſt ſon vray ſejour 

5 Ceiſt un giite ſur ſon paſſage: 5 8 

I leave the Words to Work their effect upon your Lordſhip in their owi Lan- 
guage, becauſe no other can ſo well expreſs the nobleneſs of the Thought; And 
wilh you may be ſoon calbd to bear a part in the affairs of the Nation, where I 
know the World expects you, and wonders why you have been ſo long forgotten; 
there being no Perſon amongſt our Young Nobility, on whom the Eyes of all Men 
are ſp much bent. But in the mean time your Lordſhip may imitate the courſe of 

: | | A FC Nature, 


& 


$14 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Nature, who gives us the flower before the fruit: That may ſpeak to you in the 
Language of the Muſes, which I have taken from an excellent Poem to the King. 


, Nature, when ſhe fruit deſigns, thinks fit. 
1 Hy beauteons Bloſſoms to proceed to i;; VN 7 
And while ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 
Birds to her ſecret Operations ſing. 


Q& 


$4 


8 d 
I confeſs I have no greater reaſon, in addreſſing this Eſſay to your Lordfpip,than 
that it might awaken in you the deſire of Writing ſomething, in whate ind it 
be, Which might be an Honour to our Age and Country. And methinꝭ it might 
have the fame effect upon you, which Humer tells us the fight of the Greeks and 
Trojans before the Fleet, had on the Spirit of Achilles who though he had reſd ved 
not to ingage, yet found a martial warmth to Realupon him, at the ht of Bs, 
the found of Trumpets, and the cries of fighting Men. For my own part, if in 
treating of this ſubject I ſometimes diſſent from the Opinion of better Wits, I de- 
elare it is not ſo much to combat their Opinions, as to defend my own, which Were 
firſt made publick. Sometimes, like, a Scholar in a Fencing - School, I put forth my 
ſelf, and ſhow my own ill play, on purpoſe to be better taught. Sometimes I ſtand 
deſperately to my Arms, like the Foot when deſerted by their Horſe, not in hope 
to overcome, but only to yield on more honourable Terms. And yet, my Lord, 
this War of Opinions, you well know, has fallen out among the Writers of all 
Ages, and ſometimes betwixt Friends. Only it has been proſecuted by ſome, like 
Pedants; with violence of Words, and manag'd by others like Gentlemen, with 
Candour and Civility. Even Tzly had a Controverſie with his dear Atticus; and 
ö in one of his Dialogues makes him ſuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philoſophy, who 
| | in his Letters is his confident of State, and made Privy to the maſt weighty Affairs 
of the Roman Senate. And the fame reſpe& which was paid by Tely to Atticus, 
| | ; . | 
we find returnꝰd to him afterwards by Cæſar on a like occaſion, -who anſwering 
his Book in praiſe of Cato, made it not ſo much his buſineſs to condemn Cato, as to 
praiſe Cicero. But that I may decline ſome part of the encounter with my Adver- 
| -  Ffaries, whom I am neither willing to combate, nor well able to reſiſt; I will give 
| your Lordſhip the Relation of a Diſpute betwixt ſome of our Wits upon thisſub- 
2 jest, in which they did nat only ſpeak of Plays in Verſe, but mingled, in the free- 
=: dom of Diſcourſe, fome things of the Ancient, many of the Modern ways of 
= - Writing, comparing thoſe with thefe, and the Wits of our. Nation with 'thoſe of 
1 others : Tis true they differ*d in their Opinions, as tis probable they would: Nei- 
ther do I take upon me to reconcile, but to relate them: And that as Tacitus pro- 
= feſſes of himſelf, Sine ſtudio partium aut ira: Without Paſhon or Intereſt; leaving 
f your Lordſhip to decide it in favour of which part you ſhall judge moſt reaſonable, 


I 


and withal, to pardon the many errours of, 


0 Rar Tꝛͤ)0our Lordſhip's moſt Obedient humble Servant, 
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HE arift of the enſuing Diſcoatie mas chiefly to V indicate the Honour of our . 1 

N Engliſh Writers, Tu the Cenſure of thoſe who unjuſtly prefer the French be- ld 

2 fore them, This T intimate leaſt any ſhould think me 50 exceeding vain, as to ry 

| teach others an Art which they underſtand much better than myſelf. But if this incorrect =_— 
| Eſſay, written in the Country without the help of Books, or advice of Friends, 13 75 
py acceptance in the World, I promiſe to my ſelf & better ſucceſs of the ſecond Part, 
| wherein the Vertaes and Faults of the liſh Poets, who have written either in this, the. 


F *# # 


| 12 on the Lyrique way, will be more full treated of, and their ſeveral ſtiles inpar-_ 
| tally imitated. 1 70. Th 4 a x „„ 
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Ibe Indian Emperor : or, The Conqueſt of Mexico. 


yrannick Love: or, The Royal Martyr. 


Don Sebaſtian, King of Portugal. 


Love Triumphant : or, Nature will prevail. 5 


* 


VOL. I 


W 
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N Eſſay on Dramatick Poeſie. 
The Wild Gallant. \ 
The Rival Ladies. p 
Secret Love: or, The Maiden Queen. 
Sir Martin Marr-all : or, The Feign'd Innocence. 
The Tempeſt : or, The Inchanted Iſland. 


Evening s Love. 


Almanzor and Almahide : or, The Conqueſt of Granada. 
Marriage A- la- mode.. 


The Aſſignation : or, Love in a Nunnery. 
Amboyna. | | 


Stare of Innocence : or Fall of Man. 


VOL IL 


A Vrenge-Zebe : or, The Great Mogul. 

1 4 for Love: or, The World well Loft. 
Limberham : or, The Kind Keeper. \ 
Oedipus. | 
Troilus and Creflida : or, Truth found too late. 
The Spaniſh Fryar : or, The Double Diſcovery. \ 
The Dake of Guiſc. 

Albion and Albanius. 


Amphitryon : or, The Two Soſia's. 


Cleomenes, the Spartan Hero. 
King Arthur: or, The Britiſh Worthy. 
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| was thatMemorable day,in the firſt Summer of the late War,whenourNavy 
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ingag'd the Dutch: A day wherein the two moſt mighty and beſt appointed 
Fleets which any Age had ever ſeen, diſputed the Command of the greater 
half of the Globe, the commerce of Nations, and the riches of the Univerſe: 
While theſe vaſt floating Bodies, on either fide, mov'd againſt each other in paral- 
lel lines, and our Country-Men, under the happy Condu& of his Royal High- 
neſs, went breaking, by little and little, into the line of the Enemies; the Noiſe 
of the Cannon from both Navies reach'd our Ears about the City: So that all 
Men, being alarm'd with it, and in a dreadful ſuſpence of the event, which we 
1 knew was then deciding, every one went following the ſound as his fancy led him; 
+ and leaving the Town almoſt empty, ſome took towards the Park, ſome croſs the 
Wn River, others down it; all ſeeking the noiſe in the depth of ſilence. Py, 
Amongſt the-reſt, it was the fortune of Engeniae, Crites, Liſideius and Neander, to 
be in Company together: Three of them Perſons whom their Wit and Qualit 
have made known to all the Town : And whom I have choſe to hide under theſe 
borrowed names, that they may not ſuffer by ſo ill a Relation as Iam going to- 
make of their Diſcourſe. | 1 $A 15 
Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Liſideius had provided for tliem, they 
made haft to ſhoot the Bridge, and left behind them that great fall of Waters 
which hindred them from hearing what they deſired: After which, having diſin- 
g'd themſelves from many Veſſels which rode at Anchor in the Thames, and al- 
moſt block d up the Paſſage towards Greenwich, they order'd the Water- Men to 
let fall their Oars more gently ; and then every one favouring his own Curioſity 
with a ſtrict ſilence, it was not long ere they perceiv*d: the Air breaking about 
; them like the Noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or of Swallows in a Chimney : Thoſe lit- 
3 tle undulations of ſound, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd them, yet 
5 ſtill. ſeeming to retain ſomewhat of their firſt horrour which they had betwixt the 
Fleets : After they had attentively liſtned till ſuch time as the ſound by little and lit- 
tle went from them; Eugenius lifting up his head, and taking notice of it, was the 
firſt who Congratulated to the reſt that Happy Omen of os Ms Victory: Ad- 
ding, we had but this to deſire in Confirmation of it, that we might hear no more 
of that noiſe which was now leaving the Engliſh Coaſt. When the reſt had con- 
a cur'd in the ſame Opinion, Crites, a Perſon of a ſharp judgment, and ſomewhat 
| 1 too delicate a taſt in Wit, which the World have miftaken in him for ill Nature, 
13 ſaid, ſmiling to us, that if the concernment of this Battel had not been ſo exceed- 
q ing great, he could ſcarce have wiſh'd the Victory at the price he knew muſt pay 
for it, in being ſubject to the reading and hearing of ſo many ill Verſes as he was 
ſure would be made upon it; adding, that no Argument could ſcape ſome of thoſe 
EternalRhimes,who watch a Battel with more diligence than the Ravens and Birds 
. | of Prey; and the worſt of them ſureſt to be firſt in upon the quarry, while the better 
able, either out of modefty Writ not not all, or ſet that due value upon their 
Poems, as to let them be often call'd for and long expected! There are ſome of 
tlioſe impertinent People you ſpeak of,anſwer'd Liſideius, w ho to my knowledge; are 
already ſo provided, either . 8s they can produce not only a Panegirick upon 
the Victory, but, if need be, a Funeral Elegy upon the Duke: And after they have 
Crown'd his Valour with many Lawrels, at laſt deplore the odds under which he 
fell; concluding, that his Courage deferv'd a better deſtiny. All the Company 
mild at the conceit of Liſideius; but Crites, more cagex, than before, began to 
make particular exceptions againſt ſome Wai and ſaid the publick Magiſtrate 


F 
þ 


2 Am ESSAT 
ought to ſend betimes to forbid them; and that it concern'd the Peace and Quiet 
of all honeſt People, that ill Poets ſhould be as well ſilenc'd as ſeditious Preachers. 
In my Opinion, replyed Eugenius, you purſue your point too far; for as to m 
own particular, I am ſo great a Lover of Poeſie, that I could wiſh them all reward- 
ed who attempt but to do well] at leaſt I would nogghave thety V orſe usd then 
Hl the Dictator did one of their Brethren, heretofbfe,: Quem in Forcione vidimus 
fays Tully ſpeaking of him) cum ei libellum malus poets de populo ſuljeciſſet, quod epi- 
gramma in eum feciſſet tantummoao alternis verſibus longinculis, ſtatim ex iis rebus que 
tuncvendebat jubere ei premium tribui, ſub ea canditione ne quid poſtea ſcriberet, I could 
wiſh with all my Heart, replied Crites, that many whom we know were as boun- 
tifully tliank'd upon the ſamg condition, that they would never tr, us again. 
For amongſt opery TRE drtal apptehepfi6y fern F om this Victo- 
ry, with the help of hoth ings, will never be able to eſcapè; ie to gueſs 
whom you intend, ſaid Liſideius; and without naming them, I ask you if one of 
them does not perpetually pay us with Clenches uponWords and a certain clownifh 
kind-/of Raillery ? If now and then he does not offer at a Carecrelis:or-Cleveldy- 
diſm, -wreſting and torturing a Word into another meaning In fine, if he be 
one of thoſe whom the French would call an naa ni buſſon; one that is ſo muc 
Well - willer to the Satire, that he ſpares no Man; and though he cannot ſtrike a 
blow to hurt any, yet ought to be puniſmd for the Malice of tlie Action; as out 
Witches are juſtly bang'd becauſe they think themſelves ſo; and foffer deſervedly 
for believing they did miſchief, becauſe they meant it. You. have deſcribed him, 
faid Cyites, fo exactly, that T am affraid to come after you with my other extre- 
mity of Poetry: He is one of thoſe who having had ſome advantage of Education 
_ andevhverſe, knows better thian the other what a Poet ſhould be, but puts it into pra- 
&ice more unluckily tian any Man; his ſtile and matter are every where alike ; hie 
is the moſt calm, peaceable Writer you ever read: He never diſquiets your Paſſions 
with the leaſt concernment, but ſtill leaves you in as even a temper as whore, v9; 
he is a very Leveller in Poetry, he creeps along with ten little Words in every: ine} 
and ins out his Numbers with For to, and Uzto, and all the _ Expletives he 
can find, till he drags them to the end of another line; while the Senfe is leſt tid 
half way behind it; he doubly ſtarves all his Verſes, firſt for want of thought, and 
then of expreſſion; his Poetry neither has Wit in it, nor ſeems ta have 1b; like 
neee „ [nc es 
emma cui nu, & H, i 
He effects plainneſs, to cover his Want of imagination: When he Writes fe 
ſerious way, the higheſt flight of his fancy is ſome miſerable Antithe 1s, or ſeeing 
Contradiction; and in the Comick he is ſtill reaching at ſome thin conceit,” the 
Ghoſt of a Feſt, and char too flies before him, never'tsbe caught; theſe Swallows 
which we ſee before us on the Thames, are the juſt reſemblance of His Wit: You 
— obſerve how near the Water they ſtoop, how many proffers they make to di , 
and yet how ſeldom they touch it: And when they do, 'tis hut the ſurface: They 
Skim over it but to catch a gnat, and then mount into the Air and leave it. Well Gen- 
tlemen, faid Eugenius, you may ſpeak your pleaſure of theſe Author; but though 
T and ſome few more about the Town may give you a peaceable Hearing, yet, aſ- 
ſure your ſelves, there are multitudes who would think you malicious and them 
injurd: Eſpecially him you firſt defcrib'd ; he is the ver Mit hers of the City: 
They have bought more Editions of his Works than would ferve'tolay under all 
their Pies at the Lord Mayor's Chri#maſs., When his famous Poem firſt came out 
in the Year 1660. I have ſeen them reading it in the midſt of Chayge-time; nay fo 
vehement they were at it, that they loft their Bargain by the Candles- ends: but 
what will you ſay, if he has been received amongſt the great Ones? T can aſſure 
you he is, this ay , the envy of a great Perfof; Who is Lord in the Art of 
Quibling ; and who does nor take it well, that any Man ſhould intrude fo far in- 
to his Province. All T' would wiſh , replied Cie,, is, that they Who love His 
Writings, may ſtill admire bim, ad bis Bellow Poet © Z Biviuh non oait, &c. is 
_ curſe ſufficient. And farther, added Liſdeius, T beleve'there 5s no Meri who Writes 
well, but would think himſelf very hardly dealt with”, if their Admirers ſhould 
raiſe any thing of his: Nam 8 korum quoq; Iaudeſ conremnimus. 
There are ſo few who Write well in this Age, aid Crites, that methinks any praiſt 
ſhould be welcome; they neither riſe to the dignity of the laſt Age, nor to any of 
the Ancients; and we may cry ont of the Writers of this time, with more 'reafon 
than Petronius of his, Pace veſtra liceas, diæiſſe, *primf ummim eloquent rams Pay : 
7 GE) | RE ou 


_ 


WE fn” 
2 3 


of Dramatick Foejie. 1 3 


— 


— —— 


Yau have debauchedthe true old Pogtry fo far, thas Narurez Nc 1s-the Soul of 


it, is not in any of your Writings. sss rn gh) 
If your (quarrel (aid Eagenizs) to thoſe. who now Write, he grounded on 
upon your reverence to Antiquity, there is no Man more ready to adore hate 
great Greeks and Romans than Tam: But on the other ide; I cannot think ſd 
contemptibly of the Age I live in, or ſo diſhonourably of my own Country: as not 
to judge we equal the Ancients in moſt kinds of Pooſie, and; in ſeme ſurpats tlie; 
neither know I any reaſon why I may not be as zealous for the Reputation; of oũi 
Age, as we find the Ancients themſelves in reference to thoſe Who livedbefate 
CCC of) vets mort anno dic: Nawons 
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But I fee I am ingaging in a wide diſpute, here the arguments are not like to 


reach cloſe on either fide; for Poeſie is of ſo large extent, and ſo many both of the 
Ancients and Moderns have done well in all kinds of it, that, in citing one againſt 
the othet, we ſhall take up more time this Evening, than each Man's occaſions will 


allow him: Therefore I would askCrites to what part of Poeſie he would confme his 


Arguments, and whether he would defend the general Cauſe of the Ancients againſt 
the Moderns, or oppoſe any Age of the w aſt this of outs: 
Crites a little while conſidering upon this: „told Eagenius he approvꝰd his 
Propoſitions, and, if he pleaſed he would limit their Diſpuite to Dramatici Poeſie 3 
in which he thought it not difficult to prove, either that the Ancients were ſuperi- 
our ta the Moderns, or the laſt Age to this of cur. 
Eagenius was ſomewhat ſurpriz d, when he heard Crires make choice of that 
Subject; For ought I ſee, ſaid he, I have undertaken a harder Erovince than I ima- 
od ; for though I never judg*d the Plays of the Greek or Raman Poets comparas 
le to ours; yet on the other ſide thoſe we nd w ſee acted come ſhort of many 
which were written in the laſt Age But my comfort is if we are ercome, it will 
be only by our own Country-Men: And if we yield to them in this one part of 
Poeſie, we more furpaſs them in all the other; for in the Epick or Lyrick way it 


will be hard for them to ſhew us one ſuch amongſt them, as we have many now hs 


ving, or who lately were ſo. They can produce nothing ſo Courtly Writ, or 
which expreſſes ſo much the Converſation of a Gentleman, as Sir John Surbling; 
nothing fo even, ſweet, and flowing as Mr. Hatter ; _— Majeſtick, fo cor: 
rect as Sir John Denham; nothing ſo elevated, ſo copious, auc full of Spirit, as Mr. 
Cowley; as for the Italian, French, and Spaniſh Plays, I can'make it evident, that 
thoſe who now Write, ſurpaſs them; and thatithe Drama is wholly: ours!!! 

All of them were thus far of Exgenius his Opinion, that the fmeetneſs of Engliſh 
Verſe was never underſtood or practisꝰd by our Fathers; even Crites himſeif did not 
much oppoſe it: And every one was willing to acknowledge how much our Poeſie 
is improv'd, by the happineſs of fome Writers yet living; ho firſt taught us ro 
mould our Thoughts into eaſie and fignificant Words; to retrench the ſuperfſui- 
ties of Expreſſion; and to make our Rhime fo properly a part of the Verſe, xliat it 
ſhould never mi{-lead the ſenſe, but it {elf be led and governid by it. 


- * 


Eugenius was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when Lyſileiws. told him it was 
neceſſdry, before they proceeded further, to take a ſtanding meaſure of their Con- 
trouerſie; for how was it poſſible to be decided who Writ the beſt Plays, before 
we know what a Play ſhould be? But, this once agreed on by both Parties, each 
might have recourſe toit, eitHtr/to prove his own — or diſcover the fail 
ings ofthis Ade TN b e ee ant ors vo mid on 
Fe had no ſooner faid- this, but all deſir'd the favour of him to give the definiti- 
on of A Play; and they were the more importunate, becauſe neither Avriſtorle, nor 
Horacez nor any other, who!Writof that Subjett, had ever done it. Þ 2547 
© Tifedeiue, aftel ſome modeſt denials, at laſt confeſsd he had u rude Notion of it; 
indeed rather a Deſcription than a Definition: But which ſerv'd to guide him in 
e aten ts, When he Was to make a judgment of what: others Writ : 
He conceiv'd a Play ought tobe, & juſt aud lively Imize.of Humane Nature) 


repreſenting its Paſſions and Hamaus Anil the Changes of Fortune to which it is ſulject; 


for the Delight and Inſtruction of Mankind. 
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This Definition, though Cres rais'd a Logical Objection againſt it, that it was 
only 4 genere & fime, and ſo not altogether perfect ; Was 8 well received by tlie 
reſt; And after they had given order to the Water-Men to turn their Barge, and 
row ſoſtly, that they might take the cool of the Evening in their return; Critec, 
being deſired by the Company to begin, ſpoke on behalf of the Ancients, in this 
If Confidence preſage a Victory, Eagenivs, in his own Opinion, has already 
Triumphed over the Ancients; nothing ſeems more eaſie to him, than to overcome 
thoſe Whom it is our (greateſt praiſe to have imitated well: For we do not on!. 
build upon their Foundation; but by their Models. Dramatick Poeſe had time 
enough, reckoning from, Theſpis (who firſt invented it) to Ariſtophanes, to be 
born, to grow up, and to flouriſh-in Maturity. It has been obſerved of Arts and 
Sciences, that in one and the ſame Century they have arriv'd to a great perfection; 
and no wonder, ſince every Age has a kind of Univerſal Genius, which inclines thoſe 
that live in it to ſome particular Studies: The Work then being puſh'd on by many 
hands, muſt of neceſſity go forward. % | 
Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred Years (when the Study of Philoſophy 
has been the buſineſs of all the Yirtwoſt in Chriſtendom) that almoſt a new Nature 
has been reveal'd to us? That more errours of the School have been detected, more 
uſeful Experiments in Philoſophy have been made, more Noble Secrets in Opticks, 
| Medicine, Anatomy, Aſtronomy, diſcover'd, than in all thoſe Credulous and 
Dovting Ages from Ariſtotle to us? So true it is, that nothing ſpreads more faſt than 
Science, when rightly and generally Cultivated. —_ N 
Add to this the more than common Emulation that was in thoſe times of Wri- 
ting well; which pu; it be found in all Ages and all Perſons that pretend to the 
ſame Reputation; yet Poeſie being then in more eſteem than now it is, had greater 
Honours decreed to the Profeſſors of it; and conſequently the Rivalſhip was more 
high between them; they had Judges ordain'd to decide their Merit, and Prizes 
to reward it : And Hiſtorians have been diligent to record of #ſchylus, Euripides, 
Sophocles, Lycophron, and the reſt of them, both who they were that vanquiſh'd in 
theſe Wars of the Theater, and how often they were Crown'd : White the Aſian 
Kings, and Grecian Common-Wealths,fcarce afforded them a Nobler Subject than 
the unmanly Luxuries of a Debauch*d Court, or giddy Intrigues of a Factious City. 
Alit emulatio ingenia (ſays Paterculus) & nunc invidia, nunc admiratio incitationem 
accemdit Emulation is the Spur of Wit, and ſometimes Envy, ſometimes Admira- 
tion quickens our Endeavours. | 22 15:1, 0 lis 
But now ſince the Rewards of Honour are taken away, that Vertuous Emulati- 
on is turn'd into direct Malice, yet fo ſlothful, that it contents it ſelf to condemn 
and cry down others, without attempting to do better: Tis a Reputation too 
unprofitable, to take the neceſſary pains for it; yet wiſhing they had it, is incite- 
ment enough to hinder others from it. And this, in ſhort, Eugenius, is the reaſon, 
why you have now ſo few good Poets; and fo many ſevere Judges: Certainly, to 
imitate the Ancients well, much labour and long ſtudy is required: Which pains, 
have already ſhewn, our Poets would want incouragement to take, if yet they had' 
Ability to go through with it. Thoſe Ancients have. been faithful Imitators and 
Wiſe Obſervers of that Nature which is ſo torn and ill repreſented in our Plays, 
they have handed down to us a perfect reſemblance of her; which we, like ill 
Copiers, neglecting to look on, have rendred monſtrous and disfigur'd. But, that 
you may know how much you are indebted to thoſe your Maſters,and be aſhamed: 
to have ſo ill requited them: I muſt remember you that all the Rules by which 
we practiſe the Drama at this Day, either ſuch as relate to the juſtneſs and fym- 
metry. of the Plot; or the Epiſodical Ornaments, ſuch as Deſcriptions, : Narrati- 
ons, and other Beauties, which are not eſſential to the Play; were delivered to us 
from the Obſervations that Ariſtotle made of thoſe Poets, which either liv'd be- 
fore him, or were his Contemporaries : We have added nothing of our own, ex- 
cept we have the confidence to ſay our Wit is better; which none boaſt of in our 
Age, but ſuch as underſtand nottheirs. Of that Book which Ariſtotie has left us 
Tee & Nomine de, Horace his Art of Poetry is an excellent Comment, and I: believe, 
We to us that Second Book of his concerning Comedy, Which is wanting in 
Out of theſe two has been extracted the Famous Rules which the French call, 
Des Trois Unitex, or, The Three Unities, which ought to be obſetv'd in every Re- 
gular Play; namely, of Time, Place, and Actioee. 
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I be Unity of Time they comprehend in 24 Hours, the Compaſs of a Natural 
Pay; or as near it as can be contriv'd: And the - reaſon of it 15+ obvious to every 
one, that the time of the feigned Action, or Fable of the Play, ſhould be proporti- 
on'd as near as can be to the duration of that time in lich it is repreſented ; ſince 
therefore allPlays are Acted on the Theater in a ſpace of time much within the Com- 
paſs of 24 Hours, that Play is to be thought the neareſt imitation of Nature, whoſe 
Plot or Action is confin'd within that time; and, by the fame Rule which con- 
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cludes this general Proportion of time, it follows, that all the parts of it are to be 


equally ſubdivided; as namely, that one Act take not up the fuppos'd time of half 


a Day; which is olit/ of Proportion to the reſt: Since the other four are then to be 


ſtreightned within the Compaſs of the remaining half; for it is unnatural that one 
Ach which being ſpoke or Written, is not longer than the reſt, ſhould be ſup- 
pos d longer b 2 Audience; *ris therefore the Poets duty, to take care that no 
Act ſhould he imagin'd to exceed the time in which it is repreſented on the 
Stage; and that the intervals and inequalities of time be ſuppos'd to fall out be- 
tween the Acts. J Jon . 3 

This Rule of Time how well it has been obſerv'd by the Ancients, moſt of 
their Plays will Witneſs; you ſee them in their Tragedies (wherein to follow this 
Rule, tis certainly moſt difficult) from the very beginning of their Plays, falling 
cloſe into that part of the Story which they intend for the Action or principal Ob- 
ject of it; leaving the former part to be delivered by Narration: So that they ſet 
the Audience, as it were, at the Poſt where tlie Race is to he concluded :- And, 


(ſaving them the tedious expectation of ſeeing the Poet ſet out and ride the begin- 


ning of the Courſe) you behold him not, till he is in ſight of the Goal, and juſt 
vpon you. | ere! e Anil; 0 1 8 1 
7 Far abs Second Unity, Which is that of place, the Ancients meant by it, That 
the Scene ought to be continu'd through the Play, in the ſame place where it was 
laid in the beginning: For the Stage, on which it is repreſented, being but one 
and the ſame place, it is unnatural to conceive it many; and thoſe far diſtant from 
one another. I will not deny but by the variation of painted Scenes, the fancy 
2 in theſe cafes will contribute to its own deceit) may ſometimes imagine it 
eral places, with ſome appearance of probability; yet it {till carries the greater 


| likelihood of truth, if thoſe places be ſuppos'd ſo near each other, as in the fame 


Fown or City; which may all be comprehended under the larger Denomination 
of one place: For a greater diſtance will bear no Proportion to the ſhortneſs of 
time, which is allotted in the Acting; to paſs from one of them to another; for 
the Obſervation of this, next to the Ancients, the French are to be moſt commend- 
ed. They tie themſelves ſo ſtrictly to the Unity of place, that you never fee in any 
of their Plays, a Scene chang'd in the middle of an Act: If the At begins in a 
Garden, a Street, or Chamber, tis ended in the ſame place; and that you may 
know it to be the ſame,theStage is ſo ſupplied withPerſons that it is never empty all 
the time : he that Enters the Econd has buſineſs with him who was on before; and 
before the ſecond: quits the Stage, a third appears who has buſineſs with him. 

This Corneil calls La Liaiſon des Scenes, the continuity or joyning of the Scenes; 


and tis a good mark of a well contriv'd Play when all the Perſons are known to each 


other, and every one of them has ſome affairs with all the reſt. | 8 

As for the third Unity which is that of Action, the Ancients meant no other 
by it than what the Logicians do by their Finis, the end or ſcope of any Action: 
That which is the firſt in Intention, and laſt in Execution: Now the Poet is to aim 
at one great and compleat Action, to the carrying on of which all things in his Play, 
even the very Obſtacles, are to be ſubſervient ; and the reaſon of this is as evident 
23S any of the former. ; | 

For two Actions equally labout'd and driven on by the Writer, would deſtroy 
the Unity of the Poem; it would be no longer' one Play, but two : Not but that 
there may be many Actions in a- Play, as Ben. Johnſon has obſerv'd in his Diſcove- 
ries ; but they muſt be all ſubſervient to the great one, which our Language hap- 
plly expreſſes in the name of under- plots: Such as in Terence's Eunuch is the diffe- 
rence and reconcilement of Thau and Phedria, which is not the chief buſineſs of the 
Play, but promoted the Marriage of Cheres and Chremeòs Siſter, principally in- 
tended by the Poet. There ought to be but one Action, fays Corneile, that is 
one complete Action which leaves the mind of the Audience in a full repoſe: But 
tts cannot be brouglix to paſs but by many other imperfect ones which conduce to 


it, and hold tlie Audience in a delightful ſuſpenoe of what will be. 
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If by theſe Rules (to omit many other drawn from rhe Precepts and Practice of 
the Ancients) we ſhould judge our modern Plays; ?tis eh ag that few of them 
would endure the Tryal : That whichſhould be the buſineſs of a Day, takes up 
in ſome of them an Age: inſtead of one Action they are ei ac of a Maris 
Life; and for one ſpot of ground (which the Stage ſhould repreſent) we are fome: 
times in more Countries than the Map can ſhow uus. 
But if we will allow the Ancients to have contriv'd well, we muſt acknowledge 
them to have writ'better ; queſtionleſs we are depriv*d of a great ſtock of Wit in 
the loſs of Menander among X Greek Poets, and of Cæcilius, Afranius and Varigs, 
among the Romans: We may gueſs of Menander's Excellency by the Plays of Te- 
rence, who tranflated ſome of his, and yet wanted ſo much of him; that he wasealf'd 
by C. Caſar the Half Menander, and of Varius, by the Teftimonies of Horace, Mas- 
tial, and Velleius Patercalus : Tis probable that theſe , could they be e 
uould decide the controverſie; but ſo long as Ariſtophanes in the old Comedy, a 
Plautus in the ne are extant; while the Tragedies of Earypides, Sophocles, and 
Seneca are to be had, I can never ſee one of thoſe Plays which are now Written, 
but it encreaſes my Admiration of the Ancients; and yet I muſt acknowledge far- 
ther, that to admire them as we ought, we ſhould underſtand them better than we 
do.  Doubtlefs many things appear flat to us, whoſe Wit depended upon fomte 
Cuſtom or Story which never came to our knowledge, or perhaps upon ſome Ori- 
ticiſm in their Language, which being ſo long dead, and only remaining in their 
Books, *tis not'poſſible they ſhould make us know it perfectly. To read Matrabi- 
us, explaining 1 Propriety and Elegancy of many Words in Virgil, which I had 
before paſsd over without conſideration, as common things, is enough to affure 
me that I ought to think the ſame of Terence; and that in the purity of his ſtiler 
(which Telly fo much valued that he ever carried his Works about him) there is 
yet left in him great Room for Admiration, if I knew but where to place it. In 
the mean time I muſt deſire you to take notice, that the greateſt Man of the laſt 
Age (Ben. Johnſon) was willing to give place to them in all things: He was not 
only a profeſſed Imitator of Horace, but a learned Plagiary of all the others; you 
track him every where in their Snow: If Horace, Lucan, Petronius Arbiter, Seneca, 
and Juvenal, had their own from him, there are few ſerious Thoughts which are 
new in him; you will pardon me therefore if I preſume he Iov*d their faſhion when' 
he wore their Cloaths. But ſince I have otherwiſe a great veneration for him, and 
you, Eugenius, prefer him above all other Poets, I will uſe no farther argument to 
you than his Example: I will produce Father Ben. to you, dreſsd in all the Qrna- 
ments and Colours of the Ancients, you will need no other guide to our Party if 
you follow him; and whether you conſider the bad Plays of our Age, or regard 
the good ones of the laft, both the beſt and worſt ofthe Modern Poets will equally 
inſtruct you to eſteem the Ancients. „ DISH 
Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Eugenius who waited with ſome impati- 
ence for it, thus begann. 0 i 81 
T have obſerv*d in your Speech that the former part of it is convincing as to what 
the Moderns have profited by the Rules of the Ancients, but in the latter you are 
careful toconceal how much they have excePd them: We own all the helps we 
have from them, and want neither veneration nor gratitude while we acknowledge 
that to overcome them we muſt make uſe of the k, aroma we have receiv'd from 
them; but to theſe aſſiſtances we have joined our own induſtry ; for (had we fate 
down with a dull imitation of them) we might then have loft ſomewhat of the 
old perfection, but never acquir'd any that was new. We draw not therefore af. 
ter their lines, but thoſe of Nature; and having the Life before us, beſides the Expe- 
rience of all they knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Features which 
they have miſs'd : I deny not what you urge of Arts and Sciences, that they have 
flouriſh'd in ſome Ages more than others; but your. inſtance in Philoſophy makes 
for me: For if Natural Cauſes be more known now than in the time of Ariſtotie, 
becauſe more ſtudied, it follows that Poeſie and other Arts may with the ſame pains 
arrive ſtill nearer to perfection, and, that granted, it will reſt for you to prove that 
they wrought more perfect images of humane Life. than we; which, feeing in 
your Diſcourſe you have avoided to make good, it ſhall now be my task to ſhow 
you ſome part of their defects, and ſome few Excellencies of the Moderns ; and I 
think thereis none among us can imagine I do it enviouſly, or with purpoſe to de- 
tract from them; for what intereſt of Fame or Profit can the living loſe by the re- 
putation of the dead? On the other fide, it is a great truth which Velleius 
Paterculus affirms, Audita viſis libentius laudamus; & præſentia invidia, preterita ad- 
| mirarione 
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miratione proſequimnr ; & his nos obrui, illis initrui credimus :. That praiſe or cenſure 
is certainly the moſt ſincere which unbribꝰd Poſterity ſhall giveus. 1 
Be pleaſed then in the firſt place to take notice, that the Greek Poeſie, which 
Crites has affirm'd to have arriv'd to perfection in the Reign of the old Comedy, 
was ſo far from it, that the diſtinction of it into Acts was not known to tem or 
if it were, it is yet ſo darkly deliver'd to us that we cannot make it out. 
All we know of it is from the ſinging of their Chorus, and that too is ſo uncer- 
tain, that in ſome of their Plays we have reaſon to conjecture they: ſung more than 
five times: Ariftotle indeed divides the integral parts of a Play into four: FEirſt, 
The Prot afis or entrance, which gives Light 7 Fa the Characters of the Perſons, 
and proceeds very little into any part of the Action: Secondly, The Epztaſts, or 


A Th. 


Working up of the Plot where the Play grows warmer: The deſign or Action of it 


is drawing on, and you ſee ſomething promiſing that it will come to paſs: Thirdly, 
The Cataſtaſis, or Cdunterturn, which deſtroys that expectation, imbroils the 
AQ in new difficulties, and leaves you far diſtant from that hope in which it found 
you, as you may have obſerv'd in a violent ſtream reſiſted by a narrow paſſage; 


it runs rounds to an eddy, and carries back the Waters with more {wiftne(s than 


it brought them on: Laſtly, The Cataſtrophe, which the Grecians call'd et, the 
French le denouemcnt, and we the diſcovery or unravelling of the Plot: There you 
ſec all things ſetling again upon their firſt Foundations, and the Obſtacles which 
hindred the Deſign or Action of the Play once remov'd, it ends with that refem- 


blance of truth and nature, that the Audience are fatisfied with the Conduct of it. 


Thus this great Man deliver'd to us the image of a Play, and I muſt confeſs it is 
ſo lively that from thence much Light has been deriv'd to the forming it more per- 
fectly into Acts and Scenes, but what Poet firſt limited to five the number of the 
Acts I know not; only we ſee it ſo firmly eftabliſh'd in the time of Horace, that he 
gives it for a rule in Comedy; New brevior quinto, neu ſit production attu : So that 
ou ſce the Grecians cannot be ſaid to have conſummated this Art; Writing rather 
by Entrances than hy Acts, and having rather a general indigeſted notion of a Play, 
than knowing how and where to beſtow the particular graces of it. | 
But ſince the Spaniards at this Day allow but three Acts, which they call Jor- 
nada, to a Play; and the Ttalians in many of theirs follow them, when I condemn 
the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe they have not five Acts to ever 
Play, but becauſe they have not confin'd themſelves to one certain number; *tis 
building an Houſe without a Model: And when they ſucceded in ſuch under- 


takings, they ought to have ſacrific'd to Fortune, not to the Muſes. 


Next, for thePlot, which Ariſtotle call d rd uu. and often off rezynatuy curlers, 
and from him the Romans Fabula, it has already been judiciouſſy obſerv*d by a 
late Writer, that in their Tragedies it was only ſome Tale deriv*d from Thebes or 
Troy, or at leaſt ſome thing that happen'd in thoſe two Ages; which was worn ſo 
thred. bare by the Pens of all the Epick Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the 
Talkative Greeklings (as Ben. Johnſon calls them) that before it came upon the 
Stage, it was already known to all the Audience: And the People ſo ſoon as ever 


they heard the Name of Oedipas, knew as well as the Poet, that he had killd his 


Father by a miſtake, and committed inceſt with his Mother, before the Play; that 
they were now to hear of a great Plague, and Oracle, and the Ghoft of Laizs : So 
that they ſate with a yawning kind of Expectation, till he was to come with his Eyes 
pull'd out, and ſpeak a hundred or two of Verſes in a Tragick Tone, in com- 
plaint of his misfortunes. But one Oedipus, Hercules, or Medea, had been tole- 
rable; poor People they ſeap'd not ſo good cheap: They had till the Chapor 
Bouille ſet before them, till their Appetites were cloy'd with the fame Diſh, and 
the N ovelty being gone, the pleaſure vaniſh'd : So that one main end of Drama- 
wet ef in its Definition, which was to cauſe Delight, was of conſequence de- 
roy'd. | 

In their Comedies, the Romans generally borrow*d their Plots from the Greek 
Poets; and theirs was commonly a little Girl ſtollen or wandred from her Parents, 
brought back unknown to the fame City, there got with Child by ſome lewd 
Young Fellow; who, by the help of his Servant, cheats his Father, and when her 
time comes, to cry Juno Lacina fer opem; one or other ſees a little Box or Cabinet 
which was carried away with her, and fo diſcovers her to her Friends, if ſome 


God do not prevent it, by coming down in a Machine, and take the Thanksof it 
to himſelf, | 
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ly diſcover the ſame interruption. 


By the Plot you may gueſs much of the CharaQers of the Perſons. An Old Fa- 
ther that would willingly before he dies, ſee his Son well Married; his Debauch'd 
Son, kind in his Nature to his Wench, but na in want of Money; a Ser- 
vant or Slave, who has ſo much Wit to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupè his 
Father; a Braggadochio Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Pleaſure. 25 

As for the poor honeſt Maid, whom all the Story is built upon, and who ought 
to be one of the principal Actors in the Play,ſhe is comm only a Mute in it: She has 
the breeding of the Old Elizabeth way, for Maids to be ſeen and not to be heard ; 1 
and it is enough you know ſhe is willing to be Married, when the Fiſth Act re- 1 

ires it. 90 i 

Theſe are Plots built after the Italian Mode of Houſes, you ſee thorow them all 
at once; the Characters are indeed the Imitations of Nature, but fo narrow as if 
they had imitated only an Eye or anHand,and did not dare to venture on the lines 
of a Face, or the Proportion ofa Body. 2 5.1 

But in how ſtraight a Compaſs ſoever they have bounded their Plots and Cha- 
racters, we will paſs it by, if they have regularly purſued them, and perfectly ob- 
ſerv'd thoſe three Unities of Time, Place, and Action: The knowledge of which 
you ſay is deriv?d to us from them. But in the firſt place give me leave to tell 
you, that the Unity of Place, how ever it might be practiſed by them, was ne- 
ver any of their Rules: We neither find it in Ariſtotle, Horace, or any who have 1 
Written of it, till in our Age the French Poets firſt made it a Precept of the Stage. 3 
The Unity of time, even Terence himſelf (who was the beſt and moſt regular of 1 


them) has neglected: His Heautontimoroumenos or Self- Puniſher takes up viſibly 


two Days; therefore, ſays Scaliger, the two firſt Acts concluding the firſt Day y, 
were Acted over-Night ; the three laſt on the enſuing Day: and Eurpides, in ty-- W - 
ing himſelf to one Day, has committed an abſurdity never to be forgiven him: 
For in one of his Tragedies he has made Theſes go from Athens to Thebes, which 
was about 4o Engliſh Miles, under the Walls of it to give Bartel, and appear Vi- 
Rorious in the next Act; and yet from the time of his departure to the return of 
the Nuntius, who gives the relation of his Victory, Athra and the Chorus have 
but 36 Verſes; that is not for every Mile à Verſe. | 

he like error is as evident in Terence his Eunuch, when Laches, the Old Man, 
Enters in a miſtake the Houſe of Thais, where betwixt his Exit and the entrance 
of Pythias, who comes to give an ample relation of the Garboils he has rais'd with- 
in, Parmeno who was left upon the Stage, has not above five lines to ſpeak : C“ eff 
bien employe un temps ſi court, ſays the French Poet, who furniſh'd me with one of 
the Obſervations ; And almoſt all their Tragedies will afford us examples of the 
like Nature. | 1 22s 5 

Tis true, they have kept the continuity, or as you call'd it, Liaiſon des Scenes 

ſomewhat better: Two do not perpetually come in together, talk, and go out to- F 
gether ; and other two ſucceed them, and do the fame throughout the AQ, 1 
which the Engliſh call by the name of ſingle Scenes; but the reaſon is, becauſe 4 
they have ſeldom above two or three Scenes, properly ſo calPd, in every Act; for 
it is to be accounted a new Scene, not every time the Stage is empty, but every 
Perſon who Enters, though to others, makes it ſo; becauſe he introduces a new 
buſineſs : Now the Plots of their Plays being narrow, and the Perſons few, one of 
their Acts was Written in a leſs Compaſs than one of our well wrought Scenes, and = 
yet they are often deficient even in this: To go no farther than Terence, you find in 8 
the Eunuch Antipho entring ſingle in the midſt of the third Act, after Chremes and 1 
Pythias were gone off: In the fame Play you have likewiſe Dorias beginning the 
fourth Act alone; and after ſhe has made a relation of what was done at the Sol- 
diers Entertainment (which by the way was very inartificial to do, becauſe ſhe 
was preſum'd to ſpeak directly to the Audience, and to acquaint them with what 
was neceſſary to be known,but yet ſhould have been fo contriv'd by the Poet as to 
have been told by Perſons of the Drama to one another, and fo by them to have 
come to the knowledge of the People) ſhe quits the Stage, and Phedria Enters 4 
next, alone likewiſe: He alſo gives you an account of himſelf, and of his re- q 
turning from the Country in Molonogae, to which unnatural way of narration, Te- * 
rexce is ſubject in all his Plays: In his Adelphi or Brothers, Srus and Demea Enter; 
after the Scene was broken by the departure of Soſtrata, Geta and Cant hara; and þ 
indeed you can ſcarce look into any of his Comedies, where you will not preſent- | 


But as they have faiPd both in laying of their Plots, and managing of them, 
ſwerving from the Rules of their own Art, by miſ-repreſenting Nature to — | 
| | | hic 


— 


8 


found his genius bending to the one, never attempted the other way. This 


Dramatic Pœſſfe. | 


Ot Re. Re rt. bad LEES 


O 
x Garioficd one intention. of a Play u 
which they have ill ſatisfied one intention ot à Play, Which Was, ty ſo in. t 
inftruftive part they have err'd worſe : Inſtead of puniſhing Vice and rewarding 
Virtue, they have often ſhown a Proſperous Wickedneſs, and an Unhappy Piety : 
They have ſet before us a bloudy Image of revenge in Mera, and given her Dra- 
ons to convey her ſafe from puniſhment. |. A Priam and 40918 murder d, and 
aſſandra raviſh'd ; and the Luſt and Murder ending in the Victory of him that 
. them: In ſhort, there is no indecorum in any of our Modern Plays, which 
if I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow with ſome Authority from the Ancients. 
And one farther note of them let me leave you: T ragedies and Comedies were 
not Writ tlien as they are now, promiſcuouſſy, by the 


ie Perſon; but he wha, 
Ius is 
ſo plain, that I need not inſtance to you, that Ariſtophaues, Plautus, Terence, NE, 
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We dicam ſtolide. r HP POO Yrs won 
For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude a new. Word upon his Readers, and 
makes Cuſtom and common uſe the beſt meaſure of receiving ĩt into our Writings. 

he Multa renaſcentur que: nunc cecidere, cadentg;... . „ 
Que nunc ſunt in lonore vocabula, ſi volet uſe, „ 
rem penes, arbitrium eſt, & jus, & norma 1 pavey | 


If | 21 * 0 
The not obſerving this Rule is that which the World has blam'd in our Satiriſt 
Cleveland ; to expreſs a 807 hard and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution: 
"Tis true, no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a Cat achreſis; Virgil does it; 


Miſtaque ridenti Colocaſia fundet Atantho. 1 


* 
"EP 
. 


In his Eclogue of Pollio, and in his 7th reid... of tim rt nl 
| Iſirantur & unde, LEY 11 0 
Miratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe, . 2 fi 
Senta viram fluvio, pittaſq ; innare carinas. "A _ 
And Ovid once ſo modeſtly, that he asks leave to do it; 
77 Si verbo audacia detar... . 1 2147390 


ok Haud metuam ſummi dixiſſe Palatiaceli, Tn 
Calling the Court of Jupiter by the name of Auguſtus his Palace, though in ano- 
ther place he is more bold, where he ſays, Er,longas viſent Capitalia pompas. But 
to do this always, and never be able to Write a line without it, though it may be 
admir 0 by ſome few Pedants, will not paſs upon thoſe who know that Wit is beſt 
convey d to us in the moſt eaſie Language; and is moſt to be admir'd when a great 
Thought comes dreſt in Words ſo commonly receiv d that it is underſtood by the 
meaneſt apprehenſions, as the beſt meat is the moſt eaſily digeſted : But we can 
not read a Verſe of Cleveland's without making a Face at it, as if every Word were 
a Pill to ſwallow ; He gives us many times a hard Nut to break our Teeth, with- 
out.a Kernel for our pains. So that there is this difference betwixt his Satyres and 
Doctor Donn's, That the one gives us deep Thoughts in common Language tho 
e | ___ rough 
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callence ; The other gives. us common "Thou hts in abfiruſe Words: Tis 
e ſome places llis Wit is independent of his Words, as in that of tlie Rebel Scot 
Had Cain been Scot God would have thang d his doom _y BA YSNT ee 
Wer fore him wander, but confi d him home. d 59) 2256 2401 
85 EF omnia Wald ad This is Wit! in all Languages: "Tis like ee neyer 


For Fea? =_ White Powder if 10 ee 4 N1 : Ms. 


ents wei and ther ws; of which! by this time 8 185 5 us in 8 = 
10Ug fs in Yeneca, et he O 


ting ſo fit to ſtir up a er ml ady dae and concernment, which are the Objects 
of a Tragedy, and toſhow the arious movements of a Soul combatin 

two different Paſſions, that had he liv'd in our Age, or in his own could! ave de wil 
with ouradvanta 8 no Man but muſt have yielded to him; and therefore Tarn 
confident tlie Meta? is none of his: For,tho? T eſteem it for the Gravity and Seiten 
tiouſneſs © it, which he himſelf concludes to be ſuitable to a Tragedy, One" ous 
ſeripti'gravitate Trag#dia vincit, yet ir moves not my Soul enough ro judge that he, 
who in the Epick way wrote things ſo near the Drama, as the Story of Myrfha, of 


Caunus and Bibli, and the reſt, ſhould ſtir up no more concernment hore he moſt 


endeavour i it. "Th e Maſter-Piece of Seneca I hold to be that Scene in the Troades, 


whiere Ulyſſes is heking for Aſtyanaxto kill him; There you ſee the age e 4 


Mother, Y repreſented in Andromathe'; that it raiſes compaſſion to a high degr 
in the Reader, and bears the neateſt reſemblance of any thing in their Tra = 
to the excellent Scenes'of Paſſion” in Shakeſpear , or in Fletthey : For Lors ons 
ou will find few among them, their Tragick Poets dealt not with that ſoſt Paffi 
utwvith Luſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambition, and thoſe' Bloody Actions the 
product; which where more capa e of raiſing horrour than compaſſion in aA U 
dienoe: Leaving Loye-untouch'd, 'whoſe gentleneſs would have remper'd them 
which is the moſt frequent of all the: alfions, and which being the private co? 
cernment of every Perſon, is Acre by viewing its own Image in a publick En- 
tertainment. 


1 8 their Sek ie; we find a 1 or two of 3 and that here 
would 


you 
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Fellows; — eee e Practice of the French Romances, hoſe Heroes neither 
555 Vin Drink, nor Sleep, fat V irgil makes Eura a bold Bec his 
n frtues. * 
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A Men of great Appetites, "Evyers of Beef or wenge Gale 100 Good. 
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1 ; Ne us nest uper etherd notu; 
clk the Ciel ae our er, of a Fal or Hector For 


with uß the Knight takes occaſion to walk out, or fleep, to avoid the Vanity « of tel · 


ling his on Stoty, which the truſty Squire is ever to perform fur him. So in Mr 
Love Scenes, of which Ex enias ſpoke laſt, the Ancients were more heirty 

gore talkative; They Writ ove as It was then the Mode to make it, and I 115 eur 
tluuis much to Eugen that perhaps one of their Poets, had he livid in our A gen 
8. * hoc noſtrum fato delapfus in æxum (as Horace ſays of Lucilius) 
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Lit; ) part of which we expect may be paid to us in future time P 
2 Ti moderation of Crites, 15 was pleafing to all the Fals be ſo it put an 
end to that diſpute; Which, Eugenius, Who ſeem'd to hape t 


8 ä | | — 
of Dramatick Foeſie. : 11 


he had alter'd many things 7 7 thar they wefe not a8 natiſ al before, but that he 
might accommodate himſelf tothe Age he liw'd m . Yet in the mean time, we are | 
notito'conclude anything raſhly againſt thoſe great Men ; but pre to them the 

dignity of Maſters;' and give that honour to their memories, Qu libitipa ſicrds 


, Who ſeem'd to h n 
ument, would urge no farther but Liftdeins after he ad ac prvied . umſelf 
— his Opinion concerning the Ancieits; vet told hirn He had forborn, till 


tage to tlie Exacrnef 

| \ ON3 11 399003 

. . | 4 ror OD finger; early 

Though, ſaid Ewgenius, Tam, at all times ready to defend the hon of = 
Country againſt the French, and to maintain, we are Co able to "o_ 

ords; yet, if, you 


-Tfrhe Queſtion tad'bech ſtared, replied Efe, Who thd'W rit beſt inerten 
or Engliſn . ee I ſhould have been of your Optnion; and adjudg'd 155 
Ne 


Hohour to our ce al ning towards 
ander) we have been ſo long together bad En e that We a not leffiire to 


vhs Wee” ofly” capable of 
; fot then Ving 
milder ftudits fi 

8 Ser foffgw 

| then th the great Caringl of 
Richlieu began to take them into his protection! and that; h 0 Encoure 


bent 
Corneil and ſome other Frenchmen reform d their Theatre; G hich beat 1018 
much below ours as it now ſitrpaſſes it and the reſt of Eurqe EN Cites, 
in his Diſcourſe for the Ancients, has prevented me, H touchin) Lon many 
Rules of the Stage, which the Moderns have:borrow'd-trem then; f afk only, 


in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are, not conyinc'd that of alt Natiot bk 


thavlityet remains a" diſpute! aniong their Poets;' whether *the Artificial 
Twelve Hours more or ſeſs, he not meatit by riſtotle, rather thart the Nati 
one to Twenty Four; and conſequently whether all Plays qughr not to beredye'd 
into that Compaſs 21 FhisT can teſtific, that in all their pf Writ within'theſe 
laſt Twenty Yeats ard'upwards, I have not ohſervod wy that Have extended the 
time of Thirty Hours: In the Unity of place they are fplPas ſcrupulous, for many 
of their Criticks limit it to that very ſpot of grotind here the Play is Tuppos'd to 


Plot; and that we ſe two diſtin Webs in à Play; like thoſe in ill wrought ſtuffs; 
and two actions, that is,*two dee ä together, to the confounding of cha 


likeu · iſe it ariſes that the one half of pur Actors are not known to the other. ey 
keep their diſtances.às if they were Sit 4427 And C, and ſeldom begin an 


the Stage. There is no Theatre in the World has ch be abſurd as the Eng- 


x 


noo! 911245 2h Mique wrfier + petites media inter carmine poſeunt. 

[The end of Tragedies or! feridüs Plays, fays, Ariſtotle, is to beget Admiration, 
apaſhon;or-GConcernment} but are not Mirth and Comp affion 9 
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tible? And is it notevident that the Poet muſt of neceſſity deſtroy the former by 
intermingling of the latter ? That is, he muſt ruin the ſole end and Object of his 
Tragedy to introduceſomewhat that is forced in, and is not of the Body of it: 
Would you not think that Phyſician mad, who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould 
immediatly order you to take reſtringents upon it? ed 4 5 
But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have noted one great advantage 
they have had in the Plotting of their Tragedies; that is, they are always ground- 
ed upon ſome known Hiſtory: According to that of Horace, Ex noto fictum car- 
men —.— ; and in that they have ſo imitated the Ancients that they have ſurpaſsꝰd 
them. For the Ancients, as was obſerv'd before, took for the Foundation of their 
Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as under that conſideration could move but little 


- concernment inthe Audience, becauſe they already knew the event of it. Bur the- 


the French goes farther; . -_ | nf ow 
Ss Atque ita mentitur; ſic veris falſe remiſcet, 
Primo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imum: 


He © interweaves Truch with probable Fikion, that he puts a pleaſing Fallacy 


7 


upon us; mends the intrigues of Fate, and diſpenſes with the ſeverity of Hiſtory, 
to reward that vertue which has been rendred to us there unfortunate, Sometimes 


the ſtory has left the ſucceſs ſo doubtful, that the Writer is free, by the privilege 
of a Poet, to take that which of two or more relations will beſt ſute with his de- 
ſign : As for example, the Death of Cyrus, whom Juſtin and ſome others re 

to have periſh'd in the Scythian War, but Xenophon affirms to have died in his Bed 
of extreme old Age. N ay more, when the event is paſt diſpute, even then we 
are willing to be deceiv'd,. and the Poet, if he contrives it with appearance of truth, 
has all the Audience of his Party; at leaſt during the time his Play is Acting: fo na- 
turally we are kind to vertue, when our own intereſt is not in queſtion, that we 
take it up as the general concernment of Mankind, On the other fide, if you con- 
ſider the Hiſtorical Plays of Shakeſpear, they are rather ſo many Chronicles of Kings, 
or the buſineſs many times of Thirty or Forty Years, crampt into a repreſentation 
of two Hours and a half, which is not to imitate or paint Nature, but rather to 


draw her in miniature, to take her in little; to look upon her through the wrong 


end of a Perſpective, and receive her cat, not only much leſs, but infinitely 


more imperfect than the Life: This, inſtead of making a Play delightful, readers 
it ridiculous. _ 1 855 M rot £1 


CS. W dcanque oſtendis mihi ſic, incredalus odi. . - 94544915 
For the Spirit ot Mah cannot be ſatisfied but with truth, or at leaſt veriſimility; 
8 Poem is to contain, if not vc #Tvua yet «rvuoo'y VH’ as one of the Greek 
Poets has expreſs'd it. 5 8 5 | = 
Another thing in which the French differ from us and from the Spaniards, is 
that they do not embaraſs, or cumber themſelves with too much Plot: They only 
repreſent ſo much of a Story as will conſtitute one whole great Action ſufficient for 
a Play; we, who undertake more, do but multiply adventures; which, not be- 
ing produc'd from one another, as effects from cauſes, but barely following, con- 
ſtitute many Actions in the Drama, and conſequently make it many Plays. 
But by purſuing cloſe one Argument, which is not cloy'd with many turns, the 
French _ ain'd more Liberty for Verſe, in which they Write ; They have 
leiſure to dwel upon a ſubje& which deſerves it; and to repreſent the Paſſions 


(which we have acknowledg'd to be the Poets Work) without being hurried from 


one thing to another, as we are in the Plays of Calderon, which we have ſeen lately. 


upon our Theaters, under the name of Spaniſh Plots. I have taken notice but of 


one Tragedy of ours, whoſe. Plot has that Uniformity and Unity of Deſign in it 
which T have commended in the French; and that is Rollo; or rather, under the 


name of Rollo, the Story of Bafſianusand Geta, in Herodian, there indeed the Plot 
15 neither large nor intricate, but juſt enough to fill the minds of the Audience, 
not to cloy them. Beſides, you ſee it founded upon the truth of . Hiſtory, 
only the time of the action is not reduceable to the ſtrictneſs of the Rules; and 
you ſee in ſome places a little Farce mingled, which is below the Dignity of the o- 
ther Parts; and in this all our Poets are extremely peccant, even Ben. Johnſon him- 
ſelf in Sejauus and Catiline has given us this Oleo of a Play; this unnatural mix- 
ture of Comedy and Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridicuouſly as the Hi- 
ſtory of David with the merry Humours of Goltas. In Sej anus you may take no- 
tice of the Scene betwixt Livia and the Phyſician, which is a pleaſant Satyre upon 
the Artificial helps of Beauty: In Catiline you may ſee the Parliament of Women; 
the little envies of them to one another; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Fal- 
vis: Scenes admirable in their kind, but of an ill mingle with the reſt. But 
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But I return again to the French Writers; who, as I have ſaid, do not burden 
themſelves too much with Plot, which has been reproach'd to them by an ixgene- 
ous Perſan of our Nation as a fault, for he ſays they commonly make but one Per- 
ſon conſiderable in a Play; they dwell upon him, and his concernments, while 
the reſt of the Perſons are only ſuhſervient to ſer him off. If he intends this by it, 
that there is one Perſon in the Play who is of greater Dignity than the reſt, he muſt 
tax, not only theirs, but thoſe of the Ancients, and which he would be loth to do, 
the beſt of ours; for *ris impoſſible but that one Perſon mutt be more conſpicuous in 
it then any other, and conſequently the greateſt ſhare in the Action muſt devolve 
on him: We ſee it ſo in the management of all affairs; even in the moſt equal 
Ariſtocracy, the ballance cannot be fo juſtly pois?d, but ſome one will be ſuperiour 
to the reſt ; either in parts, fortune, intereſt, or the conſideration of ſome glorious 
exploit; which will reduce the greateſt part of buſineſs into his hands. | 

But, if he would have us to imagine that in exalting of one Character the reſt 
of them are neglected, and that all of them have not ſome ſhare or other in the 
Action of the Play, I deſire him to produce any of Corzeilies Tragedies, wherein 
every Perſon (like ſo many Servants in a well govern'd Family) has not ſome em- 
ployment, and who is not neceſſary to the carrying on of the Plot, or at leaſt 
to your underftaniding it.. os AER: | a | 

here are indeed ſome protatick Perſons in the Ancients, whom they make 
uſe of in their Plays, either to hear, or give the Relation: But the French avoid 
this with great addreſs, making their Narration only to, or by fuch who are ſome 
way intereſſed in the main deſign. And now I am ſpeaking of Relations, I can- 
not take a fitter Opportunity to add this in favour of the French, that they often 
uſe them with better judgment and more # propos than the Engliſh do. Not that I 
commend Narrations in general, but there are two forts of them; one of thoſe 
things which are Antecedent to the Play, and are related to make the conduct of 
it more clear to us, but, *tis a fault to chooſe ſuch ſubjects for the Stage which Will 
inforce us upon that Rock ; becauſe we ſee they are ſeldom liſtned to by the Audi- 
ence, and that is many times the ruin of the Play : For, being once let paſs with- 
out attention, the Audience can never recover themſelves to underſtand the Plot ; 
and indeed it is ſomewhat unreaſonable that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, 
as, that to comprehend what paſles in their ſight, they muſt have recourſe to what 
was done, perhaps, ten or twenty Years ago. | 

But there is another ſort of Relations, that is, of things hapning in the Action 
of the Play, and ſuppos'd to be done behind the Scenes: And this is many times 
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both convenient and Beautiful: For, by it, the French avoid the tumult, which 


we are ſubject to in England, by repreſenting Duels , Battels, and the like; which 
renders our Stage too like the Theaters, where they fight Prizes. For what is more 
ridiculous then to repreſent an Army with a Drum and five Men behind it; all 
which, the Hero of the other ſide is to drive in before him, or to ſee a Duel fought, 
and one ſlain with two or three thruſts of the foiles, which we know are ſo blunted, 
that we might givea Man an hour to kill another in good earneſt with them. 

I have obſerv'd that in all our Tragedies, the Audience cannot forbear laughin 
when the Actors are to die; *tis the moſt Comick part of the whole Play. A 
Paſſions may be lively repreſented on the Stage, if to the well-Writing of them the 


Accor ſupplies a good commanded Voice, and Limbs that move eaſily, and with- 


out ſtiffneſs ; but there are many Actions which can never be imitated to a juſt 
height: Dying eſpecially is a thing which none but a Roman Gladiator could natu- 
rally perform upon the Stage when he did not imitate or repreſent, but naturally 
do it ; and therefore it is better to omit the repreſentation of it. 

The words ofa good Writer whichdeſcribe it lively, will make a deeper impreſſion 
of belief in us than all the Actor can perſuade us to, when he ſeems to fall dead 
before us; as a Poet in the deſcription of a Beautiful Garden, or a Meadow, will 
pleaſe our imagination more then the place it ſelf can pleaſe our fight. When we 
ſee Death repreſented, we are convinc'd it is but Fiction; but when we hear it re- 
lated, our Eyes (the ſtrongeſt Witneſſes) 'are wanting, which might have unde- 
ceiv'd us; and we are all willing to favour the fleight when the Poet does not too 
groſly impoſe upon us. They therefore who imagine theſe relations would make 
no concernment in the Audience, are deceiv'd, by confounding them with the o- 


ther, which are of things Antecedent to the Play; thoſe are made often in cold 


Blood (as I may fay) to the Audience; but theſe are warm'd with our concern- 
ments, which are before awaken'd in the Play. What the Philoſophers ſay of mo- 


tion, that when it is once begun it continues of it ſelf, and will do ſo to 3 
. | without 
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without ſome ſtop put to it, is clearly true on this Occaſion; the Soul being al. 
ready movꝰd with the Characters and Fortunes of thoſe imaginary Perſons, conti- 
nues going of its own accord, and we are no more weary to heat what becomes of 
them when they are not on the Stage, than we are to liſten to the news of an ab- 
ſent Miſtreſs. But it is objected, That if one part of the Play may be related, 
then why not all? Ianſwer, Some parts of the Action are more fit to be repreſent- 
ed, ſomè to be related. Corncile ſays judiciouſſy, that the Poet is not oblig'd to 
expoſe to view / all particular Actions which conduce to the principal: He ought 
to ſelect ſuch of them to be ſeen which will appear with the greateſt Beauty, either 
by the magnificence of the ſhow, or the vehemence of Paſſions which they pro- 
duced, or ſome other charm which they have in them, and let therreſt arrive to the 
Audience by Narration. Tis a great miſtake in us to believe the French preſent no 
part of the Action upon the Stage: Every alteration or croſſing of a deſign, e- 
very new ſprung paſſion, and turn of it, is a part of the Action, and much the 
nobleſt, except we conceive nothing to be Action till they come to blows; as if the 
painting of the Hero's mind were not more properly the Foets Work than the 
ftrength of his Body. Nor does this any thing contradi& the Opinion of Horace, 
| where he tells us, 7 ee e ln 
[ Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem 
| | Qaam que ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus.—— 
For he ſays immediately after, 1 


ys 
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— — M on tamen intus 
Digna geri promes in ſcenam, Multa); tolles 
933 Ex oculis, que mom narret facundin præſens. 
Among many which he recounts fome. 
Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, 
Aut in avem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &c. 

That is, thoſe Actions which by reaſon of their cruelty will cauſe averſion in us, 
or by reaſon of their impoſſibility unbelief, . either wholly to be avoided by a 
Poet, or only deliver'd by Narration. To which, we may have leave to add ſuch 
as to avoid tumult, (as was before hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a more rea- 
ſonable compals of time, or for defect of Beauty in them, are rather to be related 
than preſented to the Eye. Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not only a- 
mong all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiv'd of our Engliſn Poets. We find 
Ben. Johnſon uſing them in his Magnetick Lady, where one comes. out from Din- 
ner, and relates the quarrels and diſorders of it to fave the undecent appearing of 
them on the Stage, and toabbreviate the Story : And this in expreſs imitation of 
Terence, who had done the ſame before him in his Eunuch, where Pythias makes 
the like relation of what had happen'd within at the Souldiers entertainment. 
The relations likewiſe of Sejanuss Death, and the Prodigies before it are re- 
markable; the one of which was hid from ſight to avoid the horror and tumult of 
the repreſentation ; the other to ſhun the introducing of things impoſſible to be 
belicv'd. In that excellent Play the King and no King, Fletcher goes yet farther ; 
for the whole unravelling of the Plot is done by Narration in the fifth Act, after the 
manner of the Ancients ; and it moves great concernment in the Audience, though 
it be only a relation of what was done many Years before the Play. I could mul- 
tiply other inſtances, but theſe are ſufficient to prove that there is no errour in 
chooſing a ſubject which requires this ſort of Narrations ; in the ill managing of 
them, there may. | | 

But I find T have been too long in this diſcourſe ſince the French have many other 
Excellencies not common to us, as that you never ſee any of their Plays end with 
a converſion, or ſimple change of will, which is the ordinary way our Poets uſe to 
end theirs. Tr ſhows little art in the concluſion ofa Dramatick Poem, when they 
who have hinder'd the Felicity during the four Acts, deſiſt from it in the fifth 
without ſome powerful cauſe to take them off: And though I deny not but ſuch rea- 
ſons may be found, yet it is a path that is cautiouſly to be trod, and the Poet is to 
be {ure he convinces the Audience that the motive is ſtrong enough. As for exam- 
ple, the converſion of the Uſurer in the Scornful Lady, ſeems to me a little 
torc'd ; for mos an Uſurer, which implies a Lover of Money to the higheſt de- 

ree of covetouſneſs, (and ſuch the Poet has repreſented him) the account he gives 
for the ſudden change is, that he has been dupꝰd by the wild Young Fellow, which 
in reaſon might render him more wæry another time, and make him puniſh him- 
felt with harder Fare and Courſer Cloaths to get it up again: But that he ſhould 
look upon it as a judgment, and ſo repent, we may expect to hear of in a Sermon, 
but I ſhould never indure it in a Play. | I paſs 


*** 
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2 paſs by this; neither will I inſiſt upon the care they take, that no Perſon after 
his firſt entrance ſhall ever appear, but the buſineſs which brings him upon the 
Stage ſhall be evident: Which, if obſerv'd, mult needs render al the events inthe 
Play more Natural; for there you ſee the probability of every accident, in the 
cauſe that produc'd it; and that which appears chance in the Play, will ſeem ſo 
reaſonable to you, that you will there find it almoſt neceſſary; ſo that in the exits 
of their Actors you have a clear account of their purpoſe and deſign in the next en- 
trance: (though, if the Scene be well wrought, the event will commonly de- 
ceive you) for there is nothing ſo abſurd, fays Corzeille,as tor an Actor to leave the, 
Stage, only becauſe he has no more to ſa . 5 e 
T ſhould now ſpeak of the Beauty of their Rhime, and the juſt reafon I have to 
prefer that way of Writing in Tragedies before ours in Blank-Verſe; but becaule 
it is partly receiv d by us, and therefore not altogether peculiar to them, I will ay 
no more of it in relation to their Plays. For our own I doubt not but it 
will exceedingly Beautifie them, and I can ſee but one reaſon why 1t ſhould not ge- 
nerally obtain, that is, becauſe our Poets Write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove. 
a more prevailing argument than all others which are us'd to deſtroy it, and there- 
fore I am only troubled when great and judicious Poets, and thoſe who are ac- 
knowledged ſuch, have Writ or Spoke againſt it; as for others they are to be an- 
ſwer'd by that one Sentence of an Ancient Author. | | 

Sed ut primo ad . ee eos quos priores ducimus accendimur, ita ubi aut præteriri, 
aut æquari ecs poſſe deſperavimus, i uiuim cum ſpe ſeneſcit: quod, ſcilicet, aſſequi non 
poteſt, ſequi deſinit; præteritoq, eo in quo eminere non poſſumus, aliquid in quo nitamur 

conquirimus. | FVV TEES 

Liſideius concluded in this manner; and Neander after a little pauſe thus anſwer'd 
hay. .; | | | : 

I ſhall grant Liſideius, without much diſpute, a great part of what he has urg'd 
againſt us, for I acknowledge the French contrive their Plots more regularly, ob- 
ſerve the Laws of Comedy, and decorum of the Stage (to ſpeak generally) with 
more exactneſs than the Engliſh. Farther I deny not but he has tax*d.us juſtly in 
fome irregularities of ours which he has mention'd; yet, after all, T am of Opinion 
that neither our faults not their Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them a- 
bove us. BI S = 7 

For the lively imitation of Nature being in the definition of a Play, thoſe which 
beſt fulfil that Law ought to be eſteem'd Superiour to the others. Lis true, thoſe 
Beauties of the French-Poeſie are ſuch as will raiſe perfection higher where. it is, 
but are not ſufficient togive it where it is not: They are indeed the Beauties of a 
Statue, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with the Soul of Poeſie, which is 
imitation of humour and paſſions : And this Liſideius himſelf , or any other, how- 
ever byaſſed to their Party, cannot but acknowledge, if he will either compare 
the humours of our Comedies, or the Characters of our ſerious Plays with theirs, 
He that will look upon theirs which have been Written till theſe laſt ten Years or 
thereabouts, will find it an hard matter to pick out two or three paſſable humours 
amongſt them. Corzeille himſelf, their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd except 
the Lier, and you know how it was cry'd up in France; but when it came upon the 
Engliſh Stage, though well tranſlated, and that part of Dorant Acted to fo much 
advantage by Mr. Hart, as Tam confident it never receiv'd in its own Country; 
the moſt favourable to it would not put in competition with many of Flezcher”s or 
Hen. Johnſon's. In the reſt of Corzeille's Comedies you have little humour; he 
tells you himſelf his way is firſt to ſhow two Lovers in good intelligence with each 
other; in the Working up of the Play to embroil them by ſome miſtake, and in 
the latterend to clear itup. 1115 d | | 

But of late Years de Moliere, the Younger Corneille, Quinault, and ſome others, 
have been imitating ofafar off the quick turns and graces of the Engliſh Stage. They 
mix*d their ſerious Plays with mirth, like our Tragi-Comedies,fince the Death of 
Cardinal Richlieu, which Liſideius and many others not obſerding, have commend- 
ed that in them for a virtue which they themſelves no longer practiſe. Moſt of 
their new Plays are like ſome of ours, deriv*d from the Spaniſh Novels. There is 
ſcarce one of them without a veil, and a truſty Diego, who Drolls much after the 
rate of the Adventures. But their humours, if I may grace them with that Name, 
are ſo thin ſown that never above one of them comes up in any Play: I dare take 
upon me to find more variety of them in ſome one Play of Ben. Johnuſon's than in all 
theirs together: As he who has ſeen the Alchymiſt, The ſilent Woman, or Bartho- 
lamen-Fair, cannot but acknowledge with me. f 
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30 grant the French have performed what was poſſible on the ground-Work of 


the Spaniſh Plays; what was pleaſant before they have made regular ; but there | 


is not above one good Play to be Writ upon all thoſe Plots; they are too 
much alike to pleaſe often, which we need not the Experience of our own 
Stage tojuſtifie. As for their new way of mingling mirth with ſerious Plot I do. 
not with Liſideius condemn the thing, though I cannot approve their manner of 
doing it: He tells us we cannot ſo ſpeedily recollect our ſelves after a Scene of great 
Paſſion and concernment as to paſs to another of mirth and humour, and'to emoy 
it with any reliſh: But why ſhould he imagine the Soul of Man more heavy than 
his Sences ? Does not the Eye paſs from an unpleaſant object to a pleaſant in a much 
ſhorter time than is requir'd to this? and does not the unpleaſantneſs of the firſt 
commend the Beauty of the latter? The old Rule of Logick might have convinced 
him, that contraries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A continued gravity 
| keeps the Spirit too much bent; we muſt refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait upon a 
journey, that we may go on with greater eaſe. A Scene of Mirth mix*d with 
Tragedy has the fame effect upon us which our Muſick has betwixt the Ads, and 
that we find a relief to us from the beft Plots and Language of the Stage, if the 
diſcourſes have been long. I muſt therefore have ſtronger arguments e'er I am con- 
vinc'd, that Compaſſion and Mirth in the ſame ſubject deſtroy each other; and in 
the mean time cannot but conclude, to the Honour of our Nation, that we have 
invented,increas'd and perfected a more pleaſant way of Writing for the Stage than 
was ever known to theAncients or Moderns of any Nation, which isTragi-Comedy. 

And this leads me to wonder why Liſideius and many others ſhould cry up the 
barrenneſs of the French Plots above the variety and copiouſneſs of the Engliſh. 


Their Plots are ſingle, they carry on one deſign which is puſſid forward by all the 


Actors, every Scene in the Play contributing and moving towards it: Ours, be- 
ſides the main deſign, have under Plots or by-concernments, of leſs conſiderable 
Perſons, and Intrigues, which are carried on with the motion of the main Plot : 
Juſt as they ſay the Orb of the fix d Stars, and thoſe of the Planets, though they 
have motions of their own, are whirPd about by the motion of the grimum mobile, in 
which they are containꝰd: That ſimilitude expreſſes much of the Engliſh Stage: 
For if contrary motions may be found in Nature to agree; if a Planet can go Eaſt 
and Weſt at the ſame time; one way by Virtue of his own motion, the other by 
the force of the firſt mover ; it will not be difficult to imagine how the under Plot, 
which is only different, not contrary to the great deſign, may naturally be con- 
ducted along with it. | | 


Eugenius has already ſhown us, from the Confeſſion of the French Poets, that 


the Unity of Action is ſufficiently preſerv'd if all the imperfect Actions of the Pla 
are conducing to the main deſign: But when thoſe petty intrigues of a Play are fo 
ill order'd that they have no Co-herence with the other, I muſt grant Liſideius has 
reaſon to tax that want of due Connexion; for Co-ordination in a Play is as dange- 
rous and unnatural as in a State. In the mean time he muſt acknowledge our va- 
riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater pleaſure to the Audience. | 
As for his other Argument, that by purſuing one ſingle Theme they gain an ad- 
vantage to expreſs and work up the Paſſions, I wiſh any example he could brin 
from them would make it good: For I confeſs their Verſes are to me the coldeſt 
T have ever read: Neither indeed is it poſſible for them, in the way they take, fo 
to expreſs Paſſion, as that the effects of it ſhould appear in the concernment of an 
Audience: Their Speeches being ſo many Declamations, which tire us with the 
length; ſo that inſtead of perſuading us to grieve for their imaginary Heroes, we 
are concern'd for our own trouble, as we are in the tedious Viſits of Bad Com- 
pany ; we are in pain till they are gone. When the French Stage came to be re- 
form'd by Cardinal Richelieu, thoſe long Harangues were introduc'd, to comply 
with the gravity ofa Churchman. Look upon the Cinna and the Pompey, they are 
not ſo properly to be called Plays, as long Diſcourſes of reaſon of State: And Po- 
lieucte in matters of Religion is as ſolemn as the long ſtops upon our Organs. 
Since that time it is grown into a Cuſtom, and their Actors ſpeak by the Hour- 
Glaſs, as our Parſons do; nay, they account it the grace of their parts: And think 
themſelves difparag'd by the Poet, if they may not twice or thrice in a Play enter- 
tain the Audience with a Speechof an hundred or two hundred lines. I deny not 
but this may ſute well enough with the French; for as we, who are a more ſullen 
People,come to bediverted at our Plays; they who are of an Airy and Gay temper 
come hither to make themſelves more ſerious: And this I conceive to be one rea- 


ſon why Comedy is more pleaſing to us, and Tragedies to them. But to ſpeak - 
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generally, it cannot be deny' d that ſhort Speeches and. Replies are more apt to 
move the Paſſions, and daß concernment in us than the other: For it is unnatu- 
ral for any one in a Guſt o Paſſion to ſpeak long together, or for another in the 
ſame Condition, to ſuffer him, without interruption. Grief and Paſſion are like 
floods rais'd in little Brooks by a ſudden rain; they are quickly up, and if the con- 
cernment be pour d unexpectedly in upon us, it overflows us: But a long ſober 
ſhower gives them leiſure to run out as they came in, without troubling the oxdi- 
nary current. As for Comedy, Repartee is one of its chiefeſt Graces; the greateſt 
pleaſure of the Audience is a chaſe of Wit kept up on both ſides, and ſwiſtly ma- 
nag' d. And this our Fore- Fathers, if not we, have had in Flelcher's Plays, to a 
much higher degree of perfection than the French Poets can arrive at. 

There 15 _— xcus'd 
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er part of Liſideius his Diſcourſez in which he has rather e 
our Neighbours than commended them; that is, for aiming only to make one 
Perſon conſiderable in their Plays. Tis very true what he has urged, that one 
Character in all Plays, even without the Poets care, will have advantage of all the 
others; and that the deſign of the whole Drama will chiefly depend on it. But 
this hinders not that. there may be more ſhining Characters in the Play: Many 
Perſons of a ſecond magnitude, nay, ſome fo very near, fo almoſt equal to the firſt, 


that greatneſs. may he oppos'd to greatneſs, and all the Perſons be made conſidera- 


ble, not only by their quality, but their Action. Tis evident that the more the 
Perſons. are, the greater will be the variety of the Plot. If then the parts are ma- 
nag d ſo regularly that the Beauty of the whole be kept intire, and that the variety 
become not a perplex'd and confus'd Maſs of Accidents, you will find it infinitely” 
pleaſing to be led ina Labyrinth of deſign, where you ſee ſome of your way be- 
ore you, yet diſcern not the end till you arrive at it. And that all this is pra- 
cticable, I can produce for examples many of our Engliſh Plays: As the Maids 
Tragedy, the Alchymiſt, the Silent Woman; I was going to have named the Fox, 
but that the Unity of deſign ſeems not exactly obſerv'd in it; for there appears 
two Actions inthe Play; the firſt naturally ending with the fourth Act; the ſecond 
ford from it in the fifth : Which yet is the leſs to be Condemn'd in him, becauſe 
the diſguiſe of Volpone, though it ſuited not with his Character as a crafty or cove- 


tous Perſon, agreed well enough with that of a Voluptuary : And by it the Poet 


gain'd the end he aim'd at, the puniſhment of Vice, and the reward of Virtue, which 


that diſguiſe produc'd. So that to judge equally of it, it was an excellent fifth Act, 
but not ſo naturally proceeding from tlie former. 20 29d 

But to leave this, and paſs to the latter part of Liſideius his Diſcourſe, which 
concerns relations, T muſt acknowledge with him, that the French have reaſon 


when they hide that part of the Action which would occaſion too much tumult upon 


the Stage, and chooſe rather to have it made known by Narration to the Audience. 
Farther I think it very convenient, for the reaſons he has given, that all incredi- 


ble Actions were remov'd; but, whether Cuſtom has ſo inſinuated it ſelf into our 
Country-Men, or Nature has ſo form'd them to fierceneſs, I know not; but they 
will ſcarcely ſuffer combats and other objects of horrour to be taken from them. 
And indeed, the indecency of tumults is all which can be objected againſt fighting : 


For why may not our imagination as well ſuffer it ſelf to be deluded with the pro- 


bability of it, as with any other thing in the Play? For my part, I can with as great 
eaſe perſuade my ſelf that the blows which are ſtruck are given in good earneſt, as 
I can, that they who ſtrike them are Kings,or Princes, or thoſe Perſons which they 
repreſent. For objects of incredibility I would be fatisfied from Liſideius, whether 
we have any ſo remov'd from all appearance of truth as are thoſe of Corxeille's An- 
aronede ? A play which has been frequented the moſt of any he has Writ ? If the 
Perſeus, or the Son of an Heathen, God, the Pegaſus and the Monſter were not ca- 
pable to choak a ſtrong belief, let him blame any repreſentation of ours hereafter. 
Thoſe indeed were objects of Delight; yet the reaſon is the ſame as to the proba- 
bility: For he makes it not a Ballette or Maſque, but a Play, which is to reſem- 
ble truth, But for Death, that it ought not to be repreſented, I have beſides the 
Argumentsalleg'd by Liſideius, the Authority of Ben. Jobhnſon, who has forborn it 
in his Tragedics; for both the Death of Sejanus and Catilins are related: Though 
in the latter Icannot but obſerve irregularity of that great Poet : He has re- 
movꝰd the Scene in the fame AQ, from Nome to Catiline's Army, and ſrom thence 
again to Rome; and beſides, has allow'd a very inconſiderable time, after Carsline's 
Speech, for the ſtriking of the Battle, and the return of Petreius, who is to relate 
the erent of it to the Senate: Which I ſhould not animadvert upon him, who was 
ee ee of ee ar the deporam of eee I ONO 
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and leaves his Servant with his Miſtreſs: Preſently her Father is heard from wit 


ter inconvenience ; for they keep their Scenes unbroken, and yet . N the place; 


and then we are to imagine the Scene lies under it. This Gentleman is calPd aways 


in; the young Lady is afftaid the Serving-Man ſhould be diſcover'd, and thruſts 
him through a Door which is ſupposꝰd to be her Cloſet. After this, the Father 
enters to the Daughter, and now the Scene is in a Houſe : For he is ſeeking from 
one Room to another for this Poor Philipin, or French Diego, who is heard from 
within , drolling and breaking many a miſerable conceit upon his fad Condi- 
tion. In this ridiculous manner the Play goes on, the Stage being never empty all 
the while: So that the Street, the Window, the two Houſes, and the Cloſet, are 
made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill. Now what I beſeech you is 
more eaſie than to Write a regular French Play, or more difficult than to Writ an 
irregular Engliſh one, like thoſe of Fletcher, or of Shakeſpear. | 

If they content themſelves as Corneille did, with ſome flat deſign, which, like 
an ill Riddle, is found out cer it be half proposd ; ſuch Plots we can make every 
way regular as eaſily as they: But when &er they endeavour to riſe up to any 
quick turns and counterturns of Plot, as ſome of them have attempted, ſince Cor- 
neilles Plays have been leſs in Vogue, 0 ſee they Write as irregularly as we, 
though they cover it more ſpeciouſſy. Hence the reaſon is perſpicuous, why no 
French Plays, when tranſlated, have, or ever can ſucceed upon the Engliſh Stage. 


For, if you conſider the Plots, our on are fuller of variety, if the Writing, ours 


are more quick and fuller of Spirit: And therefore *tis a ſtrange miſtake in thoſe 
who deery the way of Writing Plays in Verſe, as if the Engliſh therein imitated 
the h. We have borrow'd nothing from them; our Plots are * = 5 
S ; Wa | | ; 
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But to return from whence I have digreſs'd,T dare boldly affirm theſe twò things 
of the Engliſh Drama : Firſt, That we have many Plays of ours as regular as any 
of theirs; and which, beſides, have more variety of Plot and Characters: And ſe- 
condly, that in moſt of the irregular Plays of Shakeſpear or Fletcher (for Ben. John- 
fors are for the moſt part regular) there is a more maſculine faticy and greater Spi- 
rit in all the Writing, than there is in any of the French. T'eould produce eyen in 
Shakeſpear's and Fletcher's Works, ſome Plays which are almoſt exactly fornd 3, as 
the Merry Wives of Windſor, and the Scorriflil Lady: But becauſe (generally 
ſpeaking) Shake who Writ firſt, did not perfectly obſerve the Laws of CO- 
medy, and Fletcher, who came nearer to perfection, yet through careleſneſs made 
many faults ; I will take the pattern of a perfect Play from Ben. Johnſon, who was 
a careful and learned obſerver of ſhe Dramatick Laws, and from all his Comedies I 
ſhall ſelect The Silent Woman; of which I will make a ſhort Examen, according to 
thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. %%% / — RO 
As Neander was beginning to examine the Silent Woman, Eugenius, looki 
earneſtly upon him; I beſeech you Neander, ſaid he, gratifie the Company and 
me in particular fo far, as before you ſpeak of the Play, to give us a Character of 
the Author; and tell us frankly your Opinion, whether you do not think all Wri- 
ters, both French and Engliſh, oughtto give place to his 
I fear, replied Neander, That in obeying your commands 1 ſhall draw a little 
envy _ my ſelf. Beſides, in performing them, it will be firſt neceſſary to ſpeak 
ſomewhat of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, his Rivals in Poeſie; and one of then, in my 
Opinion, at leaſt his equal, perhaps his ſuperior. 3- OUS ALT FN „ 
To begin then with Shakeſpear ; he was the Man who of all Modern, and per- 
haps Ancient Poets, had the largeſt and moſt comprehenſive Soul. All the 9 7 
of Nature were ſtill preſent to him, and he drew them not laboriouſſy, but lucki- 
ly: When he deſcribes any thing, you more than ſee it, you feel it too. Thoſe 
Who accuſe him to have wanted learning, give him the greater commendation: 
He was naturally learn'd; he needed not che Spectacles of Books to read Nature: 
he look'd inwards, and found her there. I cannot ſay he is every where alike ; 
were he ſo, I ſhould do him injury to compare him with the greateſt of Mankind. 
He is many times flat, inſipid; his Comick Wit degenerating into Clenches, his 
Serious ſwelling into Bombaſt. But he is always great, when ſome great occaſion 
is preſented to him : No Man can ſay he ever had a fit ſubject for his Wit, and did 
not then raiſe himſelf as high above the reſt of Peots, | 1 | 
TT | Quantum lenta ſolent, inter viburna cupreſſi. 3 
Ihe conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of Eaton ſay, That there was no ſub- 
ject of hich any Poet ever Writ, but he would produce it much better treated of 
in Shakeſpear ; and however others are now generally prefer'd before him, yet the 
Age wherein he liv'd, which had Contemporaries with him, Fletcher and Johnſon 
never equabd them to him in their eſteem: And in the laſt King's Court, when 
Bens reputation was at higheſt, Sir John Sackling, and with him the greater part 
of the Courtiers, ſet our Shakeſpear far above him. 
Beaumont and Fletcher of whom I am next to ſpeak, had with the advantage of 
Shakeſpear's Wir, which was their precedent, great natural gifts, improv” by 
ſtudy. Beaumont eſpecially being fo accurate a judge of Plays, that Ben. Johnſor 
while he liv'd, ſubmitted all his Writings to his Cenſure; and 'tis thought, us d 
_ Ins judgment in correcting, if not eontriving all His Plots. What value he had for 
voy appears by the Verſes, he Writ to him 5 and therefore I need ſpeak no _ 
_ E 
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ther of it. The firſt Play which brought Fletcher and him in eſteem was their 
Philaſter : For before that, they, had Written two or three very unſucceſsfully : 
As the like is reported of Ben. chnſon, before he Writ Every Man in his Humour. 
Their Plots were generally more regular then Shakeſpear*s, eſpecially thoſe which 
were made before Beaumont's Death; and they underſtood and imitated the Con- 
verſarion of Gentlemen much better; whoſe wilded debaueheries, and quickneſs 
of Wit in reparties, no Poet, can ever paint as they have done. This Humour 
of which Ben. Johnſon derivd from particular Perſons, they made it not their buſi- 
neſs to deſcribe: They repreſented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, Love. 
Lam apt to believe the Engliſh Language in them arrivꝰd to its higheſt perfection; 
what Words have ſince been taken in, are rather ſuperfluous than neceſſary. Their 
Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and phy es entertainments of the Stage; two 
f theirs being Acted through the Year for one of Shakeſpear's or Jobnſon s: The 
reaſon is, becauſe there is a certain gayety in their Comedies, and Pathos in their 
more ſerious Plays, which ſuits generally with all Men's Humour. Shakeſpear's 
anus is like wiſe a little obſolete, and Ben. Johnſon's Wit comes ſhort of 
nt 4 TR anole 454 viggot 3 © 186 3 
As for Johnſon, to whoſe Character Tam now arriv'd, if we look upon him 
while he was himſelf, (for his laſt Plays were but his Dotages) I think him the 
moſt Learned and judicious Writer which any Theater ever had. He was a moft 
ſevere Judge of himſelf as well as others. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, but ra- 
ther that he was frugal of it. In his Works youfindlittle to retrench or alter. Wit 
and Language, and Humour alſo in ſome meaſure,we had before him; but ſome- 
thing of Art was wanting to the Drama till he came. He man 'd his ſtrength to 
more, 2 85 than any who preceded him. Youſeldom find him making Love 
in any of his Scenes, or endeavouring to move the Paſſions; his genius Was too 
ſullen and ſaturnine to do it gracefully, eſpecially When he knew he came after thoſe 
who, had performed both to ſuch 54 <4. Humour was his proper Sphere, and 
in that he delighted moſt to repreſent Mechanick People. He was deeply conver- 
ſant in the Ancients, both Greek and Latin, and he borrow'd boldly from them: 
There is ſcarce a Poet or Hiſtorian among the Roman Authors of thoſe times, whom 
he has not tranſlated in Sejanus and Catiline. But he has done his Robberies ſo o- 
nly, that one may ſee he fears not to be taxed by any Law. He invades Authors 
ike a Monarch, and what would be theft in other Poets, is only Victory in him. 1 
With the ſpoils of theſe Writers he ſo repreſents old Rome to us, in its Rites, Ce- 3% 
remonies and Cuſtams, that if one of their Poets had Written either of his Trage- 4 | 
dies, we had ſeen leſs oſ it tan in him. If there was any fault in his Language, i | 
*twas that he weav'd it too cloſely and laboriouſly in his ſerious Plays: Perhaps' i 
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too, he did a little too much Romanize our Tongue, leaying the Words which he {I 
tranſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them: Wherein though he learnedly 9 
followed the Idiom of their Language, he did not enough comply with ours. If 4 


would compare him with Shakeſpear, I muſt acknowledge him the more correct 
Poet, but Shakeſpear the greater Wit. Shakeſpear was the Homer, or Father of our 
Dramatick Poets; Johnſon was the Virgil, the pattern of Elaborate Writing; I 
admire him, but I Love Shakeſpear. Toconclude of him, as he has given us the 
moſt correct Plays, ſo in the precepts which he has laid down in his Diſcoveries, 
we hayeas many and profitable Rules for perfeQing the Stage as any wherewith 
the French can furniſh us. | 


Having thus ſpoken of the Author, I proceed to the examination of his Comedy, 
The Silent Woman. | | me 
| | Examen of the Silent Woman. | 
Io begin firſt with the length of the Action, it is ſo far from exceeding the com- 
paſs of a Natural day, that it takes not up an Artificial one. Tis all included in the 
limits of three hours and an half, which is no more than is requir'd for the preſent- 
ment on the Stage. A Beauty perhaps not much obſerv'd: if it had, we ſhould 


not have look*d upon the Sau Tranſlation of Five Hours with ſo much wonder. J 
The Scene of it is laid in Landau; the latitude of place is almoſt as little as you can 9 
imagine: for it lies all within the compaſs of two Houſes, and after the firſt Act, 1 
in one. The continuity of Scenes is obſerv*d more than in any of our Plays, ex- $ 


* cepting his own Fax and Alchymift. - They are not broken above twice or thrice 
at moſt in the whole Comedy, and in the two beſt of Corneillès Plays the Cid and 

LCiuna, they are interrupted once apiece. The Action of the Play is intirely one; the 
end or aim of which is the ſetling:Moroſes's Eſtate on Dauphine. The Intrigue of 
it 18006 Geacelt and moſhnoble 6 207; pure unmix'd Comedy.in any; Language. 
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of Dramatic Poefie. 8 
you ſee in it many Perſons of various Characters and Humours, and all delight- 
ful : As firſt _— or an old Man, to whom all noiſe but his own talking is of- 
fenſive. Some who would be thought Criticks, ſay this Humour of his is forc'd: 
But to remove that Objection, we may conſider him firſt to be naturally of a deli- 
cate hearing as many are to whom all ſharp ſounds are unpleaſant; and ſecondly, - 
we may attribiite much of it to the peeviſhneſs of his Age, or the wayward Au- 
thority of an old Man in his own Houſe, where he may make himſelf obeyed; and 
this the Poet ſeems to allude to in his name Moroſe. Beſides this, I am aſſur'd 
from diverſe Perſons, that Ben. Johnſon was actually acquainted with ſuch a Man, 
one altogether as ridiculous as he is here repreſented. Others ſay it is not enough 
to find one Man of ſuch an Humour; it muſt be common to more, and the more 
common the more natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of Comical 
Characters, Falſtaff; There are many Men reſembling him; Old, Fat, Merry, 
Cowardly, Drunken, Amorous, Vain, and Lying: But to convince theſe Peo- 
ple, I need but tell them, that Humour is the ridiculous extravagance of Conver- 
ſation, wherein one Man differs from all others. If then it be common, or com- 
municated to many, how differs it from other Mens? Or what indeed cauſes it to 
be ridiculous ſo much as the ſingularity of it? As for Falſtafß, he is not properly 
one Humour, but a Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawn from ſo many ſeve- 
ral Men; that wherein he is ſingular in his Wit, or thoſe things he ſays, preter ex- 
pectatum, unexpected by the Audience; his quick evaſions when you imagine him 
ſurpriz d, which as they are extremely diverting of themſelves, ſo receive a great 
addition from his Perſon ; for the very ſight of ſuch an unwieldy, old, debauch'd fel- 
low is a Comedy alone. And here having a place ſo proper for it I cannot but en- 
large ſomewhat upon this ſubject of humour into which T am fallen. The Anci- 
ents had little of it in their Comedies, for the 79 year of the old Comedy, of 
which Ariſtophaues was chief, was not ſo much to imitate a Man, as to make the 
People laugh at ſome odd Conceit, which had commonly ſomewhat of unnatural 
or obſcene in it. Thus when you ſee Socrates brought upon the Stage, you are 
not to imagine him made ridiculous by the imitation of his Actions, but rather b 
making him perform ſomething very unlike himſelf: Something fo childiſh and ab- 
fard, as by comparing it with the gravity of the true Socrates, makes a ridiculous 


object for the Spectators. In their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the Poets ſought 


indeed to expreſs the 30 ., as in their Tragedies the ae. of Mankind. But this 


30 . contain*d only the general Characters of Men and Manners ; as old Men, Lo- 


vers, Serving-Men, Courtizans, Paraſites, and ſuch other Perſons as we ſee in their 
Comedies; all which they made alike: That is, one old Man or Father; one Lo- 
ver, one Courtizan ſo like another, as if the firſt of them had begot the reſt of e- 
very ſort: Ex homine hunc natum dicas. The fame Cuſtom they obſerv'd likewiſe 
in their Tragedies. As for the French, though they have the word humeur among 
them, yet they have ſmall uſe of it in their Comedies, or Farces, they being but ff 
imitations of the ridiculum, or that which ſtir'd up Laughter in the old Comedy. 
But among the Engliſb tis otherwiſe : Where by humour is meant ſome extrava- 
ant Habit, Paſſion, or Affection; particular (as J ſaid before) to ſome one Per- 
on: By the oddneſs of which, he is immediately diſtinguiſt'd from the reſt of 
of Men ; which being lively and naturally repreſented, moſt frequently begets that 
malicious pleaſure in the Audience which is teſtified by laughter: as all things 
which are deviations from common Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to produce it : 
Though by the way this laughter is only accidental, as the Perſon” repreſented is 
Fantaſtick or Bizarre, but pleaſure iseſſential toit, as the imitation of what is na- 
tural.” The deſcription of theſe Humours, drawn from the knowledge and Obſer- 

vation of particular Perſons, was the peculiar genius and talent of Ben. Johnſon ; 
To whoſe Play I now return. | | | | 
Beſides Moroſe, there are at leaſt 9 or xo different Characters and Humours in 
the Silent Women, all which Perſons have ſeveral concernments of their own, yet 
are all us'd by the Poet, to the conducting of the main deſign to perfection. I 
ſhall not waſt time in commending the Writing of this Play, but I will give you 
my Opinion, that there is more Wit and acuteneſs of Fancy in it than in any of 
Ben. Johnſons. Beſides, that he has here deſcrib'd the converſation of Gentlemen 
in the Perſons of Trae- Mit, and his Friends, with more gayety, Air and Freedom, 
than in the reſt of his Comedies. For the contrivance of the Plot 'tis extreme 
elaborate, and yet withal eaſie; for the Soi or unt ng of it, *tis ſo admirable, 
that when it is done, no one of the Audience would think the Poet could have 
mils'd it; and yet. it was conceaPd fo muſt before the laſt Scene, that any other 
| oh way 


22 An ESSAT 
way would ſooner have enter'd into your Thoughts. Bur I dare not take upon me "7 
to commend the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether fo full of Art, that I muſt 
unravel every Scene in it to commend it as T ought. And this excellent contri- 
vance is ſtill the more to be admir'd, becauſe *tis Comedy where the Perſons are | 
only of common rank, and their buſineſs private, not elevated by Paſſions or high 2M 
concernments as in ſerious Plays, Here every one is a proper Judge of all he ſees; | 
nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily converſes : So that by conſe- 
; 72.0% all faults lie open to diſcovery, and few are pardonable. Tis this which 
race has judicouſly obſerv'd: | | Y 
Creditar ex medio quia res arceſſit habere | 9247 91 - 
Sudoris minimum, ſed habet Comedia tante 9 
| Plus oneris, quanto vente minus. il 
But our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe difficulties, had prevaiPd himſelf 
of all advantages; as he who deſigns a large leap takes his riſe from the higheſt 
ground. One of theſe advantages is that which Corzeille has laid down as the grea- 
teſt which can arrive to any Poem, and which he himſelf could never compats a- 
bove thrice in all his Plays, viz. the making choice of ſome ſignal and long expect- 
ed day, whereon the Action of the Play is to depend. This day was that dehgwd 
by Dauphine for the ſetling of his Uncles Eſtate upon him; which to compaſs he 
contrives to marry him: That the Marriage had been plotted by him long before- 
hand is made evident by what he tells Trawit in the ſecond Act, that in one 
moment he had deſtroy*d what he had been raiſing many months. 7 
There is another Artifice of the Poet, which I cannot here omit, becauſe hy 
the frequent practice of it in his Comedies, he has left it tous almoſt as a Rule, that 
is, when he has any Character or Humour wherein he would ſhow a Corp de Mai- 
ſere, or his higheſt skill; he recommends it to your Obſervation by a pleaſant de- 1 
{cription of it before the Perſon firſt appears. Thus, in Bartholomew<Fair he gives "3s 
you the Pictures of Namps and Cotes; and in this thoſe of Daw, Lafoole, Moroje, and 
the Collegiate Ladies; all which you hear deſcrib'd before you fee them. So that 


before they come upon the Stage you have a longing expectation of them, which XX 
prepares you to receive them favourably ; and when they are there even from their 1 
firſt appearance you are fo far acquainted with them, that nothing of their Hu- 
mour is loſt to you. — Ui 


I will obſerve yet one thing further of this admirable Plot; the buſineſs of it riſes 
in every Act. I he ſecond is greater than the firſt, the third than the ſecond, ant 
ſo forward to the fifth. There too you ſee, till the very laſt Scene, new difficulties | 
ariſing to obſtruct the Action of the Play; and when the Audience is brought in- 
to deſpair that the buſineſs can naturally be effected, then , and not before, the 
diſcovery is made. But that the Poet might entertain you with more variety all this 
while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to ſhow you, which he opens not till tlie 
ſecond and third Act. In the ſecond, Moroſe, Daw, the Barber and Otter; in the 
third the Collegiate Ladies : Allwhich he moves afterwards in by-walks, or under- 
Plots, as diverſions to the main deſign, leaſt it ſhould grow tedious, though they 
are ſtill naturally joyn'd with it, and ſomewhere or other ſubſervient to it. Thus, 

x like a skiltul Cheſs- player, by little and little he draws out his Men, and makes his 

pawns of uſe to his greater Perſons. 5 | 

If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were tranſlated into French Proſe 
(which would now be no wonder to them, ſince Moliere has lately given them Plays 
out of Verſe which have not diſpleas'd them) I belive rhe controverſie would 
foon be decided betwixt the two Nations, even making them the Judges. But 
we need not call our Hero's to our aid; Beit ſpoke to the honour of the Engliſh, 
our Nation can never want in any Age ſuch who are able to diſpute the Empire of 
Wit with any People in the Univerſe. And though the fury of a Civil War, and 
Power, tor twenty Years together, abandon'd to a barbarous race of Men, Enemies 
of all good Learning, had buried the Muſes under the ruins of Monarchy ; yet with 
the reſtoration of our Happineſs, we ſee reviv'd Poeſie lifting up its Head, and al- 
ready ſhaking off the rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on it. We have ſeen ſince His 
Majeſties return, many Dramatick Poems which yield not to thofe of any Foreign 
Nation, and whichdeſerve all Lawrels but the Engliſh. I will fer aſide Flattery 
and Envy: It cannot be deny'd but we have ha ſome little blemiſh either in 
the Plot or Writing of all thoſe Plays which have been made within theſe ſeven 
Years : (and perhaps there is no Nation in the World fo quick to diſcern them, or 
ſo difficult to pardon them, as ours: ) yet if we can perſuade our ſelves to uſe the 
candour of that Poet, who (though the moſt ſevere of Criticks) has left us this cau- 
tion by which to moderate our cenſures; | TUbe 
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If in conſideration of their many and great Beauties, we can wink at ſome 
ſlight, and little imperfections; if we, I fay, can be thus equal to our ſelves, I 
yo no favour from the French. And if I do not venture upon any particular judg- 
ment of our late Plays, *tis our of the conſideration which an Ancient Writer gives 
me; Vivorum, ut magna admiratio ita cenſura difficilis : Betwixt the extremes of Ad- 
miration and Malice, tis hard to judge uprightly of the living. Only I think it 
may be permitted me to ſay, that as it is no leſs ning to us to yield to ſome Plays, 
and thoſe not many of our own Nation in the laſt Age, ſo can it be no addition to 
3 of our preſent Poets that they have far ſurpaſs d all the Ancients, and the 

odern Writers of other Countries. 
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This, my Lord, was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on that occaſion; 
and Liſideius, I think was going to reply, when he was prevented thus by Crites: 
I am confident, ſaid he, the moſt material things that can be fail, have been al- 
ready urg?d.on either fide; if they have not, I muſt beg of Liſt-eius that he will 
defer his Anſwer till another time: For J confe I have a jomt quarrel 19 you both, 
becauſe you have concluded, without any reaſon given for it, that hy me is proper 
for the Stage. I will not diſpute how Ancient it hath been among as to Write 
this way; perhaps our Anceſtours knew no better till — 1 1 time, T will 
5 . it was not altogether left by him, and that Fletcher and Bin. Johnſon us'd it 
frequently in their Paſtorals, and ſometimes in other Plays. Farther, I Will not argue 
whether we receiv*d it Originally from our own Country- Men, or from the French; 
for that is an inquiry of as little benefit, as theirs who in the midſt of the great 
Plague were not ſollicitous to provide againſt it, as to know whether we had it 
from the malignity of our own Air, or by tranſportation from Holland. I have 
therefore only to affirm, that it is not allowable in ſerious Plays; for Comedies I 
find you already concluding with me. To prove this, I might ſatisfie my ſelf to 
tell you, how much in vainit is for you to ſtrive againſt the ſtream of the Peoples 
7 inclination; the greateſt part of which are prepoſſeſs'd ſo much with thoſe excel- 
8 lent Plays of Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and Ben. fre, (which have been Written out 
of Rhyme) that except you could bring them ſuch as were Written better in it, 
and thoſe too by Perſons of equal reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for 
you to gain your cauſe with them, who will ſtill be judges. This it is to which in 
fine all your reaſons mult ſubmit. The unanimous conſent of an Audience is ſo 
Powerful, That even Jalias Ceſar 8 Macrobius reports of him) when he was 
ee Dictator, was not able to ballance it on the other ſide. But when La- 
rius, a Roman Knight, at his requeſt contended in the Mime with another Poet, 
he was forc'd to cry out, Etiam favente me victus es Liberi. But I will not on this 
occaſion, take the advantage of the greater number, but only urge ſuch reaſons a- 
gainſt Rhyme, as J find in the Writings of thoſe who have argu'd for the other 
way. Firſt then Tam of Opinion, that Rhyme is unnatural in a Play, becauſe 
Dialogue there is preſented as the effe& of ſudden thought. For a Play is the imi- 
tation of Nature; and ſince no Man, without premeditation ſpeaks in Rhyme, 
neither ought he to do it on the Stage; this hinders not but the Fancy may be 
there elevated to an higher pitch of thought then it is in ordinary diſcourſe : For 
there is a probability that Men of Excellent and quick parts may ſpeak noble things 
er tempore; but thoſe Thoughts are never fetter'd with the numbers or found of 
Verſe without ſtudy, and therefore it cannot be but unnatural to preſent the moſt 
free way of ſpeaking, in that which is the moſt conſtrain'd. For this Reaſon, ſays 
Ariftotle, Tis beſt to Write kt. 1. in thatkind of Verſe which is the leaſt 1 
or which is neareſt Proſe: And this among the Ancients was the Iambick, and 
with us is blank Verſe, or the meaſure of Verſe, kept exactly without Rhyme, 
* Theſe numbers therefore are fitteſt for a Play; the others for a Paper of Verſes, or 
= aPoem, Blank-verſe vali as much below them as Rhyme is improper for the 
Drama. And if it be objected that neither are blank Verſes made ex tempore, yet as 
naeeareſt Nature, they are ſtill to be preferr' d. But there are two particular excep- 
tions which many beſides my ſelf have had to Verſe ; by which it will appear yet 
1 more plainly, how Improper it is in Plays. And the firſt of them is grounded upon 
1 that very reaſon for which ſome have commended Rhyme: They fay the quick- 
1 neſs of repartees in argumentative Scenes receive an Ornament from Verſe. Now 
hat is more unreaſonable than to imagine that a Man ſhould not only light upon 
= the Wit, but the Rhyme too upon the ſudden? This nicking of him who 9 
D before 
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before both in ſound and meaſure, is ſo great an happineſs, that you mult at leaſt 
ſuppoſe the Perſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades omnes & cantare pares & 
reſpondere parati : They muſt have arriv*d to the degree of quicqu i! conabar dicere: To 
make Verſes almoſt whether they will or no: If they are any c below this, it will 
look rather like deſign of two than the Anſwer of one: It will appear that your 
AQors hold intelligence together, that they perform their tricks hike Fortune-Tel- 
lers, by Confederacy. The hand of Art will be too viſible in it againſt that maxime 
of all Profeſſions; Ars eſt celare artem, That it is the Ar perfection of Art to 
keep it ſelf undiſcover'd. Nor will it ſerve you to object, that however you ma- 
nage it, *tis ſtill known to be a Play ; and conſequently the Dialogue of two Perſon 
underſtood to be the labour of one Poet. For a Play is itill an imitation of Nature; 
we know we are to be deceiv'd, and we deſire to be ſo; but no Man ever was deceiv'd 
but with a probability of truth, for who will ſuffer a groſs lie to be faſten'd on 
him ? Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which repreſent Cities and 
Countries to us, are not really ſuch, but only painted on Boards and Canvaſs : 
But ſhall that excuſe the ill Painture or defignment of them ; Nay rather ought 
they not to be labour*d with ſo much the more diligence and exactneſs to help the 
imagination? ſince the mind of Man does naturally tend to, and feeKafter Truth; 
and therefore the nearer any thing comes to the imitation of it, the more it 


pleaſes. | 
Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of expreſſing the greateſt Thoughts 


naturally, and the loweſt it cannot with any grace: For what is more-unbefittin 
the Majeſty of Verſe, than to call a Servant, or bid a door be ſhut in Rhime ? ys 
yet this miſerable neceſſity you are forc'd upon. But Verſe, you fay, circum- 
{cribes a quick and luxuriant fancy, which would extend it ſelf too far on ever 

ſubject, did not the labour which is | 7 e. to well turn'd and poliſh'd Rhyme, ſet 
bounds to it. Yet this Argument, if granted, would only prove that we may 
Write better in Verſe, but not more naturally. Neither is it able to evince that ; 
for he who wants judgment to confine his fancy in blank Verſe, may want it as 
much in Rhyme ; and he who has it will avoid errours in both kinds. Latine 


Verſe was as great a confinement to the imagination of thoſe Poets, as Rhyme to 


ours: And yet you find Ovid ſaying too much on every ſubject. Meſcivit (ſays 
Seneca) quod bene ceſſit relinquere: Of which he gives you one famous, inſtance in 
his Deſcription of the Deluge. | | 


Omnia pontus erat, deerant quoque Litora Ponto. 5 6 
Now all was Sea, Nor had that Sea a ſhore. Thus Ov⁴? s fancy was not limited 
by Verſe, and Virgil needed not Verſe to have bounded his. 


In our own Language we ſee Ben. Johnſon confining himſelſto what ought to be 


ſaid, even in the Liberty of blank Verſe ; and yet Corneille, the moſt judicious of 


the French Poets, is ſtill varying the fame ſence an hundred ways, and dwelling 
eternally upon the ſame ſubſect, though confin'd by Rhyme. Some other exce 
tions T have to Verſe, but being theſe I have nam*d are for the moſt. part ms 
publick ; I conceive it reaſonable they ſhould firſt be antwer'd. . | 

It concerns me leſs then any, ſaid Neander, ({ecing he had ended) to reply to 
this Diſcourſe ; becauſe when I ſhould have prov'd: that Verſe may be natural in 
Plays, yet I ſhould always be ready to confeſs, that thoſe which I have Written in 
this kind come ſhort of that perfection which is requur'd.. Vet ſince you are pleasꝰd 


I ſhould undertake this Province, I will do it, though with all. imaginable reſpe& ; | 


and deference both to that Perſon from whom you have borrow?d your ſtrongeſt 
Arguments, and to whoſe judgment when I have ſaid all, I finally ſubmit. But 
. I proceed to anſwer your: Objections, I muſt firſt remember you, that I 
exclude all Comedy from my defence; and next that I deny not but Blank Verſe 
may be alſo us'd, and content my ſelf only to aſſert, that in ſerious Mays where 
the ſubject and characters are great, and the Plot unmix'd with mirth, which 


might allay or divert theſe concernments which are produc'd, Rhyme is there as 


natural, and more effectual than blank Verſe. at 11 1 
And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to begin with Critec. I muſt 
crave leave to tell him, that ſome of his Arguments againſt Rhyme reach no farther 


than from the faults or defects of ill Rhyme, to conclude againſt the uſe of it in ge- 


neral. May not I conclude againſt blank Verſe by the fame reaſon ? If the Words 
of ſome Poets who Write in it, are either ill choſen, or ill placed (which makes 
not only Rhime, but all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural ;) Shall I, for 
their vicious Affectation condemn thoſe excellent Lines of Fletcher , wind are 

ritten 
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/ Dramatich Poe ſie. 25 
written in that kind? Is there any thing inRhyme more conſtrainꝰd than this line in 
blank Verſe ? 1 Heav'n invoke, and ſtrong reſiſtance make, where you ſee both the 
clauſes are plac*d unnaturally ; that is, contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, 
and that without the excuſe of a Rhyme to cauſe it: Yet you would think me very 
ridiculous, if I ſhould accuſe the ſtubbornnſs of blank Verſe for this, and not rather 
the ſtifneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you muſt either prove that Words, 
though well choſen, and duly plac'd, yet render not Rhyme natural in it ſelf; or, 
that however natural and eaſie the Rhyme may be, yet it is not proper for a Play, 
If you inſiſt upon the former part, I would ask you what other Conditions are re- 
uir'd to make Rhyme natural in it ſelf, beſides an election of apt words, and a 
right diſpoſing of them? For the due choice of your Words expreſſes your ſence 
naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhyme to it. If you object that 
oneVerſe may be made for the fake of another, tho both the words and Rhyme be 
apt; Tanſwer it cannot poſſibly ſo fall out; for either there is a dependance of fence 
betwixt the firſt line and the ſecond, or there is none: Ifthere be that connection, then 
in the natural poſition of the Words, the latter line muſt of neceſſity flow from 
the former : If there be no dependance, yet {till the due ordering of Words makes 
the laſt line as natural in it ſelf as the other: So that the neceſſity of a Rhyme 
never forces any but bad or lazy Writers to ſay what they would not otherwiſe; 
*Tis true, there is both care and Art requir'd to write in Verſe; A good Poet ne- 
ver concluds upon the firſt line, till he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme as may fit the 
ſenſe, already prepar'd to heighten the ſecond : Many times the cloſe of the ſenſe 
falls into the middle of the next Verſe, or farther of, and he may oſten prevail him- 
ſelf of the ſame advantages in Engliſh which Virgil had in Latin, he may break off 
in the Hemyſtich, and begin another line: Indeed, the not obſerving theſe two laſt 
things, make Plays which are writ in verſe fo tedious: for though, moſt com- 
monly, the ſence is to be confinꝰd to the Couplet, yet nothing that docs perpetuo 
tenore 18 run in the ſame Channel, can pleaſe always. Tis like the murmur- 
ing of a Stream, which not varying in the fall, cauſes at firſt attention, at laſt 
drowſineſs. Variety of Cadences is the beſt Rule, the greateſt help to the Actors, 

and refreſhment to the Audience. | 

If then Verſe may be made natural in it ſelf, how becomes it improper to a 
Play ?. You fay the Stage is the repreſentation of Nature, and no Man in ordinary 
converſation ſpeaks in Rhyme. But you foreſaw when you ſaid this, that it might 
he anſwer d; neither does any Man ſpeak in blank Verſe, or in meaſure without 
Rhyme. Therefore you concluded, that which is neareſt Nature is {till to be pre- 
ferr'd., But you took no notice that Rhyme might be made as natural as blank 
Verſe, by the well placing of the Words, Cc. all the difference between them 
when they are both correct, is the ſound in one, which the other wants; and if 
ſo, the ſweetneſs of it, and all the advantage reſulting from it, which are handled 
in thePreface to the Rival Ladies, will yet ſtand good. As for that place of Ariſtotle, 
where he ſays Plays ſhould be writ in that kind of Verſe which is neareſt Proſe ; 
it makes little for you, Blank Verſe being properly but meaſur*d Proſe. Now mca- 
ſure alone in any modern Language, does not conſtitute Verſe ; thoſe of the An- 
cients in Greek and Latin, conſiſted in quantity of Words, and a determinate number 
of Feet. But when, by the inundation of the Got hs and Vandals into Italy new 
Languages were brought in, and barbarouſly mingled with the Latine (of which 
the 1talzan, Spaniſh, French, and ours (made out of them and the Teutonict) are 
Dialects: ) a new. way of Poeſie was practis'd; new, I ſay in thoſe Countries, for 
in all probability it was that of the Conquerours in their own Nations. This new 
way conſiſted in meaſure or number of Feet and Rhyme. The ſweetneſs of 
Rhyme, and obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place of quantity in Words, 
which could neither exactly be obſerv*d by thoſe Barbarians who knew not the 
Rules of it, neither was it ſuitable to their Tongues as it had been to the Greek 
and Latin. No Man is tied in modern Poeſie to obſerve any farther Rule in the 
Feerof his Verſe, but that they be diſſylables; whether Spondee, Trochee, or Iam- 
dick, it matters not; only he is obliged to Rhyme: Neither do the Spaniſh, French, 
Italian or Germans acknowledge at all, or very rarely any ſuch kind of Poeſie as 
Blank Verſe among them. Therefore at moſt tis but a Poetick Proſe , 4 Sermo pe- 
deſtris, and as ſuch moſt fit for Comedies, where I knowledge Rhyme to be im- 
proper. Farther, as to that quotation. of Ariſtotle, our Couplet Verſes may be 
rendred as near Proſe as Blank Verſe it ſelf, by uſing thoſe advantages I lately 
nam 'd, as breaks in an Hemiſtick, or running the ſence into another line, thereby 
making Art and Order appear as looſe and free as Nature: Or not tying our ſelves 
5 2 - to 
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to Couplets ſtrictly, we may uſe the benefit of the Pindarick way, practisd in the 


Siege of Rhodes; where the numbers vary and the Rhyme is diſpos'd careleſly, 
and far from often Chyming. Neither is that other advantage of the Ancients 
to be deſpis'd, of changing the kind of Verſe when they pleaſe with the change of 
the Scene, or ſome new entrance: For they confine not themſelves always to Iam- 
bicks , but extend their liberty to all Lyrick numbers, and ſometimes, even to 
Hexameter. But I need not go ſo far to prove that Rhyme, as it ſucceeds to all 
otherOffices of Greek and Latin Verſe,ſoeſpecially to this of Plays, ſince the Cuſtom 
of all Nations at this day confirms it: All the French, Italian and Spaniſh Trage- 


dies are generally writ in it, and ſure the Univerſal conſent of the moſt civiliz'd 


parts of the World, ought in this, as it doth in other Cuſtoms, include the reſt. 
But perhaps you may tell me I have propos'd ſuch a way to make Rhyme natu- 
ral, and conſequently proper to Plays, as is unpracticable, and that I ſhall ſcarce 
find ſix or eight lines together in any Play, where the Words are fo plac'd and cho- 
fen as is requir*d to make it natural. I anſwer, no Poet need conſtrain himſelf at 
all times to it. It is enough he makes it his general Rule; for Ideny not but ſome- 
times there may be a greatneſs in placing the Words otherwiſe; and ſometimes 
they may ſound better, ſometimes alſo the variety it {elf is excuſe enough. But if, 


for the moſt part, the words be plac'd as they are in the negligence of Proſe, it is 


ſufficient to denominate the way practicable; for we eſteem that to be ſuch, which 
in the Tryal oftner ſucceeds than miſſes. And thus far you may find the practice 
made good in many Plays; where you do not, remember ſtill, that if you cannot 
find ſix natural Rhymes together, it will be as hard for you to produce as many 
lines in blank Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, againſt which I cannot 


make ſome reaſonable exception. 


And this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the beginning of your Diſcourſe, where 
you told us we ſhould never find the Audience favourable to this kind of Writing, 
till we could produce as good Plays in Rhyme, as Ben. Johnſon, Fletcher , and 


Shakeſpear , had writ out of it. But it is to raiſe envy to the living, to compare 


them with the Dead. They are honour'd, and almoſt ador'd by us, as they de- 
ſerve; neither do I know any ſo preſumptuous of themſelves as to contend with 
them. Yet give me leave to {ay thus much, without injury to their Aſhes, that 
not only we ſhall never equal them, but they could never equal themſelves, were 


they to riſe and write again. We acknowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but 


they have ruin'd their Eſtates themſelves before they came to their Childrens 
hands. There is ſcarce an Humour, a Character, or any kind of Plot, which 
they have not blown 3 All comes ſullied or waſted to us: And were they to 
entertain this Age, they could not make fo plenteous treatments out of ſuch 
decayꝰd Fortunes. This therefore will be a good Argument to us either not to 
write at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There is no Bays to be expected in their 
Walks; Tentanda via eſt qua me quoque poſſum tollere humo. | | 
This way of writing in Verſe, they have only left free to us; our Age is arriv'd 
to a perfection in it, which they never knew; and which (if we may gueſs b 
what of theirs we have ſeen in Verſe, as the Faithful Shepherdeſs, and Sad Shepherd : 
tis probable they never could have reach d. For the Genius of every Age is diffe- 
rent; and though ours excel in this, T deny not but that to imitate Nature in that 
perfection which they did in Proſe, is a greater commendation than to write in 
Verſe exactly. As for what you have added, that the People are not generally in- 
clin'd to like this way; if it were true, it would be no wonder, that betwixt the 
ſhaking off an old Habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould be difficulty. 


Do ve not ſee them ſtick to Hopkins and Sternhold's Pſalms, and foreſake thoſe of Da- 


vid, I mean Sandys his Tranſlation of them? If by the People you underſtand the 
multitude, the d v Tis no matter what they think, they are ſometimes in 
the right, ſometimes in the wrong; their Judgment is a meer Lottery, Eff abs 


plebs redtè putat, eſt ubi peccat. Horace ſays it of the — judging Poeſie. But 
an 


if you mean the mix d Audience of the Populace the Nobleſs, I dare confi- 
dently affirm that a great part of the latter ſort, are already favourable to 
Verſe ; and that no ſerious Plays written ſince the Kings return have been more 
kindly receiv'd by them, than the Siege of Rhodes, the Muſtapha, the Indian Queen, 
and Indian Emperor. Pom 1 Ts 
But I come now to the inference of your firſt Argument. You ſaid the Dialogue 
of Plays is preſented as the effect of ſudden thought, but no Man ſpeaks ſuddenly, 
or ex tempore in Rhyme: And youinferr'd from thence, that Rhyme, which you 
acknowledge to be proper Epick Poeſie cannot equally be proper to Dramatick, 9 
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of Dramatick Poefee. 27 
lefs we could ſuppoſe all Men born ſo much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be 
made in them, not by them. 4 5 ; | | To 
It has been formerly urg'd by you, and confeſsd by me, that ſince no Man 
ſpoke any kind of Verſe ex tempore, that which was neareſt Nature was to be pre- 
Kar d. I anſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt what is neareſt to the 
nature of Comedy, which is the imitation of common Perſons and ordinary ſpeak- 
ing, and what is neareſt the Nature of a ſerious Play: This laſt is indeed the re- 
preſentation of Nature, but tis Nature wrought up to an higher pitch. The Plot, 
the Characters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the Deſcriptions, are all exalted above the 
level of common converſe, as high as the imagination of the Poet can carry them, 
with Proportion to veriſimility. Tragedy we know is wont to Image to us the 
Minds and Fortunes of noble Perſons, and to portray theſe exactly, Heroick 


Rhyme is neareſt Nature, as being the nobleſt kind of modern Verſe. 
| | Indignatur enim privatis, & prope ſocco. 


oy Dignis carminibus narrari cena Thyeſta. (Says Horace.) 
And in another place, | 
Effatire leveis indigna tragædia verſus. | 

Blank Verſe is acknowledg'd to be too low for a Poem, nay more, for a Papet 
of Verſes; but if too low for an ordinary, Sonnet, how much more for Tragedy, 
which is by Ariſtotle in the diſpute betwixt the Epick Poeſie and the Dramatick ; 
for many reaſons he there alleges rank'd above it. | | 
ut ſetting this defence aſide, your Argument is almoſt as ſtrong againſt the uſe 
of Rhyme in Poems as in Plays ; for the Epick way is every where interlac'd wirh 
Dialogue, or diſcourſive Scenes; and therefore you muſt either grant Rhyme to be 
improper there, which is contrary to your aſſertion, or admit it into Plays by the 
fame title which you have given it to Poems. For tho? Tragedy be juſtly preterr'd 
above. the other, yet there is a great affinity between them, as may eaſily be diſco- 
ver'd in that definition of a Play which. Liſideius gave us. The Genus of them is 
the ſame, a juſt and lively Image of Humane Nature, in its Actions, Paſſions, and 


traverſesof Fortune : Sois the end, namely for the delight and benefit of Man- 


kind. The Characters and Perſons are till the ſame, vi. the greateſt of both 
forts, only the manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions, Paſſions and For- 
tunes is x frac Tragedy performs it viv voce, or by Action, in Dialogue, 
wherein it excels the Epick Poem which does it chiefly by Narration, and there- 
fore is not ſo lively an Image of Humane Nature. However, the agreement be- 
twixt them is ſuch, that if Rhyme be 2 for one, it muſt be for the other. 
Verſe *tis true is not the effect of ſudden thought; but this hinders not that ſudden 
thought may be repreſented in Verſe, ſince thoſe Thoughts are ſuch as muſt be 
higher than Nature can raiſe them without premeditation, eſpecially to a conti- 
nuance of them even out of Verſe, and conſequently you cannot imagine them to 
have been ſudden, either in the Poet, or the Actors. A Play, as I have ſaid to be 
like Nature, is to be ſet above it; as Statues which are plac'd on high are made 
greater than the Life, that they may deſcend to the ſight in their juit Proportion. 
Perhaps J have inſiſted too long upon this Objection; but the clearing of it will 
make my ftay ſhorter on the reſt. You tell us Crites, that Rhyme appears moſt 


_ unnatural in Repartees,or ſhort Replies: When he who anſwers, (it being preſum'd 


he knew not hat the other would fay, yet) makes up that part of the Verſe 
which was left incompleat, and ſupplies both the found and meaſure of it. This 
you ſay looks rather like the confederacy of two, than the Anſwer of one. 
This, I confeſs, is an objection which is in every ones Mouth who Loves not 
Rhyme : But ſuppoſe, I beſeech you, the Repartee were made only in blank Verſe, 
might not part of the ſame argument be turn'd againſt you? For the meaſure is as 
often ſupply*d there as it is in Rhyme. The latter half of the Hemiſtich as common- 
ly made up, or a ſecond line ſubjoin'd as a reply to the former; which any one 
leaf in Johxſons Plays will ſuificiently clear to you. You will often find in the 
Tragedians, and in Seneca, that when a Scene grows up into the warmth of 


| Repartees (whichis the cloſe fighting of it) the latter part of the Trimeter is ſup- 


d by him who Anſwers and yet it was never obſerv d as a fault in them by any 
the Ancient or Modern Criticks. The caſe is the ſame in our Verſe as it was 


in theirs; Rliyme tous being in lieu of quantity to them. But if no latitude is 


but you tie him up ina ſtreighter compaſs than you would a Philoſopher. This is 
indeed Maſas colere ſeveriores e You would have him follow Nature, but he muſt 
follow her on Foor: You have diſinounted him from his Peggſu. But vou tell us 


to be allow d a Poet, you take from him not only his licenſe of quidlibet audemdi, 
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this fupplying the laſt half ofaVerſe,or adjoining a whole ſecond to the former,tooks 


more like the deſign of two than the Anſwer of one. Suppoſe we acknowledge 
it: How comes this confederacy to be more diſpleaſing to you than in a Dance 
which is well contrivꝰd? You ſee there the united deſign of many Perſons to make 
up one Figure: After they have ſeparated themſelves in many petty diviſions, they 
rejoin one by one into a Groſs : The confederacy is plain amongſt them; for chance 
could never produce = thing .ſo Beautiful, and yet there 1s nothing in'it that 
hocks your fight. I acknowledge the hand of Art appears in Repartee, as of ne- 
ceſſity it muſt in all kind of Verſe. But there is alſo the quick and poynant brevi- 
ty of it (which is an high imitation of Nature in thoſe ſudden guſts of Paſſion) 
to mingle with it: And this join'd with the cadency and ſweetneſs of the Rhyme, 
leaves nothing in the Soul of the hearer to deſire. Tis an Art which appears; but 


it appears only like the ſhadowings of Painture, which being to cauſe the round. 


ing of it, cannot be abſent ; but while that is conſider*d they are loſt : So while 
we attend to the other Beauties of the matter, the care and labour of the 
Rhyme is carry*d from us, or at leaſt drown'd in its own ſweetneſs, as Bees are 
ſometimes bury'd in their Honey. When a Poet has found the repartee, the laſt 
perfection he can add to it, is to put it into Verſe. However good the thought 
may be; however apt the words in which 'tis couch'd, yet he finds himſelf at a 
little unreſt while Rhyme is wanting: He cannot leave it till that comes naturally, 
and then is at eaſe, and fits down contented. | 

From Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts ofVerſe,you paſs to the moſt 
mean ones: Thoſe which are common with the loweſt of Houſhold Converſation. 
In theſe, you fay, the Majeſty of Verſe ſuffers. You inſtance in the. calling of a 
Servant, or commanding a Door to be ſhut in Rhyme. This, Cries, is a good 
Obſervation of yours, but no Argument: For it proves no more but that fuch 
Thoughts ſhould be wav?d, as often as may be, by the addreſs of the Poet. But 
ſuppoſe they are neceſſary in the places where he uſes them, yet there is no need to 
put them into Rhyme. He may place them in the beginning of a Verſe, and break it 
off, as unfit, when ſo debas'd for any other uſe : Or granting the worſt, that they 


require more Room than the Hemiſtich will allow ; yet ſtill there is a choice tobe 


made of the beſt Words, and leaſt Vulgar (provided they be apt) to expreſs. fach 
Thoughts. Many have blam'd Rhyme in general, for this fault, when the Poet, 
with a little care, might have redreſs'd it. But they do it with no more juſtice, 
than if Engliſh Poeſie ſhould be made ridiculous for the fake of the Water Poet's 
Rhymes. Our Language. is noble, full and fignificant; and I know not why he 
who is Mafter of it may not Cloath ordinary things in it as decently as the Latin ; 
if he uſe the fame diligence in his choiſe of Words. YI v1 O11 
. Delectus verborum Origo eſt Eloquentix. 1 % e ee 
It was the ſaying of Julius Cæſar, one ſo curious in his, that none of them can 
be chang'd but for a worſe. One would think unlock the Door was a thing as 
8 as could be ſpoken; and yer Seneca could make it ſound high and lofty in 
is Latin. | e 910 
| Reſerate clyſos Regii poſtes Laris, 5 a 
But I turn from this exception, both becauſe it happens not above twice or 
thrice in any Play that thoſe Vulgar Thoughts are us'd; and then too (were there 
no other Apology to be 3 the neceſſity of them (Which is alike in all kind 
of 1 may excuſe them. Beſides that the great . and Precipitation 
with which they are ſpoken makes us rather mind the ſubſtance than the Dreſs; 
that for which they are ſpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. For they are always 
the — of ſome haſty concernment, and ſomething of conſequence depends up- 
on them. 8 115 | | 
Thus, Crites, T have endeavour'd to anſwer your Objections; it remains only 
that I ſhould vindicate an ment for Verſe, which you have gone about to o- 
verthrow.' It had formerly been ſaid, that the eaſineſs of blank Verſe, ren- 
ders the Poet too luxuriant 3 but that the labour of Rhyme bounds and cireum- 


cumſcribes an over-fruitful fancy, The ſence there being commonly confin'd to the 


Couplet, and the words ſo order'd that the Rhyme naturally follows them, not 
they the Rhyme. To this you anfwer'd, that it was no Argument to the queſtion 
in hand, for the diſpute was not which way a Man may write beſt ; but which is 
moſt proper for the ſubject on which writes. 18 ET 

Firſt, os me leave, Sir, to remember you that the Argument againft which 
you rais'd this objection, was only ſecondary : It was built upon this Fhporheſss, 
that to write in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Which ſuppoſition — 


fe. 
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gran ed (as it was briefly ky out in that diſcourſe, by ſhowing how verſe might 
1 


made natural) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an elp to the Poet's 
judgment, by putting bounds toa wild overflowing Fancy. . I think therefore it 
will not be hard for me to make good What it was to prove: But you add, that 
were this let paſs, yet he who wants judgment in the liberty of his Fancy, may as 
well ſhow the defect of it when he is confin'd to verſe : Fot he who has judgment 


will avoid errours, and he who has it not, will commit them in all kinds of Wri- 


Ing. | | : 
; Fhis Argument, as you have taken it from a moſt acute Perſon, fo I confeſs it 
carries much weight in it. But by uſing the word Judgment here indefinitely; 

ou ſeem to have put a fallacy upon us: I grant he who has Judgment, that is, 
io profound, fo ſtrong, ſo infallible a judgment, that he needs no help to keep it al- 
ways pois'd and upright, will commit no faults either in Rhyme or out of it. And 
on the other extreme, he who has a judgment ſo weak and craz'd that no helps can 
correct or amend it, ſhall write ſcurvily out of Rhyme, and worſe in it. But the 
firſt of theſe judgments is no where to be found, and the latter is not fit to write 
at all. To ſpeak therefore of Judgment as it is in the beſt Poets; they who have the 
greateſt proportion of it, want other helps than from it within. As for example, 
you would be loth to ſay, that he who was indued with a ſound judgment had no 
need of Hiſtory, Geography, or Moral Philoſophy, to write correctly. Judg- 
ment is indeed the Maſter-workman in a Play: But he requires many ſubordinate 
hands, many tools to his aſſiſtance. And Verſe I affirm to be one of theſe: Tis 
a Rule and Line by which he keeps his building compact and even, which other- 
wiſe Lawleſs imagination would raiſe either irregularly or looſly. At leaſt if the 
Poet commits errours with this help, he would make greater and more without it: 
*tis (in ſhort) a {low and painful, but the ſureſt kind of Working. Ovid whom 
you accuſe for Luxuriancy in Verſe, had perhaps been farther guilty of it had he 
writin Proſe. And for your inſtance of Ben. Johnſon, who you ſay, writ exact- 
ly without the help of Rhyme; you are to remember tis only an Aid to a Luxu- 
riant Fancy, what his was not: As he did not want imagination, ſo none ever 
faid he had much toſpare. Neither was Verſe then refin*d ſo much to be an help 
to that Age as it is to ours. Thus then the ſecond Thoughts being uſually the 


beſt, as receiving the matureſt digeſtion from judgment, and the laſt and moſt 


mature product of thoſe Thoughts being artful and labour'd Verſe, it may well 
be inferr'd, that verſe is a great help to a Luxuriant Fancy, and this is what that 
Argument which you oppos'd was to evince. _ 

Neander was purſuing this Diſcourſe ſo eagerly, that Eugenius had calld to him 
twice or thrice ere he took notice that the Barge ſtood ſtill, and that they were at 
the Foot of Somerſet Stairs, where they had appointed it to Land. The company 
were all ſorry to ſeparate ſo. ſoon, though a great part of the evening was already 
ſpent; and ſtood a while looking back upon the Water, which the Moon-Beams 
play'd upon, and made it appear like floating quickſilver : At laſt they went up 


through a crowd of French People who were merily dancing in the open Air, and 


nothing concern'd for the noiſe of, Guns which had alarm'd the Town that Aſter- 
noon, Walking thence together to the Piaææa they parted there; Eugenius and 


Lyſideins to ſome pleaſant appointment they had made, and Crites and Neander to 
their ſeveral Lodgings. 3 8 54 | 
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PREFACE 


T would be a great Impudence in Me to ſay much of a Comedy, which has had 
but indifferent ſucceſs in the action. I made the Town my Judges; and the 
greater part condemn'd it. After which I do not think it my Concernment 
to defend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet for his decry*d Poem. Tho? 

Corneille is more reſolute in his Preface before his Partherite, which was condemn'd 
more Univerfally than this: For he avows boldly, That in ſpight of Cenfure his 
Play was well, and regularly Written ; which is more than T dare fay for mine. 7 
Yet it was receiv'd at Court; and was more than once the Divertiſement of His 1 
. by His own Command. But I have more modeſty than to aſcribe that 4 

tomy Merit, which was His particular Act of Grace. It was the firſt attempt T 
made in Dramatic Poetry; and, I find ſince, a very bold one, to begin with Come- 
dy ; which is the moſt difficult part of it. The I lot was not Originally my own: 
But fo alter'd, by me (whether for the better or worſe, I know not) that, ho- 
ever the Author was, he ould not have challeng'd a Scene of it. I doubt not but 
you will ſee in it, the uncorrectneſs of a Young Writer: Which is yet but a ſmall 
excuſe for him, who is ſo little amended ſince. The beſt Apology I can make for 
it, and the trueſt, is only this; That you have ſince that time receiv'd with Ap- 
plauſe, as bad, and as uncorre& Plays from other Men. | 


PROLOGUE tothe WILD GALL ANT, as it was firſt Aﬀted. | | 
IS #t not ſtrange, to hear 4 Poet ſay, 5 ; | 
He comes to ask you, how you like the Play? 
Tou have not ſeen it yet ! alas tis true, 5 
But nom your Love and Hatred judge, not Tom. 
And cruel Factions (bribꝰd by Intereſt) come, 
Not to weigh Merit, but togive their Doom: 
Our Poet therefore, jealous of th Event, 
And (though much Polameſs takes) not confident, 
Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too © 
Sometimes upon as ſmall occafions go, 
And hom thes Scheme, drawn for the hour and day, 
| Bid me inquire the fortune of his Play. 
The Curtain drawndifcovers two Aſtrolqꝑers; The Prologue is Je- to them. 
irſt Aſtrol. reads. 4 Figure of the heavenly Bodies in their ſeveral Apartments 
Feb. the 5th. half an honr after three after Noon, from whence you are to judge the ſucceſs 
of a new Play called the Wild Gallant. [ 1890998 - | £ 2 
2. Aſtrol. Who muſt Judge of it, we, or theſe Gentlemen? Well not meddle with it, Co 
fo tell your Poet. Here are in this Houſe the 4 Mat hematiciaus in Europe for his purpoſe. In 
They will reſolve the queſtzon &er they part. . | 4 
1. Aſt. Tet let us judge it by the Rules of Art. 
Firſt Jupiter, the Aſcendants Lord diſgrac'd, 
In the twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn plac d, 
Denote ſhort life unto the Play : 
2. Aſt, — —— —]ove yet, 
In his Apartments Sagittary, ſet 
Under his own Roof, cannot take much wrong ; 
1. Aſt. Why then the Lifes not very ſhort, nor long; 
2. Alt. The Lack not very good, nor very ill, 
Prolo. That is toſay, tis as tis taken ill. 
1. Aſt. But, Brother, Ptolomy the Learned ſays, 
"Tis the 777 houſe from whence we judge of Plays. 
Venus the Lady of that Houſe I find | 
Is Peregrine, your Play is ill deſgn d, 
It ſhould have been but one continued Song, 
Or at the leaſt a Dance of three hours long. 
2. Aſt. But yet the greateſt Miſchief does remain, 
The twelfth Apartment bears the Lord of Spain; 
Whence I conclude it is your Authors lot, 


8 


hy 


To be indanger'd by « Spaniſh Plot. | . Prolo, 


* 


2 — 


AY Prolo. Our Poet yet protection r W 
3 But bribes you not with any thing thats nem. 
"NF Nature is old, which Poets imitate, © 
= | And for Wit, thoſe that boaſt their own ęſtate, 
4 Tor get Fletcher and Ben before them em, 
3 : Their Eller Brothers, and t hat vaſtly ſpent : + f 
1 So much twill hardly be repair d again, 
1 Wort, though ſupply d with all the wealth of Spainn 
1 This Play is Engliſh, and the growth your omn; 
2 As ſuch it yields to rs 2066 Plays alone. 
39 He could have wiſh'd it better for your ſakes ; 
A Bat that in Plays he finds you love miſtakes : 
6: Beſides he thought it was invain to mend } 
2 hat you are bound in honour to defend, — 
4 ow That Engliſh Wit: (how &er deſpis'd by ſome) © 
| Like Engliſh Valour ſtill may gvercome. 
=  PROLOGUVE tothe WILD GALL ANT Reviv'd- 
A XS ſomeraw Squire, by tender Mother bred, + 
y Till One and Twenty keeps his Mazdenhead, 
A TPleasd with ſome Sport which, he alone does find, 
Y And thinks a ſecret to all Human-Kjnd;,) 
7 Tillmightilj in Love, yet half afraid, 
1 He firſt attempts the gentle Dairy-Maid: _ 
"2, Succeeding there, and led by the renown .. _ 
8 Of Whetſtones-Park, he comes at length to Town, 
1 here enter d, by ſome ee, or Friend, 
1 He grows to break Glaſs-Windows in the end: 
4 His valour too, which with the Watch began, 
| Proceeds to duell, and he kills his Man. * 
y ſuch degrees, while knowledge he did want, 
Oar unfleteh'd Author, writ a Wild Gallant.” 
He thought him Monſtrous lewd (Pil lay my Life) 
Becauſe „ e with his Landlord's. Wi 5 
But ſince his knowledge of the Town began, 
He thinks him now a very Civil Man: © 
And, much aſhan”d of what he was before, 
Has fairly pla d him at three Wenches more, 
: Tis ſome amends his frailties to ar £4 I 
Pray pardon him his want of wickedneſs : . 
He's towardly, and will come on ap ace; 
His frank confeſſion ſhows he has ſome grace. 
Tou balk*d him when he was 4 young n Ac 
And almoſt ſpoil'd a very hopeful. ſinner : © _ \ 
Bat, if once more you flight his weak indeavour. ; 
For ought Tknow, he may turn-tail for ever. A 
NAMES of the PERSONS. © 
I Ord. Nonſuch, An old rich humorous Lord. 
Juſtice Trice, His Neighbour. _ | 
Mr. Loveby, The Wild Gallant. . © | : 
Sir Timorow, A baſhfulKnight, | 
95 wing 1. Hlangers on of Sir Timorous. 
: Bibber, A Taylor. . 
Srletſton e, A Jeweller. | 
£12" © Lady Go Ay Lend and Drcdion: 
| e $7 - 
Madam Iſabelle, =. Her Couſin. — 
PE Mrs. Bibber, Tube Taylor's Wife. | 
Sergeants. Boy to Lovely. Servants, A Bawd and Whores. Watch and Conſtable, 
The SCENE LONDON. WH IRE 


better, Tam reſolvꝰ 


* 2 
= — 2 n 
— — — 

— 


THE 
WILD GALLANI. 
erf SCENE L 
Failer entering to Burr; who is putting on his Bafſ-Coat. 


Fail. HAT] Not ready yet, Man? | 


Burr. You do not conſider my Voyage from Holland 
laſt Night. 

Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry; get up, get up; my Cou- 
ſin's Maids will come and Blanket thee anon: Art thou 
not aſhamed to lie a Bed fo long? 


Bur. I may be more aſhamed to riſe ; and, ſo you'll fay, dear Heart, if you 


look upon my Cloaths; the beſt is, my Buff-Coat will cover all. 2 

Fail. I Gad, there goes more cunning than one would think, to the putting thy 
Cloaths together: Thy Boublet and Breeches areGzelphs and Ghibellins to one another; 
and the ſtiches of thy Doublet are ſo far aſunder, that it ſeems to hang together by 
the Teeth. No Man could ever gueſs to what part of the Body theſe Fragments 
did belong, unleſs he had been acquainted with wm as long as thou haſt been. If 
they once loſe their hold, they can never get together again, except by chance the 
Rags hit the Tallies of one another. He that gets into thy Doublet, muſt not 
think to do't by ſtorm ; no he muſt win it inch by inch, as the Turks did Rhodes. 

Barr, Youare very merry with my ard-Robe: But, till T am provided of a 
5 o receive all Viſits in this Truckle-Bed. 

Fail. Then will J firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that it may not run; thou haſt 
Cattle enough in it, to carry it down ſtairs, and break thy Neck: *Tis got a yard 
nearer the Boor already. 8 1 

| Enter Bo 


Sir, Mr. Bibber, your Taylor's below, $a deſires to ſpeak with you. 


Fail. He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, he ſhall ſet thee forth I warrant 


thee. 

Burr. I, but Where's the Money for this, dear Heart? 

Fail. Well, but what think you of being put into a Suit of Cloaths, with- 
out Money ? 53 [Aſide. 
Burr, You ſpeak of Miracles. 1 

Fail. Do you not know Will. Bibber's humour? 

Burr, Prethee, What have I to do with his humour? | * 

Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and he'l beg to truſt thee for a Suit; nay, he will contri- 
bute to his own deſtruction; and give thee occahons to make one: He has been 
my Artificer theſe three Years; and all the while I have liv'd upon his favourable 
apprehenſion: Boy, conduct him up. 5 [Exit Boy. 
_ Barr. But, What am I the better for this? I neꝰ er made Jeſt in all my life. 

F Fail. A bare clinch will ſerve the turn; a Carwhichet, a Quarterquibble, or a 
unn. 

Burr. Wit from a Low-Country-Soldier ? One that has convers'd with none 

but dull Datchmen theſe ten Years! What an unteaſonable Rogue art thou? Why, 

I tell thee, *tis as difficult to me, as to pay him ry Money. 

Fail. Come, you ſhall be ruPd for your own good : Lie down; F ll throw the 
Cloaths over you to Help Meditation: And, upon the firſt opportunity, ſtart you 
up, and ſurprize him with a Jeſt. _ s 

Burr. Well, I think this impoſſible to be done: But, however Pl attempt. 

1 | | Lies down, Failer covers him. 

ail. 'd ! he's coming up. OY 
Bib. Morrow Mr. Failer: What, I warrant you think I come a Dunning now? 
Fail. No, I vow to Gad, Will, I have a better Opinion of thy Wit, than to 
think, thou would'ſt come to ſo little purpoſe. 


Bib. Pretty well that: No, no; my buſineſs is to drink my Mornings-Draught 
in Sack with my | | ail. 


N 
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IF) Will not Ale ſerve the turn, Will? 
Bib, T had too much of that laſt Night ; I was a little dus, as my 
Fail. Why diſguis d? Hadſt thou put on a clean Band, or waſb'd Face 

lately ? thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, Bibber. | 

Bib. Well, in _—_ I was drunk; damnably drunk with Ale : great 8 
Mogen Bloody Ale: I was Porterly drunk; and Fas I hate of 10 ü! in N ature. 

"a; Riſi 5 And of all things in 7 ature I Love it beſt. 

Bib. 118 thou there Pfaith ; and w by, old Boy ? 

| Barr, Becauſe when I am Porterly runk, I can carry my felf. 

Bib. Ha, ha Boy. 

Fail. This Porter brings ſad News to you Wilt: You muſt truſt him fora Suit of 

| Cloaths, as bad as tis: e, he's an honeſt Fellow, and Loves the "ng: 

Bib. Why? It ſhall be my Suit to him, that I may truſt him. | 

Barr. I grant your Suit, Sir. 

Fail. Burr, make haſt and Dress you : Sir Timorous Dines here to Da. you 
know him. 

Burr, I, I, a good honeſt Young Fellow ; ; but, no Conner; he and I are ve- 

kind, 

Fail. 1 Gad we two have a conſtant Revenue out of him: He would now be ad- 
mitted Suitor tomy Lady Conſtance op my Lord —_— his ara our 
Neighbour here in Fleet-Street. 

Barr. Ts the Match in any forwardneſs? _ 

Fail. He never faw her * Tce will not be den to ſpeak to her 
this Month r 

Barr. That's ſtrange. : 

Fail. Such a baſhful Knight did I never ſee !, but we muſt move for * mn 

Bib. They ſay here's a great Dinner to be made to 1 188 at Your Couſin 
Trice's, on purpoſe for the enterview. e 

Burr. What, he keeps up his old Humour Rill; E | 1 

Fail. Ves certain; he admires Eating and Drinkin al, as much as. every and 
meaſures every Man's Wit by the og 2 SE | his Pallat... 

Frl. 545 1 here belides* 5 

ail, Jacł Love N 33 
M6 my Gueſt, | 184 

Te] He — ever had the _ of a ae char aw. 1 8 

Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts: A Debauchee. 

Burr. I Love him the better for't; The belt Heraldry of a Gentleman, is aClap 

_ deriv'dto him from three Generations: What fortune has he ? 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; but no Eſtate: He had one; but he ts made 
8 Devil on't nch go: He's a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that keeps 

Company with his betters; and commonly has Gold in's pockets: come Bibber; 

I ſee Th long' ſt to be at thy Mornings WRONG : Pl Wy what Credit 1 Rare 
with the Butler. 

Burr. Come away my noble Feſtus, and new " Cultomer. 

Fail. Now will he Drink till his Face be no bigger than a three- pence. bee. 

Enter Loveby and Boy; follow A iy Frances, Bibber's Vife. 

Lov. Nay, the Devil 5 thee, {wet Landlady, hold thy Tongue: Was't not 
cnough though haſt ſcolded me from my Lodging, which, as long as T rent it, is 
my Caſtle; but to follow me here to Mr. Trices, where T am Invited; and to diſ- 
credit me before ſtrangers, for a low ſy, .Paltry ſumm of Money? 

Franc. T tell you truely, Mr. Lovely, my Hushand and I cannot live by Love; 

as they ſay.; we muſt — wherewithal, as they ſay; and pay for what we take; 5 
and ſo ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak fort. 

Lov. Smoak! Why a — of hung Beef in Holand is not more ſmoabed, than 
thou haſt ſmoak'd me already. Thou knowꝰſt Lam now faſting; let me have 
but fair play; when I have linꝰd my ſides with a good dinner, I ingage upon re- 
putation to come home again, and thou ſhalt ſcold at me all the Afternoon. 

Franc. T'll take the Law on you. 

Lov. The Law allows none to cold in their own Cauſes: What do'ſt chou 
think the Lawyers take our Money for? 

Fræut. I hope you intend to deal by my Husband like a Gentleman, as they fay? 

Lov. Then I ſhould beat him moſt unmercifully, and not pay him neither. 

BY "9% Comes you think N fobb me off with your Jeſts as 5 5 do my He: -. 

Z it wort er ompa usband 3 

©: WM wy ftw * comes, and C * ny with him; Husband, {ns 


* 
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Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer at the other end. 

Lov. ſoftly, and T will ſatisfie thee. | ane, 

Franc. You ſhall not fatisfie me, Sir, pay me for what you owe me, for Cham- 
ber-rent, and Diet, and many a good thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. ; 

Lov, What a Stygian Woman's this to talk thus? hold thy Tongue till they be 
gone, or PII Cuckold thy Husband : | | : 7 

Franc. You Cuckold him would you durſt Cuckold him; I will not hold 
my Tongue, Sir. 6 Es 

Bib. Yonders my Gueft ; What fay you Gentlemen? Shall I call him to go 
down with us ? — 20h 

Lov. T miſt make a looſe from her, there's no other way: Save ye Mr. Failer; 
Is 7 Couſin Trice ſtirring yet: Anfwer me quickly, Sir, Is your Coulin Trice 
yet ſtirrin 


? | 
Fail. Ff go and ſee, Sir; ſure the Man has a mind to beat me; but I vow to 
Gad J have no mind to be beaten a him: Come away Burr: Will,you'll follow us. 
y | 


Bib. I'Il be with you immediate 
Lov. Who was that with Failer, Will? 
Bib. A Manat Arms, that's come from Holland, 
Lor. A Man out at Arms thou mean'ſt, Will. | 
Bib. Good Ifaith. | ä 8 
Franc. I, I; you run queſting up and down after your Gambols, and your 
Jeſts William; and never mind the main Chance, as they ſay: Pray get in your 
Debts, and think upon your Wife and Children. 5 | 
Lov. Think upon the Sack at Cary-Hoaſe, with the Apricot flavour Will: Hang 
a Wife ; What is ſhe, but a lawful kind of Manſlayer? Every little hug in Bed, 
isa degree of Murdering thee: And for thy Children fear u'm not : Thy part ofu'm 
ſhaſlbe Taylors, and they ſhall truſt; and thoſe thy Cuſtomers get tor thee ſhall 


[Exexnt Burr, Failer. 


be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Brethren; and ſo thy Children 


Hall live by one another. 


Bib. Did you mark that Frances ? There was Wit now ; he calld me Cuckold 
to my Face, and yet for my Heart I cannot be angry with him: I perceive you 
Love Frances, Sir; and I Love her the better for your ſake ; ſpeak truly, Do you 


not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Woman ? 


fo 0. 1 d 0 J faith 1 Will . your fair Women have no ſubſtance in u'm they 


, Fs 
+ 


ſhrink "th* Wettin. | 5 5 
Franc. Well, you may be undone if you will Husband : I hear there are 2 or 3 


Actions alteady out againſt him: Lou may be the laſt, if you think good. 
Bib. Tis true ſhe tells me; 1 Love your Wit well, Sir; but I muſt cut my 


Coat according to my Cloth. © +. (ang | | | 
Franc. Sir, we'll come by our own as we can; if you put us off from week to 
week thus. LOS | Wien cn DAB; 1973020 
Lov. Nay, but good Landlady——— © .; 


4 X 


Franc, Will good Landlady ſet on the Pot, as they fay ; or make the Jack go; 


then I'll hear you. x Fg N | 1 
BI. Now ſhe's too much on t'other hand: Hold your prating Frances; or Il 
put you out of your Pater-Noſters with a ſorrow to you. 
Franc, I did but lay the Law open to him, as they ay, whereby to get our 
foney in: But if you knew how he has us?d me Husband. TA 
Bib. Has hie us d you Frances; put ſo much more into his Bill for Lodging. 
Lov. Honeſt Will, and fo he dyd; 


= 


Jeſt , I do not intend to loſe by you; if you pay me not the ſooner, I muſt provide 
you another Lodging; ſay I gave you warning. Ul 
Lov. Againſt next quarter Landlord? 
Bib. Of an hour, Sir. 1 
Lov. That's ſhort warning, Will. 


Bib. By this hand you ſhall up into the Garret where the little Bed is; T'll let 


my beſt Room to a better Pay-Maſter ; you know the Garret, Sir. 

Franc. I, he knows it by a good Token Husband. g 

Lov. I ſweat to think of that Garret, Will; thou art not ſo unconſcionable to 
put me there: Why ?tis a kind of little Eaſe, to Cramp thy Rebellious Prentices 
in; Thave ſeen an Uſurers Tron Cheſt would hold two on't: A penny Looking- 
Glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Window; that and the Bruſh fills it: The ns 

8 | | aſe 


| I thank thee, little Bibber, being ſober, and 
when I am drunk; I will Kiſs thee fort. n f pak” 
Bib. Thank me, and pay me my Money, Sir; though I could not forbear my 


jy 
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Caſe muſt be diſposd under the Bed, and the Comb- Caſe will hang down from the 
Cieling to the Floor. If I chance to Dine in my Chamber, I muſt ſtay till I am 
empty before I can get out: And if I chance to ſpill the Chamber-Por, it will o- 
ver- flow it from top to bottom. 5 | Firs 488.) 

Bib. Well, for the deſcription of the Garret, T'll bate 8 ſomething of the Bill. 

Lov. All, all, good Will; or to ſtay thy fury till my Rents come up; I will de- 
{cribe thy little Face. N | denn 

Bib. No, rather deſcribe your ow little Money; I am ſure that's fo little, it is 
not Viſible. 1 | | 

Lov. You are th” right, I have not a croſs at ones „as J am a Sinner; an? 
you will not believe me, Pl turn my Pockets inſide out ward. Ha! What's 
the meaning of this, my Pocket's heavy? Has my ſmall Officer put in Counters to 
abuſe me ? flow now, yellow Boys, by this good light! Sirrah, Varlet, 
How came I by this Gold? Ha! | 4 

Boy. What Gold do you mean, Sir? The Devil-a-piece you had this Morning: 
In theſe laſt three Weeks I have almoſt ſorgot what my Teeth were made for: laſt 
Night good Mrs. Bibber here took pitty on me, and crumm'd me a Meſs of Gruel, 
with the Children, and I popt and popt my Spoon three or four times to my 
mouth, before T could find the way to't. 5 12087 IRE Ol e 237 

Lov. Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould come by ſo much Money! (Aſide.) Has there 
been no Body about my Chamber this Morning Landlady ? Aa 

Boy. O yes, Sir; I forgot to tell you that: This Morning a ſtrange Fellow, as 
ever Eyes beheld, would needs come up to you when you were aſleep; but 
he came down again, he ſaid, He had not wak*d you. [ Dan) 
Lov. Sure this Fellow, who e' er he was, was ſent by Fortune to miſtake me 
into ſo much Money Well, this is not the firſt time my neceſſities have been 
ſtrangely ſupply*d : Some Cadua or other has a kindneſs for me, that's certain: 
(Aide. Well Monſieur Bibber, from henceforward I'll keep my Wit for 
more refin'd Spirits; you ſhall be paid with Dirt — There's Money for you. 


2 * 


Bib. Nay, Good Sir | 


Lov. What's your fumm? Tell it out: Will the Money burn your Fingers? 
Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with the Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation- 
Gives him Gold. 15 1 b my [Exit Boy. 
Mr. Taylor, J ſhall turn the better Bill- Man, and Knock that little Coxcomb of 
yours, if you do not anſwer-me what I owe you. 2 offs Þ 2% en tA. av 

Bib. Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf; tis nothing; Ifeck now?tis not; 

. Lov, How, nothing Sir? _ „HRM 261200, ava GEIL 
Fuaauc. And 't pleaſe your Worſhip, it was ſeventeen Pounds and à Noble, 
Veſterday at · Noon, your Worſhip knows: And then your Worſhip came home 
ill laſt Night, and complain'd of your Worſhip's Head; and I ſent for three Diſhes 
of Tea for your good Worſhip, and that was ſix pence more, an't pleaſe your 


x 


Worſhip's honour. * | 167 

Lov, Well: there's eighteen pieces; tell um. (13. * 

Bib. I ſay, Frances, do not takewm. + 

Lov. What, Is all your pleading of neceſſity come to this? TN. 

Bib. Now I ſee he will pay he ſhall not pay, Frazces 3 go home, and fetch him 

the whole bag of forty Pounds, I'll lend it him, and the Leaſe of the Houſe too; 

he ſhall want for nothing „ 

\ Lov. Take the Money, or I'll leave your Houſe, 5 410 | 
Bib. Nay, rather than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take it. {11 [She takes it. 
Lov, So fo; go home quietly, and Suckle my God-ſon, Frances. [Exit Frances. 
Bib. If you are for the Cellar,” Sir, you know the way. [Exit Bibber. 


Lov. No, my firſt viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the Lady Conſtance Nonfach : 


She's diſcreet, and how the Devil ſhe comes to Love me, I'know not; yet I am 
pretty confident ſhe Loves me: well, no Woman can be wiſer than, you know 
what will give her leave to be. | —_- 1 
Enter Lady Conſtance, and Madam Tabelle. ; > [| 7 
Iſa. Look, look; Is not that your Servant Lovehy? 2d Vol ws i Tag 
Lov, *Tis ſhe; there's no being ſeen, till Lam better habited—{[Ex/Loveby. 
Conſt, Let him go, and take no notice of him: Poor Rogue 441 04 
He little thinks T know his Poverty. | £17, 248 nt 
Jaa. And lefs, that you ſupply it by an unknown hand. 
Const. I, and falſified my Father's Keys to do it. 
Ho can you anſwer this to your diſcretion? 


| Cooft, 
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1 Conſt. Who could ſee him want ſhe Loves? * 
1 Enter Setſtone. 

2 Oh here's Mr. Set ſtone come, your Jeweller, Madam. 

Conſt, Welcome Set ſtone; Haſt thou perform'd ty viſit 
Happily, and without diſcovery ? ? 

Set. As you would wifh it, Madam: I went up to his 
Chamber wirhout 1 interruption ; and there found him 
Drowning his cares, and pacify1 ying his hunger with ſleep ; 
Which advantage I took, and undiſcovered by him left 
The Gold divided in his Pockets. | 

Conft, Well, this Money will furniſh him I hope, that we may have his Com- 
pany again. 

K. Iwo buadivd and fifty good Pounds, Madam! Has your Father miſs d 
it yet: 

Conſt. No; if he had, we ſhould have all heard on't before now: But, pray 
God Monſieur Loveby has no other haunts to divert him now he's Ranſom'd : : What 
a kind of a Woman is his Landlady ? 

Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs when he comes home drunk, or 
wants Money ; but, far unlikely to create jealouſie in your Ladiſhip. 1 55 
Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, Juſtice Trice deſires your Ladiſhip's excuſe, that he has not yet 
perform*d'the Civilities of his hour to you: he is diſpatching a little buſineſs, about 
which he is earneſtly — — | 

Conſt. Hes Maſter of his own occaſions. Exit Servant. 

Iſs, We ſhall ſee him anon with his Face as red, as if it had been boiPd in Pump- 
Water But, when comes this Mirror of Knighthood that is to be preſented you 
for your Servant ? 

Caf. Oh, tis well tho — 2 on; Faith thou knowꝰſt my aſtedtions are a 
wiſe diſpogd; hes rich, and thou want'ſt a Fortune; achieve him if thou can't 

tis but trying, and thou haſt as much Wit as any Wench in England. 

Ila. On condition you'll take it for a Courteſie to be rid of an Aſs, J care not if 
I Marry him: The old Fool, your Father, would be ſo i importunate to match wh 
with a Voung Fool, that partly for quietneſs fake I am content to take him. 

Canſt. To take him! Then you make ſure on't.. - 

Jia. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already Eaten. 

Conſt. But, What means wilt thou uſe to get him? 

* i bribe Failer, he's the Man. 

ut. Why this Knight is his inheritance; he lives upon him: Do'ſt thou think 
hell ever admit thee togovern him? No, he fears thy Wit too muck: Beſides, he 
— already received an hundred Pound to make the Match between Sir Timorous 
and me. 

Iſa. Tis all one for is: I warrant you he ſells me e Feeſimple of . 

Set. Your Father, Madam — 

Exter N ouſuch. K 

Ja. The Tempeſt is riſen; I ſee it in his Face; he puffs and blows 1 as 
if two of the Winds were fighting upwards and downwards | in his * 
tt. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Madam? 

1/a. J hope he will have more Humanity than to ſearch us. 

Conſt. You are come after us betimes, Sir. c 

Now. Oh Child! I am undone; Lam robb'd, I am robb'd; I have 2 utterly loſt all 
Stornach to my Dinner.. 

qt. Robbꝰd! Good my Lord how, or of what? 

Nun. Two hundred and fifty Pounds in fair Gold out of my Study : an indeed 
of it I was to have paid a Courtier this Afternoon for a Bribe. 

_ proteſt; *my Lord, I had as much a do to get that parcel of Gold for your 
Lor ip 

Non. You muſt get me as much more againſt to Morrow ; for then my Friend 
at Court is to pay his Mercer. 

Ha. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch haſt : The Courtiers are not ſo forward 

to pay their Debts. 
Conſt. Has not the Montey been in the study ? He may have carried it away, 
and dropt it under the Garden-Window : : Ths graſs is long enough to hide it. 
Non. I'll go ſee immediately. 


Enter 
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Fe. Enter Failer, Burr, Timorous. 
Fell.” This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 
Nor. He's welcome 
Fail. And this the particular of his Eſtate, | 
Von. That's welcome too. - 3 
Fri. But, befides the Land here mentioned, he has wealth in ſpecie. 
Non. A very fine Young Gentleman. ; 
im, Now, my Lord, I hope there's no great need of Wooing : I ſuppoſe my 
te will ſpeak for me ; yer, if you pleaſe to put in a word. | 
Mon. That will J inſtantly. | 
Tim. T hope I ſhall have your good word too, Madam, to your Coulin for me ? 


[To Iſabelle. 
Ia. Any thing within my Power, Sir Timoroms. | a 
Non. Dauphtet, here's \Pecſon of Quality, and one that Loves and Honours 
you exceedingly —— h 
Tim. Nay, good my Lord! You diſcover all at firſt daſh. 
Mon. Let ine alone, Sir; Have not I the dominion over my own Daughter ? 
Conſtume, here's a Knight in Love with you, Child. 
Conſt. In Love with me, my Lord, it is not poſſible. 
Non. Here he ſtands that will make it good, Child. Es 
Tim. Who I, my Lord? I hope her Ladiſhip has a better Opinion of me than ſo. 
Non. What, Are not you in Love with my Daughter? I'll be Sworn you told 
me ſo bur ev'n now: I'll eat Words for no Man. | RE 
Tim. If your Ladiſhip will believe all reports that are raiſed onMen of Quality 
Non. He told it me with his own mouth, Child: T'll eat Words for no 
Man; that's more than ever I told him yet. 
Fail. Vou told him ſo but juſt now; Fie, Sir Timorous. ; 
Mon. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine and he were a thouſand Knights; 
he told me, he hop'd 1 would ſpeak for him: T'll eat no Man's Words; that's 
more than ever told him yet. 
Iz. You need not keep ſuch a pudder about eating his Words; you ſee he has 


x 
— 


eaten Win already for uu. | | 
Non. Vl make him ſtand to his Words, and he ſhall not Marry my Daughter 


neither: By this good day, I will Exit Nonſuch. 
Canſt. *Tis an ill day to him; he has loſt 250 J. in't. | [ToTfab. 
Burr. He ſwears at the rate of two thouſand Pounds a Year, if the Ramp Act 
were ſtill in being. 


Fail. He's in Paſſion Man; and beſides, he has been a great Fanatick formerly, 
and now has got a habit of Swearing, that he may be 2578 a Cavalier. 
Yr 


Burr. What noiſe is that? I think I hear your Couſin Trice's Voice. 
Fail. Il go ſee 5 | [Exit Fail. 
1/a. Come, Sir Timorous, be not diſcourag'd: tis but an old Man's frowardneſs; 
he's always thus againſt Rain. | 
Fail. O Madam foll 75 and if do not ſ ſpo Melancholy be 
"ail, am follow me quickly ; and 1 not ſee elancho 
upon my Head ———— e 28 4 [Exeunt Omnes, 


The Seve changes and Trice is diſcovered 5 at Tables by himſelf, with Spectacles 
os, 4 Bottle, and Parme aan by him; fr rc and ſee him, undi covered by him. 
Trice, Cinque and Cater: My Cinque play here, Sir, m Cater here, Sir: Now 


for you, Sir: But firſt I'll drink to you, Sir; upon my faith Þl1 do you reaſon, Sir: 
Mine was thus full, Sir: Pray mind oo Play, Sir: — Size Ace I have thrown : 
il 


PII Play 'em at length, Sir: Will you Sir? Then you have made a blot, Sir; 
1 Plltry if I can enter: Ihave lit you, Sir. 
3 l think you can cog a Pye, Sir. | 
% ———lcog a Dye, Sir? I Play as fair as you, or any Man. 
1 1 Lou lye, Sir: how! lye, Sir; Pll teach you W at'tis to give a Gentleman 
a Þ| = CHE = | Throws down the Tables. 
r 23 EO. 3 | [They all laugh and diſcover themſelves. 
L Ta. Is this your ſerious buſineſs ? | 
Ys Trice. O you Rogue are you there? Yau are welcome Huſwife, and ſo are 


you Conſtance, fa tol de re tol de re la. [Claps their backs. 


Iſa. rithee be not ſo rude Trice. 


Trite. 


= | The Wild Gallant. 


Trice, Huſwife Conſtance, T'll have you into my Larder, and ſhew you my 
proviſion : I have Cocles, dainty fat Cocles that came in the Night; if they had 
ſeen the day I would not have given a fart for u'm. I would the King had um. 

Conſt. He has as good I warrant you. | 5 

Trice. Nay, that's a lye, I could fit and cry for him ſometimes; he does not 
know what 'tis to eat a good Meal in a whole Lear: His Cooks are Aſſes: I 
have a delicate diſh of Ruffs to Dinner, Sirrah. | 

Conſt. To Dinner! | 435 : — . 

Trice, To Dinner! Why by Supper they had been paſt their Prime. ll tell thee 
the ſtory of um: Ihave a Friend | | 
| Enter Servant. | 

Sir, Dinner's upon the Table. 55 | 

Trice, Well, well; I havea Friend as I told you——- _ - 

Serv. Dinner ſtays, Sir; *tis Dinner that ſtays : ſure he will hear now. 

Trice. I have a Friend as I told you | 2 

Ia. I believe he's your Friend, you are fo loath to part with him ls” 

Trice. Away; away; Tl tell the ſtory between the Courſes. Go you to the 
Cook immediately, Sirrah ; and bring me word what we have to Supper, before 

we go to Dinner; I love to have the ſatisfaction of the Day before me. 


\ 


—— — 
PR: all tet FA 


ACTI. SCENEIL: | 
Enter as from Dinner, Trice, Timorous, Failer, Burr, Conſtance, Iſabelle. | 


Trice. QpPeak thy Conſcience ; was is not well dreſs'd, Sirrah ? | 
Tim. What think you of the Park, after our Plenteous Entertain- 


— 


ment, Madam? 
Iſa. I defie the Park, and all its Works. Se 5 wo 
Con. Come, Mr.Trice, well Walk in your Garden.[ Exeunt, præter Failer and Burr. 
Fail. O, one thing I had almoſt forgot to tell you: One of us two muſt ever be 
near, Sir Timorous. i; 885 | 
Barr. Why? 1 a 3 7 | 
Fail. To guard our intereſt in him from the Enemy, Madam Iſabelle ; who, I 
doubt, has deſigns upon him. I do not fear her Wit, but her Sex; ſhe carries a 
prevailing argument about her. . A 
| Enter Bibber, with a Bottle. HE ; 
Bib. By this hand, I have lit upon the beſt Wine in your Couſin Cellar : 
Drink but one Glaſs tome, to ſhew I am welcome, and I am gone. | 
Fail. Here then, honeſt Will, *tis a Cup of forbearance to thee, 8 
Bib. Thank you, Sir, Pll pledge you Now here's to you again. 
Fail. Come away; what is't Will? : — 
Bib, Tis what you Chriſtned it, a Cup of forbearance, Sir. 
Fail. Why, I drank that to thee Will, that thou ſnouldſt forbear thy Money. 
Bib. And I drink this to you, Sir; hence forward I'll forbear Working for you. 
Fail. Then ſay I: Take a litter Bibber, and throw him in the River, and if he 
will truſt never, then there let him lie ever. 5 
Bib. Then ſay I: Take a little Failer, and throw him to the Jailor; and there 
let him lie, till hi has paid his Taylor. | 
Bur. You are very ſmart upon one another Gentlemen, « _ 
Fail. This is nothing between us; I uſe to tell him of his Title, Fiery facias; 
and his ſetting Dog, that runs into Ale-Houſes before him, and comes queſting 
out again, if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers be within. | 
Bib. Ifaith'tis true; and I uſe to tell him of his twoCapons tails about his Hat, that 
are laid ſpread Eagle wiſe to make a Feather ; I would go into the ſnow at any time, 
and ina quarter of an hourT would come in with a better Feather upon my head; 
and fo farewel, Sir; Ihave had the better on you hitherto, and for this time I am 


„ 


reſolved to keep it. RY] | [Exit Bibber. 
Fail, The Rogue's too hard for me; but the beſt on't is, I have my Revenge 
upon his Purſe. | 25 


Enter Iſabelle. 3 Ns 
1/a, Came not, Sir Timorous, this way, Gentlemen? He left us in the Garden, 
and faid he would look out my Lord Nonſuch, to make his peace with him. Fail. 


| [Exeunt Omnes. 


- 


A. FY * * 
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Fail. Madam, I Iike not your enquiring after Sir Timorons:"T ſuſpect you have 
ſome deſign upon him: You would fain undermine your Couſin „ and Marry him 
r ed i r LEES 
a Ia. Suppoſe I ſhould defign it; what are yoy the wprſe for my.p00d Fortune? 
Shall I make a Propoſition to you: I Know e EW ny 180775 troke with him: 
Make the match between us, and propound to your ſelves, what advantages yo 

ele! Oates DE Colt OL ATA INCL 
can reaſonably hope: You ſhall chouſe him, of Horſes, Cloaths, and Money, an 
L d . ĩͤ KK, ( 
Ber, And if he will not be chousd,/ vg knall beat litt ot os : 
Te; Fer that, l N 
Fail. Give us handſel of the Bargain; let us enjoy ö i isa Match. 5 
Iſa. Gramarcy i'faith Boys; I love a good offer how Cet t e World goes . Bur 
you would not be ſo baſe to wrong lim that w ax. 
Fail. Ivow to gad but I would, Madam: In à Horſe or a WomanT may law- 
fully cheat my own Father: Beſides, I know the Knight's orhplexion ;, he would 
be ſure to follo other Women ; and ht. ore ago Prone, + Pa 
Il. Nay, if he fought with the $wor! \ heſhbiild give meleave tofight with the 
Scabbayd TO OP HRP oC HOMIATR 2 BOD SPA y 
tall , 
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eattemp: Burr; igad ſhe Has found bun ut” for the weak 
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Veſſel. 2 


" Barr. Jndeed Wemvagnae. 2 Ce 2 1695 03 - ob n es | 
i ee" 1 : 4 44s et 3715: D150! 
Iſa. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuclt a debauch'd Fellow.” .- 1 ww » 
HL 37 QUNDN9 10G 1% £ EMISINEONE S112 


I would not have you, ruin your ſelf, He that 1 many Miſtreſſes, Mürfeits on 

his Diet, and grows dead to tlie while Se: Tis the folly in the World next long 

Ears and brayinng .. foi em 
Burr. Now Pm ſure you have a mind to me; when a Woman once falls to 

Preaching, the next thing is ever Uſe and A. DOS 
Ia. Forbear out rudeneſs. tee 1 247 3193 37 er "ob? 
Barr. "Then 1 | 


4 
* 
* 


| am ſure you meant to jilt me: You decline Filer becauſe he has 
Wit; and you think me ſuch an Afs, that you may pack me off fo ſoon as you are 


Married ; no, no, Pll not venture certainties for uncertainties. ' _ 3 
I.. Ican hold no longer; Mr. Failer, what do you think this Fellow was ſay- 


ing of you? i ET Weg | : 
Fail. Ofme, Madam. by 7 n 10 87 h IT ft banks to rf £ 
Iſa. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards in Chriſtendom, though you 
went for one of the Dear Hearts: That your Name had been upon more Poſts than 
1 And that he had been acquainted with you tilt hen Years, drunk 
and ſober, and yet could never faſten a quarrel upon yo. 
Burr. Do you believe this, Dear Heart; eB ooh 
Iſa. If you deny it, Pl take his SWord, and force you to conſeſs it. | 
Fail. I vow to gad, this will not do, Madam: You ſhall hot ſet us at variance 
ſo eaſily; neither ſhall you have, Sir Timorou,” OR 
Ja. No! Then mark my words: T'll marry him in ſpight of du; and which 
is worſe you ſhall both Work my ends; and T'lt difcard you for your pains. | 
Fail. You ſhall not touch a bit of him: I'll preſerve his humbles from you igad; 
they ſhall be his Keepers-Fees: © {ot 7 OT HR GOT ER PHD 
Burr. She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner than divide us. [Exeunt Birr aud Failer. 
ee Enter Conſtance. „ ee nag 
Con. T have give wm the {fp in the Garden, to come and over hear thee :*No 
fat over-grown Virgin of forty ever offer'd her {elf ſo Dog cheap, or was mbrede- 
ſpis d: Methinks no this ſhould mortifie thee 'exceedingly; oo 5 
3 e e DOT e Nee: ed DINING! 
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» D e Will Gala. 9 
"a. Nota whit, the more for that : Couſin mine, our Sex is not 1 wy put 
6ut of conceit with our own Beauties. 


N % ws eh an yer Opinion of thy honeſty, and got nothing in recompence: 
5 


Now that's ſuch an overſight ina Lad 
Fo 8 Wee f deceiv'd ; 1. pang ac too virtuous for their purpoles ; but T have 
an way to and you elp me. | 
p F * n, 9 Faw N habited. . 
Con. Mr. „ welcome, welcome: Where have you been this router. 
Lev. Faith, Madam, out of Town to ſee a little ** that's fallen to wie upon 
the Dea of a Gr Grandmother, _ ; 
Con. You t th for the Windfil, Servant : But why are you not in 


Mournin — — | | 
rot dene it came upon me fo ſud: 

7 7 7 utterly unexpected by me. 1 

7 . Why was your Grandmother ſo Young | you could not look for her Deceaſe ? 

* Not for that neither; but I had many other Kindred whom ſhe e might 
have left it to, only ſhe heard 1 lv d here in Faſhion, and fpent my Money! in the 
Eye of the World. Wit iy Is OY pi of 
Cox. Loufoxge theſe things prett ut 1 have heard you are as or as A e- 

Caan and ha 5 W; of Land in all the . 2 
5 1555 ales, Na Madam. ja | | 
Cor. Where ies your Land, " | FW 
Lov. 1 tell y ran Madam, it 15 r it a very fair ene W 
kd 0 15 & an hanging Garden. 3 5 
rf, 5 ho was — gd there? Net t your Grandmother I hop 

Lav, In the mil a; it you have a Fountain: You have ſeen Ling, at Hampton 
Court ; it will ſerve t you a ſlight Image of it. Beyond the Garden you look 
FL a Pirſpeltivect. e Tres and beyond the River you ſee a Mead ſo flowry : 
Woh Lſhall never be at quiet, till we two make Hay there. 

But where lies this Paradice? 

_ Poxon t; I am thinking to ſell it, it has ſucha villanous unpleaſant Name; : 
it would have ſounded ſo harſh in a Ladies Ear. But for the Fountain, Madam--- 
* The Fountain's a Poor excuſe, it will not Water; come the Name, the 

ame. 

. Faith i it is come ſo lately i into my hands, that J have forgot the Name ER 

Ia. Tha That's much, now, you ſhould forget the Name, and yet could make ſuch 
an rag deſcription of thePlace. 

785 will needs know the Name's Bach; ſure this will give a ſto 554. 
their a. Curie 


Iſa. At leaſt you'll tell us in Nite County it lies, that my Couſin may ſend 6 wg 
quire about it; come, this ſhall not ſerve your turn, tell us any Town that's 
near. it. 

Lov. Twill be ſomewhat too far to ſend ; it les i in the very North of Scotland. | 

* In good time, a Paradice in the Bands; ; ist not ſo, Sir? | 

on. It ſeems you went Poſt, Servant: In troth you are a rank Rider, to go to 
the North of Scotland, ſtay and take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten i Nang. time. 

107 70 I never knew your Grandmother was a Scorch Woman: Is ſhe not a Tartar 

1 while whultle for her, and lets ſee her dance: Come hiſt Granne ! 
Servant; what no invention in you? All this while a ſtudying for a 
i if you Mannor ? Come, come, where lies it? tell me. 
faith, Iam wiſerthan fo; "Pl diſcover my Seat to no Man; fo I ſhall 
= ſome damn qu Law er keep a prying into my title to defeat me of it. | 

Con, How then ſhall Ide fart ſatisfied there is ſuch a thing in Nature? 

ov. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, my you ſhall have i it: Enquire in- 
. 1 8520 une lo Buſh, B, you ſhall Locket of Diamonds of 
re a ive me a t ot Diamonds o 

e un 2 82 ph 4 5 r you 8 


. That was EY evere; you know he has but 250 l. to beſtow. [To Her. 
Lov. Well you ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot higgle: I know you'll ay 
it did not coſt above 200 pieces. 


Gad. Ia or Volt Pebbles if he docs not preſent you witha parcel of melted Flints ſet in 


Lov. Little 8 are ſo keen: ——Madam, N ti have ap- 
ones buſineſs, to Morrow ll wait upon you with it. a! en 2 10 


Ja. By 


enly 1 had not time Tas a for- 
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YT "Te mild Galt. — 


Ifa.. By that time ho has bought his Locket, and paid his Landlad y, all t his Mo- 
8 be gone: But, Do a man to profecure your Plot, 0 lee him my Even 


* Ves, and that very privately, if my Faber know, 11 ien wa, 1 * 
Enter Set one. 5 15572 no d. 
Iſa. T heard him, G! this Night he had appoined buſine. a6 I 
Set, Why. that Was it, Madam; according to your Order ** unt on Adds 
and found hit in the Temple- Walks: Having drawn him aſide, I told him if he 


expected happineſs, he muſt meet me in a blind Alley I nanyd'to-hini,on the back- 


ſide of Mr. Trice's Houſe, juſt at the cloſe & Eyenipgs chere he ſhould ae 
from whom he had his ſupplies; of Money. .- 19 1 0 #? 


Con. And how'didhe receive the Summons?. | 2m) 
Set. Like a bold Hector of Troy; without the Jak doubt o or „ ruples! Bar, "the 
Jeſt, on't was, he would needs believe that I was the Devil. „–EM!Dd 07 nh 
Con. Sure he was afraid to co e then? 1% 0 93 woltot ets 1 art 70 
Ser. Quite contrary; he told me * not be ſo my, to 3 elf 
to him; he knew I was the-Deyil ; hut he had learnt ſo much Civilityi,"as not)to 
preſs tis Friend to a farther diſcovery than he Tei d: I ſhould ſee I had todo 
with a Gentleman; and any Coe L ſhould confer on him he would _ __ * 
thankful; for he hated ingratitude of all things. ; . 
Con. *T'was well carried not to diſabuſe Him: I Buh to think what 8 ſhall 
have anon, when T convince him of his lies, and let him know I was the Devil to 
whom he was beholding for his Money: Go Segſtone; and in the ſame diſguiſe. be 


ready for him. WI e one „ Seb 
Va. How dare you truſt this Fellow? ꝰ TY 1 


„ has made him mine, 99d now fea will jeep 
him faithful. 5 


x 451 1 
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To them, Burr, Failer, Timorous, (Trice, Nadel. "I {ok 5 
| Tf D611 % Au: 

Fail. Pray, my Lord, take no pick at it. Tis not given. tg all Men ewheconk- 
dent : Tgad you ſhall ſe Sir T inigrous will redeem all upon the nent — u or 

Non. A raw mieking Boy. BA . 

' Ie. And what are you but an Old Boy of five and fifty; I never knew! y 
thing ſo humorſome I Warrant you, Sip Tiorqus, Ell. ſpeak for you. 

Non. Would'ſt thou have me be Friends with him Far thy! fake he-ſhall only 
_ five hundred a Year 1 to ded 1 0 * PI be fatisfic * | Chas you: hither, 

. D 119115 
f Here Trice, and Nonſuch, 454 Titlorous, tal privatth 5 Bar with Failer pars; J1 

Conſtance with Iſabelle. 


Con. You'll not find your account in this trick: to get Fithr beaten is too pal- 
pable and open. 


I/a. T warrant you *rwill paſs upon Barr for a a time 1 revenge, _ your 
intereſt will go on together. : 
Fail. Burr, there's miſchiefa cwilg, Tknow it it by. their Whiſp rin F 1 Vow 
to Sg Look to your ſelf, their deſign's on you; for my part L ama Perſon that 
am above wm. | 


Tim, to Trice.) But then you muſt ſpeak for me Mr,Tvjce ; : and you too my Lord. 
Non. If you denyꝰt again, Pll beat you; look to't 5 

| Trice, Come on; Pl make the Bargain. 

Ia. You were ever good in a Fleſf- Market. 


Trice, Come you little Harlotry; What fatisfaQtion can you give me for run- 
5 ay before the Ruffs came in? 
on. 


Why Tleft you to wm; that ever invite your own Belly to the greateſt 
part of all your Feaſts. 
- Trice; T have brought 1 you A Knight here Hulvis, with a plentiful Fercune to | 


2 * Table; 5 and, What would your more? Would you be an e in 
eaven? 


Ie, Your ids Ever upon your Belly. 
Trice, No; 


"tis ſometimes upon yours : Bar, What ay thou t to Sir ne, | 
little C onſt ſtance ? 
Conſt. Would you have me Marzied » to that King Mila" fate 7 


Trice: Mid u 8 no Midas; it; he t ee and | Dri 
well: Poet a cogaae, the Heather Poſer could tell you that, | ng 
. Cow: Come enz Sir; What's your will With me ? "Thain 


3 F 2 Tini. 


* 7 = og 
42 he Wi Han. 


"Tim. Why, Madam, I could only wiſh we were a little better acquainted, that 
we might not Laugh at one another fo. > 

Con. If the Fool puts forward I am undone, 

Tim. Fool! Do you know me, Madam ? | 

Con. You may ſee I know you, becauſe I call you by your name. 

Fail. You muſt endure theſe rebukes with itience, Sir Timcrous. 1 
Con. What, Are you Planer-ſtrook? Look you, my Lord, the Gentleman is 
Tongue-ty'd. 7 4 ö | 

New. This is paſtinduring. g "Is 

Fail. *Tis nothing; my Lord; Courage, Sir Timorous. 1 

Non. I fay, *tis paſt enduring; that's more than ever I told you yet: Do you 
come to make a Fool of my Daughter? e EB 

Non. Why Lady e * ' [Exit Nonſuch. 

Trice. Let's follow the Old Man, and pacifie him. 

z, Now Collin — 77 7c. {Exeunt Iſabelle, Trice, Burr. 
Can Well, Mr. Faller, I did not think you of all the reſt would have endea- 
voured a thing d much againſt my inclination as this Marriage: If you had been 
acquainted with my heart, I am ſure you would not. d 

ail. What can the meaning of this be? You would not have me believe you 
— 1 and yet how otherwiſe to underſtand youT vow to Gad I cannot com- 
N Ldid not ſay 1 Lov'd you, but if I ſhould take a fancy to your Perſon and 
Humour, I hope it is no Crime to tell it you: Women are ty'd to hard, unequal 
Laws: The Paſſion is the fame in us, and yet we are ebarr'd the freedom to ex- 
preſs it. You make Poor Grecian Beggars of us Ladies; our deſires muſt have no 
Language; but only be faſtned to our Breaſts. FO | 
ail, Come, come; I Gad I know the whole Sex of you: Your Love's at beſt 
but a kind of Blind-Man's-Buff, catching at him that's next in your way. _ 

Con. Well, Sir, I can take nothing ill from you; when ?tis too late, you'll ſee 
how unjuſt you have been to mel have faid too much already. — [1s going. 


LY 
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1 
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Fail. Nay, ſtay, ſweet Madam: I vow to Gad my Fortune's better than 1 


coun imagine- 7 | | Teſt 
an. No, pray let me go, Sir; aps I was in Jeſt. e 
Fail, Really, Madam. t look | POR 7 as a Perſon of ſuch worth, and all that, 

t I vow to Cad 1 honour you of all Ferſons in the World; and though I am a 
erſon that am inconſiderable in the World, and all that, Madam, yet for a Per- 
ſon of your worth and excellency, I would —=—— 

Cox. What would you, Sir?  _ eee 

Fail. Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, I vow to Gad, Madam. 

Enter Iſabelle, Burr, and Timorous at 4 diſtancefrom them. 

Ia. There's Failey cloſe in Talk with my Couſin; he's ſolliciting your Suit, I 
warrant you, Sir Timoroas: do but obſerve with what Paſſion he Courts for you. 

Barr. I do not like that kneading of her hand though. 5 

Va. Oome you are ſueh a jealous Coxcomb : I warrant you ſuſpect there's ſome 
amour between u'm; there can be nothing in't it is ſo open: Pray obſerve, _ 

Barr. But, How come you ſo Officious, Madam; you, that ev'n now had a de- 
ſign upon Sir Timorous for your ſelf? 3 | 

I/a. I thought you had a better Opinion of my Wit, than to think I was in 
earneſt, My Coufin may do what ſhe pleaſes, bur he ſhall never pin himſelf up- 
on me aſſure him. 4 | 
Con. to Fail.] Sir Timoroas little knows how dangerous a Perſon he has employed 
in making Love: „ Aloud. 


; 3 s this! Pray my Lady Cefn, What's the nn of that you 
Ful. What lick was this, that he ſhould over-hear you! Pox on't! | 
Con. Mr. Burr, Towe you not that ſatisfaction; what you have heard you may 
1 pals | ; | 
Tom. alcalhas betray'd me. | 
I/a. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. 


Fail. Dear Mr. im nd aint dy + ou are a perſon T have an honour for; and 
not 


this change of Affairs ſhal e worſe for-you I gad, Sir 
Con, >. 3 WY 52 $42 [4 101 ou SY n + 
1 2" up reſolutely Mr. Fuer ; eee avours, as becomes my 


— 


* 
v4 


— , " "S 
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The Wild Gallant. 


* Berr, He maintain wm! Goyou ee, Til reach you what is to Play alt nd 
on with a Man of War, re Acts him. 
in. Lay it on Barr. 18 A 
Ja. Spare him not, Burr. 


Ful. Ol, oh; Would tio Body were on my ſide; here Lam praisd I vo to 


Botr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; but, come noFnear me to Night, while 
b [Exeunt Burr and Timorous. 


Iſa. Brave Man at Arms, but weak to:Balthafar I : 
Fail. T hope to Gad, Madam, you'll conſider the merit of my ſufferings: I would 


** Heaven reward you forꝰt: 1 never ſnall. 1 25 — 2 
Fail. How Madan nm ai L 
his beating I con- 


But I'll ſee it mended againſt next time for you.[ExeuntConſtance Iſabelle Laughing; 
Lo not underſtand my ownCondition. 
211 * 65 it Ye I, Faller. 
Enter Loveby, Solus, in the Dat; his Sword dramn; groping out his way 
Loveby. This is the time and place he pointed me; and *tis certainly the Devil 
am to meet; for no Mortal Creature could have that kindneſs for me, tõ ſupply my 
Neceſſities as he has done, fot could have done it in fo ſtrange a Manner: He told 
me he was à Scholar, and had been a Parſon in the Fanatick Times; a ſhrewd 
ſuſpition it was the Devil; or at leaſt a Limb of him. If the Devil can ſend 
Churchmen on his Errands, Lord have Mercy on the Laiety! Well, let every 
Man ſpeak as he finds, and give the Devil his dye ; I think him a very honeſt and 
welſmatur'd Fellow; And if I hear any Man ſpeak ill of him, (except it be a Par- 
ſon that gets his living by it) I wear a Sword at his Service: Yet for all this I do 
not much care to ſee him. He does not mean to hook me in for my Soul, Does he? If 
he does, I ſhall deſire to be excus d. But, What a Rogue am I, to ſuſpect a Per- 
ſon that has dealt ſo like a Gentleman by me? He comes to bring me Money, and 
would do it handſomely, that it might not be perceivd: Let it be as *twill, Pl! 
ſeem to truſt him, and then if he have any thing of a Gentleman in him, he will 
ſcorn to deceive me, as much as 1 would to couzen him, if I were the Devil, and 


he Jack Lovely. PP | 
Enter Failer at Pother end of the Stage. 0 
Fail. What will become of me to Night! I am juſt in the Condition of an out- 
lying- Deer, that's beaten from his Walk for offering to rutt: Enter I dare not for 
fear of Burr. 55 a | | 
Lov. Theara Voice, but nothing do ſee ; ſpeak what thou Art. KI 
Fail. There he is, watching for me: I muſt venture to run by him; and when 
Tam in, Thope my Couſin Ice will defend me: The Devil would not lie abroad 
in ſuch a Night. | 
Lov. Ithought it was the Devil before he nam'd himfelf. 2 5 
5 [Failer goes to run off, and falls into Loveby's Arms. 
Lov. Honeſt Sathan! Well encounter'd! I am forry with all my Heart it is ſo 


Dark: Faith J ſhould be very glad to ſee thee at my Lodging; Prethee let's not 


be ſuch Strangers to one another for the time to come : And, What haſt thou got 
N thy Cloak there little Sathan? I warrant thou haſt brought me ſome more 


oney. DE; 
Ful. Help, Help; Thieves, Thieves. [Loveby lets him go. 
Lov. This is Failer's Voice: How the Devil was I miſtaken ! F mult get off, e er 
Company comes in. a Exit Loveby. 


Fail. Thieves! Thieves ' 


Fuer 


LA * —B 
— — 
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Enter Trice, Burr, Timorous, andreſi . va 
Al: Where! Where! 
Fail. One was here juſt now; and it ſhould be — by his wt = 1 — 
no Witneſs. 1011 11 id ee _ 
Trice, Tt cannot by he; he wants no Money. 
Burr. Come, Sirrali; Pll take pitty on au, £0: Niche: you hall he . 
Truckle-Bed. 11 bf. 
Tr rice. Fox. 0 this aj 6s. it has diſturb'd me from ſuch a Dream of Eating! I 
77090: 1b)! ud - $2 Hoon, Lene Cage: 
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| Conſtance label ee, 


Was ill luck to have the meeting and laſt N en, TY as Kale 7 
vas coming towards him. 1 
| — 1 But in part of recompence you'll, have the leere of puttipg li him on farther 

ſtreights: O, theſe little miſchieſs are, Meat and Prink to me. 

Con. He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Money: Iam refolv'd now to try 1 
him to the utmoſt. 1 

Iſa. Iwould deviſe fomething for to do, which he could not ot poſſibly. perform. 9 

Con. As I live yonder he comes Wir the Jewel in his hand * N 9 ME 3 
prithee leave me alone with him. | 
Ila. Speed the Plough; if I can make no ſport Ty! hinder, oy Pl to my 
Knight, Sir Timorous; ſhortly you ſhall hear news from Dametas. Exit labels 

. ²˙¹·--. ² ALT 

Lov. Look you, Madam, here? s the Jewel; do me the favour to accept it, and 
ſuppoſe a very good Complement deliver'd with it. 

Cor; Believe me a very fair Jewel: But, Why will you be: at ; h ncedlel charge? 
What acknowledgment do you expect? You know. I will not Marry you. 

Lov. How the Devil do I know that? I do not conceive my il underCorgeAti: 
on, ſo inconſiderable a Perſon. | 

Con. You'll alter your partial Opinion, when: L tell you ris got a flaſh of Wit fires 
me; nor is it a gay out- ſide can ſeduce me to Matrimony. | my 

Lov. I am ne: er Fool, nor deform'd ſomuch as; to be deſpicable. What ab 1 
I want. 7 

Con. A good Eſtate that makes every thing handſome 3 nothing can look wel . 
without it. _ 

Lov. Does this Jewel expref Poverty ? | | 

Con. I conjure you by: your love to me, tell me one ph not minc'd by your 
invention: How came you by this jewel? 

Lov. Tis well J have a Voucher; pray : ask your own Jeweller Setſtone, if I did 
not buy it of him. 

Con. How glad you are now, you can tell a truth ſo near a lie: but, Where had 
E the Money that puchas'd it? Come, Without cee and 1 


Lov. Umh, Perhaps that may be a ſecret. 

Con. Say it be one; yet he that low d indeed, could not keep it from his Miſtriſs 

Lov. Why ſhould you be thus importunate? 

Con. Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you will not truſt that to my Know 
ledge, which you conceal from all the World belide. 

Lov. You urge me deeply- 

Con. Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhall tell me; I am reſoly'd to take no denial : 
Why do you ſigh? 

Lov. IfT beblaſted it muſt out. | 

Con. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your leave for ever. F 

Lov. Then know I have my means ; I know not how. =_ 

Coz. This is a fine ſecret. Z 

Love. Why then if you will needs know, tis from the Devil; I have Money © 
from him, what, and when I pleaſe. 1 

Con. Have you ſeal'd a Covenant, and given away your Soul for Money ? J 

Lov. No ſuch — intended on my part. | 


Con. © 
0 9 
7 : » 
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Cos. How then? 
Lov. I know not yet what conditions he'll mot: I ſhould have ſpoke with 
him laſt Night, bur that a croſs chance INE it. 


Con. Well, my Opinion is, ſome ꝑr that is in love with you, ſupplies 
ſill; and you tell mean incredible "ale of of Devil, N to ee your im: 
ſidelit 

* Lov. Deoiſe ſome means to try me. 


2 I take you at your word; you ſhall "REY e to beſtow on me, what 
I ever you ſhall gain this unknown way; and for a Proof, becauſe you tell me you 
Y tan have Money, what and br a Wit pleaſe ; bring me an hundred Pounds eer 
3 Night: (If Idomarry him for a Wir, T'l ee what he can do; he ſhall have ye 
MF from me. [Af 
| Lov, You overjoy me, Madam ; you ſhall have i it, and were twice as much. 

4 Con. How's this 

„ Lov. The Devil croſs that I have; or kiidw where to get; but 1 muſt promiſe 
Vell to ſave my credit: Now Devil, if thou do'ſt forſake me ! © [14 Aſide. 
Con. I miſtruſt you; and therefore if you fail, III have your hand to ſhow' 4- 


gainſt you] ; Here" s Ink and Paper. | [Loveby' wives. 
Enter Burr and Timorous. i 
Bury. What makes Lovely yonder ? He's Writing fornewhat, wht; If 
.z ==» Pll go ſee —— Tlatt bor * 
9 ; Haveyo ou no more Manners thanto overlook a Man when he's 4 Writing? 
4 Oh, 10 you Sir Timorous? You may ſtand ly" how I think ou you can- 
not read Written hand. f 
Barr. Lou are very familiar with Sir Timorbus. „ee A004 e r Nu 
> Lov. So I am with his Companions, Sir. 
Barr. Then there's hope you and I may de beter acquainted: 1 am one of his 
Companions. THI. 


5 Lov. By what title, as you are an Afs, Sir. 
Con. No more Lov 
Lov. I need not, Madam; alas this Fellow, is onl the | Sollicitor of a quarrel, 
* tillhehas brought i it to an Head; and will leave the ohting part to the Curteous 
Pledger. Do not I know theſe Fellows? You ſhall as ſoon perſuade i Maſtiff to 
faſten ona Lion, as one of theſe to ingage with a Courage above thvir own: : They 
know well enough who any can beat, and who can beat them. 


Enter Failer at 4 diſtanee. 

Fail. Yonder they are; now would 1 compound for a reaſonable dm that I 
were Friends with Burr: If 1 am not, 1 ſhallloſe Sir Thmorows. | 

Cos. O, Servant, have 1 Lady ebe you! let me run into your Arms. 

Fail. 1 renounce in Lady Conſtance: I vow to gad I renounce her. 

Tim. To your Task, Burr. 

Exrer Nonfuch a#d Iſabelle. 

Con. Hold, Gentlemen; no ſign of quarrel! 

Non. O Friends! Ithink! © ol mall wich Grief: I have loſt more Maney. 

Lov. Would I had it: That's all the harm I wiſh my Rf: Your Servant, Madam; 
1 10 about the buſineſs. [Exit Loveby. 

Non. What! Does he take no pity on me ? 

Con. Prithee moan him Iſabelle. 

' 3 Alas, alas Poor Nundcle ! could they find in their Hearts to rob him! 

o. Five hundred Pounds out of Poor fix thouſand Pounds a Years! 1 and 

mine are undone for ever. 

Fail. Your own Houſe you think is clear, m Lord? 

Con. I dare anſwer for all t there, as much as 8 br my ſelf, 

Burr, Oh that he would but think that Lovely bad! it! 

Fail. If you'll be Friends with me, P' try what I can perſuade him to. 

t 2 S = __ will Dear Heart. i ty fo 

ail. Your own Houſe clear, my Lord; J am apt to ſu this Lov r 

ſucha Perſon : Did you ma mark iow abraprly h he went gar; 2 12 
Wes. He did indeed, Mr. Fauler: but, y ſhouldT ſuſpect him? His carriage 
is fair, and his means _ He could never live after this rate if it were not. | 
4 This ſtill renders him the more ſuſpicious : He has no Land to my Know- 


E. 
. Well ſaid miſchief | | £46 de. 
Con. 


r 
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Con. My Father's Credulous, and this Rogue has found the blindſide of him; 
would Loveby heard him ſS— RAY EIS :---..; + [ToWab. 
Fail. He has no Means, and he loſes at Play: So that for my part, E proteſt to 
gad, Jam reſolv'd he picks Locks for in o 

Burr. Nay, to my Knowledge, he picks Locks. | 

Tim. And to mine. nn 

Fail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met me in the Dark, and offer'd to dive in- 
to my Pockets. ad wo : 15 W 

Non. That's a main Argument for ſuſpition. 1 

Fail. I remember once when the Keys of the Exchequer were loſt in the Rump- 
time, he was ſent for upon an extremity, and I gad he opens me all the Locks with 
the Blade-Bone of a Breaſt of Mutton, VVV 

Non. Who, this Loveby ?. b 


— 


* — 


Fail. This very Lovely : Another time, when we had fate up very late at Ombre 
inthe Country, and were hungry towards Morning, he plucks me,,qut, I vow to 
ad I tell you no lie, four ten-penny-Nails from the Dairy-Lock with his Teeth, 
tetches me out a Meſs of Milk; and Knocks me um in again with his Head, upon 
Reputation. | vw 5 
La. Thou Boy! enn „ he 
Non. What ſhall I do in this Caſe? my comfort is, my Gold's all mark d. 
Con, Will you ſuſpect a Gentleman of Loveby's Worth, upon the Bare report of 
en, Hold thy Tongue, 1 charge thee; upon my Bleſſing hold thy Tongue, 
I'll have him — 2 2 before >. ſleeps ; come along with me, Mr. Failer. — 
Fail. Burr. Look well to Sir Timorous; I'll be with you inſtantly. . 
Con. I'll watch you, by your favour. is or Fo 
mo 4, L[ExeuntNNonſuch, Failer, Conſtance following them. 
Ja. A word, Sir Timorous. „ „0 
Burr. She ſhall have a courſe at the Knight, and come [Gets behind. ] up to him; 
but when ſhe is ready to pinch he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, ſhall break her 
Heart. | 40 | | 


. 


I/a. Burr there ſtill, and watching us? There's certainly ſome Plot in this; but 


I'll turn it to my own advantage. | . [Afpae. 
Tim. Did you mark;Burr's retirement, Madam ? 55 
Ia. I; his guilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your Company. 
Tim. In what can he be guilty ? | 5 
La. You muſt needs know it; he Courts your Miſtriſs. 
Tim. Is he too, in Love with my Lady Conſtance? 1 3 


J. No, no; but which is worſe, he Courts me. e. 
Tim, Why, What have I to do with you? ou know I care not this for you. 
1/a. Perhaps ſo; but he thought you did: And good reaſon he had for it. 
r ẽ jf PH or 
Ia. The moſt convineing in the World: He knew my Couſin Conſtance never 
loved you: He has heard her ſay, you were as, invincibly ignorant as a .Town-ſop 
judging a new Play: As fhame-fac'd as a great over- grown School-Boy : In fine, 
good oo nothing but to be worm'd out of your Eſtate, and Sacrific'd to the god of 
aughter. © ' 
im, Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay this? 
I/a. In his hearing. 8 n 
Jim. And would he let me proceed in my ſuit to her? 
Iſa. For that I muſt excuſe him: He never thought you could love one of my Cou- 
in's Humour: But took your Court to her, only as a blind to your affection for me: 
And being poſſeſſed witli that Opinion, he thought himſelf as worthy as you to mar- 
ry me. | W 4 1 | 
Tim, He is not half ſo worthy ; and fo PI! tell him, ina fair way. 
Burr to a Boy entring.] Sirrah Boy, deliver this Note to Madam I/abelle; but be 


' ' 


not known I am fo near. 
Boy. I warrant ydu, Sir. 


Burr, Now Fortune, all I deſire of thee, is, that Sir Timorous may ſee it; if he 


once be brought to believe there is a kindneſs between her and me, it will ruin al! 
her Projects. 5 N = | Els wy 


ß. ĩͤ — 
- — ——_— 
Pear Rogue, Ea 


Sir Timorous noms nothing of our indneſ ſs, ol v wel # Jil to 5 de- 
fi or — him; it will hide Wy ection the bertey' 7 Sear dy 


Ja. Alas,poor Woodcock,doſt thou go a tka. 1 Wil ſta a 1585 Age 
to catch thy own Neck: Look 1 ye Pp uy An Ti om; 75 Wee m 
whmtl have told Qu. 3 JA zues him the 3 
27 P, e, aA , dear, R, o, 87 u; e 05 IC. Pray dam 815 t: This 


Written hand is ſuch a damm d peda 158 I could never a2 with it. x 
Z 1 He would fain have robb' d vou Wh ord, Lord! To fee the malice of 


"Tis She has perſuaded me fo damnably, aff to thi ink” ſhe's wy 74 
indeed. 


Ia. Jo G? 90 Ou are not t t ti PEN 
renin our Mitre for 1 RON ke 15 bar. W m of 7 
* Nay, ik e 5 13 Ta Hay to, Or Was wholly jg: 


N m 
Ai eh ge hs Ke bas bh Rk To ng Racy en det 
ER _ e ph HB8\h.. fie e e 25 
21 186 , nt 


1 50 50 et on (8 inars 1 you in pight 


hefum 1 70 . Ee: 

Me td He AN Li ide to ROLES like 1 5 Wild B 
che Wild 21 Wrack az fa q 7 2 at 1 1 
. WHY 01 5 omg 
E 


7 les bf Fl 265% 1 120 [1 1 
ga EE Bog wat 3 thts 10 ee we 


| mo 7 wth Tal oliver the ſe tation of the Hg 
mag, =e N 7 ere broke looſe about be 1 all th I 1175 a pack ofGentle- 


e immortaf fog me of being firſt in at 
the Hare s Death: To come upon he 121 NY a trayl, RY oy - in the 17 


— * of * Meat and Ch eſe,. x ith'yoor leud d Co any in ts; fall 
"tt Supper time, 1 8 e þ'd our, Coſi ag be 
7 oa for tio Ra the Nit 

A 8 4 . wfhrich is it you would be; at ? You, dl find me reafonabla 
K Thaye but dim Ste 1 e add; for 1 will he r pound 


7 5 | 5 age 8 the, NG in — „ 0 71 
f ſ for An 24 Fr th 7 5 it ter for your og; ; not but tas I 
Mall de fe Pocket Mone or 6 metimes. 
Tim, T ARE: 1 oft! Yo. fon 


La. N ay, if a 777 an cann do tha halt think Ou "EA ill nion mo 
vr 5 "Ki Ft | yours GOAT leſh 811 Sit T; 19 55 Lo Opinio * 
wart: hat belli 


rg N re o a of m own Company. , on hours 3 
8 og ka 0 5 grande 5, in all things of e am your wo 
Fogg a match then ? 20 0” Ron 1% — 
ſa. For onc I Tam e content ix "y but tc redeem” Hon thol Raſals 
Ga abe — ; Sit T. ee car of, 285 Pl er ou at the 
| 21x it Timorous. 
Sola. I EYE all aa wa 0 6 dare. hut elo me; an now 
N 1 . pe buf pying,; ums e and m my Colours 


Exit W. 


. N Wading af ah wi. nb. 
rp Bp 1X 1 55 1 re ae are e ede 


are parted never to meet 
= I 7 Meet nl 9 at e 15 tio, ho, h ho, who's with- 
0 6 | 


787 Je 2 871 55 Wicky. 
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ad 4 pa 1 8 £1 - r n 


2 "Ih ee 


DIRE. 00" O'S 10 Oy 
1 aa... n 


— Nonſuch and two Servants. 
Non, What's the matter? 5 
x Fail. Your. Niece Iſabelle has Polen away Sir lieu. 
Non. Which way took they? 
Fail. Follow me, Il ſhew you. 1 „„ 
Mon. Break your Necks . 1 you idle Varlets | [Exeunt * 
Enter Loveby : Loveby's s Collar anbuttom d. Band n on, Hat on the Te 45 
| ew riſi ng from ſeep. it 27111 
Lov, Boy! How long have 1 yy Boy? 517 1 
Enter Boy. HRM 
By. Two hours and a half, dr e el Gl 2: od 
What's't 4 Clock, Sh? fog 2 | t, bn 
4255 Near four, Sir. * 
Why there's it: I liabe MORN my Lady EF AL} 8 1 0 Pounds 
Cr Ne ight ; I had four hqursto perform it in when Jengag'd to do it: and I.have 
It more than two of them: all 117 4 to get Ans Money lies within the 
> vr of that at Hat there Before I own I 8 bald a ittle to Prick my 


Hunger, and Write 4 10 dre in the Bodo of it, to this ſame Friend of in to ther 


* hog ufes to fupply me : evil has now be a Foun * r- 

in; all which time I have ſlept to 90 Fc him the Time 

FREY 's 7 — of his r ay Oo etchit Ron the 55 eg, 3 of one 

of Per any h obe they, Worſhip him; or if h he we re | and not minded to 
ere 


over Sea, an and borrowing o mich: M Money, out of 
lis own Banck at Ait, Epping Hang't, What's an h ds \betw 
be 5 12 80 0 1 ola ould ro find 1 77 


Now does my Heart $9 Pit a: Pat, 
— there: > would fain lt! it up to dee, ind Yeh. am. fo fraid of f miſſing: Vet a 
e of Friend end's..a Sacred Fd thing 3 ; 


Pla gue, why ſhould I fear he! TA mg : | 4 8 
10 a i Ni looks + as if it nu 10 fome- 


ſure oY der that e 
thing öncler it: If one could ſee: a. ow Bo 8, Berben underneath the Fries 


8 
now: Ha! (Looks under round about) In my Conſcience 1 "hi Id 8 
Salt g  Sirrah, and be ready to e the VEL il Rdbour the - 
Hat as\ take it up. 18 5 15 15 
. Bey. What is my Maſter mad trow 
¶Loveby Snatches up the looks in it 1% N a7 06 ni 5 nbd: 440 Pao, 
Lor. Now the Dey take the il: h plague PWWas ever 725 88 I 
am : (Throws his pon the Ground,) To break: the Bonds o Amity for r 
Pieces: Well, it call more out 2 thy way than thou e Devil: 
turn 2 and be at open defiance, with thee ;, Why: the Wicked tan F all! 
ple upon thee though thou art never, ſo innocent; . PH. convert ih Bawds and 
Whores ; ll Hector thy Gameſters, that they ſh: all not 5 curſe) yor 
bubble; Nay, Pllfet tl hee out ſo, that fy "ey, 7 U ſurers and 2 e 
to have tb 40 with thee.. [4 Noiſe iſe Prebin of 16 abe 
Enie Frances, thruſting back abe 4 L. ie 2 7 
Fran. 870 now what's the matter? 


ſweet Miſtteſs, be not fo e Al 11 deſi re Vier ire of you is _— 


Ia. Nay 
harbour * a minute: You cannot in Humanity: deny. tha ſuccour to a Gen- 
tle roman, 


Franc. A Gentle woman! 1 thought ſo, my Houſe d no nn for. Gen- 
tle women: You are a Company of proud Harlotries N bench mou * ak face 
of Tradeſmen's Wives with a wannion to you. 4+ a3 & tel 

\ Tone: How?s this, Madam J/abelbe. | WEN 

Ta, Mr. Lovely! How happ am I to meet with you in my diſtreſs! OY 
Lov. What's the matter Madam? „ 
7 v lh 3 „if this Gentlewoman will give me leave. 1 
aht. No Fend ax ren I will not give you leave ; they are ſuch; 2s We main- 
tain = Pride, as miſt fay. 2 an HY. Whi Coo Our Husbands 


- * - , » 4 . 


Fail. „ My Lord, arreſt Sir Timorous upon a Neal e to TY 1 ag 


2. Tim. 


9 „ 
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T7 im. "Why, what a Pers vg of you? s this, Madam Iſabelle, to bring a Man in- 
to trouble thus! 

Fail. Youare not yet Married to her; 

Tim. Not that I remember. 

Ta. Well Failer, I ſhall find a time to reward your Ailigence. | 

Lov. If the Knight would have own'd his action, I ſhould have taught Fins of 
you more manners, than to come with Officers into my Lodging. 

Franc. Pm glad with all my Heart this Minx is prevented of her deſign + The 
Gentleman lat got a great catch of her, as they fay. His old Father in the Coun: 
try would have given him but little thank for't, to ſee him bring down a fine-bred 
Woman, with a Lute, and a Dreſſing-Box, and a handful of Money to her Portion. 

La. Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack! I know your quarrel to the Ladies, do they 
take up the Gallants from the Tradeſm®n's Wives? Lord, what a grievous thing 
it is for a She-Citizen to be forc*d to have Children by her own Husdand !.- 

Franc. Come, come, you're a ſlanderous Huſwife, and 1 Skorn your! harlottry 
trick that I do, ſo Ido. 

Ie. Steeple-Hat your Husband never gets a $00 ood look wen he comes home, 
except he brings a Gentleman to Dinner ; who if he caſts an amorous Eye towards 
you; then, truſt him good Husband, ſweet Husband truſt him for my ſake: 
Verily the Gentleman's an honeſt Man, I read it in his countenance: And if you 
ſhould not be at home to receive the Money, I know he will pay the gebt to mez 
Is't nor ſo Miſtreſs ? 

Enter Bibber ix Slippers, with a skein of Silk about his Nick | 
Frant. Will you ſee me wrong'd thus, under my own roof, as thiey ſay, N. :? 

I. N ay, "is very true Miſtreſs : You let the Men with old complements take 
up new Cloaths : I do not mean your Wives Cloatlis Mr. e ee | 

Bib. Good ifaith ! a notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! | 

Iſa. Look to your Wife. Sir, or in time ſhe may undo your Trade: For ben 
get all your Men- Cuſtomers to her ſelf. 

- Bib. And I ſhould be hang'd, I can forbear no longer. 4 2 

He plucls out his Meaſare, and runs to Iſabelle to abs Meaſure . her. 

Iſa. How now! What means Prince Pericles by tliis? Bibber on his Kees. 

Bib. Truſt beg your Ladiſhip ev'n to have the honour to truſt you but for your 
Gown, for the ſake of that laſt Jeſt. Flowr'd Satten, wrought Tabby, Silver! op 
on any grounds: I ſhall run mad if I may not truſt your Ladiſhip, 
1 Franc. 1 think you are mad ny, as they fay, William : You ſhall not truſt 

her- 50 LElabt, him back. 
Bib. Let me alone 1 1 am 4 tion when I am nant; © 

I Di. Pray do not pull your Lion by the tail ſo: Miſtreſs ———In theſe Cloaths 
that he now takes meaſtite of ms tor, will 1 marry Sir T 2. mark _ and 
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tremble, F. ailer, 
Fail. Never threaten me, Madam, you're a Perſon I deſpiſe, 
Ia. Ivowtogad I'll be even with you, Sir. [Exit Ifabelle. 
Non. to the Bailiffs.] Ang when you. v is, arreſted him, bel you ſearch 


im for my Gold. 

8 Bailiffs D Loveby.] We arm you, Sir, at $a Lord N his Suit. 
YN Lov. Me you Raſcals |: * 

Mon. Search him for my Gold; 3 you know the ok ow't. 

Lov. If they can find any mark'd or unmark'd Gold about me; they'll find 
3 than 1 can, Vou expe I ſhould reſiſt now; no, * I'Il hamper e for 
t 

Bail. There's s nothing ro de Wund about tim! 1555 

8 Tis no matter, to Priſon with him; there all ts Debts villicoine up- 
On ; Ann 


= 


Lo. What hurried to durancelike a Stinkard! 10 la ei 
Bib. Now as I live a pleaſant Gentleman; I could find in my Heart to Bail 
hm; but Pl overcome my ſelf, and ſteal away: 4 [1s going. 


Boi. Come, Sir , ye muft provide you wn Morten Lodging; but I believe 
you'll ſcarce like it. J 
= Lov. If I do not, Lask no aveur; pray turn me out of Doors. 

Bib. Turn him out of Door! What a jeſt was there? Now and 1 ſhould be 
3 2 cannot forbear Bailing him: Stay Offickrs! 1 Bail him 145 and Soul for 
1 t Jeſt 0319 104 off net 
3 Fail. Let us be gone in time, Burr. 2 Burr, Failer, Timorous. 
NI | G 2 Franc, 
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Franc. You ſhall not Bail him. 


Bib. I know I am a Rogue to do | it; but his Wit has prevaibd vpon os and 4 


Man muſt not go againſt his Conſcience. There Officers 

Lov. to Non. ] O ofa d Man, ifit were not for thy Daughter 

Non. Well, well; take your courſe, Sir. 

Lov. Come Will; ll thank thee at the Tavern. — gi* remember fuithe 
next time you come up to make my Bed. 

Franc. Do your worſt, I fear you not, Sir. This! is twice to Day, \ William 4 to 
truſt a Gentlewoman, and Bail a Ragamuffin: I am ſure he call* you Cuekold 
but Yeſterday, and ſaid he would make you one. | 

Low. Look you Frances, I am a Man of Honour, and if I ſaid it, Tl not break 
my word with you. 

Bib. There he was with you again, Frances: An excellent good Jeſt Wel 

Franc. Pll not endure it, that I won't, ſo I won't : I'll go to the Juſticeꝰ's Wor: 
ſhip andifetch a Warrant for him. 

Lov. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no Action in the Law, ex- 


cept you could prove your Hus ed n by it. Have any of his Cuſto- 


7 1 him for't: 7 or, any Merc efus'd to truſt him the leſs, for my calling 
im O. is I 7 

Franc. Nay, I know not. for the Mercers; z perhaps the Citiaens may rake it for 
no ſlandet among one another, as they ſay; but for the Gentlemen g 

Lov. Will, Have they forſaken thee upon it ? | 

Bib. No, Laſſure vou, Sir. 


Lou. No, I warrant um: A Cuckold has the ſi gnification of an honeſt well-mean 


ing Citizen; one that is not given to jealouſies or ſuſpitions; a juſt Perſon to * 


Wife, &c. one that, to ſpeak the worſt of him, does but to her, what he-would 
be content ſhould be done to her-by other Men. 7 
Franc. But that another Man ſhould be the Father of his Children, as : they. fay; j 


I don't think that a Civil thing Husband. | | 
Lov. Not Civil, Landlady ! ! Why all things are Civil that are made ſo by Cu- 


ſtom. 
Bib. Why may not he get as fine Children as I, or any Man? 
3 But if thoſe Children, chat are none of yours, ſhould call you Father, 
i | 
Bib. If they call me Father, and are none of mine; Iam the more beholding 
to um. 
Franc. Nay, if chat be your humour, Husband, I am glad. I know it, that 1 


may 1 Ne you the better another time, as they fay. | Exit Frances. 
Na yay, but Fraxces, Frances ;. tis ſuch another Woman. [Exit Bibber. 
is ſuch another Man : —— my Coat and Sword, By, I muſt go to 


Juſtice Trieb; bring the Women, and come after n me. 
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Serv. \I R, ſome Company i is > without u 5 . | 
Trice. Sawcy Raſcal, to diſturb; my Meditations, [Exit —— 
— it ſhall be he: Jack Lovely, What think'ſ thou of 2 Game of me, 
we two, hand to fiſt ! You and I will play one ſingle Game for ten Pieces: 
deep ſtake Fack ; but, tis all one between us two: You ſhall Deal Fack : Who: I, 


Mr. Juſtice, that s a good one you muſt give meg uſe for your band then; that's "(ix 9 


rth* hundred? Come, mines a ten; Mr. 1 Mines a. King, 
oh ho, Jack, you Deal. 1 wer. advantage of this T faith, if Ican keep 1 Ih 


He Deals 12 a Piece; 2 by 2. n 

And looks on his own Cards. 05 5 

1 rake oven, and look on this Now 2 Jack Love, 1 H A 
EmterLoveby behind. . wh 4 


Lov. How? 5 this? | Am Ihe abe gh wich? | | W 151 * : 
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j Trice. I'll do you right Jack; as I am an honeſt Man you muſt diſcard this, 
there's no other way: If you were my own Brother I could do no better for you 
| Zounds, the Rogue has a Quint-Major, and three Aces younger hand 
8 25 {Looks on Not her Cards, 
Stay; What am I for the Point? but bare er and he Fifty one: Fifteen 
and Five for the Point: 20, and 3 by Aces, 23, well, I am to play firſt: 1. 24. 2. 
23. 3. 23. 4. 2. — Fox on't, now I muſt play into his hand: 5——now you 
take it Jack, 5. 24. 25. 26. 27. 28. 29. 30. and the Cards Forty. | 
Lov. Hitherto it goes well on my ſide EROS 
Trice. Now I deal: How many do you take Jack? All? Then I am gone: 
What a riſe is here! 14 by Aces, anda Sixieme Major: Tam gone, without look- 
ing into my Cards——1, I (Takes ap an Ace and bites it.) Thought ſo: If ever 
Man Play d withſuch cursd Fortune, Pl be hang'd,and all for want of this damn'd. 
Ace — There's your ten Pieces, with a Pox to you, for a Rooking beggarly 
Raſcal as you are. C BOT FX G FFI 
| 7 Loveby Enters. 


0 Low. What occaſion have I given you for theſe words, Sir? Rook and Raſcal! 
Is am no more Raſcal than your ſelf, Sir. 5 Ae „ 
1 Trice, How's this; how's this! | W we 
Lo. And though for this time I put it up, becauſe I am a Winner. 
2338 . |  [Snatches the Gold. 
Trice. What a Devil do'ſt thou put up? Not my Gold I hope Jack? 

Lov. By your favour but Ido; and *twas won fairly; a Sixieme, and Fourteen 
1 by your own confeſſion What a Pox we don't make Childrens Play 
I hope: f d l 

Tice. Well, remember this, Jack: from this hour I forſwear playing with you 
when I am alone; What, Will you bate me nothing on't? | 
| Lov. Not a Farthing, Juſtice: I'll be Judged by you, if I had loſt you would 
have taken every piece ont : What I Win, I Win And there's an end. 
| 7 Enter Servant. "O17 24 | 
Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay without, and will not be anſwer'd. 

Trice, Well, What's their huſineſ? 8 9117 r 
Serv. Nay, no great matter: Only a Fellow for getting a Wench with Child. 

Trice. No gray matter ſaiſt thou; Faith but it is: Is he a Poor Fellow, or 
a Gentleman! . OY 2 er e 

Serv. A very Poor Fellow, Sir. 3 2310 wi | 

Trice, Hang him, Rogue, make his Mittimus immediately; muſt ſuch as he 
preſume to get Children * p | I ie 20 2012129 4 39A 
Luo. Well confided: A Poor lowſie Raſcal, to intrench upon the Game of 
> = Gentlemen! he might have paſs'd his time at Nine-Pins, or Shovel - Board, that 

had been fit ſport for ſuch as he; Juſtice, have no Mercy on him. 
Tric. No, by the Sword of Juſtice will I not. 39. 1 TROL 
3 Lov. Swear'ſt thou, ungracions Boy? That's too much on t'other hand for a 
2 Gentleman. TSwear not, I Drinknot, I Curſenot, I Cheat not; they are un- 
ꝝnneceſſary Vices: I fave ſo much out of thoſe Sins, and take it out in that one ne- 
ceſſary Vice of Wenching. 1 hy 3 | 
9 Enter Loyeby*s Boy. * 


Boy. Sir, the Parties are without according to your order. 
Lov. Tis well; bring u'm in Bo: | : 

Eater Lady Du Lake, and twoor three Whores. e e 
Juſtice, I recommend this Ancient Gentle woman, with theſe vertuous Ladies, 
to thy Patronage; for her part, ſhe is a Perſon of exemplary Life and Behaviour; 
of ſingular Conduct to break through, and = to bear the aſſaults of Fortune: 
IF} © general Benefactreſs of Mankind, and in fine a promoter of that great Work of 
Nature, Love, oN oof 129 ae ANG) 


Trice. Or, as the a. Tranſlation hath 


. 
* 


t, a very ſufficient, and ſingular 


5 1 
F 9 i A 0 3847 rob WOT 

= Lev. Boy: Now for ſuch aPetty-Fopging Fellow as thy Clerk to perſecute 

this Lady; prithee think ont: *Tis 22 of the Fres.BortSubjefl 's 

I. Dulake, To ſee the ingratitude of this. Generation! I that have ſpent my 

7 Youth, ſet at nought my Fortune, and what is dear to me, my Honour, in 
he ſervice of Gentlemen; ſhould now in my old Age be leſt to want and Begga- 
y, as if I were the vileſt, and moſt unworthyCreature upon God's Earth CH. 

Lov. Nay, good Mother, do not take it fo bitterly. 
L Dalzke. 1 confeſs the unkindneſs of it. troubles me. Lov, 


— 
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Lov. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as I live: Look, here's five Pieces, of Cordi- 
al Gold to comfort thy Heart with, I won it ev'n now of Mr. Juftice; and I dare 
ſay he thinks it will beſtow'd. | | 1 2 

Trice. My Money's gone to very Pious uſes. 


L;Dulake, (Laying her hand on Loveby's Head.) Son Lovehy, T knew thy Fa- 


ther well; and thy Grandfather before him; Fathers they were both to me; and I 
could Weep for Joy to ſee how thou tak*ſt after them. (Weeping again.) I with it 
lay in my Power too, to gratifie this worthy Juſtice in my Vocation. 
Trice, Faith I doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. | | 
: Lov, Prithee gobd Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe Sorrow from her Eyes. 
Trice, Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. 
| | 5 [She Drinks after him) and ſtays at half-Glaſs. 
L. Dalake. Tis a great way to the Bottom; but Heaven is All- ſufficient to 
ive me ſtrength for it (Drizks it up.) Why God's Bleſſing on your 
eart, Son Trice. I hope *tis no offence to call you Son: Hem, hem! Son Lovehy, 
J think my Son Trice and I are much of the ſame Years: let me ſee, Son, if Nature 
be utterly extinct in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice ? Ov  [Tickles bam, 
Trice. Are you Tickliſh Mother Dalake, [Tickles her ſides. 
[She falls off her Chair; he falls off his to her; they roll one over the other. 


Lov. I would have all London now ſhow me ſuch another ſight of kindneſs in 


Old Age: [They help each other up. 
Come, a Dance, a dance; call for your Clerk, Juſtice, he ſhall make one in fign 
of Amity : | | 5 [Strike up Fidlers. 
oY ©. PE [They Dance a round Dance, and Sing the Tune. 
Enter Iſabelle and Conſtance. | | 
I/a. Are you at that Sport, Pfaith? Have among you blind Harpers. 

| | [She falls into the Dance. 

| 3 [At the Dance's ending, Loveby ſees Conſtance. 

Trice. Ts ſhe come! A Pox of all honeſt Women at ſuch a time 9757 

Lov. If ſhe knows who theſe are, by this Light Tam undone. 

Con. Oh Servant, I come to mind you of your Promiſe ; come, produce my 
hundred Pounds; the times our I ſet you. | : 

Love. Not till dark Night upon my Reputation: I have not yet ſpoke with the 


Gentleman in the black Pantaloons ; you know he ſeldom Walks abroad by Day- 


Light: Dear Madam, let me wait you to your Coach, añd if T bring it not within 
this hour, diſcard me utterly. ws oog N 
Cox. You muſt give me leave to Salute the Company: What are they? 


Lov. Perſons of Quality of my pry cnc ranger : But, I'll make your excuſe towm. 


Coz. Nay, ifthey are Perſons of 


lity, I ſhall be rude to part from um ſo 
abruptly. | 1 | | | | 


Lov. Why ſo! The Devil ow'd me a ſhame ; and now he has paid me. I muſt 


preſent *um what e' er come ont. {fee This, Madam, is my Lady Dæ 
Lale The Lady Spring- Well. — The Lady Hoyden.(She and Iſabelle Salute um. 


e. What a Whiff was there came from my Lady Haden]! And, what a Gar- 


lick Breath my Lady Spring- Well had? 
Trice. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 15 JN 
Lov. Do not betray me, Juſtice ; if you do—— | 
* Oh, Are you thereabouts, Sir; then 1 ſmell a Rat Ifaith; but I'Il fa 
nothing. | A rad 4] . 
— Ladies, I aman humble Servant to you all: And account it my happineſs 
to have met with ſo good Company, at my Couſin Trices. m1 1 rh 
Frice, Ha, ha, ha. 4 e 
L Dalake. Are theſe two Ladies of your Acquaintance Son Loveby? 
Tov. Son quoth a! A Pox of our Relation | BE 1H: 
I. Dvlake. I ſhall be glad to be better known to your Ladiſhips. 
Cen. You too much honour your Servants, Madam. 
Ja. How Loveby fidges up and down: In what pain he is! Well, if theſe. be 


[Aſa 


agency 7 call Whores, I'll be hanged, though I never ſaw one before Aue 


ill your Ladiſhippleaſe to go, Madam ? - dd f h 
Con. I muſt beg the favour of theſe Ladies firſt, that I may know their Lodg- 
1 and Wait of dem. . , ; WW. 


— 


. - 


Cor. I beg your Ladiſhip's Pardon, Madam—— — 


I. alle. It will be our Duty to pay our Reſpects firt to your Ladiſhip. - 
2M boon oe. 


by R - 
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1 "© Dalate, Tour Ladiſhip ſhall excuſe us, Madam—— | | 
4 Ia. Trice. Ha, ha, ha ! 
F Lov. Ah devil grin you 22 


Trice. I muſt go out, and Laugh my Belly-fal. HB, [Exit Trice: 
Con. But in earneſt, Madam, I muſt have no denial; I beſeech your Ladiſhip 
inſtruct me where T may tender my Devoires?' 

L. Dulake. Since your Ladiſhip Commands m me, Madam, I dare diſobey: no lon- 
ger. Lodgings are in St. Lubnor's Lane at the Cat and Fiddle. 

Con. 3 — is that Lane, Servant? | 

Lov. Faith, Madam, I know not that part 0 ch Town Lord, how 1 

fear A de: 

Con. And yours, Madam, where; I beſeech your Ladiſhip. | 1 

2d. Wh. "54 Dog and Bitch Tard, and't pleaſe your Ladiſhip. | . e SET 

3d. Mh. And mine. in Sodaum, fo like your Ladiſhip. SED 
Con. How Loveby | Tdid not think you would have us*d me Valid? 2 
Lov. I beſeech your Ladiſhip but hear my Juſtification as I lead Ne 7 
Can. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch arudeneſs to leavePerſons of Quality, to 
wait upon me: Unhand me, Sir, 

Ja. Ha, ha, ha- Ries 8 Iſabelle. 

Zo Tam ruin'd! For ever Aud: ague dad you no Places in the Town to, 
name but Sodom, and Lat nor's- lane for þ gings! — 
"8 L. Dulake. If any prejudice ariſe from it, upon my honour "0 Ta by miſtake! 
and not intended you : I thought ſhe defir'd to have been admitted of the Quality. 
Lov, I wascurſt when I had firſt to do with you—— —ꝛ Nelke dein. 
L Dolle. Well, I thank 1 that has indued me with ſuch patience. 1 
211 C Exeant all but Loveby and his Boy. 
= y hy I _ made a fair hand on*tto day both loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear no 
Nes from my Friend below: The World frowns' upon mezand the Devil and jm 
1 Miſtrels have forſaken me: My Godfathers and Godmothers have promiſed ug 
for me: Inſtead of renouncing them, they have renounc d mee. 
Sir, I faw. my Lady Conſtance ſmile as ſhe went out: I am conRidebt ſhe's 
y but from the Teerh out wards; you _— eaſily make fair Weather with 
er, if you could get the 1 4 you promis'd her, but there's the mann 
Lov. Where is he . ſhew me him uickly. , 1 
Boy. Marry God bleſs us! I mean Sir, there 8 the difficulty,” 1 00 
Loy Damm d Rogue to put me in hope ſ0— e SN 1 1 
Enter Bibber at the other we) HIT 
8 ov. Vds ſo, look where Bibber is : Now I think ont, lie oer d me a Bag ol 
„ forty pounds, andithe Leaſe of his Houſe Yeſterday! but that's bis Pocky humour, 
_ => when Thave Monty: and do not ask him, he will offer it; but when Lask him h 


will not lend ming ee Turai this way, Sirtah, ( and make bed though. we did 

„ BI. Our Gentleman I think a ralking with his ere 1 *,. 0 7755 

* Lov. You underſtand me. 15 Ja Ns _ 1 
1 L arrant ou Sir of vo to 09 Cie 5 


4 No News yet! What an unlucky Raſcal tis if e Raste ſhould Wel 
2 aſter be reduc'd to the anon of his'own r I ſhould not pity: bim 
Bib. How's this d VV 11 4 f or?) nod 
Lov, Now is this Racer hunting after Jeſts to make tte gremelt to all 
that know him. Dice fon e l i 207) | 
Bib. This muſt be me. UITON 
. Bey. I can hear neither Tale nor Tydings of him 1 habe ſearch'd him 4 in his 
I haunts ; among his Creditors; and in all Companies where they are like to break 
the leaſt Jeſt. I have e r er but among all the News 
there, I heard none of him. Bid. Good ifaith.' 
Lev. Where's the Warrant, il put in my own Name, fince I cannot find hin. 
| By. Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at next Door becauſe 7 could not write, to fill up 
e blank place with Mr. Silbers N ame. 
I | Lov, What an unlucky! Vermia tis; ow for an 100 J. could I have gratifi 
him witha Waiters Place at Cuſtom̃-Houſt, . wn been worth to him an 1001. 5 
; PERS __ _ e CFT5 ft J n 
1 ou ſo; cond you Þ Sir ? and thank on 
F — py __ 0, y Give me vir hard 1 Fe 


1 il 


Lov. Art ee honeſt Will? Faith *tis not worth thy thanks till it by dous: 1 
will I had had the Money for thee, : Bib. 
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Bib. How much is't, Sir ? fei e A 
Lov. An hundred Pounds would do it. H Ya) 
Bib. Let me ſee, forty I have already by me; take that 4 part Sir; 35 . And 

that, and the Leaſe of my Houſe would over- do it. 

Lov. By all means th Leaſe Mill: Near ſcruple at that; ; hang a piece of Pareh. 
ment, and two bits of {oft Wax: Thou ſhalt do't,; thou ſhale BD on 1e 

Bib. Why then I will, Sir: But ſtay, ſtay; now I think on't, France; 
has an 120 pieces of "od Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that the would never 
let me tauch: if we could get that Mr. Lovely But ſhell never part Witt. 


Lov. *Tis but ſaying the place is for her; a Waiting - Woman's place in the Cu- 
gon Houſe: Boy, go and tell her on't immediately. | [Exit Boy: 


Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous wo get a rock in —_— that ſhe 
might take place as the Queen's Servant. 
Lov. She ſhall have a Dreſſers place, if thow'lt keep! Countel. 'T he work OY is, 
I have never a Warrant ready. 5 17705 ee 
Bib. Tis all one for that, Sir; ſhe can neighes nity nor Mas cis but my tel- 
her tis a Warrant and all's Well. I can but laugh to think how ben be chou d. 


0. And you roo - Mum. She's here Will. 3 nOMT He 
1 Enter Frances. iin pre 2 
_- A Waitin Woman s place in the Cuſtom-Houſe „ There's news for me: . 
Thanlt you kind Mr. Lovely; ; your have been. —_— F 2 5 of u. de 
| Lov. No, *risa Dreſſers place at Court, Lady. r Dobro wn den 
Franc. O Gemini ! that's better news. | (5 2:47 DA 


Bib. I but you muſt make haſt and fetch an hundred Wand, | [Thbn aſſure you 
oo are bidden for it; and the Courtiers are ſuch ſlippery youths, they are cyer 
r the age Chapman. 

Franc. Pll feteh it preſently; oh how my Heat quops now, As they 0 2477 «Pf 

fetch it preſently : Sweet Mr. Lovely, if the buſineſs can be done, it thall „de 2 
ood thing in your Worſhip? n L promiſe you: O the Father! that it could bs 
one: OSweet Father | WN [Loveby plucks out a Paper, 

Lov. Here Mrs. Bibber, pray 5 in Madam Hillers Name Into the Warrants 


Bib. Madam Bibber, there's joy. I * pp ou Wife no more, 'tis Madam 


Bibber now. t. 
Franc. Pray read it Mr. Biller. I en kad b s 1 nl 
Bib. An Order for the admiſſion of the Nlufrious Lady Madatn Bibber into · her 
Majeſtie's Service. + cet 
Franc. Pray give me the Par an have no Body neweſt it but my ſelf; Pam 
ſure my Money pays for it as t y _ Theſeẽ are the fineſt words; Madam Bib- 
ber; pray Chicken ſhew, me where Madam is written that Lmay kiſs: it all- wer. I 
ſhall make bold now to bear up to theſe flirting Gentle women, that ſweep it up and 
down with their long Tails. I thought my ſe elf as > good as they N F'was, as 1 
was; but now J am, as 1am. et 190- at 
Lov. Good Landlady difparth, and bring x wif Fi — W Oi 
Franc. Truely in the place of a Dreſſer, I dare be bold to ſay; as the 4751 
ſball gs their Majeſties Worſhips good content Pl go fetch it ¶ Exit Frances. 
We muſt keep the poor Soul in ignorance as long as we. can, Sir; for, 
wee ſhe has once ſmoak'd it, I have no other way but to retreat into the Body of 
my Jenizaries my Journey-Men; and never come out into her preſence more : 
here will you be at Nine a Clock, Sir, that we may rejoice over Our! good 
Fortune. H 96 ir ant T 
. Lov, Call me at my Lord Vonſuch his Houſe, and TI | part ge 160 1. 0 
Biß. We'll have the Fiddles and Triumph Ifaith. Dei UExie Bib. 
Lov. Lord, how eager this Vermin was to cheat himſelf: Well, Pb after, I 
her to hogs theſe _ 5: Perhaps they may : make r again ih my! 


edt A revs tui itz IT r 37. e e 


Enter Failer, Nonſuch: TR! 1 
181 [Conftance and Tiabefolytning. 
- Fail. 1 vow to gad my Lord, Sir Timoross is the moſt dejected Perſdn in the 


World, and ſo full of hat is T his misſo tune to be dra n 
e 1 : 13 HOO 7 2 


on. Tis wellhis Eſtate pleads for him; he hold deer ſet Foot more wirhi 
der err 5 p 1M yi! 
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=> The Wild Gallant. 66 

= nr SIS — a 

q Fail. All be ſecurity for him for time to come: Leave it to me to get theLicence : of 
All I defire is your Daughter may be ready to morrow Morning. Fong 

8 Non. Well, let me alone with her. [Exeunt Failer, Nonſuch., 

f Iz. You heard the dreadful ſound to Morrow Couſin, | 

I 455 I would not throw my ſelf away upon this Fool, if I could help it. 


1 Ia. Better marry a Tertian Ague than a Fool, that's certain; there's one good 
Day and Night in that. 1 
1 Con. And yet thou art mad of him thy ſelf. 


Va. Nay, the Fool is a handſome Fool, that's ſome what; but ?tis not that; 
tis a kind of fancy I have taken to a Glaſs-Coach, and fix Flanders Mares; rich 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. ED FE oe 

6: | Con. Prithee do not mind me of em; for though I want 'em not, yet I find all 
Women are caught with Gayeties : One grain more would turn the Ballance on his 
ide; Tamfo vexed at the Wild courſes of this Lovely, ' ., - 
Ila. Vexd, Why vex'd? the worſt you can ſay of him, is, he loves Women: 
And ſuch make the kindeſt Husbands Tam told. If you had a Summ of Money. to 
put out ; you would nor look fo niuch whether the Man were an honeſt Man, (for 
the Law would make him that) as if he were a good ſufficient Pay-maſter. 
=o | | Enter Setftone. 
1 Con. As I live thou art a mad Girl. „ nt TSS - 
Ser. She muſt be us'd as Mad-folks are then; had into the Dark and Cur'd, 
> Coz. But, all this is no comfort to the word To morrow. + = 
Il. Well, Whatfay you, if I put 2 to Night into the Arms of Loweby ? 
Con. My Condition's deſparate, and paſt thy Phyſi cn. 
la. When Phyficks paſt, what remains but to ſend for the Divine? Here's little 
Nicodemus your Father's Chaplain; I have ſpoke. with him already; for a brace 
of Angels he ſhall make all ſure betwixt you without . a Licenſe. I, and prove 
ten at Night a mote Canonical hour than ten th? ag ing: ES 141 
Coon. I ſee not which way thou canſt perform it; but if thou do'ſt I have many 
Admirations in ſtore for thee. „ [Whiſpers. 
Ia. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your Apron. _ } ens 
Con. O, I muſt be with Child it ſeems! 4 r le 
Ia. And Lovely ſhall bring you to Bed to Night, if the Devil be not in the Dice: 
Away, make haſt -: „„ » +11; 1-2: | oe CouRance: 
> Ser, Be not you far off; I ſhall have need of you too: Thear my Uncle coming 
Methinks I long to be reveng'd of this wicked Elder for hindering of my Mar- 


3 riage to Day: Hark you Serſtoxe we 
- == . ?Tis impoſſible, Madam: Twill never take. , 
7 Ia. J warrant you: Do not 1 know him? He has not Brains enough, if the 


| 2 werebutter'd, to feed a Black- Bird Nay, no replies Out of what I have ſaid, 
you may inſtruct my Couſin too Hf Exit Setſtone. 
- Enter Nonſuch. n 3: he \\ 
II. Oh, Are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly done of you to hinder me of a 
I FF good 7 2 chis Afternoon: And but for one og I would reſolve. to leave 
. = your Houle. SY SCG e 7 vos 
Non. I'm glad there's any thing will ſtay thee. 1 1 
== T7 If! 4 tis for 5 of ny Couſty Conſtance , not of you: I ſhould be 
: =X loath to leave her in this ſad Condition! _ -+ a Bog 0 I 
or. What Condition? 5 — 
Vl. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk this Fortnight. I think ſhe's 
grown fat o'th' ſudden. e 4 oa | 
Non. O Devil, Devil! What a fright am in?! 101 
Iſa. She has Qualms too every Morning: Raving mightily for Green · fruit; and 
Swoons at the ſight of hot meaa. | un | 
Non. She's with Child! Iam undone : I am vindone/ + 
7" Ia. J tmderſtand nothing of ſuch matters: She's but in the next Room; beſt 
' = call her, and examine her about it. . | 
Non. Why Conſtance, Conſtance ? oo hed nt ory 
J. due Conftarice, 4s with Child. | 
, Now fora broad-ſide; turn your Plough to him Couſin. | [To her, 
thin Non. Now Gentlewoman! Is this poſſible : hs 
Coen. I do not reach your meaning, Sir. 
2 Non. Where have you been of late? | . | | 
Fail. > an. I ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir: theſe 1 5 moſt commonly confine * 
2 OF: 


J 


1 


75 E 5 "PP 
4 3 "2 F 
as — « a LEES - > fe 8 WEEDS Ps — 0 4 . 3 F BY a 
as ” 4 — — — — 5 4 v 4 
11 A > n 
= * 2 
3 
* r 
N 
7 . F — 
- ee 
0 


— — _ — . —— — — moon 
Non. Theſe Walls can get no Children; nor theſe Hangings ; though there be 
Men wrought in *em. : a 
* Ia. Yet, by your favour Nuncle, Children may be wrought behind tbe 
angings. | f 1 i 3 # 
ED Conſtance, Conſtance How have my Gray Hairs deſerv'd this of thee? # 
Who got that Belly there? | 


Con. You, I hope, Sir. | 1 
Non. Tell me the truth; for I will know it; come, the Story. = : 
Con. The Story's quickly told, Sir, Pm with Child. © | 
Non. And whoſe the Father ? E | 
Con. I do not know, Sir. | = 
Non. Not know ! Went there ſo many to't ? = 


Con. So far from that, that there went none at all, to my beſt knowledge, Sir. 
Non. Waſt got by Miracle? Who was the Father? X © 
Con. Who got your Money, Sir, that you have loſt ? | = 
Non. Nays Heaven knows who got that. L 

7 


— 2 


— — 

_ AY - — 
PREY — 2 
— » - — 


| _ == 
| Con. And, Heaven knows who got this; for, on my Conſcience, he that had 
[ your Money, was the Father on't. . = 
5 Non. The Devil it was as ſoon. | . 5 
1 Con. That's all I fear, Sir. 8 
V4 Ia. *Tis ſtrange : And yet 'twere hard, Sir, to ſuſpect my Couſin's Vertu, 
40 ſince we know the Houſe is haunted. FE | & 
5 Non. Tis true, that nothing can be laid, though under Lock and Key, but it 
4 miſcarries. 5 e ee == 
Ne Tis not to be believed what theſe Villanous Spirit can do: They go in- 
V11DIe, ; | | W + 


Con, Firſt they ſtole away my Prayer-Book ; and a little after that a ſmall 1 
Treatiſe T had "__ Temptation; and when they were gone, you know Sir 
Ia. If there be ſuch doings, pray Heaven we are not all with Child: Tis er- 


tain that none live within theſe Walls, but they have Power of; I have fear'd Toby * 

the Coachman any time this Fortnight. VVV 8 
Non. Out impudence! A Man with Child! Why ?tis unnatural. | IN 
Ja. I, fo is he that got it. „ = 


Non. Thou art not in earneſt. ; 5 . == 
Ja. T would I were not; hark, I hear him groan hither Come in Poor Th. 
| Ener Toby Coachman, with an Urinal, oo 
Non. How now ! What have you there, Sirrah? © I: 8 
Tob. And't pleaſe your Worſhip tis my Water: I had a ſpice oth' new Diſeaſe 7 
here 7th? Houſe, 6 | ſo carried it to er Doctor. FTW 5 
Non. Well; And what did he ſay to you? 
Fg 75 He told me very ſad News, and pleaſe you: I am ſomewhat baſhful to 
peak ont. GR 8 
Ia. Out with it Man. „ „ „ 
Tob. Why truly he told me the party that ow'd the Water was with Child. 
Fa. I told you ſo Uncle. EET „5 
Non. To my beſt remembrance I never heard of ſuch a thing before. 
Tob. I never ſtretch out my ſelf to ſnap my Whip, but it goes to th? Heart of me. 
Iſa; Alas poor Toby. 1 i * hte „ 
_ Be gone, and put off your Livery, Sirrah : You ſhall not ſtay a minute in 
my Service. | | 5 1 - 
0b. T beſeech your good Worſhip be good to me; *twas the firſt fault I ever 
committed in this kind: I have three Poor Children by my Wife, and if you leave 
me to the wide World, with a new charge upon my ſelf. a 
Non. Be gone, I will not hear a word. TE Oe | 
Tob. If Lmuſt go, T'll not go alone: Ambroſe Tinis the Cook is as bad asTam. 
Non. I think yow'll make me mad: Call the Raſcal hither : Imnſtacount with 
him upon another ſcore now I think on't. | ES 
: Enter Ambroſe Tinis. 3 . 
Non. Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant with one Wing to the Table Le- 


9 ? | 

Amb. I beſeech your Worſhip to pardon me, I long'd for't. 

I.. I fear'd as much. | 

Ab. And I beſeech your Worſhip let me have a Boy to help me in the Kitchin ; 
tor J find my ſelf unable to go through with the Work: Beſides the Doctor has 
warn'd me of ſtooping to the Fire, for fear of a miſchance. ; Non. 
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"Nom. Why, a are © you with Child, Sirrah? | "ts 1 58 
Amb. So he tells me: But if 1 were put to my ; Oath, 1 low not th rave I de- 


ſerv'd for't : 
Non. Still worſe and wid! And tee come Set ſtone groaning. 
Mer ne. 

Set. O, Sir, T have teh ſo troubled with 1 We and have ae fir 
Cherries. 4 5 5 

Non. He's Poopt too. | * 

I/s. Well, this is not the w ort yer: men add more than I. will 
{peak on. 3 e 1 
N What doſt thou ſuſpect; ha! f e- oh e 

Iſa. Is not your Lordſhip with, Child too? 

Non. Who, I with Child, Marry Heaven ——_ Whit den hou 01 by me 
to g7]]m -- fſf’; wages 

Ile. Yowr very round 6f tee that's al, Sir. OT: 

Nen. Round, that's only fat 1 hope: T have tad a very gool sana of late | 
I'm ſure. won foi 

Jia. Alas, and well you may: You far two, Sir. 

Non. Set ſtone look upon me, and tell me true : Do. you obſerve any dee 


in me? 
Set. I would not diſhearten our Laib: Your Lordſhip I would fa 
1 Colour goes and comes extremel $1 4 


@ 9 "1 $ + +3 


— 


© 


But I have obſery*d'of late, \ 
your Lordſhip looks yery ſharp, and bleak th? face, wing 10 ry puff th? 


Mon. O the Devil! Wretched Men that we are all ag grieve me, bor | 
3 that in my old Age, when others are paſt Child-bearing, MF lcd 


com tob 
| to my family. ON 
193 Con. How do you, Lr! ? Your Eyes lool wondrous dim: : 15 not there. 7 OY 
efore 5 7 | 
Je __ u not feel a Kicking in your Belly? When do you look Nuncle? on 
on. Uh, uh! Methinks Lam very ſick o' th ſudden?; „ 40 

Iſs. What ſtoreof old Shirts have you againft the good time? Shatl 1 ik rf 
a Shift Nuncle? 

Non. Here's like to be a fine charge towards: We ſhall all be broug 


* Scrivener ſhall be Godfathers. i OY 1 


I/a. PIl help you Nuncle : andSaund)'s two og nies ſha! hers: The 
Child ſhall be Chriſtned by the Directory, and the Goſſiſ 3k Fra eg the gide 
| Scotch Kivenant. NO CO m e 4 
Con. Ser. Nos. Tob. Amb." Um, uh, uh . tl I: off I 17-4 * ase N — 
La. What rate Muſick's here e ern x Part 5 2 
Nox. When e' er it comes from me twill Kill me, that's cerrzil; n u 
Set. Beſt take a Vomit. N e ee, 


3 


gell Married, Goth J underwerit rhe” Labou 
XX would you adviſe N iece | % ABD 


Ila. And't comes upward che Horns will Cod kim. HOY 19135 ' n ho l e 
Non. Maſs and ſo they will. oboe - | | NI . * 
1a. Your only way 1s to make Pn o'th* Man- dig 1 
Non. But Chili's diſhonour SEE the moſt,: If 1 80 8 nt fe her 
ac Ferll't of "Chile r 

Ja. That which T am very bath to 40 50 for honeſt" ack Loo, and let 
him know the truth on't : He's a Fellow witiiotit a Fortune I will be gla ate leap 
at the Occaſion. 


Non. But why Loveby of all the World f 'tis but laying till to momo, and 


chen Sir Timorous will Marry her. 


Con, Uh! I fwellfo faſt, Erinor hide i till tomorrow. LEW COONEY «pg 
" Why there's it now) | 


Non. I'll ſend for the old Alderman Getwil immediately: Het Father « the De- 


= viÞsBaſtard I warrant you. 


* A 
$7. 1 
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3 
* 
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92 


Wa. ie Nuncle! My Couſin's ſomewhat too 880d yet for an Alderman Fir 
were her third Child ſhe might hearken to you, 


Non. Well," ſine&it muſt be ©, Set Roms go you. to Lovely, make my excuſe” to 
. . 


him tor the Arreſt, and let him know what rtune may attend him. 
I/a. Mr. Set tone, pray acquaint him with my Couſin's > fetion to him; and 


pare him to Father the Cuſhion underneath her Peticoat. [Ape 42 | 


2 4 l bring him immediately. Exit Setſtone. 
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G9. The Wal Galan,, | 
e IT your; great Belly. with, your Tia at 


he not ſee it. © aft 
Naw It £156, — u Heart to {rad her 0 this , but What mufbe, 
muſt be. Ane 7 Leb. 8 0% 1% e 
ve 


Euter Lo 
9%. O, Mr. 5 The welcom'lt Man Ws: You e 1 hoe, ut 
you came fo Opportunely. | 
Lov. No faith, Madam, I came of my own accord. 93 3900 OILY 
Ja. Tis wlucky he's. not prepar d. . 
ov. Look you, Madam, I have brought the 100 J. the Devil Was as ee 
as three a Clock at a Play-Houſe: Here, tis right 1 warrant. WOW telling; 
took it upon his Word { 11171 AL . 
Con. Naur kindneſs ſhall be requited Servant: But I ſent for you upon wen 
buſineſs : Pray Couſin tell't * for I am om d to dot. | 
Lov. Ha! 'tis Me that great ne Non (5g to that? Y a\\ 


Iden 9 700 you, Naga: worn wi is NN Couſin hou! # 
1, Bound, Sir? 


950 Sunder gil, d tally böte ind. 
1 65 el Jags io, 1 1 1575 


you *twas more " of neceſſity 


£2 15 inc "LP: . * Forget the Arreſt: 
od as. Your 3 F 1 e z tis feeding an. 5 


e 8 ar 810 your! hende E af 0) nt 
PFriends.;! 2 up old Stories; D barem 

Id let read # 0 5 „but Lam 
45 Na Ps vouf Lordſhiꝑ Would let Lodgings ready ub | r 


enement. 


Non. Tha almoſt argon! mx own great Belly vit u eie 755 2 


t X lh not 2 r ; a Bognor tive 
EPR EN "Pfr hoot beer 10 Th. 2 on't; nay; if I. — . 
1 Pal bo Wade — 5 Lou have Marc her: bs I'{ee we arg not 
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ber * Walt 5% III/ IL nat * 50 TH ele nene 
ch you, 2 0c bo 2d r dnl 
ig MY UC) 0997 770 717" ny * DITA 50 i it "3 > 
: ei od: a! trink bl 2 
HE 115 180 15 in iey to you. 
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. That cannot tempt me; Thavea Friend that ſhalliber a that will 
not ſee me want—And p your Servant. H N K Loveby. 


Iſa. Til after and br fact — 10241199 ler vv 
=: 5685 3 = la —f. bY fam B ; ter.” _ f 1 5 
I/a. Lord how fretful you ars: N ee de d YOu Doe Ne Ie. .: 
Non. Tis no matter, ſhe ſhall Mach arrie m Taran pas. 6 r ax 
Con. I am ruin'd 3 My 1005 ef 19 hel SI64 99 of nN 5 7 [3M 

Tir ver M but 


e e dae Bld . b , a 7, 


iſpatc 1020 055 — Ns . 0H Sli 


15 55 Alle Lale a bone.roha ſhe is grown. 
we 9555 thy Ga 


8 
2 1 


OF, < IT, 1 31 100 213 3 pITQ 8 70 
for — e 1 And doch GR The. fall» 8 ta * * A 40% 
conform to your will, and his 1775 he defer, him Of e wp 5 is Evening. 

Non. — Wench ! PII get my ch haplain ready. :.:. off LEY Non. 


C to. F DIA | 3435 * 55 
4 iche 0 not $9 Hd ard be edel 10 
Cop, You go ſo ſtrange a way about, your: Bowel, muſt be well biaſſedao 


come in. 


d + Ain plain, 2 Nec ian e W a io) b Timex . inche 
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Con. You! be fi 


HY e aa kita yo or Re Havre : oh my wr 


75 
cis Timorous. Fare wel, the Catz wm E 
Vacrinion 12 Th 


e , ein en 
Mr. Jeweller, you muſt again into Sou Devil's ſhape, and ſpeak with L a : 


But pray be careful not to he diſcover'd. 


Ser. I warrant you, Madam; I have couzemd Wiſer: Men than he it own 
ſhane; and if I cannot continue it in a worſe, let the Devil 1 make Sh wy ev'n 
mak e 25 bold with me. 

Ia. You, muſt guide him by back ways, to my Uncles Houſe i adio to my 
Conlin's Chamber, that he may not know where he 1 is when he comes there”: The 


reſt PII tell you as we go along. | F 0 Omnes, 
Eater Timorous; after him Burr and Faller. Tg 
Tim. Here here, read this Note; Bet. my for us. 5 N 
Fail. Let me ſee? 2 F 1 12 
Sir Titmorous: <> WW Fu TIN 


Be at the Garden Door at Nine ehis fare, ha Pl receiye jou with 9 ny dughter; 
to gratifie your nes. beer this ay, 777 I had better tbh wat on it: 454 
þ Ke 5 9 75 5 2 


ate pon thi matter ook you es there is but one 1 e in Nature 
gen Arn 1 FN 
ſon in Boney to you. Obſerve then, in Sir Timorous his place will | 90% andi 

PII Marry my Lady Conſtance : and then from the Bowels of 1 PR», © 


Burr. Umh ———- Very. well thought on N Jo 1 by ſhall 
Bounty; I'll go in ih bs plac * Mürthür or repitie, ſpe * ea! 8 ve oy 
Lips the leaſt motion; and ll beat thee till thou 5 not in [Condition to = 
Fail. Tvow to gad 7 is ene injuſtice: Was it nat my invention 2_* 
Burr. Why doft thou think chou art worthy to make uſe” 9 thy owt! thrent 
on ?-——Speak another word dee ſee——Cofhe help me quickly to ſtrip. Sir 
morous: His Goar may condyce to the deceipt———Sir Timprous' 55 a 
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So lie there Knight. Come 2 2 me eee 


a together. 
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H Is is juſt the Knights h hows) ; and Lovers denten. alter chei 


Con 
od a \£ 
Wir. b [ne Daughter III. to. Be "and oh, you joy | joy to tyre 
Morni Fe di Nie A037 N Non. 


In g % 10 fe 5 rr {ot 21O01! 
He Vogt ee, ht, ei en ee no! 5 07 
Con. ü will come: Set ſtone has been with him in WOT | 


promis'd hi oli 2 if he a =, e to his vo "Tn 


Ia. Fs your abit pro Vane, tod? 

Con. All is ready. 

Iſa. Away then; for this 18 thay "Or er "ey muſt part like K 
rant, that take ſeveral paths to their ce 

Cos. Tis time; for I hear ſome Body come a dons the gl; wie queſtion , 


Iſa. And PII Poſt after you to — | ick i teen Gui a the, 
next Stage that ſhall For the ern b W q 


wth * RT 
Burr. My Lady 4 * ä 
IE. The ſame: Sir Timorow ! doe Im zn PR 
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60 "The Wild Galt: 
— The 1 8 9 
Iſa. Sir Timorous takes me for m 77 x8" Ts] | L 2. 
urr. My Lady Conſtance miſtakes me for the Knight. de. 


Iſa. Here, Sir; through the dark Walk; tis but a little way about : 15 S 
my own beyond Redemption- [dſiae. 
Barr. The Indies are mine; And a handfome Lady into the Bargain---[Exeart. 


Enter Failer, dogging them as they go off. 
Fail. He ſhall be hang'd &er he all ger her. Thus HF Ihave doggꝰd *em, 15 


this way I am ſure they muſt paſs er they come to the houſe: The” Rogue ha 


got the old Dog-trick of a Stateſman; to fiſh things out of wiſer Heads 7 than his 
own, and never ſo muchas take notice of him that gave the Counſel. | 
Enter Iſabelle and Burr again. TEES 
Now if I can but give her the hint nnn his nn eee — 
My N dy Conſtauce | | 
+ Whoſe Voice is that? , 
ail. A word in private, or you are undone : ; 
Barr. Where are you, Madam? 
II. Immediately, Sir Timorous. 
Fail. Jou are miſtaken, Madam: tis not Sir Timorous; but Burt ibis Clos: 
1 8 ſin , the Knight; gag d him, and lock d him uß. 
4, Faile 
Fall. The ame: I could not but prevent your. Vohappinef, though 1 _ 
my Perſon in the diſcovery I vow to gad, Ma 
Burr. Whoſe that talks to you my Lady Conſtance. | 
Is. A Maid of my Acquainrance that's come to take her leave of me before L 
Marry; the Poor Soul does ſo pity me. 
Barr. How will that Maid lie thinking of you and me to N it ! | 
Ia. Has he the Key about him? yr „ Failer. | 
Fail. T think ſo, Madam. ; 
Ja. Could not you poſſibly pick his Pocket, and give me ts Key; then let me 
alone to releaſe Sir Timgrows ; and you ſhall be Witneſs of the Wedding. 
Fail. Igad you want your Couſin [/abelle's Wit 10 bring that to paſs, Madam. 
I. Iwarrant you my own Wit will ſerve to Fool Burr And you too, or 
I am much deceiv*d— LAſide. 
* I am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcal's Finge Irs Gac nce I elt em laſt; and 
wa Tar us not, Power to reſiſt the ſweet rempration of ct 1 yow to 
No? a 28 


vi 


Never fear ; N Alone to keep be | 
4d Come, Madam, and let me take off thoſe taſtleſs Kite hs Maidgare * 
you; May we by join Ap how before we are Married ? * 5 
II. Na, fie, Sir. Timorou s. | 
[They 7 frogs 4 little, and in that time F = picks his Pocket 7 the Ky. 


Fail. J have it ere 55 r your felf as PII do: Til wait 
you in the Alley. * F [Exit Fail. 
Iſa. Sir Timorous, pra 800 Chamber; and make no noiſe till I return: 
Pl — 75 the little Man 15 God, and oO AOL in a e iv 
r. A here's no 1 per. 4 8 > THAIS 
* Na pan light NINA 5111 1 I 77 1 800 
Barr. For light. me to the n, pe [Exit B 


4 What a ſcowring have I ſcapt to Nigh lt; Fortune, is thou haſt been i 11 | 
nious for me! Allons I abele RP: Now to e my. 7 8 from the En- 


chanted Caſtle. A ir 11.4 n Hf Exit label 
Enter Loveby led by Setſtone Say Hibited, with a Torch in ane hand, 
and 4 Wand in the other.” | 


Lov. What art thou that haſt led me this long | pur 6 

Through Lanes and Alleys, and blind Paſſages? 8 
Set» Lam thy Genius; and Condutt thee to 
ealth, Fame, and Honour; what thou com'ſt to do 


Do boldly : Fear not; with this rod I Charm thee ; © 


And OY er. Elf nor Goblin now can Harm the. . 
Lov. Well, march on; if thou art my Genius, thou art bound to be Anfwerabl 
for me: I'll have thee hang'd if I miſcarry. 
Set. * Son. | 


le 


You have retain*d moſt of them alread 


The Wild Gallant. 61 


Lov. Fear not quoth a! Then prithee put on a more Familiar ſhape: One 
of us two ſtinks extremely: Prithee do not come ſo near me: I do not love to 
have my Face bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtone 

Set. Fear not, but follow me e PRE | I 

Lov. Faith J have no great mind to't: I am ſomewhat godly at preſent; but 
ſtay a Month longer and Pl be proud, and fitter for thee : In the mean time pri- 
thee ſtay thy Stomach with ſome Dutehman: An Hollander with Butter will fry 
„ | TELL 

Set. Mortal, *tis now too late for a retreat: Go on and live: ſtep back and thou 
art mine: | 

_ Lov. So J am however; firſt or laſt, but for once T'll truſt thee— 


—— 


— 


— 3 
* 


„0 4 ” 
* 8 2 — * 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers Conſtance; and a Parſon by her; ſbe habited like Fortane: 


1 | Enter again. 
Set. Take here the mighty Queen of good and ill] 
Fortune : Firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill 
Of lawful Pleaſures ; but depart &er Morn : 
Slip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalt be torn . | 
Piece-meal by Fiends; thy bloud carows'd in Bowls, 57 


And thy four quarters blown to th* top of Pouls. 


Tov. By your favour I'll never venture it: Is marrying the bufineſs; 'Þ'll none 

I thank you | Here Conſtance Whiſpers Setſtone. 
Set. Fortune will turn her back if twice deny'd. WR ing! | 
Lov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on bother ſide. 

This is the Devil; Iwill not venture on her. : 

Set. Fear not; ſhe ſwears thou ſhalt receive no harms 1 7 
Lov. I, if a Man durſt truſt her; but the Devil is got into ſuch an ill name for 
Kr. When &er you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful to ſue out your Divor 
Lov. I; but where ſhall I get a Lawyer? There you are aforehand with me: 
7 For the favours J have receiv'd, I am 
very much her Servant, but in the way of Matrimony, Mr. Parſon there can tell 
ou 'tis an Ordinance; and muſt not be enter'd into without mature deliberation : 

fides, Marriages you know are made in Heaven; and that I am ſure this 
Was not. ee eee idee eie es,, led eas 

Ser, She bids you then, at leaſt, reftore that Gold, which ſhe, too laviſhly, 
pour*d out on you unthankful Man bio bio ü e ml” 

Lov. Faith I have it not at preſent; 'tis all gone, as I am a Sinner; but, tis 
gone wickedly ; all ſpent in the Devil her Father's Service. : 

Set. Where is the grateful ſence of all your favours? Come, Fiends, with Fleſh- 
looks tear the Wretch in pieces, and bear his Soul upon your, leathern Wings, be- 
low the Fountain of the dark Abyſs. | | i180 Ta 


. * 


Lov. What, Are you a Conjuring? If your good at that ſport, I can Conjure as 
well as yo N Dram, his Sword. 
Con. Hold; for Heaven's ſake hold, I am no Spirit: Touch but my hand; 
Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Blood. ' 411 ,  TDiſcovering) 
Lov. My Lady Conſtance \. I — to ſuſpect it might be a trick; but never 
could — — you the Author: it ſeems you are deſirous I ſhould Father this Hans 
en Melder heere. | | —— . x 
Con. I know not how without a bluſh to tell you it was a cheat I practis'd for 
your Love. | Vin vor v Igel i 


Ser. A meer Tympany, Sir, raisd by a Cuſhion; you ke tis gone already. 


Con. Set ſtone was ſent to have acquainted you; but by the way unfortunately 
miſs'd you. ? 1140 EE 


Lov. Twas you then that ſupply'd me all this whule with Money ; pretty Fa- 
miliar, I hope to make thee amends &er I ſleep to Night: Come Parſon, prethee 


make haſt and join us. I long to be out of her debt poor 


12. 

[The Parſon takes them to the ſide of the Stage: They turn their 2 to the Audience, 
while he mumbles to them. 2122 oy o . 
Ser. Pl be the Clark; Amen, give you joy Mr. Bridegroom, and Mrs. Bride. 

Lov. Conſt. Thanks honeſt Set ſtone. [ Bib. Franc. And Maſick without, they Play: 

Muſick God give your Worſhip a good even Mr. Lovely. 

Con. Hark! What noiſe is that? Is this Muſick of your providing, Joe... 
- SHES Þ : | er. Alas, 


* ” 
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Set. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of it. 

Lov. We are betray'd to your Father ; but the beſt ont is, he comes too late to 
hinder us. Fear not, Madam, I'll bear you through*em all— 
[As they ruſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick are entring in: Bibber and Frances 

are beaten down. [Exeant Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, Parſon: 

All Cry out. Oh the Devil! The Devil: The Devil! | 

Bib. Lord Bleſs us, Where are you Frances? | <4 | 

Franc. Here William | This is a Judgment, as they ſay, upon you William; for 
truſting Wit: And calling Gentlemen to the Tavern, William. 

Bib. No ; ?twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring Preferment at Court, Frances. 
Let's call up the Watch, and Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe ſearch'd. | 

Franc. I, I; there's more Devils there I warrant you. [ [Exeunt. 

e Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, gain. 8 

Lov. It was certainly Will, Bibber and his Wife with Muſick: For now I remem- 
ber my ſelf T *pointed him this hour at your Father's Houſe : But we frighted 
them worſe than they frighted us. | | mh | 

Con. Our Parſon run away too : When they cry d out the Devil: 


Lov. He was the wiſer : For if the Devil had come indeed, he has Preach'd fo | 


long againſt him it would have gone hard with him, 5 | ; 
= Indeed I have always obſerv*d Parſons to be more fearful of the Devil than 
other People. | 
Lov. Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Parſon's the Fleſh: And betwixt thoſe 
two there muſt be War : Yet todo em both right, I think in my Conſcience they 


quarrel only like Lawyers, for their Fees; and meet good Friends in private to 


laugh at their Clients. | 
on. Iſaw him turn in at my Couſin 1/abelle's Chamber Door, which was wide 


her joy 
Lov. Why is ſhe Married, Madam? To” 
Con. Til tell you as we go — „„ LExeunt. 


'The SCENE Changes; Burr and the Parſon Enter, meeting in the Dart. 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance are you come again? That's well: I have waited ſuf- 


ficiently for you in the Dark. | : 

Par. Help, help, help good Chriftian People! The Devil, the Devil's here. 

Bur. Tis I, Madam; What do you mean? CT re EDO 

Par. Avoid Sathan ! Avoid, avoid. . 

Bur. What have There, the hairy Woman? 5 by 

| Enter Loveby, Conſtance with the Light. 55 

Bur. Ha! Yonder's my Lady Cefar, Who have I got, a Stone-Prieſt by 
this good Light. How's this, Lovely too 


Lov. Burr, a beating my Reverend Clergy: What make you here at this un- 
ie eee [ Draws. 


ſeaſonable hour ! Tl know your buſineſs— _' 
Bur, Will you, Sir ? | 
Cor, Set. Parſon. Help, Murder, Murder. . N 
Enter at one Door, Trice Drunk : With the Watch: Bibber and Frances following. 
211 243 At the other Nonſuch, and Servants, and Failer. | 
Non. Murder, Murder! Beat down their Weapons: Will you Murder Sir Ti- 


morous, Mr. Lovely—— [They diſarm both. 


Sir Timorous ! Ha, Burr ! Thieves; Thieves Sit down good Mr. Juſtice, and 
take their Examination: Now I ſhall know how my Money went. 
Trice, They ſhall have Juſtice I warrant' em. [Goes to fit and miſſes the Chair. 
Bib. The Juſtice is almoſt dead Drunk, my Lord. | RN 
Franc. But and't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord, this is not the worſt _ that 
we have ſeen here to Night in your Worſhip's-Houſe, we met three or four hugeous 
ugly Devils, with Eyesſike Sawcers, that threw down my Husband, that threw 
own me, that made my Heart fo panck ever ſince, as they ſay. 
Non. The Devil again in my Houſe! | 
Lov. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought me hither, I know not how 
uy ſelf, and Married me; Mr. Set ſtone there can juſtifie it: But the beſt is, I have 
a Charm about me that will lay him yet Cer 1 21 8 
Fail. And I vow to gad, my Lord, I know as little how I came hither as any Man. 
Bar © N or I. : | « 12 | 
n Trice. 


* 
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open; I believe ſhe's return'd : We'll fetch a light from the Gallery, and give 


to keep us from a Dance? 


e rr * 5 * 3 
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7 rice. N or I. 

Lov. No I dare ſwear do'ſt thou not Mr. Juſtice. 

Tric. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into our Ward; when 1 knows 
T have been at the Duties of —My Family This Evening. 

Enter oxe of the Watch, with Timorous, and Iſabelle. 

Watch. And pleaſe your Worſhip I met this Couple in the Street late, and ſo 
ſeeing them to be Man and Woman, I brought 'em along with me, upon ſuſpition 
of Felony together. 

Franc. This is the proud minx chat ſought ſhelter in my Houſe this Afternoon, 
Mr. Juſtice. 

Fail. Sir Timorous and Madam Iſabelle ! I vow to gad we are undone Rur 

I/a. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice? 

Lov. Juſtice is blind, he knows no Body. 

Iſa. My name is Iſabelle. 

Franc, No, thy name is Jezabelle: T warrant you there's none but Rogues and 


Papiſts would be abroad at this time of Night. 


Bib. Hold Frances | | 

Trice. She's drunk I warrant her as any Beaſt: I Wonder Woman you do not 
conſider what a crying ſin Drunkenneſs is? Whom do you learn it from in our 
Pariſn? I'm ſure you never ſee me worſe. 
Ia. Barr and Faller; acknowledge your ſelves a Couple of recreant e Knights 
Sir Timorous is mine: T have won him in fair Field from you. 

Con. Give you joy Couſin Give you joy 

Lov. Married 

Ie. And in Diana's Grove Boy. 

Lov. Why *tis fine by Heaven: *tis wondrous fine, as the Poet Bs on ue 

Tim, I am ſure they had gag'd me, and bound me, and ſtript me almoſt ſtark 
naked, and lockt me up as faſt as 2 till ſhe came and made me a Man again 3 
and therefore I have reaſon to Love her the longeſt Day I have to live. 

Iſa. I, and the longeſt Night too, or you are too blame. And you have 
ny argu ument I love you, if the proverb be true, for I took you — in Your 

are Shirt. | 

Burr. So much for us Failer | 

Con. Well my Lord, it had as good at ben 0 at laſt : 1 muſt beg your Lord- 
ſhip's Bleſſing for this Gentleman and my ſetf,-—— Eno 5 55 — 

Non. Why you are not Married to him I hope He's Matribd to the De 

Lov. Twas a White Devil of your Lordſhip's getting then's 5. Mr. San, nt 
the Reverend here can Witneſs it. 

Set. Far. We muſt ſpeak truth m. Lord. 

* Would I had another Child for your ſake, you ſhould n ne er, ww. r yor 
my Money, | 

Th Thank you my Lord; but merkinks tis much better as dis. TY 

Ia. Come Nuncle tis in vainto hold out now *tis paſt remedy: Ti like the 
laſt Act of a Play when People muſt mar ; and if Fathers will not conſent. then, 
they ſhould throw Oranges at em from the Galleries : Why ſhould you ſtand off 


FCC RX Tt 


Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles 1 that's her great Belly, ang 
my own too. | 
Con. Nay for mine ny Lord, tis vaniſhed already : Twas bur a Wick: to carch | 

e old one. | 

Lov. But I'll do my beſt, ſhe ſhall not be long without another. ci yY 

Iſa. But as for your great Belly Nuncle, I know no way to rid you on 't Tt by | 
taking out your Guts. 

Low, Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart Raſcal; tis well I am pleasd with my 89 choice; 75 
but I could have got ſuch Hectors and Poets and Gameſters out of the. 

Con. No, no; two Wits could never have liv'd well een 5 Year wauld 5 
have ſo ſharpned you upon one another. ade N | 

Ja. A Wit ſhould naturally be join'd to a Fortune; by the f Lame reaſon your: 
Vintners feed their hungry Wines. „ l 

Con. And if Sir Timorous and 1 had married; ; we two Fortes muſt have built | 
Hoſpitals with our money, we could never have ſpent it elſe. e eee 1 

Lov. Or what think youof paying Courtiers debts with it. 

Ja. Well, toſhew L am in Charity with my Enemies, Fu make 4 motion: 
Witte we are in Tov let us hire e live eee 5 


44. 


ven ' 
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Fail. Shall be utterly diſcarded ; I knew twould come to hes I vow to gad. 
Iſa. Shall be our Gueſts. 
[Burr and Failer throw ap their Caps, and cry wh Madam 1 abelle. 
Lov. And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths without truſting. 11 
Bib. No, hence forward PII truſt none but landed Men; and ſuch as have Houſes 
and Apple Trees in the .« ray th Now I have got a Place in the Cuſtom-hoult. 
Franc. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gentlewoman ſhould go before 
me; but I'll to the Heralds Office, and ſee whether the Queen's Majeſties Dreſſer 
ſhould not take place of any Knight's Wife in Chriſtendom. 
Bib. Now all will out No more good Frances. WA 
Franc, J will ſpeak, that I will, fo Till: What! Shall I be a Dreſſer to the 
Queen's Majeſty, and no Body muſt know on't; I'll fend Mr. Church-Warden 
word on't; and Gentlemen, when you come to St. Brides Church ( if ever you 
come to Church Gentlemen) 8 all ſee me in the Pew that's next the FRO 3 
thank Mr. Lovebys Worſhip fort. 
Lov.Spare your thanks goodLandlady,for the truth is we came too late; che bluet 
is gone; and ſo is yoursWit; but you ſhall have 200 /.for One,if that will ſatisfie * 
Franc. This is better News as they ſay. 
Lov. Chear up thy Wife Will: Where are thy Fiddles ? A dance ſhould do it 
Eu. Tt run and call em. 
Iſa. L have found out that will comfort her: Henceforward I Chriſten balk by 
the name of Madam Bibber. 
All, A Madam Bibber, A Madam Biller. | ) 
Franc. Why, I thank you ſweet Gentlemen and Ladies, this is a Cordial to my 
drooping Spirits : I confe Iwas a little Eclips'd; but I'll chear up with ance 
of loye, as they ſay. Strike up. Fiddles— — 
Lov. That's a good Wench. bee. 
Trice. This Muſick, and a little nod has recover d me; Pll in and provide for the 
Sack-Poſſet. 
Non. To Bed, to Bed; ; tis late: Son Loveby get me a Boy to Night, and ru 
ſettle three thouſand a Year upon him the firſt = he calls me Grandſire. 
Lov. Tl do my beſt. 
To make the Bargain ſure before I ſie 
Where Love and Money ſtrike, 146 1 Mis goes deep. 


"EPILOGUE to the WILD GALLANT, as it was firſt Abd. E 


HE Wild Gallant,bas quite ay d our bis Game ,, | Nba Perſon bere ſa ſo megn, 8 
He's marry'd now; and iber will male bim tank; ur be! N je ec 43 400 Scene © EOS. 
Or if you think Marriage will not rec laim bim; | = iow bid bim chooſe bisgmlgeraben, | Oi 
The Criticks ſwear they'll damn bim, bur the Iiame bin. names mie Engliſh Gentlemen: . , 
Tet though our Poet s threatned mo 40% Fo be ne er thought a þ Garb or Dreſs, 
They ge tbe oni People be aan 00 gel a Fade mae de leſs : 
For be to bumour them, bas ; 5 5 33 theſe Ladies joins, , | 177 
That which they only like, 4. wretched Play,: 4 45 e that Language their Converſe reines. 
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To the Right Honourable 
Roger Earl of O RRE RF. 
MY LORD, _ | 1 


H Is worthleſspreſent was deſign'd you,long before it was a Play; when 
| it was only a confus'd Maſs of Thoughts, tumbling over one another in 
the Dark: When the Fancy was yet in its firſt Work, moving the Sleep- 


ing Images of things towards the Light, there to be diſtinguiſh'd, and 


then either choſen or rejected by the 1 It was yours, my Lord, before 


I could call it mine. And, I confeſs, in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, there 
appear'd a diſorderly kind of Beauty in ſome of them, hich gave me hope, ſome- 
thing worthy my Lord of Orrem might be drawn from them: But I was then in 


that eagerneſs of imagination, which by over-pleaſing Fanciful Men, flatters 


them into the Danger of Writing; ſo that when T had Molded it to that Shape it 


now bears, I look d with ſuch Di upon it, that the Cenſures of our ſevereſt 
Criticks are Charitable to what I thought (and ſtill think) of it my ſelf: Tis fo far 


from me to believe this perfect, that I am apt to conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarce- 
ly ſo; for the Stage being the Repreſentation of the World, and the Actions in it, 
how can it be imagin'd, that the Picture of humane Life can be more Exact than 
Life it ſelf is; He may be allowed ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to 
move ſo many Characters and Humours as are requiſit in a Play, in thoſe narrow 
Channels which are proper to each of them: To conduct his imaginary Perſons, 
through ſo many various Intrigues and Chances, as the Labouring Audience ſhall 
think them loſt under every Billow ; arid then at length to Work them ſo naturally 
out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plot is laid open, the SpeQators may 
reſt ſatisfied, that every cauſe was powerful enough to produce the effect it had; 
and that the whole Chain of them was with ſuch due order link'd together, that 
the firſt Accident would naturally beget the ſecond, till they all render'd the Con- 
cluſion: neceſſary. | | | 
Theſe difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonably excuſe the Errors of my underta- 
king; but for this confidence of my Dedication, I have an Argument which is too 
Advantagious for me, not to publiſh it to the World. Tis the kindneſs your Lord- 
ſhip has continually ſhown to all my Writings. You have been pleas'd; my Lord, 
they ſhould ſometimes croſs the 1riſh Seas to Kiſs your Hands; which Paſſage(con- 
trary to the Experience of others) TI have found the leaſt dangerous in the World. 
Your favour has ſhone upon me at a remote diſtance, without the leaſt knowledge 


of my Perſon; and (like the Influence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done 
good without knowing to whom you did it. Tis this Virtue in your Lordſhip, 


which imboldens me to this attempt : For did I not conſider you as my Patron, I 
have little reaſon to deſire you for my Judge ; and ſhould appear with as much awe 
before you in the Reading, as I had when the full Theater fat upon the Action. 
For who could ſo ſeverely judge of faults as he, who has given Teſtimony he com- 
mits none; your Excellent Poems having afforded that knowledge of it to the 
World, that your Enemies are ag to upbraid you with it, as a Crime for a Man 
of buſineſs to Write ſo well. Neither durſt T have juſtified your Lordſhip in it, 
if examples of it had not been in the World before you, if Xexophon had not writ- 
ten a Romance, and a certain Roman, calld Auguſtus Ceſar, a Tragedy, and Epi- 


grams. But their Writing was the Entertainment of their Pleafurez Yours is 


only a Diverſion of your Pain. The Muſes have ſeldom employed your Thoughts, 
but when ſome pes Fit of the Gout has ſnatcl d you from affairs of State: And, 


like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you never come to deliver his Oracles but Unwillingly, - 


and in torment. So that weareoblig'd to your Lordſhips miſery for our Delight : 
You treat us with the Cruel pleaſure of a Turkiþ Triumph, where thoſe who cut 
and Wound their Bodies, ſing Songs of Victory as they paſs, and divert others 
with their own Sufferings. Other Men indure their Diſeaſes, your Lordſhip on- 
ly can enjoy them. Plotting and Writing in this kind , are certainly more trou- 
bleſome employments than many which ** more, and are of greater moment 
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in the World: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, are then extended (like ſo 
many Limbs) upon the Rack; all of them Reaching with their utmoſt ſtreſs at 
Nature ; a thing ſo almoſt Infinite, and Boundleſs, as can never fully be Compre- 
hended, but where the Images of all things are always preſent. Yet I wonder 
not, your Lordſhip ſucceeds fo well in this attempt ; the Knowledge of, Men is 
your daily practice inthe World; to Work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which 

o not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo particular a way, that the 
Gas common Humours , in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſeveral 
means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is but the imitation of your Health ; the 
Poct but ſubordinate to the States-Man in you; you {till govern Men with the fame 
Addreſs, and manage Buſineſs with the ſame Prudence; allowing it here (as in 
the World) the due Increaſe and Growth, till it come to the juſt heighth ; and then 
turning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature calls out, as it, were to be deliver'd. 
Witlr this only advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, that you have Fortune 
here at your command: With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsfully ſtruggle 
inthe World. Here is no chance which you have nor fore-ſeen; all your Heroes 
are more than your Subjects; they are your Creatures; and though they ſeem to 
move freely, in all the Sallies of their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies for them 
which they cannot ſhun. They are mov'd (if I may dare to fay fo) like the Ra- 
tional Creatures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liberty, in their own Opini- 
on, becauſe their Fetters are Invincible when indeed the Prifon of their Will, is the 
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more ſure for being large: And inſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 


they haveonly a wretched Defire of doing that, which they cannot chooſe but do. 
1 havedwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your Writing, not becauſe you deſerve 
not greater and more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not equally able to 
expreſs them in other Subjects. Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: and though I am eager of performing more, yet am loath to 


Venture out beyond my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, my Lord, all is 


Ocean to me. To Speak of you as a Soldier, or a States-Man, were only to be- 
tray my own ignorance: And I could hope no better ſucceſs from it, than that 
miſerable Rhetorician had, who ſolemnly Declaim'd before Hannibal, of the con- 
duct of Arms, and the Art of War. I can 0 ſay in general, that the Souls of other 
Men ſhine out at little Cranies; they underſtand ſome one thing, N = to Ad- 
miration, while they are Darkned on all the other Parts: But your Lordſhip's Soul 
is an intire Globe of Light, breaking out on every Side; and if I have only diſco- 
ver'd one Beam of it, tis not that the light falls unequally, but becauſe the Body 
which receives it, is of unequal Parts. 

The acknowledgement of which is a fair occaſion offer*d me, to retire from the 
conſideration of your Lordſhip, to that of my Self: I here prefent you, my Lord, 
with that in Print which you had the goodneſs not to diſlike upon the Stage; and 


account it happy to have met you here in Exgland: It being at beſt, like ſmall 


Wines, to be Drunk out upon the place, and has not Body enough to indure the 
Sea, I know not whether I have been ſo careful of the Plot and Language as I 
ought ; but for the latter I have indeavor'd to write Engliſh, as near as I could 
diſtinguiſh it from the Tongue of Pedants, and that of affected Travellers: Only! 
am ſorry, that (Speaking ſo noble a Language as we do) we ave not a more cer: 
tain Meaſure of it, as they have in France, where they have an Academy erected 
tor that pays, and Indow*d with large Privileges by the preſent King. I wiſh 
we might at length leave to borrow Words from other Nations, which is now a 
Wantonneſs in us, not a Neceſſity; but ſo long as ſome affect to Speak them; 
there will not want others who will have the boldneſs to V Vrite them. f 
But I fear leaſt defending the receiv*d words, I ſhall be accus'd for following the 
New way, I mean, of VVriting Scenes in Verſe : Though , to Speak properly, 
tis not ſo much a new way amongſt us, as an old way new reviv'd; For man 
Years before Shakeſpear*s Plays, was the Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in Engli 
Verſe, written by that famous Lord Bauckhurſt, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and 
Progenitor to that Excellent Perſon, who (as he inherits his Soul and Title) I wiſh 
may Inherit his good Fortune. But ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receiv*d 
this Writing till of late! Shall we Oppoſe our ſelves to the moſt Poliſh'd and Ci- 
viliz d Nations of Europe; Shall we with the ſame Singularity oppoſe the VVorld 
in this, as moſt of us doin pronouncing Latin; Or do we deſire that the Brand 
which Barclay has, (J hope) unjuſtly laid upon the Exgliſb ſhould ſtill continue: 
Angli ſuos ac ſua omnia impenſe mirantur; cater as nationes deſpectui habent. All the 
Spaziſh and Italian Tragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in Rhyme : For the French, 
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i do not name them, becauſe it is the Fate of ourCountry-men to admit little of theirs 


among us, but the Baſeſt of their Men, the Extravagances of their Faſhions, and 
the Frippery of their Merchandiſe. Shakeſpear (who with ſome Errors not to be 
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avoided in that Age, had undoubtedly a larger Soul of Poeſie, than ever any of our 


Nation) was the firſt, who to ſhun the pains of continual Rhyming, invented that 


kind of V Vriting, which we call blank Verſe, but the French more properly, 
P 7 ofſe Meſaree : Into which the Engliſh Tongue ſo naturally Slides, that in VVri- 


ting Proſe tis hardly to be avoided. And therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhould 
perpetually ſtumble in a way ſo eaſie. And inverting the order of their V Vords, 
conftantly cloſe their lines with Verbs; which though commended ſometimes in 
VVriting Latin, yet we were Whipt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice together. 
I know ſome, who if they were to V Vrite in Blank Verſe , Sir, I zsk your Pardon, 
would think it Sounded more Heroically to write, Sir, I your Pardon ast. I ſhould 
judge him to have little command of Ezg/iþ, whom the neceſſity of a Rhyme 
ſhould force often upon this Rock: Though ſomerimes it cannot eaſily be avoid- 
ed: And indeed this is the only inconvenience with which Rhyme can be _ 

-10, 
when the Poct either makes a vicious choice of V Vords, or places them for Rhyme 
fake ſo unnaturally, as no Man would in ordinary Speaking: Bur when tis ſo judi- 
ciouſly ordered, that the firſt VVord in the Verſe ſeems to beget the ſecond, and 
that the next, till that becomes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the nepli- 
gence of Proſe would be fo; it muſt then be granted, Rhyme has all the advan- 
tages of Proſe, beſides its own: But the Excellence and Dignity of it, were ne- 
ver fully known till Mr. Waller taught it; he firſt made Writing eafily an Art: Firſt 
ſhew'd us to conclude the Senſe, moſt. commonly, in Diſtichs; which in the Verſe 
of thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines together, that the Reader is out of 
Breath to overtake it. This ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller's Lyric Poeſiè was afterwards 
follow'd in the Epick by Sir John Denham, in his Cooper's- Hill: A Poem which your 


| Lordſhip knows for the wn! of the Style, is, and ever will be the exact Stan- 


dard of good Writing. But if we owe the Invention of it to Mr. Waller, we are 
acknowledging for the Nobleſt uſe of it to Sir Milliam Davenant ; who at once 
brought it upon the Stage, and made it perfect, in the Siege of Rhodes. 

The advantages which Rhyme has over Blank Verſe, are ſo many, that it were 
loſt time to name them: Sir Philip Sidney, in his defence of Poeſie gives us one, 
which, in my Opinion, is not the leaſt conſiderable z I mean the help it brings to 
Memory: Which Rhyme fo Knits up by the Affinity of Sounds, that by remem- 
bring the laſt Word in one Line we often call to mind both the Verſes. Then in 
the quickneſs of Reparties, (which in Diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has ſo 
particular a Grace, and is ſo aptly Suited to them, that the ſuddain Smartneſs of the 
Anſwer, and the Sweetneſs of rhe Rhyme, ſer off che Bcauty of each other. But 
that benefit which I conſider moſt in it, becauſe Thave not ſeldom founc-Ait, -A, 
that it Bounds and Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in a Poet is a faculty 
{o Wild and Lawleſs, that like an Mith-raroaig ant it muſt have Cloggs tied 
to it, leaſt it out-run the Judgment. The great eaſineſs of Blank Verſe, renders 
the Poet too Luxuriant; He is tempted to ſay many things, wen nd 
be Omitted, or at leaſt ſhut up in fewer Words: But when the difficulty of Artſſil 
Rhyming is interposd, where the Poet commonly confines his Sence to Ing; Cc 
plet, and muſt. contrive that Sence into ſuch Words, that the Rhyme ſhall natu- 
rally follow them, not they the Rhyme ; the Fancy then gives leiſure to the Judg- 
ment to come in; which ſeeing ſo heavy a Tax impos'd, is ready to cut off all un- 
neceſſary Expences. This laſt Confideration has already anſwer'& an Objection 
which ſome have made; that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Sence, to make 
that which is ordinary in it ſelf paſsfor excellent with leſs Examination. But cer- 
tainly, that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judgment its buſieſt 
Employment, is like to bring fortluthe richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. The Poet 
examines that moſt which he producetly with. the greateſt Leiſure, and which, he 
knows, muſt paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are apteſt to have 
it ever in their Memory: As the Stomach makes the beſt Concoction when it 
ſtrictly embraces the Nouriſhment, and takes account of every little Particle as it 
paſſes through. But as the beſt Medicines may loſe their Vertue by my illapplied, 
ſo is it with Verſe, if a ſit Subject be not choſen for it. Neitlier muſt the Argu- 


ment alone, but the Characters, and Perſons he grear and noble; Otherwiſe, (as 
Scaliger ſays of Claudian) the Poet will be, Ignobiliore materia depreſſus. The Scenes, 


which in my Opinion, moſt commend it, are thoſe of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, 
| on 
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on the reſult of which, the doing or not doing ſome conſiderable action ſhould depend. 
But, my Lord, though I have more to ſay upon this Subject, yet J muſt re- 
member tis your Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak; who have much better commended 
this way by your Writing in it, than Tcando by Writing for it. Where my Rea- 
ſons cannot prevail, Iam ſure your Lordſhip's Example muſt. Your Rhetorick 
has gain'd my cauſe; at leaſt the greateſt part of m Dale has already ſucceed- 


ed to my wiſh, which was to intereſt ſo noble a Perſon in the Quarrel, and withal 
to teſtifie to the World how happy I eſteem my Self in the honour of being, 


My Lord, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Humble, 
and moſt Obedient Servant. 


John Dryden. 


PROLOGUE e be RIVALLA DIES. 
py 1. much Deſir d, you Fudges of the Town | As for 4 clear Comrivance doubt it not: 


6 ee 


Wiebe Prologues down; They blow out Candles to give be 10 fh Plat. 

For who can ſhow me, fince they firſt were Writ, And for Surprize, two Bloody-minded Men 
They e er Converted one berd-bearted wit; | Fight rill they Dye, then riſe and Dance agen: 

Tet the World's mended well; in former Days Such deep Imrigues you'r welcome + this my . 
Good Prologues were as ſcurce, as now good Plays. | But blame your Selves, not bim who Writ the Play; 
For the reforming Poets of our Age, | b bis Plot's Dull, as can be well deſr d, 

In this firſt Charge, ſpen their Foerick rage: wit . 5 
Expect no more once the Prologue's dene; | He's bound to pleaſe, not to Wrize well; and knows 
The Wit is ended & Play's begun. ere 14 in Plays as well as Cloaths : 

You now bave Habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes, | Therefore kind Fudges 


High Language often; I, and Senſe, ſometimes : 
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I Second PROLOGUE 
| Enters. 


2mm Ia; Would you admit All Chot rick, loſing Gameſters, who in ſpight 
8 1 For Fudges all yon ſee within the Pit. Will demn 10 Day, becauſe they loſt zaſt Night: 
1. Whom would be then Except, or on what Score ? All Servens whom their Miſtreſs's Som 1a; 
2. All, who (like bim) have Writ ill Plays before; All Maudlin Lovers, and all Slighted Maids : 
For they, like Thieves condemn'd,are Hang-men made, | All who are out of bumour, or Severe; 
Jo execute the Members of their Trade. | 1 All, that want Wit, or bope to find it bere. 
All that are Writing now he would diſown >: | 


But then be muſt Except, ev'n all the Town. 


Perſonæ Dramatis. 
D. N Gonſalvo de Peralts, A young Gentleman, 9 In love with Julie 


newly arrivd from the Indies. ; 
1 Rhodorigo de Sylva ; | In love with the ſame Lady. 
Don Manuel de Torres. Brother to Julia. ' 


Julia, Elder Siſter to Don Manuel; Promis'd to Rhodorigo. 


Honoria, younger Siſter to Don Manuel diſgui d in the ; 
Habit ofa Nan and going by the N ame ofHippoliro, Nin ove wk der n 

8 | Likewiſe in Love with 

Angelina, Siſter to Don Rhodorigo, in Man's Habit. f Gonſalva, and going by 


the Name of Amideo. 
Servants. @ ISea-men. | 
Robbers. G dMaſquers. 


'The Scene, Al cant. 
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RIVALLADIES. 


ACTI $ SENI 1 
The SCENE, A Word. 


Euer Gonfalvo, Servant. 


AY, *twasa ſtrange as well as cruel form, 
To take us almo in the Port of Sc 
And drive us up as far as Barcelona; c 
The whole Plate-Fleet was AI {oms par wrack'd ] 
There one might ſee the Sailors diligent - - 
To caſt o'er board the Maſters envy*d Wealth, 71185 
While he, all Pale, and Dying, ſtood in doubt rt 03.2 
Whether to eaſe the burthen o of theShip l Tru 268] 
By drowning of his Ingots, or himſe anmrygolge, 
Serv. Fortune is a Woman every — 1 tub aunt} 350 
But hn n the Sea. RYE of Hanel aud 
"Hd hor boa all SITY 877 "oil 
[hor dnot have complain*d ; herber beCGd, | ovutl nov SUEDE vv 
Repair ourſhip, to drive us back again / 2am urn wort a 
Was ſuch a Cruelty- | aide odd noms eee 
Serv. Yet that ſhort time ou aid ar Babes eue etanbook 1 
You Husbanded fo well, I think you left Ht 0% 0 210M! 
A Miſtreſs there. ; ; gil 170% MON fo 
Gonſ. I made ſome ſmall Eſſays | h.]. oy . EA 
Of Love, what might have been I cannot telle N14 6 ANG ute Of JOAN | 
But 0 leave tak upon what partoſ Spain 011 o? 41 
Are we now caſt ? 5 H 300 Heh more 13900 © T9 
Serv. Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. it yo E ! 
8 Gonſ. Some days muſt of neceſſity be ſpent dub 207 h wolf Au 
In looking to our Ship; then back again Uh I tion I bot 1 @6l2 
Fou sevil 24618 19389196 „% 0 % 200 1518 
Serv. There you?r ſure you ſhall be wele6me.; ene begin dun 
Gonſ. I, if my Brother Rodurici be returſd - 16 110 110% o 412612 
From Flanduns 3 3 but *tis now Years ſiuce L./ N 20 Tran 94 BY 
/ Have heard from him, and ſince I ſaw him twelve! 7 I Nr : 0999 2 
Seer. Vour growth, and 1 Indes 
Have alter*d — ſo much, le Il ſcarcel ou. eee 1 dv} 97 
Gonſ. I'm ſure I ſhould fiot im; an yo Pur 1 be Siſter; 3 [2 Sit itt wot, | 
Who, when I with my Uncle went this Yoyage, „ 24 word more odr 1513 31 
h Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls 


Gon. 


* Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch — Shorkeso! | J 2 fliè n ban 10, I: 
| wy 84 23 r 9717 TONNIBI YOIk's 
180% r. 11 91130997 t0n T οιν mug! 


Andi tie care „As RTT eit 0 | 
ondbf the Ses - men ſlip aſhore. A110 e708". 
2 I ſhall, Sir; 31 012186970 '' [Exit Servant: 
Gon. PIl walka little while among theſe Trees, oo 2 
Now the freſh ev'ning Air blows from the Hills, Meno at ©: 5 1107 
And breaths the ſweetneſs of the Orange Flowers 
Upon me, from the Gardens near the City [Robbrj ibis. 
1. Rob. I ſay, make ſure, and kill im; : | m I 2116 
Hip. For Heaven's dear ſake tare pity on, een, i 357001 Þ el bent, | 
Hen ona 39% NSIOIKU NAG. | 


N N 7 Gonſ. 
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LCF 1 3 BW 
-- Gonſ. Some violence is offer'd in the Wood 
By Robbers to a Traveller: Who e er 
Thou art, humanity obliges me 
To give thee ſuccour. : : "TA 
Hp. Help! Ah cruel Men! Within. 


Gonſ. This way! hh vice came, tis not far. * D.. 
— YR, 5 os y 85 d diſcovers Hippo bound to 4 Tree, and two Robbers 
by him with drawn Swords. : 
2. Rob. Strip him, and let him go: a 
1. Rob. Diſpatch him quite; off with his Doublet quickly. 
Hip. Ah me Unfortuuate 
Enter Gonſalvo ſeizes the Sword of one of them, runs him through ; 
| then after a little reſiſtance diſarms the other, 
2. Rob. If you have Mercy in you ſpare my Life; 
T never was conſenting to a Deed L 5 
So black as Murder, though my Fellow urg'd me: 
I only meant to Rob, and I am punifſht 
Enough, in miſſing of my Wicked aim 
Gonſ. Do they Rob Angels there? This ſweet Youth has 
A Face ſo like one Which lately ſa s- i 
It makes your Crime of Kin to Sacrilege: 8 TS 
But live; and henceforth algo" | ( 
Take noble courſes to maintain your life: ny 
Here's ſomething that will reſcue you from want. 
Till youcan find employment. ö Give him Gold, and unbinds Hippolito. 
. Hip. What N adventure's this! Ho little hop'ꝰd I, eee ee 


. 


®# 4 


When thus diſguis'd I ſtole from Barcellona, | | : oils nod form 11 
To be reliev*d by grave Gonſalvo here? [= 022d 163 bo N. 
2. Rob. That life you have preſerwꝰd ſhall ſtill he youf; ; i: 0 
And that you may perceive how much my Natunnet- 9 
Is wrought upon by this your generous Act; ene) 5 font es 
That goodneſs you have — tome ii ee nod c net. 


Jo others for your ſake, if you dare truſt me 


A moment from your ſight. yy SISTECY — 5 
Gonſ. Nay, take your Sword, aD io amot ahem 1 Neve _ 
I will not ſo much cruſha Budding virtue · HY 
As to ſuſpect. , LGives bim bis Sword. Exit Robberi 
Sweet Youth, you ſhall not leave me © figo wor: 997 97h 
Till T have ſeen you ſafe. | Az od 03 11. 811 2181 1] ie . 2 
Hip. You need not doubt it: 79999! eee ee eval eee ee 
Alas ! I find T cannot if I would; nis2s Hogd nf : gi THO 0) HEwͤů? 
Lam but free to be a greater Slave: Ade. 
How much am J oblig'd, Sir, to yoon:Valour- I!!!! 
Gonſ. Rather to your own ſweetnbſezi pretty Voutuʒj; yer fe 
You muſt have been ſome way preſet wd i thoug ü eo 
Had not been near; my Aid did bui prevennn tt 
Some miracle more ſlowly ſetting out 95011) 5 2ool 40 , DD 1 BY. 
'To fave ſuch Excellence. -g0y worm vlog Fol io ft ot voy b. 2 
Hip. How much more gladly could ii heab thoſe words. 
If he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke toi [aA ſde. 
Enter the Robber again with Don Manuel, and Julia boyd. 1 
My Brother and my Siſter Pris'ners too) et 7 1 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this Dod no on 154 
Diſguiſe; however I'll not venture it. a [Steps behind the Trees. 
2. Rob. This Gentleman and Lady [To Gonſalvo privareh. 
My Fellows bound. Exit Robber. 
Man We muſt prepare to die; 2 Mr 
This is the Captain of the Picaronsgsggansss nt 8 


Jul. Methinks he looks like one; I have d ſtrange 


Averſion to that Man; He's fatal to mea toda 
Hoge Ingeffaw Excellence in Woman- kind [teres an her. 


a { 


ill now, and et diſcern it at the firſt : #1748 al DAE 1101 im V 
Perfectiun is diſcover d in a mome l. 


He that ne*er ſaw the Sun before, yet kno ws hin, 
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Jul. How the Villain ſtares upon me 


Gonſ. Wonder ths Ver my Soul, and then Love enters: 


But Wonder is fo cloſe purſu'd by Love, 
That like a Fire; it warms as ſoon as born. 


Man. If we muſt die, what need theſe Circumſtances ? 


Jul. Heav'n defend ine from him. 


Gonſ. Why Madam, can you doubt a rudenels from me? 


Your very Fears and Griefs create an awe: 
Such Majeſty they bear; methinks Iſee 
Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 


Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with all 


The ſilence Pomp of Sorrow round about her. 


Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 


To worthier ways than thoſe that follow now. 
Gonſ. What does he mean? 


Man. If (as it ſeems) you Love; Love is a Paſſion 


Which kindles honour into noble Acts: 
Reſtore my Siſter's liberty; oblige her, 
And ſee what Gratitude will Work. 
Gonſ. All this is ſtranger yet. 
Man. What e' er a Brother's Power 
To morrow can dofor you, claim it bold 13 
Gonſ. I know not why you think your 
This Ladies freedom is à thing too precious 
To be diſpos *d by any but her ſelf: 
But value this ſmall ſervice as you pleaſe, 
Which you reward too prodigally, by 
Permitting me to pay her more. 


Q 


Cu. 


I. | 
elves my Prisners ; 


en 
4 


Jal. Love from an Out- law! From a Villian love ! 


If I have that Pow*r on thee thou pretend'ſt, 
Go and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 
To follow me:. Come Brother. 


Gonſ. Thoſe foul names of Out- law, and of Villain, 


I never did deſerve: They raiſe my wonder: 
Dull that I was, not to find this before 
She took me for the Captain of the Robbers : 


It muſt be ſo; T'll tell her her miſtake. [Goes out 


She's gone, ſhe's gone, and whoor whence ſhe is 
J cannot tell; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 
A track fo bright I might have follow'd her; 
Like ſetting Suns that vaniſhin a Glory. 
O Villain that Tam! O hated Villain! 
RE 2 Enter Hippolito ain. 
Hip. I cannot ſuffer you to wrong your ſe 
So much; for though I do not know your Perſon, 
Your actions are too Fair, too Noble, Sir, 
To merit that foul Name. 
Gonſ. Prithee do not flatter me, I am a Villain; 
That admirable Lady ſaid I was. 
Hip. I fear you love her, Sir. 
Gonſ. No, no; not love her: 
Love is the name of ſome more gentle Paſſion; 
Mine is a fury grown up in a moment 
To an extremity, and laſting in it : 
An heap of Powder ſet on Fire, and burning 
As long as any ordinary Fuel. | | 
Hip. How could he love ſo ſoon ? And yet alas 
What cauſe have I to asthat queſtion ? 
Wholov'd hin the firft Minute that I faw him: 
cannot leave him thus, though I perceive 
His Heart ingag'd another way. 
Sir, can you have ſuch e my youth, 
Un my forſaken, and my * S youth, 
o take me to your ſervice { K 


[Exesnt Julia, Manuel, 
„ Dalla. 


haſtily, and returns immediately; 


Gon. 


— 


Gonſ. Would'ſt thou ſe e 
A Mad - man, how can he take care of thee 
Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandon'd ? 
A Man that ſaw, and lov'd and diſoblig'd, 
Is Baniſh'd, and is Mad, all in a moment. 
Hip. Yet you alone have title to my ſervice ; 
You make me Yours by your preſerving me : 
And that's the title Heav'n has to Mankind. 
Gonſ. Prithee no more. Pp 
Hip. Iknow your Miſtreſs too. $a ae 
Gonſ. Ha! Doſt thou know the Perſon I adore ? 
Anſwer me quickly; Speak, and I'll receive thee : 
Haſt thou no Tongue ? 1's - tht 4 
11 Why, Did J fay I knew her? 
AllTean hope for, if T have my wiſh... a 
To live with him, is but to be unhappy. 
Gonſ. Thou falſe and lying Boy, to ſay thou! 
Prethee ſay ſomething, though thou Cozen'ſt mie. 
Hip. Since you will know, her name is Julia, Sir, 
And that Young Gentleman you faw, her Brother, 
Don Manuel de Torres. 3 
To that fair Lady, wouldft fait 
Hip. Vou ask me an hard queſtion; I can die 
For you, perhaps I cannot woo fo well. h 
Gonſ. I knew thou wouldſt not dot. 
Hip. I ſwear I would: | 
But, Sir, I grieve to be the Meſſenger _ 
Of more wt ds News; ſhe muſt be Married 
This day to one Don Rodorick de Sylva, © 
Betwixt whom and her Brother there has been 
A long, 7 ind ag thought a mortal) quarrel, 
But now,it mult for ever end in Peace : 
Fofhap'ning both to love each other”s Siſters, 
They have concluded it in a croſs Marriage; 
Which, in the Palace of Don Rodorick, _ 
They went to Celebrate from theit Country-houſe, 
When, taken by the Thieves, youTeſcu'd them. 
Gonſ. Methinks I am grown patient on a ſuddain : 
And all my Rage is gone: Like loſing Gameſters 
Who fret and ſtorm, and ſwear at little loſſes: - 
But, when they ſee, all hope of fortune vaniſh'd, 
Submit and gain a temper by their Ruin. 


Gonſ. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy and Hoh emplo thee 5 
Horns dude me faithfully ? * 1 | 


Hip. Would you could caſt his Love,” which N troubles you 


Out of your mind. 
Gonſ. J cannot Boy; but ſince 
Her Brother, with intent to Cozen me, 
Made me the promiſe of his beſt aſſiſtance; 
PI take ſome courſe to be reveng'd of him. 
But ſtay, Icharge thee, Boy, diſcover not 
To any who Jam; EEE 
Hip. AlasI cannot, Sir, I know you not. 


Gonſ. Why, there's it; Tam mad again; Oh Love! 


Hp. Oh Love! | | 
SCENE II. 


Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chairs, and talking 


as they place them. 


I Str. Male ready quickly there; Don Manuel 
And his fair Siſter, that muſt be our Lady, 
Are coming in. 


dt. 
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knew ſt her 


; 

S +. 4 

* 

— j 


is going ont. 


[Exennt ambo. 


2. They 


— R 73 


2. They have hs jou expected; 
Tis Evening now, and the Canonick Hours 
For Marriage are paſt. | 
1. The nearer Bed-time | 
The better ſtill ; my Lord, will notdefer it | 
He ſwears the Clergy are no fit Judges 
Of our Neceſſities. 
2. Where is my Lord? 
1. Gone out to meet his Bride. 
2. I wonder that m Lady Angellina 
Hm not with him, She's to be Married too. 
I do not think ſhe fancies much the Man; 
Only, to make the Reconcilement perfect 
Betwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſſive in it; 
The choice being but her Brothers, not her Own. 
2. Troth, wer't my caſe, Icare not who choſe for me: 
1. Nor I; > would fave the Proceſs of a tedious Paſſion, 
A long Law-ſuit of Love, which quite conſumes _ 
An honeſt Lover &er he gets Poſſeſſion : 
I would come Plump, and freſh, and all my ſelf, 
Serv'd up to m 5 Bride's-Bed like a fat Fowl, 
Before the Froſt of Loves had nipt me through. 
T look on Wives as on f ood dull Companions 
For Elder Brothers to ſleep out their time ime with } 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-Bed, 
Is but to take our Reſt; and what care I 
Who lays my Pillow for me. 
Ener a Poet with V. *_ 
2. Now, what's your buſineſs Friend? 
Pore. An Epithalamiuns to the Noble Bridegrooms. Fa 
1. Let me fee ; what's here? As Flive © | [Tales it. 
Nothing but down. right Bawdry: Sirrah, Raſcal, | 
Is this an Age for Ribaldry in Verſe ? 
When every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks it 
With ſo much better grace, than thou canſt write it; 
I'll beat thee with a ſtaff of thy own Rhymes, 2 
Poet. N a, good Sir ? TT) [Rum off, and Exit, 
2. Peace, hey are here. | 
Enter Don Rodorick, Don Manuel, Julia, end Company. 
1. My Lord looks ſullenly, and fain would hide it. | 
2. Howe'er he Weds Don Manuels N Mac 
I fear he's hardly reconciPd to him. | | 
Jul. I tremble at it ſtill. 
od, I muſt confeſs 
Yau danger great: But, Madam, ſince tis paſt 
To ſpeak of it were to renew your Fears. bd, 3 
My Noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt. 4 
Sole call my Siſter ; ſay, Don Manuel © g 113 
Her Bridegroom waits. Es 
Man, Tell her, in both the\Howſes TAI 
There now remains no Enemy byt ſhe. 
Rod. In the mean time lets Dance; Matar, 1 hope 
You'll grace me with your Hand. | 
Enter Leonora, Woman to n takes the two Men aſs 1. | 
Leon. OSir, my Lady 1 ee | | 
Rod. Why comes ſhe not * 'C rei | 
Leon. Is fall'n extremely Sick. r ee ee, ns : 
Both. How. TCP 
Leon. Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much, e 
Theſe Fits are uſual with her; and not dangerous. 
Rod. O rarely counterfeited. 3 
Man. May not I ſee her? 5 en 
Leon. She does by me, deny her ſelf that THIER 3 
_ on ſhe ſpeaks Ware 4 Notes into h iy 


ca. 


N * 


— Mas 
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I ſhall r rerurn, I hope, with better news ; 
In the mean time ſhe prays, you'll not diſturb 
The Company. 

Rod. This troubles me exceedingly. 

Man. A Note put privately i into my hand 


By Angellino's Woman? She's my Creature: 


T1 here's ſomething in't; I'll read it my ſelf 
Rod. Brother, what Paper's that ? 
Man. Some begging Verſes 

Deliver'd me this orning on my 188 
Rod. Pray let me ſee em: 

Man. Ihave many Copies, 

Pleaſe you to entertain your ſelf with theſe. 
Sir, 

My Lady feigns this ſickneſs to delude you : 

Her Brat Jour ys ſtill 4 and the Plot is, 

That he ſhall marty firſt 2 Siſter, 

And then deny you his —— 

Poſtſcript. 

Since I writ this, I have ſo wrought upon her, 

(Who of her ſelf is timerous enough) 

That e believes her Brother will betray her, 

Or elſe be forc'd to give her up to jou; 

Therefore, unknown to him, (he means to "I . 

Come to the Garden Door at Seven this Evening, | 

And there you may ſurprize her; mean time I 

Will keep for ignorant of all things, that 

Her fear may ſtill Increaſe. 


Enter Leonora Far. | 
Rod. How now ? How does your Lady ? | 
Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot poſſibly wait x ou. 
Mas. Kind Heav'n give me be Siekneſ 
Rod. Thoſe are Wiſhes: 


What's to be done? "ab 2 


Man. We muſt defer our Marriages. 

Rod. Leonora, now ! 

Leon, My Lady, Sir, has abſolutely charged 
Her Brother's ſhould go forward. 

Rod. Abſolutely ! 


Leon. Expreſly, Sir, becauſe ſhe fayst there are 
So many honourable Perſons here, 


Whom to defraud of their when Mirth, | = " 0 


oi 01. nd I 456.47) J 


And of each others 2 aan where rude: | 
So hopin „ ee excuſe. 
Rod. 


In Spain I never us d: Therefore ſubmit 


JEL. WOT n 
My Will to hers, but with much ſorro wa Sir; AT Ry 


LT 3, # 
i? 433 ny 


My Happineſs ſhould go before, not with ATP 


On yours: Lead on. 5 
Man. Stay, Sir, though your fair Siſter in bes AF 


To this Aſſembly ſeems to be content 


Your Marriage ſhould proceed, we want 
So much good Manners as to a . 
Rod. So much good Manners, Brather ? 8 
Man — T have ſaid it. 


| 1 e Xx 1 
Should we to ſhow our ſorrow for her Sickaeks, * 


Provoke our eaſie Souls to careleſs Mirth, 

As if our drunken Revels were deſign d 

For jo fo of what ſhe ſuffers ? 
Twill be over 

In a rw Days. 


Man. Your ſtay will be the leſs. 


A IF Co 
2 * — 


* * * 


hat privile 97 of Pow'r which Brothers have EP 
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Rod, All things are now in ceadineß, nn 2 


wan off, for a peeviſh Humour * 


H 
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Man. They muſt; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly: 

Rod. Explain your ſelf. "1G 7110 

Man. That you would Marry firſt; 
And afterwards refuſe me Angelina. ir 

Rod Think ſo. ene 

2 eie 

Rod. 8 

Man. A foul Villain. 

Rod. Then Us 

Man. Speak ſoftly. | 2 5Y 

Rod. Pl find a time to tell you, you are one. by 

Man. Tis well. E | en a el 
Ladies, you wonder at our Whiſp ers [To the Compum. 
But more will wonder when you know the cauſe; e e | | 


The Beauteous Angellina is fall'n ill; | 
And ſince ſhe cannot with her preſence Grace 


This Days Solemaity, the Noble Rodorzet. 


Thinks fit it be deferr'd, till ſhe recover; - 

Then, wwe both hope to have your Companies. 
Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our leaves. 
Rod. Vour Siſter yet will Marty me. 
Man. She will not: Come hither Julia. 


Jul. What ſtrange afflicting News is this you tell us 


Man. T was all this falſe Man's Plot, that whea he had 
Poſſeſt you, he might Cheat me of his Siſter. | 

Jul. Is this true, Rodorick? Alas, his ſilence 
Does but too much confeſs it: How I bluſh. 


Lxeunt C ompany. 


To own that Love I cannot yet take from tee 


Yet for-my fake be Friends. 
Map. *Tis now too late: 


Iam by honour hinder'd. x „ 15 


Rod. I by hate. 35 185 
Jul. What ſhall Ido? 


i 


Mer. Leave fim, ind comè away; PI [ P 55 


x of p 7 4 WF * — a7, 
e111 10 u 11531 0120. 


Thy Virtue bids oy 


6 ; i 101 15d Won! oma 

I But Love bi s me ſtay. RP : 3121 2 

ould blame Nn A. . 
. f 1 wi 


Man. HerLove's ſo like my at I 
The Brother's Paſſion in the Bitten Raue 7 
Rodorick, we ſhall meet 


Rad. Madam, To what an Extaſie of Jo 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me! This was an Act 
Of kindneſs which no Service hy 

Jul. Yes, Rodorick, tis in your Pow's to quit 
The Debt you owe me. l "mts 

Rod. Do but Name the way. 

Jul. Then briefly thus, tis to be juſt to me 
As 1 — * 1 you. 
Ron. You cannot doubt i os oct -o es 
F 2 In pack I — za for your fake. 
rother's Anger, and the Wark Opinion; 
J value rea, for a ſetled virtue 2 = 


Makes it ſelf Judge, and fatisfy*d within, , 


*Smiles at that common Enemy, the World. 
Lam no more afraid of flying Cenſurts, 
Than Heav'n of being fir d with mounting 
Rod. But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt? 
Jul. Anſwer your ſelf, by thinking what is fit 


les. 


For me to do. 
Rod. = Marriage to confirm | 

Our mutual Love. 557 300 ; I ci 
Jul. Ingrate ful Rodorick ! | | 


Canſt thou Name Marriage, while thou entertain 
A red ſo unjuſt againſt my Brother ? 


— ow 


- S150 DD II HH 0:3 
I 1 7 He little thinks, HI SNL VION 7 
am as {ure this Night of Angelina, | 
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Rod, 
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Rod. But, unkind *© wb, you know the Cauſes 
Of Love and Hate are hid deep in our — 
Ang none but Heav'n can give account of both. 

J. Too well, I know it; for my Love to thee 

Is 4 by Inclination, not by Judgment : 
And ks my Virtue ſhrink within my Heart, 
As loath to leave it, and as loath to mingle. 

Rod. What would you have me do? 

Jul. Since I muſt tell thee, 
Lead me to ſome near Monaſtery : 
(Till Heav'n find out ſome way to make us Happy) 
I ſhall be kept in ſafety from my Brother : 

Rod. But more from me; What hopes can Rodorick hav, 
That ſhe who leaves him freely, and unforc'd, 
Should ever of her own accord return? 


Jul. Thou haſt too great Lan of my kam, 


That in deſpight of my own ſelf I love thee; 
Be Friends wich Manuel, I 6 till when 


My honour's Lead me. | +... LExeunt. 
r 
The Scene is, The Repreſentation of a Street * over'd 5 Twill 
Enter Don Manuel, Solus. 


177 This is the time and place where l * 18 
. if I meet with her 3 I ; AT j 
rget the wrongs her Brother did me : V 
If e his Blood ſhall expiate them. $ 3 
I hope her Woman keeps her Ignorant . tut in 
How all things pad according to her promiſe. == 13 


4. 


A Door Euter Angellina in Boy's Cloaths, Leonora fel at the. Dow. 
Leon. 1 ad forgot to tell him of this Habit Tot! 
She has put on; but ſure he*ll know herinit 5 
Man. Who goes there? 5 ne I r wt 
Ang. Tis Don ManaePs Voice; 1 muſt run be "ICE TC 
The Door ſhut on me? Leonora, Where? 9 ene kern 5 
Does ſhe not follow me ? Iam betray d. 11 f E 3 
. = 300. ͤ 
Mas. „? 3 e Pp 155 RO 51 
Ang. Yes, I do. ng 26W ei . 5 Zen OOO ID 
Mar. Here's Money for you, cell me wise hi —_—: | 
Now I met her coming Rs er 3 8 
Which lead into the Garden. | 5 3 „ 
Man. Tis well, leave me 2 AA 
In ſilence. of; 02 e 90 OT ett PHE Ned e | 
Ang. With all my Heart; nn 1 [Eri raxxing. 
Mex. She cannot now be long; fre by he Men ies, ton % 
I ſhall diſcover her: CANOE lente LOO 
This muſt be ſhe ; Til ſcize her. PPP 
Jul. Hel me, Rodorict; CCC 
Rod. Un ad he Thy, Villain 15 of 2:5 " <3 f1 Warn a e 
Man. Rodorick | einne 8 2 10 _ 1 
I'm glad we meet alone; now is che time n e 1 ee, 
To end our difference. | Shrine HURTS ure On 
Rod. I cannot ſtay. : 0 Sut nt C M91 WOT * mm 
Man. You muſt. | | 3 ͤ 
Rod. I will not: S TAL Any 
Man. 'Tis baſe to injure any Man; but yet ye As OS, 
'Tis far more baſe, once done not to defend i. 3 ee PPS A 
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Rod. Ts this an Hour for valiant Men to Fight ? 
They love the Surfſhould Witneſs what they do; 
Cowards have Courage when they ſee not Death : 


-And fearful Hares, that ſculk inForms all day, 


Yet fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-Lighr. - - 
Man. No, Light and Darkneſs are but poor diſtinctions, 
Of ſuch, whoſe Courage comes by fits and ſtarts. 
Rod. A me above my patience: 
This minute of my life was not my own, 4 | 
But hers I love beyond it: lu araw, and Fight. 
Jal. Help, Help none hear me! | i 
Heav'n I think is deaf too: | mo 
O Rodorict! O Brother: 8 10 
Ener Gonſalvo, aud Hippolito. 7 
Jul. Who &er you are, if you have honour part em ¶ Manuel /umbles and falls. 
Gonſ. Hold, Sir, you are too cruel; he that kills 55 7 i 7 
At ſuch advantage fears to fight again: £ Holds Rodorick. 
Man, Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this favour. 141") :: [Riſes 
Rod. I will not quit you ſo. ft 20 
Man. I'll breath, and then | Y 
Jul. Is there no way to fave their Lives? 
Hip. Run out of fight, | | 
If *tis concerning you they Quarrel. K Hl 
Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady. 
Ergm whom you thus contend, is ſeiz d by ſome 
Night-robbing Villains. 

All, Which way took they ? = | 
Hip. ?Twas ſo dark I could not fee diſtinctly. | ih ib Hh 
Rol. Letusdivide ; I this way. | hy Exit. 

Gonſ. Down yonder Street I'll take. LENT { 
Man. And I down that. | | | Exeunt ſeverally, 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our fear ? t wok 
They are all gone. 50 | 
4l. ?Tis true, but we are here, 
Expos'd to darkneſs without guide or aid, 
But of our ſelves. 
Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. 3 
Jul. Theſe dangers while *rwas Light T could deſpiſe, 
Then I was bold; but watch d by many Eyes: 
Ah! Could not Heav'n for Lovers find a way, 
That prying People ſtill might fleep by day. 
; Enter Angellina. 
Hip. Methinks I'm certain I diſcover ſome. 
Jul. This was your ſpeaking of em made em come. 
Hip. There is but one, perhaps, he may go by. 
Ang. Where had I courage for this bold diſguiſe, 
Which more my Nature than my Sex belies? 
Alas! Tam betray'd to darkneſs here 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates; and Maids moſt fear: 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where: 
Dogs ceaſe to bark; the Waves more faintly roar, 
And rowl themſelves aſleep upon the Shore: 
No noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, and louder than by day : 
Fhey-double too, and every ſtep I take 
Sounds thick methinks, and more than one could make. 
Ha | Wort 888 
I wiſh'd for Company, and now I fear. 
Who are you gentle People that go there? 
Jul. His voice is ſoft as is the upper Air, 
Or dying Lovers words: O pity us. 
N 0 pity me! Take freely as your own 
y Gold, my) ewels; ſpare my life alone. 
Hip. Alas 


[Julia retires to a Corner, 


fears as much as we. 905 
N . | Hl. 
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Jul. What ſay you, 

Sir, Will you join with us. 

Amid. Ves Madam, but 

It you would take my Sword, you'll uſe it better. 

Hip. T, but you area Man. 

Amid. Why, fo are you. 1 

Hip. Truly my fear had made me quite forget it. 
| | | Enter Gonſalvo. 

Gonſ. Hippolito ! How barbarous was I 

To leave my Boy ! Hippolito 
Hip. Here, here. 

Now, Madam, fear not, you are ſafe. | 
Jul. What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen ? 
Gonſ. Madam, They all went ſeveral ways; not like 

Tomeet. | : 

Jul. What will become of me ! 
Gonſ. Tis late, 


And J a ſtranger in the Town: yet all 


- Your dangers ſhall be mine. 


Jul. Yowr noble, Sir. 
Gonſ. TIl Pawn the hopes of all my Love, to ſee 
You ſafe. 
Jul. Whoe'er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has 
My Curſes if ſhe prove not kind. ' 
Ang. And mine. | 155 
Hip. My Siſter will repent her when ſhe knows 
For whom ſhe makes that wiſh ; but Pl fay nothing | 
Till day diſcovers it: a door opens, [Afide. 
I hope it is ſome Inn. LA door opens, at which « Servant appears. 
Ang. Friend, can you Lodge us here ? | 835 
Serv. Yes, Friend, we can. 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd ? 
Serv, As Nature would; 
The Gentleman and you: I have a rule, 
That when a Man and Woman ask for Lodging 
They are ever Husband and Wife. 
Jul. Rude and Unmanner'd. 
Gonſ. Sir, this Lady muſt be lodged apart. | 
Serv, Then the two Boys that are good for nothing 
But one another, they ſhall go to gether. 
Ang. Lie with a Man? Sweet Heav'n defend me 
Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever lie alone. 
Serv. Then to ſave trouble, Sir, becauſe tis late 
One of the Youths ſhall be diſpos'd with you. 
Ang. Who I! Not for the World. 
Hip. Neither of us; for though I would not lodge with you 
My felf; I never can indure he ſhould, 
Ang. Why then, to end the difference, if you pleaſe 
I and that Lady will be Bed-Fellows. 
Hip. No, ſhe and I will lodge together rather. 
Serv. You are ſweet Youths indeed; not for the World 
You would not lodge with Men ! None but the Lady 
Would ſerve your turn. 
Ang. Alas I had forgot Tama Boy; 
I am ſo lately one. [Afede. 
ye; a kg Fs we be lodg'd a 
onſ. to Hip.) I did not think you urd w ; 
So Young, 0 Bad ! 4 5 * 
Hip. Ican make no defence 


But muſt be ſham'd by my own Innocence. [Exeunt Omnes. 
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ACT ll. 


The SCENE is a Chamber. 
Enter Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo, at « diſtance; 


Gonf. os What is this pretty Youth 
That follows us? 
Hip. I know not much of him 
Handſome you ſee, and of a graceful Faſhion ; 
Of Noble Blood, he fays; and I believe him ; 
But in ſome diſtreſs ; he'll tell no more, - 
And I cou'd cry for that which he has told, 
So much I pity him. 
Gonſ. My pretty Youth; | 
Would Icould do thee any ſervice. 
: 3 Sir, | p | 1 
e greateſt you can do me, is accepting mine. 
. How's this? Methinks already I begin 
To hate this Boy, whom but ev'n now I moan'd: 
You ſerve my Maſter? Do you think I cannot 
Perform all Duties of a Servant better 
And with more care than you? 
Ang. Better you may, ES 
But never with more care : 5 3 
Heav'n which is ſerv'd with Angels, yet admits 
Poor Man to pay his Duty, and receives it. 5 
Hip. Mark but, my Lord, how ill behav'd a Youth, 
How very ugly, what a Dwarfhe is. | 
Ang. My Lord, I yet am young enough to grow, 
And tis the commendation of a o)) | 
That he is little. „ 
Gonſ. Prithee do not Cry; 3 
Hippokto, twas but juſt now you prais'd him, 
And are you chang'd ſo ſoon? 
Hip. On better view. N 
Gonſ. What is your Name, ſweet-heart. 
Hip. Sweet-heart ! ſince 1 ; 
Have ſerv*d you, you ne'er calPd me ſo. 
Ang. O, ever, oh 
Ever call me by that kind name, I'll own 
No other, becauſe I would ſtill have that. 
Hip. He told me, Sir, his name was Amides; 
Pray call him by't. Tix 
Gonſ. Come, I'll employ you both; 
Reach me my Belt, and help to put it on. 
Amid. I run my Lord. ma | 
Hip. You run? Itis my Office. CC 
[They both take it up, and ſtrive for it, e gets it, and puts it au. 
Amid. Look you, my Lord, he puts it on ſo awkardly; (Crying. 
The Sword does not fit right. 3 
Hip. Why, where's the fault? 
Amid. I know not that; but I am ſure tis wrong. 
Gonſ. The fault is _ *tis put on the wrong Shoulder. 
Hip. That cannot be, I lookt on Amideo's, 
And hung it on that Shoulder his is on. 
Amid. Then I doubt mine is ſo. : 
Gonſ. It is indeed: 85 3 
You'r both good Boys, and both will learn in time: 
olito, go you and bring me word, 3 
Whether that Lady we brought in laſt Night 
Be willing to receive a Viſit from me. 0 | 1 FR 


——— — — <<" = 
— — 5 


Expect juſt Heav*n ſhould ſtrangely puniſh you. : 


She fis f. rgot that which laſt N 


Dans 


Hip. Now Amideo, ſince youare fo forward ON 
To do all Service, you ſhall to the Lady. 


cw 


Amid, No, Ill ſtay with my Maſter, he bid you. 

Hip. Tt mads me to the Heart to leave him here: 
But I will be reveng'd. | 
My Lord, I beg : 1 
You would not truſt 117 Boy with any thu 
Till my return; pray —_ _ etter 15 

Gonſ. Twas my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady 
Laſt Night; becauſe it ruin'd m ellen | 9 3 
Of Walking by the Houſe of Rogorick : TT 
Who knows but through ſome Window I had ſpy'd 
Fair Julia's ſhadow paſſing by the Glaſs; + 7 
Or if ſome others, I would think it hers; 
Or if not any, yet to ſee the place 7 1 
Where Julia lives: O Heav'n, how ſmall a Bleſſing 
Will ſerve to make deſpairing Lovers happy ! 

Amid, Unhappy Angellina, thou art loſt : 
Thy Lord loves 2 


: Enter Hippolito, and Julia, 
Jul.— Where is thy Maſter + licks Mi Bi 
T long to give him my acknowledaetnanes | 
For my own ſafety, and my Brothers both. : 
Ha ! Isit he ? | = 


Gon, Can it be Julia? . 
Could Night ſo far diſguiſe her from my knowledge 

Jal. T would not think thee him I ſee thou art: 
Prithee diſown thy ſelf in pity to mg: 

Why ſhould I be oblig'd by one I hate? . 

Gonſ. I could ſay mae in my 0x0 defence; 
But it were half a Crime to plead my cauſe 
When you would have me Guilty. 

Amid, How I fear CF. 8 
The ſweetneſs of thoſe. Words will move her pity : 
I'm ſure they ſhould do mine. | 

Gonſ. You took me for a Robber, hut iq far | 
I am from that ; 9 8 

Jul. O prithee be one ſtill, 

That I may know ſome cauſe for my Averſion, . _ 

Gonſ., T freed you from them, and more gladly did it; 

Jul. Be what thou wilt, tis now too late to tell me: 


The blackneſs of that Image I firſt fancy'd, 


Has ſo infected me, I {till muſt hate thee. 


It makes me mad to ſee her thus unkind, ' 
Madam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 
Deſerves your ſcorn, or hatred ; Love him, or 


Hip. Though (if ſhe loves him) all my hopes are . 


Gonſ. No more: What e'er ſhe does is |; ads 
You would be mine, you muſt like me ſubmit 


Without diſpute. © | r 
, How can T love you,, Sir, and ſuffer this , 
fo ight 790014 8 
In her defence. 5 N nt 
Jul. O call that Night again; 


Pitch her with all her dark 77 50 then ſet 
In ſome far Deſart, bemfff f 0. G ad 


To howl about me : This I would indure, 

And more, to Cancel my Obligements to him. 
Gon. You owe me nothing, Madam, if you do, 

I make it void; and only ask your E.. 

To love you ſtill; for to be lov'd agg 


aaa Wolves, * 


I never hope. 
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"Exit Hippolito. 
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Jul. If that will clear my Debt, enjoy thy wiſh rn iin f TION * 
Tu; me, and long, and deſperately love me. a 6 1UG1 
hope thou wilt, that T may Plague thee more : | Sa boo 
Mean time take from me that deteſted object; „ % 01 1 (16.08 hs 
Conveigh thy much loath'd Perſon from my ſig rt. 

Gonſ. Madam, you are obey'd., - 8 
Hippo io, and Amideo, wait Nr 29/1 n 3 IH pd 7 2:1 
Upon fair Julia; look upon her for me | OR 10} DN) JH 
With dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one wo {XV 23 
In my behalf; for to diſquiet her, „5 okt 
Even Happiness it ſelf were bought too dear e 51) 201 eee 128, = 
J 
My Paſſion ſwells too gh TOBTIC wor Ne. WHY UTICA LIN | 
And like a Veſſel tr ling in a Store; 161 Neno 01 B . 

Requires more hands tha on t ter her uprigtit; 100 fn 0 
PI1 find her Brother out. ' DIST] Cf Fig, n 181 4: LExit Gonfalvo, 
Jul. That Boy, I ſee he truſts above the o tier 
He has a ſtrange reſemblance with a Face 51 mi U ne i or 0 
That I have ſeen, but when, Or where, II not. | 99007 won, f a. To 

T' watch till they are parted ; then perhaps Drobo oy ail 90 2 Ti eld al, 
I may corrupt that little one to free e. , CA! CE Julia: 

Amid. Sweet Hippolito, let me ſpeak with you ; A ne On 

Hip. What would you with me? Ritmo? 2g 9H ; eotlli , 11047 01 109 
Amid. Nay, you are ſo fierce ; „ Od mitt cio . I {no gag | 
E *. that's good I love and honour you) 1 
And would you do but one poor thing I'll ask you, 11% He 
In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me. om (ln n vs 
Lock you, Hippolito, here's Gold, and Jewels, x21 ce Quit 
Theſe may be yours. | H 49 

Hm To whatend doſt thouſhow [-::1111\/ vol! N 
Thele trifles to me? Or hoy can't thou by:thamd 172 2 
Not honeſtly; Hear. 0e 1104 om Heim yo bob vt 11k r! 
Ama. I ſwear J did: 


- 


1 
# ö 


tl bl Of INT afl s nene 

ali 1318 w# } ' 

7 = þ 8 , ' ' C2% 2 = ft 

T OILED NOV JI). 1 

And you ſhall have em; but you always præſ s (3508! 


Before me in my Maſter's ſervice ſo : Dt”, 
Hip. And always will. 2m) NI, ü, li ol 
Amid. But dear Hippolito, om beiin Muonio 

Why will you not give way, that I may vfe e 

Firſt in his favour, and be ſtill imploydꝰ? : 

Why do you frown ? *Tis not for gain I ask it; 

What ever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours. 

Except it be ſome toy, you would not care for,. 

Which I ſhould keep for his dear fake that gave itt. 
Hip. If thou wouldf offer both the Indies to me, 

The Eaſtern Quarries, and the Weſtern Mines, 

They ſhould not buy one look, one gentle ſmile = 

Of his from me: Afſure thy Soul they ſhould not, 

J hate thee ſo. | 

Amid. Henceforth T'll hate you worſe. 

But yet there is a Woman whom he loves, 

A certain Julia, who will ſteal his Heart 

From both of us; we'll join at leaſt againſt | 

The common Enemy. "91 vo: Gs oft 
Hip. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould love a Woman? 

The Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine 111 I 


That it amazes me. | 2 þ 
Euter a Servant. 
Your Maſter calls for you. * 


3 Euter Julia to Amide. ap ! 
Jul. Now 1s the time, he is alon 5 * | 3 
Amid; Here comes 


Pier. Young Gentleman, 


{1 


The Saint my Lord adores ; Love, * me 
W 2 


\ 


The 


— —— 1 
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The fault I muſt commit. %% Io 8 
l. Fair Youth, I am e eee Eg 5 
A Suitor to you. ; fes el pts alt 
Amid. So am to you, 3 28320) ib 111 1 mol 9a 1 
Jal. You ſee me m4 Pris' ner,. 5 Crs 
Amid, My reque Muado i 107 ns! 
Ts, I may = = free; make haſte ſweet, Madam: LL 1 
Which way would you go? eee 
Jul. To the next 50% £414 4820 01 1119 „. 
Religious Houſe. 20 25 f. lib on 70 ; r Nn 
Amid. Here through the Garden, Madam 17 3 „e 2 
How 1eommendyaugholy Reſolution! . ..- „„ . 
Enter Don Manuel in the Street, and a Servant with hin Iv n 
10“ 


: , ' . : 
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Man. Angellina fled to a Monaſtery ſay you? CG U. s 1757 
Serv. So tis giv'n out: I could not hr Woman )j)z)jzizi 
Siſter, what you heard is true: 396 151101 Ak 
Ifaw her at the Inn: 7 aff; vd ein vl r yo ix 
They told me ſhe was brought in laſt Night, ee oo 
By a youn Cavalier they ſhowaidimathete.. 10 fi 3009 ,no5} 277 N 
Man, This mult be he that reſcu'd mer rear : hawnge 916 2 $3114 1 
MN wen ſee him. r n on ono 01131] 16513 7 Nen 
Serv. Fortune is ug chi / Nest ont 11 e 199997 AIR. 
Obedient to your wiſhes; He was coming F om H/ h blu 32777 vv 
To find out you; I waited on him to fl 0) oi 07 077.7 ek. 
The turning of the Street; and ſtept before He vi 
To tell you of it. oy Hee EFT aich o ind ob voy Dow BE? 
Man. You O er- joy me. am bnsmmo? ici} 1% hon le e By GL 
Serv. This, Sir, is he. celows] bus blood Con a N of 
Enter Gonſalvo. 
[Don Manuel is raining to 
Man,—— The Captain@fithegRobbers's':: 5 | 
Gonſ. As ſuch indeed you promis'd me your Siſter. 1211 1711.20 
Man. I promisꝰ'd all the int'reſt J ſhould have, Tit I 70 rnb, 
Becauſe I thought before you came 3 roy Tc: mf rl 
A Husbands right would take my Title el 991913! CoH un 
Gonſ, I come to ſee if any Manly Vertue AA e 
Can dwell with falſhood : — thou'ſt injur'd ma. 
Man. You ſay already I have done you wrong 
And yet would have me right yoyby a greater. 
Gonſ. Poor abject thing! T = 34 Het T rige wy) 1 
Man. Who doubts another's Cqurage .- ot 
Wants it himſelf; but T who kn my own, bio 1 n mo! 


881 
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Will not receive a Law from you toBightz ft he be 
Or to forbear : For then I grant yaur 7 4 od be {thou 1 
To maſter mine, when I am forc'd to NAI 0 


What of my ſelf J would not. nik 212059 ono No $90 vyd Oft 
Gonſ. Your reaſon? ot ilona. : om rf 
Man. You ſav'd my Life. . 
Gonſ. I'll quit that debt to be uo eil bon 

In a Capacity of forcing you e of mor 

To keep your promiſe with me; for I come +. 

Tolearn, your Siſter is not yet diſpogd. aqa. 22 
Man. Tove loſt all Privilege to defend my Life; TH id 94 

And if you take it now, tis no New Conqueſ : | 

Like Fiſh, firſt taken ina River,. then Hare 97351 4 K dit 16 4 | 

E * 2 catch a ſecond os. | rm ener Ht oe | 

o Mark but how partially, you plead, your cauſe, | 

Pretending breach of bar if you br; N _ enen * f 

Vet think it none to violate your Word. #07 n 


Age eee Siſter 0 Robber, 
Gf ou ſhall not; Lam none, but. born of Blood 


As noble as your ſelf; my Fortunes, equal | 
At leaſt with yours; my Reputatio 
72> = iis 
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Man. T wiſh, Sir, it may prove ſo; : | ©» Dinan 
I never had fo ſtrong an Inclination ct net 
To believe any Man as you : But yet ũ,ẽ“ 

Gonſ. All things ſhall be ſo clear, there ffall e left 


.C . 

ye FEES L7Y 8 1 115 19778 * ' 

No Room for any ſcruple : I was born” HO eine ty gr on 
In Sevil, ofthe beſt Houſe in that City 35 * 82 if 118. 1190 SV£O enn mes 
rr L 115 C427) 14 1:1 | i511 


My name Gonſalvo de Peralta: Bemg” IM ern 

A younger Brother, *twas my Uncle's cafe re nn e % 1 

To tak me with him in Voyage ag 11H lo eli 271 8114 
Ines, where fince dying, He Has left me 5 

A fortune not contemptible; Nau duo Ya R94) 2008 NE math 

From thenceall my Wealth in the Plate- Fleer. iT 

A furious ſtorm almoſt within the Port 5 17015 5 

Of Sevil, took us, ſcatter'd all the N ̃yrßpßp afoot 7 | 


My Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt born 
Mg, 
os 


Quite through the Streights, as far as Barceltb 
There firſt caft Anchor; there I ſtept Aſhott 
Thaw days J ſtaid, in which ſmall time I 


o 
Tx x 


«9 


' "7 
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Gonſ. I my honour, no; what might lav been W arts 
I . 4 


But &er I could repair De . 
My beaten Shi , or take freſh th, © {1 HI& 331 TEES Ans 


| lib: n ak ven 58 
One Night, when there by chance I lay Aboard, „ 


«7 1 


A Wind tore up my Anchor from the bottom, 10e 


dh that violence it brought me tfuither 

Has Hon me in this Port e . oe 

Man. But yet our meeting in the Wood was ſtrange. 005 Ly i. 
Gonſ. For that Pl ſatisfie you as we Walk. 5 

| | Enter Flippolito, 

* O Sir, how glad am I to find you NI 
1. That Boy I have ſeen ſome where; or one like fim. 


LAT. y | F 1. . 
ei TO ne 


But where, I cannot call to mind : 


Hip. I found it out, and got before em :?:??? 


71 
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Enter Amideo, a,, He. 

.* * 1 - 12 TT * rer Fa 

Man. My Siſter ! As I could have wiſtrd it. INE? e tet 
| L ONS HTEST ; 


And here they are—— 
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Jul. Idid expect as much: Ls © ons ou 
Fortune has not forgot that I am Falia..  _ 75 

Man. Siſter, Tm glad you'r happily return lj 
Tas kindly done of you thus to prevent. 
The trouble of my ſearch. | 


w 
» , | We "IN 
= * 
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To think I meant to fall into your hands, 
My purpoſe is for the next Nunneryz jj 
There Pll pray for you: Sofarewel. — AORTIC 
Man. Stay, 2 you muſt go with me. en e 
Jul. 19 1 ead; - . 
You think T am your Pris'ner no ]- 
Gonſ. If you will needs to a Religious Houſe. 
e that fair Face behind; a worſe will ſerve 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there. 
Man. Prithee no more of this; the only wax 
To make her happy is to force it on her. 
Julia, prepare your ſelf ſtrait to be married. | 
Jul. To whom. 5 
' Man. You ſee your Bridegroom: and youknow 
My Father's Will, who with his dying breath 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as ftrict Obedience 
Tome as formerly to him: if not, "> We] 


Your Dowry is at my diſpoſe. n: 


* 
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= which vaniffid as it cam. 
But were you not ingag'd to her ydu Courted ???: os 2 
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2 I'w not have you : 1 3 pm L i 
thy Love to Rodorick ſo much, n An. Bete 104 err 
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Jul. O would 1 . 
The loſs of that diſpence with Du 2 an ol rok. 
How gladly would I ſuffer it! | | E 
If I durſt . methinksꝰ tis N 
What right have Parents over Alden, 8 gte 55 


Than Birds have Oer their young: yet they i = 5 ee e fr * 
No rich Plum'd Miſtreſs on their Father d 55 8 Fe 2 
But leave their Love, more open yet and free 

Than all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-rig hit. 


LGonſalvo Bet 


Man. Nay, good Gonſalvo evuble“ not TON: 
There is no other way, when *tis once done 


11 „ 1 


She'll thank me for't. n 

ul. I n&er expected other ulagefrom you; i Eee} aces ok 
A kind Brother you have been to me, nf vin wyd al. 
And to my Siſter : You have ſent they fay . CE ee e h 


To Barcellona, that my Aunt ſhould force her SY 
To marry the old Don yo * brought her. 
Hip. Who could ! That once 4. ſeen out. Pace” 
Alas ſhe little thinks Tam ſonear f—— 
Man. Mind not what ſhe fays j—— 1141 30 
A word with you—— | ; 
Amid. Don Manuel Eyes me ftrangely 3 ; rar Es 
He never {gw me yet but at a diſtance : n 
= Brother's jealouſie (who ne er intended . 


10ʃ 15 5 
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ould be his) reſtrain d our near Conve. 4 1 6. 


Jul. My pretty Youth, I am infor&'d to truft thee [ile Amid: 
With my moſt near concerns; Friend ede „ 
If thou denyꝰſt to help me. T7 0 IT-4 

Amid. Any thing N 5 
To break your Marriage with my Matter. . r 5 Jus held wor 112 0 ga 

Jul, Go to Rodorick, na Gti: 1 N 39 500 1811 WE 
But tell it as from thy ſelf, not me. | 5 ps 


| * 
11990 JOUFEeIE 


Amid. That you are foro d enn o tt AT et. 


Jul. But do not ask him 
To ſuccour me; if of himſelf he will not : A 
I ſcorn a Love that muſt be ta tits Duty. Ei Tat Hel ub 
Man. What Youth is that ? I mean the little one ? „ 
Gonſ. I took him u 3 i 
Man. A ſweet- fac | EN % 
Llike him ſtrangely: Would ou uten: „ 
Amid. Alas, Su, Iam good for no Body _.., ins irangt Aba os 
But formy Maſter. | dowel vm det 4 
Hep. Sir, PII do your Errand. „* over on RS 
Another time for letting Julia go. I a os; 
Ge 1 Sir; 
your Pardon for a moment, 
Pb bal. 7 — ſome buſineſs in my Ship, i, 
And wait upon you preſently. thin oo os 
Man. We'll go before. | 5 
I'll make fure Rodorick ſhall never have her; 8 
And *tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy 
His Happineſs, who _ firſt m — 4 , 
Exeunt all my Jor who before Oe wie e, 
Gonſ. Againſt her will fair Jl to poſſeſs, 
Is not Venjoy but Raviſh Happineſs : 4 05 2541 
Yet Women pardon force, becauſe they find ISP 
The violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind: „„ „ 
Juſt like the Plots of well built Comedies, | . 
Which then pleaſe moſt, when moſt the dofurprize. 
But yet conftraint Love's nobleſt 30 
Whoſe higheſt Joy is in another's Jo Os 
Where Paſſion * how weak pes Reaſon cov! 3h 


I 54 my Cauſe, but cannot yield wy Love. 
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The Rival Ladies. 


ACT III. 
The SC EN E a great Room in Don Manuel's Houſe. 


Y Maſter bid me ſpeak for him to Julia: 

5 Hard fate that I am made a confident 

Againſt my ſelf, 

Yet though unwilling f I took the Office, 

I would perform it well: But how can I 

Prove lucky to his Love, who to my own 

Am ſo unfortunate ! He truſts his Paſſion 

Like him that ventures all his Stock at once 


On an unlucky hand : 
Enter Amideo. 


Amid. Where is the Lady Julia? 
Hip. What new Treaſon 
ainſt my Maſter's Love have you contriv*d 
With her? 8 

Amid. I ſhall not render you account. 

| Enter Julia. 

Jul. I ſent for him; yet if he comes there's danger; 
Yet if he does not, I forever loſe him. 
What can I wiſh? And yet I wiſh him here 
Only to take the care of me from me. 
Weary with ſitting out a loſing hand, 
*T'will be ſome eaſe to ſee another play it. 
Yeſterday I refus'd to Marry him, 


\ 


4 


To day I run into his Arms unask d; 

Likea mild Prince incroact'd upon by Rebels, 3 
Love yielded much, till Honour ask d for all. | 5 I EHippolito: 
How now, where's Rodorick ? (ſees Amideo) I mean Gonſalvo ? 


Hip. You would do well to meet him 

Amid. Meet him! You ſhall not do't : Tl throw my ſelf 
Like a young fawning Spaniel in your way 
So often, you ſhall never move a ſtep 
But you ſhall tread on me. 

Jul. You need not beg me: 95 
[wn mow meet a 6 as ſee him. 7 0 y 
. His ſweetneſs for thoſe frowns no ſubject᷑ finds: 

Su ar ** of 22 or — ney 1 

ut when they ſweep along ſome Coat, 

, Their N. rer mildly and their Rage is loſt, 
Jul. Ta that which makes me more Unfortunate i 
Becauſe 2 muſt upbraid my hate. a 
The Wounds of Fortune touch me not ſo near; 
Tcan my Fate, but not his Virtus bear. 
For my diſdain with my eſteemis rais d; 
He moſt is hated when he moſt is prais d: 
Such an efteem, as like a Storm appears, 


Fe Which riſes but to Ship-wrack what it bears. 1 

De Hip. Izfection dwells upon my kindneſs fares | 3 

4 Since it deftroys even thoſe whom it would wy (Cries, and Exit Hipolito. 
ea rs 5) 2a | 7 


Amid. Still weep So wn ; to me th 5 
Are Soveraign, as thoſe drops the Balm Tres ſweats —— 
But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhou'd not love him! 
I ſtill fear | 1 

Jul. Thy fear will never let thee be a Man: 

Amid. Indeed I think it won't. 

Jul. We are now _ 

Alone; What News from Rodorick ? 


* 


I The Rival Ladies. 


Amid, Madam, he begs you not to fear; he has 
A way, which when you think all deſperarc 
Will ſet 8 free. 
Jul. If not, I will not live 
A — 2 t It; 
Amid. Why ! There's ſome 1 | 
ul. I ſtrongly wiſh, for what I faintly hope: 
Like the Day-Dreams of Melanchol Men, 
I think, and think on things impoſſible, 
Yet love to wander in that Golden maze. 
Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Company. 
Amid. Madam, your Brother's here. 
Man. W here is the Bridegroom? | 
Hip. Not yet return'd, Sir, from the Ship. 
an. Siſter, all this good Company is met 
To give you Joy. 
12 While 1 am compaſs d round | 
With Mirth, my Soul lies hid in ſhades of Grief: _ 
Whence, like the Bird of N ight, with half ſhut Eyes * 
She Peeps, and ſickens at the ſight of day. 125 Aldo. 
Enter Servant. E 
Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen, and Ladies are without, 
Who to do honour to this ny, . BS. ; 
To preſent a Maſque. . F rin 181 10 
Man. Tis well; deſire em | 
They would leave out the Words, and fall to ang, 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. 
Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very ill, 
He's at the Door, with th? Argument o'th* Maſque 
In Verſe. 
Man. Which of the Wits is it that made it? 
Serv. None of the Wits, Sir; *tis one of the Poets. 
May. What Subject has he choſe, be +1 
Serv. The Rape of Proſerpine. | 
ter Gonſalvo. 
I” Welcome, welcome you have been long bathed. 
Gn: I ſtaid to ſeeth* unlading of ſome Rarities 
Which are within: 
Madam, your pardon that I was ſo long abſent. 
Jul. You need not ask it for your abſence, Sir. 
Gonſ. Still cruel, Julia: 
Jul. The danger” s here, and Rodorick not here: | | 
I am not griev'd to die; but I am griev d A. „ 
To think him falſe. 5 __ 
Man, Bid *em begin. . * 
A Capid deſcends in ſwift Motions 220 "RO bete Vea 
Lug. Thy Conqueſt Proſerpine, hve ſtretcl?d too far, 3 
Amidſt Heauw ns peace thy Beauty makes a War: h 
For — 5 laſt Night, Ito ſove's Palace went, 
(The brighteſt part of all the Firmament ) 
Inſtead of all 0 Gods, whoſe thick reſort 
FrlPd up the preſence of the Thund'rer"s Court; 
There . and Juno all forſaken ſate, 
Penſve, like Kings i in their declining State: | 
Tet 2 * whe ) they would r the ſoon, | 
By Baring Pr Jome few Men below: _ 
Mortals 7 Joe — their Devotions pay; 
The Gods themſelves to Proſerpine do pray. V 4 
To Sicily the Rival Pow'rs refort; 55 . R 
Ii Heav'n where ever Ceres keeps her Court. | 3 T Y 
Phoebus and Mercury are both at ſtrife, 1 b 
The Courtlieſt of our Gods who want a Wife ; 3 
But Venus, what &er kindneſs ſbe pretends. 
Jet, (like all + "Wh envious of their ir Fend, 


f. 
J. 


Has, by my 2 como dl en, r Nane £1: Aich blues "oe. 
The God of Hell ſhould Revi Proſerpine © N 
Beauties, beware, Venus will never bear 5008 22 | 
Another Venus ſhining in her Sphere. 10 Reel Q 
After Capids Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend in the flow achines; 33 * 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, Venus by Swa | 32 Igtt Of 
[After them Phæbus and Mercury deſcend in ait Motion, - 
Then Capid turns to Julia and ſpeaks. 
Cup. The Rival Deities are come to mooue 
A Proſerpine, who maſt be found below: ne 1 720% 199 
Would you, fair Nymph, become this happy hour, Wenk dre! 
In name a Goddeſs as you are in Pow'r, 9 bs 64 OM 
Then to this change the Ring of Shades will owe n n ee RY 
A Fairer Proſerpine, than the can ſhow. 2 7% | 
Julia, firſt Whiſper'd by Amideo, goes into rhe Dana, perfor 1 Cupid, Tabu 
Mercury, Ceres, Venus, Julia. : 
[ Towards the end ofthe Dance, Rodorath ih 2 Habit of Pluto, riſes em be- 
Gale in a wet Te N = er by black Horſes; he raviſhes 
ia, W onated Proſerpine, and as 8 is Car her awa his Yr 
zard falls Mo Hippolito firſt ſardvers him. rin if 55 
Hip. A Rape, A or *tis Rodorick, tis Neil. BE Ika 300 
J. Oh Thea Lows have Recourſe to this :—— " J 2.13 02425 bosse 
[Don unde me Gonfalvo PIO and a Servant ; "tbe! two that Adted \Pheebivs and 
Mercury return 10 affiff Rodorick, and aro . bark by: Manuel and Tony, 


* 


FA MUG 


while Gonſalvo attacks Rodori ce 7 iek 
Gonſ. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain; n dab : 8082 Y 
Kol. No, I'll * 5 v weld 
Eu n after Death. Tu bie) 2040 F: "1 To THI WOK TO Dn) 
Gonf. Muſt Raviſhers an Villains s liv while I 1 1! ot bf rice rid of 


In vain implore her Mercy f— _ UThrafts at him and baits ny in the 45 4 
Jul. Oh, I am Murther'd ! ol * 10 bf 10% 11.9147 | * 
Gonſ. Wretched that Tam Int ail Bi | II p ie. 1777741 l [TY 

What have I done? To what rms 0 T0 W IEA 3G 27a Nun 


Will you Condemn this Guilt Hane And yet bh Mil cred mount T bet 
My Eyes were Guilty firſt : "they-could | loo . 30691 935 vil dguor 
On nothing elſe but you; and my unlucky hand: un enoizntlant 19H. v3 
Too cloſely follow'd them! oC: ny, 3 106 : mt 4, -4;1£5,04 5 
. Enter Manuel t 1570 . udo 
Man. The Powers above are juſt that thou ſtill lid ſt t:: 
For me to kill. 1 5 wn den lie 


Rod. You'll find no eaſie task ont ide e 
Alone; come both together, I defie you: k „in 


Curſe on this diſguiſe, that has petra d me ? 20111 A 22008 ci TUFF (169 19-201 90.04 

Thus cheapl to my Death 61 2 59011 5 15 L017 Es 80 . * 
Man. Un era Devilsſhage thowcouldlt bt ho! blue oi Ae SOOT AY 

Diſguis'd ele 1% & oil Ali Rob vil 


Jul. Then muſt he die? 4 %a 2011 780 © DV 419 Pol T4 

Yet I'll not bid my Rodorick cow 4 noms't ah Inn lo let 

For they take leave, who mean to be long abſent 
Gonſ. Hold Sir; I have had Blood enough , 5 tu, 


And muſt not Murder Julia again e en : 
In him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, Mt thank this Lady, 01 effrioit | 


Rod. Take my Life, and fparemy Thanks. 0 , 
Man. Though you | I 15 222i br Fuck 
Forgive him, let me take e <126:905H 20296 ,3! 61 21 4MET 
Go. Leave that diſtinction to our dull Divines; En on bw va 
That ill I ſuffer to be done, I doo. 5% 1 ; maß — 11 80 
Hip. My heart bleeds Tears for him; oer his Virtue / Ys) * b 5 1500 
O'rcome ſo fatally againſt ſuch Odds A Tag 30A : Þ een 9: 
Of Fortune and of Love! 110! e101 an 28 91099 of 
Max. Permit his Death, and Julia will be: your rỹ 77 1 


Jul. Permit it not, and Julia will thank ch nen, uc iE 25 Jen Gat uo) 
M SI %% 5: 1 bal E £9 bios Gonſ. ti 
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88 | 
Gonſ. Whoe'r could think that one kind word from Julia 

Should be prefer d to Julia her ſelf / | 

Could any Man think it a greater good 

To fave a Rival, than peg reſs: 

Vet this I do; theſe are thy riddles Love. 

What Fortune gives me I my ſelf deſtroy 3 

And feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my Jay. 

Honour ſits on me like ſome heavy Armour, 

And with its ſtiff defence incumbers me : 

And yet when I would put it off it ſticks. 

Like Hercules his Shirt; heats me at once, 

. calm by th 9 
Man. my ſelf grow 7 wh 

My panting H — — leſs and lets each Pulſe; 

And all the hoiling Spirits ſcatter from it. 

Since thou deſir'ſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall not 

Till I onnobler Terms can tale his Liſe. 

Raad. The nent turn may be yours + Remember, Julia, 

I ow'd this danger to your wilfulneſs ; 1 
con you might eaſily have been mina, and would not. [Ex#t Rodorick, 
Man. out my Siſter, Friend, her hurts ſo ſmall | 
Till ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony : 


Ladies once — — our mom | "R er 42d Il e, 
Me Julia, Gonſalvo, ideo: Gonſalvo ofers a ers. 
92 , 1 would riſe in Bliſters ſhould thou touch it: 7 


My Rodoricl's diſpleas'd with me, and thou RE 
Unlucky Man the cauſe; dare not fo much | | . 
As once to follow me I 1 [Exit Iulia. 
Gonſ. Not follow her! Alas ſhe need not bid me | rs 
O how could I preſume to take that hand * 
| 2 Vw _ prov*d fo fatal 1 ur 
ay, if I mi ſhould I not fear to touch it? 
A —— . — would make it bleed afreſh. 
Amid, I think, Sir, Icould kill her for your fake. _ 
Gonf. Repent that word, or I ſhall hate thee firangely : 
Harſh words from her, like blows from angry Kings, ny 1: 
Though they are meant Affronts, are conſtrued Favours LY 
Hip. Her Inclinations and Averſions ' | | 1308, 1 
Are both alike unjuſt ; and both, I hope, n bao! 13.90 ) 
Too violent to laft, chear up your felt; ' _ [dſece. 
For if I live (I hope I ſhall not long) j e pol ol rw 
She ſhall be yours. 
Amid. Twere much more Noble in him | 
To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than he. 
She ne'er can merit him, and hadſt not tau 
A mean low Soul, thou wouldſt not name her to him 
Hip. Poor Child, who wouldſt be Wiſe above thy Lear, 
7 doſt thou talk like $4 Philoſopher, | 
onquering Love, whoart not yet grown up 
Totry the force of any Manly Paſſion? | E 
The ſweetneſs of thy Mother's Milk is yet 
Within thy Veins, not ſowr'd and turn d by Love. 
Gonſ. Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt, 
To entertain ſuch ſtorms to — in. | 
Amid, Young as I am, I know the yow*s of Love; 
Its leſs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, = 
And all that's in it, but the Happineſs. 
Truſta Boys word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 
pence The ns Leave this Lady; 
eaſe to perſuade ou are in Love, 
And you will oa be Nr þ Not that I wiſh 
A thing ſo noble as your Paſſion, loſt 
To all the Sex ; "nl woe on ſome other; | | | 
Yowll find many as Fair, though none ſo Cruel. bas | 
Would I could be a Lady for your fake. | . _ thy, 


— 
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Hip. If I could be a Woman with a wiſh, 

ꝗ not be without a Rival long, | 
Tow A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe 
Much jealouſie. | 

Hp. More than a Shrub of yours. 


Gonl. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for noth i n g ! . N T. 


Tell me Hippolito, wert thou a Woman, 
Who would'ſt thou be? 
Hip. T would be Julia, Sir, 
Becauſe you Love her. 
Amid. I would not be ſhe, 
ecauſe ſhe 8 you. 
Hip. True deo: 1 POR 

And phat I would wiſh my {elf a Lady, 

Who I am ſure does infinitely love him. 3 
Amid. I hope that Lady has a Name: — 
Hip. She has; 3 

And ſhe is call'd Honoria, Siſter tio 

This Julia, and bred up at Barcelona. 


Who loves him with a Flame fo pure and ſo Noble, £ | l 


That did ſne know his Love to Julia, 


She would beg Julia to make him happy. 1 : 
Gonſ. This ſtartles me! © 3010 4 


Es 
114 


Amid. Oh Sit, believe him not 


hey Love not truly, who on any term 
Can part with what they love. 
Gonſ. I ſaw a Lady | 
At Barcelona of what name I know not, 
Who next to Julia was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes did & er behold : But how cam'ſt thou 
To know her? EE 
Hip. Sir, ſome other time T'll tell you. 
Amid. Tt could not be Honoria whom you faw, 
For, Sir, ſhe has a Face ſo very ugly, 
That if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, 
Yet no Man would ſeek Virtue there. 
Hip. This is the lying'ſt Boy, Sir, Iam fure . 
He never ſaw Honoria; for her Face 
*Tis not ſo bad to fright any Man; 

None of the Wits have Libelbd it. DW 
Amid. Don Roaorick's Siſter, Angelina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments a 
Of Wit and Beauty, though now hid from ſight, 
That like the Sun (ev'n * Eclips d) ſhe caſts 

A yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 5 
Hip. T'll not ſay much of her; but only this, 


Don Manuel ſaw not with his Eyes, if fer | 
this lump of Earth 


He lov'd that Flanders ſhape, 
And Flegm together. 
Amid. e often ſeen her 

It ſeems by your Deſcriptionof her Perſon : 

But I'll maintain on an Spaniſh ground, 
Whateer ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more wo 

To have my Lord her Servant, than Honoria, 


Hip. And Pll maintain Honoria's right againſt her 


In any part of all the Wotld. 
Gonſ. You go 


Too far, toquarrel on ſo ſlight a ground. _ + 

Hip. O pardon me, my Lord, —— light : 
I muſt confeſs I am ſomuch concern d A 
I ſhall not bear it long as 


3 oy * aire you. ** 2 5 
70%. | will believe what both of you have ſai 
That Honoria and Angelina * a 
Both equally are fair. | M 2 


* ie 
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Amid. Why did you Name 
WW; firſt ? " | WET 
on. And ſince you take their parts ſo eagerly, 
Henceforth III bo by thoſe Ladies N 2 4 
You, my Hipolito, ſhall be Honoria; do dir! 
And you my Amideo, Angelling, 0 80 
Amid. Then all my Services, I wiſh may make hen 
You kind to Angellina, for my ſake. © of rods ER 
Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's ſcore, me man” od blow Fa f 
| And think no Maid could ever love you more. en.. 0 


(21 F „ 4 
h I ; W PHT enn — 
| ; 1 9 N ** ad 
| r . SNR I „ie e 
i | 2 551 ao) 7 ir N 5 11 1 
4 . 22 En er ane 
Manuel. Wn i 26 7 goof 
1 | 2 L 0 + 4 80 
| BW 2281 : | 
| Us Iprovide for others Happineſs, Oli vw bile: n! 


| And loſe my own: Tis true, I cannot hla nee 

y hatred, Angelina, but thy fledged ©! by uy iv mid e: of 
Thy Brother's hatred made thine juſt ; but yet e ont bl ont 
*T was cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. ood mid Sen n t 
Conqueſt is noble when an Heart ſtands out; _ED £66 
But mine which yielded, how could'ſt thou betray, 2 
That Heart of which thou could'ſt not be depriv d, „3“! 
By am force of Pow'r beſide thine own. ;, ” -wvol i | 


Like Empires to that fatal height arrivd, he To wits hn | 
« g —— 4 
They muſt be ruin d by themſelves alone. VVV 


guarded Freedom cannot be a prize Sarto” ) $773 ads op ate 0 2a 206 
. 5 Ine ; s's W . 

To any ſcornfal Face « ſecopd time. Oo oo tl ih cord ts 
| For thy Idea like a Ghoſt would riſe, | Coat woes 

| And fright my Thoughts from ſuch another Crime. 

1 Enter a Servant with a Letter. - 

Man, From whom ? . | _ 225 ** , 75 1 © *. * : 
| 2. Serv. Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. uE Reads, 
| Man. Tell Rodorick he has prevented mme 7! 
In my Deſign offending to him firſt. % ee 
I'll meet him ſingle at the time and place; cc 


9 


| 

. © - + 8 191 
| But for my Friend tell him he muſt excuſe nne 
fk 

| 

1 


" STOR — ons 9 


IIS Ek 


j I'll hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but CO her; 7 cod oi BC. 
| My ſelf alone: Who's within there? FWW 

| l Enter a Servant.” a 502 
Go call my Siſter and Gonſalvo hither, eee, Len Servant. 


— Den 


4 * . RA 
'« Abi von 

| Wers pulh'd o far, that like two Eo alt 
F C. : 115 117.1951 5 11 4 = # e 

| Were drawn fo cloſely up we could not part Sal width Is nog Sl 
Without ingagement : But they muſt not know it. „„ 


—— 
—— 
— 
— 
2 


— 


. 


Euter Julia, alvo,. Amideo. 
I have ſome buſineſs calls me hence, and no ne 
When I ſhall return: But e er I go, W DR 
That pow'r L have by my dead Father's Will ED 3 aaa wat + 
Over my SiſterT bequeath to you : VVV 
She and her Fortunes both be firmly you HG 8 
And this when Irevoke, let Cowardiſe ee e 
Blaft all my youth, and Treaſon taint my gag. 

7 5 1 4 e 3 = EE ee, 'T ex bond 

ar. Nay, good, no thanks, I cannot ſtay.— [Exit Manuel. 

Gonf. The geclung more than — in this: „„ 1 
Go Amiaeo, quickly follow him, | en 5 an ee T 

1 een ee ee ee ee 4 


1 And 5 hom word which way he takes. 
| 80, Sir, NS doin 
Gonſ. Madam, Whez gos implore the Pow'rs Dim, [Julia K cels. 
Tou have no Pray*'rs in whi I will not join, 5 EGF 1 5 8 


1 


X 28 


=> 
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— r 


Jul. — 7 —. 4055 ain 1 ſue, 
Unleſs my vows may be convey'd by you. : 2 
dee by me ! hill ſucceſs in Loue 
Shews me too ſure I have few Friends above. „ 3 A ONS 
How can you fear your juſt deſires to mant? 8 r 
When the Gods prays, they both requeſt and gramm. 
Jul. Heav'n has refign'd my Fortune to your ban! 5 e A EY 
If you, like Hiav'n, th afflicted underſtand. % Er 
Gonſ. The Language of th* afflicted is not new, ' 
Too well Ilearnt it when ] firſt ſaw os. 
Jul. In ſpight of me, you now command my Fate; Fs. * 
And yet the vanquiſh'd ſeeks the Victor's hate: 
Edꝰn in this low ſubmiſſion, I declare, TR e 
That had I Pow'r, I would rene m the War. © be hl h 
I'm forc'd to ſtoop, and *twere too great ablow 
To bend my Pride, and to deny me too, . 
Gonſ. Toa have my Hzart; diſpoſe it to your millll7]u-n 
If not, you know the way to uſe it ill. VVV | 
Jul. 2 to me, though kind to your deſert, | 
B/ Brother gives my Perſon, not Hart: . 
Abb ee Dee rk 858 A 4 
But to you only tobe freed from you. whe - 
Gonſ. From ſuch a Suit how can you hope ſucceſs, _ 
Which giv'n, deftroys the givers happineſs ? b 
Jul. Toa think it equal you ſhould not reſyy — 7 
That pom r you have; yet will not leave me mine 
Tet on my will Thave the pom'r alone, e 
And ſince you cannot move it, move your ow. 
Tour Worth and Virtue my eſteem may in, | 
But Women's Paſſions from themſelves begin . 1 
Merit may be, but Force ſtill is in ain. | 
Gonſ. I would but love you, not your Love conſtrain ;_ IE 
And though your Brother left me to command, _, 
He plac'd his Thunder in a gentle hand. . 
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1 
Jul. Tour Favour from conſtraint has JBC. on, 1a. 
Bat that ſecures not my Felicity; TOI SE ay Ho If 
Slaves, who, before, did crael Maſters. ſerve, .. 
May flie to Deſarts, and in Freedom Faroe. „ e Ms 
The nobleſt part of Liberty they looſe, . USD 
Who ban but ſhun, and want the Pow'r to chooſe, _. 3 
Gonſ. O whit her would your fatal Reaſons move | _ 
To Court my kindn:ſs to deſtroy my Love. 5 5 | 
Jul. -Yog have the Pow'r to make my happineſs, _ i | 
Bygvving that which you can neer poſſeſs ; - ys ei 
Gonſ. Give you to Rodorick ? Therꝭ wanted Jet 5 „„ 
That Carſe to make my Miſeries complea r. 
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Jul. Departing Miſers bear 4 Nobler mind; „ 3 
They, when they can enjoy no more, are kind; _ N 
Tou, when your Love is dying in deſpair, ery . 


Tet want the Charity to make an Heir. | See > 
Gonf.' Though hope be dying, yet it is not dead; © © 
And dying People with ſmall food are fed, 
Jul. The greateſt kindneſs dying Friends can have, 
Is to diſpatch them when we cannot ſame. 27 
Gonſ. Thoſe dying People, could they ſpeak at all; / : 
That pity of their Friends would Murther call. | bt 
For Men with Horrour diſſolution meet ; 


4 


The Minutes, ev'n of painful Life are fiwett. „ 
Jul. Bat Pm by Pom'rful inclination led, 1 
And Streams turn ſeldom to their Fouttt ain heavdbt. 
|: 1 142 19431 vv e 


Gonſ. No, *tis a Trade which carries you away ; x . a 
; L 2313 Hh ene 


= nol | 
And Tides may turn though they can never ſlay. O00. - 
Jul. Canyou pretend to Love, and ſee my Grit as OR? 
Causd by your ſelf, yet give me no relief? | | 
8 R Gon. 
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Jul. The honour of the Flame. 


Gonl. I looſe the ſubſtance then, to gain the Name. 


Jul. Ido too much 4 Miſtreſ”s P ow'r betray; 
Maſt Slaves be won by Courtſhip to obey? . 


300 


= diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe, 8 
hich thou, like Rebels, wouldſt with Love diſgaiſe. 


I'll kill my ſelf, and if thou canſt deny 

n , — 1 .. -: 
Gonſ. O ſtay! Ican with leſs Regret bequeath _ 

ſy love to Rodorick, than you to Death: ©. 

And et. | 
Jul. What nem Objections can you find ? 


Gonſ. But are you ſure you never ſhallbe bind? ws 


Jul. Never. 
Gonſ. What never! 
Jul. Never to remove. ; 


Gonſ. 0h fatal Never to So ls damm in Love! 85 | 


Nt 


Jul. Lead me to Rodorick. 
| Gonſ. If it muſt be ſo 


Jul. Here, take my Hand, ſwear on it thou wilt go. 


Gonſ. Oh balmy ſweetneſs | But tis loſt to me, 
Like Food upon a Wretch condemn'd to die: 
Another, and I vowto go One more; 


4 I ſwear often I ſhall be forſwore. 


thers againſt their wills may haſte their Fate ; 
I only toil to be unfortunate : . 
More my own Foe than all my Stars could prove ; 
They give her Perſon, but I give her Loe. 
I mutt not truſt my ſelf.— Heppolite. 
Ent er Hippolito. 
Hip. My Lord! LIE x... 
Goxſ. Quickly go find Don Rodorict out: _ 
Tell him the Lady Julia will be walking 
On the broad Rock that lies beſide the Port, 
And there expects to ſee him inſtantly. | 
In the mean time TI Il call for Amideo. 


Jul. You'll keep 2 promiſe to Don Rodorict. W 
ince you bring Death I welcome it; 


Gonſ. Madam, 
But to his Fortune not his Love ſubmi ES 

Hip. I dare not ask what 1 in would hear: 
But, like a tender Mother, hope and Yrs 2 
My equal Twins, my equal care I make ; 5 
And keep Hope quiet leſt that Fear ſhould wake. 

Jul. So, now Pm firmly at my owndiſpoſe ; 
And all the Lets, my Virtue caus'd, remov'd: 
Now Rodoricł I come A 


Gonſ. Madam, My Boy's not yet return d. 
Jul. No matter, we'll not ſtay for him. 
Gonſ. Pray make not too much haſt, 


SCENE II. 


Enter Don Rodorick, and Servant. 


Rod. Have you beſpoke a Veſſel as I bid ou? 8 ; 
Serv. I have done better; for I haveemploy'd _ 


Some, whom I know this day to ſeize a Ship; 


Which they have done; clapping the Men within — 


All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and ſilence, 
That though ſhe rides at per 0 the Port 


Among the reſt, the Change is not diſcoyer'd. 5 


* 1 1 \ — 44% 2» 
* 5 E 
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OS ok OE? AY BIDATH it 
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LI es her Hand. 
. * 
* a. x 
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[Exeant Julia, Gonſalvo. 
\ 400% GA . Ly TRIS * 
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The Rival Ladies. 
"Rod. 3 beſt Goods and Jewels be AAA 
With ſecrecy: We'll put to Sea this Nigg. 
Hams Fu you yet found my Siſter, or her Woman ? 
ery. Neither Sir; but in all probability 1 
She is with Hasel. e e 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man . 4 
Had Angelina rather than Don Manuel. deen 
I never can forgive, much leſs forget | nb | 
How he (the younger Soldier) was prefer'd 2 
To that Command of Horfe w ich wes my abe; | PIO COT» 
Serv. And after that, by force diſſeiz d you of 
Your Quarters—— | 
Rod. Should I meet him ſev*n years hence 
At th Altar, I would kill him there: I had 
Forgot to tell you the deſign we had; 
Tocarry Falia by force awa J 
Will now be needleſs; ſhe'll come to — ora 
Toſee me, you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind, 
And carry her into the Veſſel. 
Serv. Shall I not help you to diſpatch Don 3 * 
Rod. I neither doubt -_— bo nn nor my! Fortune: 


But if I die, — Af V 
About your buſine ES the Rock 3 —WW Po eget” 
For fear I come too la te. 2m . 1 mne 
| SCENE WG M 
Thr a Rock is diſcouer'd a s ata 08 
— iſe Navy of Ship riding hen, 1 
Eu Amideo. bY ff bite 
"Amid, Thus far unſeen by Manuel I have med hm; SS, 1 + 1 begs e 
He canbe — the Walk Ha r 
Behind the Rock; PI back and tell my Mafter, IO 
Enter Hi ppolito a Mw ade and; 85 my ee 
This is the place wht Rodorick Ry ts ko 
is lis: How ! Amideo here one 
. Hippolito) a Ls as 1 „ 
Hip, This were ſo fit a tie 5 1 
Dr SER e; 8 now: of eres an 
My heart ſwells at him, and my breath grows ſhort, en 
But whether Fer or Anger choaks tp, as „„ 
I cannot tell. „ fa i 


Amid, He looks ſo Ghaſtfully, „„ acts wn 
Would I were paſt him; yet fear to try it, LD e ow ons ie ar 
Foo | 5 o ·w» os 
B' your leave lito. „„ Ä T3 

p, Whither ſo faſt? | 155 1 0 5 

Amid. Nou ll not preſume to hinder my Lords value? r 
He ſhall know it. 155 

Hip. Tl make you ſure, before, 3 | 
For — ales: Do you remember Fee 
Since you def aded Angelind's Beauty ee] 795 
Againſt Honoria's; nay, and would maintain it. : ie; das 

* And fo I will do ſtill; ee ad &. 
There is no other way.) e e 
Hip. T'll ſo revenge W 


That injury, (if m Heart fails me abt; 
2 ö 


e, conſeſs truly, for rise ie gu. you | 
What would you give to avoid fighting now ? _ . 
Hip. No, tis your Heart that fails. 14 
Amid. 1 2 donger ; ; 
Yet, what compaſſion on your Youth might db 2 | 
I cannot 


r "Or" pu — 2 


2 Tube Rial. Lalies 
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„ 


I cannot tell; and therefore do not Work ee ha ee wor ws Lot 

Upon my pity ; for I feel already ß e *rp" . 3 

My ſtout Heart melts. beo f 1% nn 
Hip. Oh! Are you thereabouts? -.,../ - IT 


Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall ii. o 
Amid. I will not Fight. aden 1 
Hip. Confefs then Angelina LOSE ad! 

Is not ſo fair as is Honoria. | Dow! 


Amid, I do confeſs; now are you fatished . 
Hip. There's more behind; confeſs ber not 00 ven 
To be belov'd ; not to poſſeſs Gonſalao, il, 22 
As fair Honoris is. 
Amid. That's fomewhat hard: | 
Hip. But you muſt do't or die. 
Amid. Well, life is ſweet; 7 
She's not ſo worthy : Now let me be gone. 


2 


Hip. No, never to my Maſter; LY Prot: agifoen 2 
His ſervice, and no more to ſee his Face. Kitt 8111 Ann n 0 
Amid. J fain would ſave my Life, but that which you V 
Propoſe, is but another Name ta die. et Ginntib on bo ted 20a 1 Het whit” 
I cannot live without my Maſter's ſight... t 
Hip. . Anne t 9 811% % 10 
Amid. I would 1 07 fir! zel! 1160 0 


Do any thing with you, but fighting for Him. 0 e T 159k 700 
I. dif ing but that will ſerve. | 
Amid. mp by your Swords Ma 42 
And PII ſcratch with you for A 
That's not Manly, 
Amid, Mell, ſince it be fo, Il Fight. Unbutton. CHippdlito's anboltol 2 
How many Buttons has he? I'll be one 


- Behind him ſtill. Obi. New [Afide. 


 [Unbuttons one 7* one e him. ] UH ippolito makes more haſt, 
You are fo Prodigal ; if you lov'd my Maſter | 


You would not tear his Bòublet fo . 1b. „ 
Two ſwelling Breaſts! A Woman, and my Walid eel le : % ods tn 
The ſtings of jealouſie have giv? ae COTA vile was 
Which 9 ve me . Jp? 65798 lc olf ei cf 
Come on thou vile diſſembler of th | asse G | wot —— :xM2 2) 
Expect no Mercy ; either thou or aaa ae) 
Muſt die upon this ſpot : Now for 1 ary 3 In Gt 91997 2 T 
Sa SR —— : 1111 th 
SQ" "150 28 [ Ty e watt, 2 
Fp. This 1 Face geit; Ab. e vm bro omi 25 l , Württ 
T7 it e 
What ſhall Ido ( or pity, gen 96% 8 +47 A 10 18 Hane 3175 
Amid. No pity; ſuc Sake ours ' o!193 20006 g 


Can neither give nor take it: If thou yield'ſt i Hl Coe 9H; 


I will not ſpare thee; therefore 605 " qu 13 nd 10 [ > of Cra xo, 1 D waht, 


Hip. Death to my Hopes A Woman? Len rindi boi wh 
A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs da on ber. 3 AS 


TTY 1 : 4 ; 1 * 
Aang k a 1000 


I ſhould my ſelf if I had been a Man: . A od ati an 
But as I am: her Eyes ſhoot death at me. mitt on: 1 00 Mo 7 Wb 
Amid. Come, — ou ſaid your Pray 187 33% ͤ K 1 
Hip. For thy Confuſion 3 Nr i e 
Thou Ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's Face; ett: atk, 
Thou art diſcover'd, thou too Charming Rival a Lal 
I'll be reveng'd upon thoſe fatal WS: 6 
Amid, I' tear out thine. _ 
All bite out hungry mork orfels | 
From thoſe Plump Checks but I will make *em thinner. 
Amid. Id Vo thee to the blackneſs of a Moor, 1 3 
But that the Features of thy Face are ſu ß; N 
Such Damnable, invincible good Features oF 
That as an Erhiop thou would'ſt till be lord. ne ne I 
Hip. ll quite unbend that black Bow o'r thine Eyes, „ arts as 
PII Murther thee, and Julia ſhall have him. | 285 


AS 


* 


Rather than thou. Amid, 


7 
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"Amid, TI kan both — and her 

Rather than any one but I ſhall have him: r 
Hip. Come on, thou Witch, ons bye” 5 ” CEE 
Amid. Have at thy _ thou S1 rn | . 4 | be hs 

an t nie ; rot comi near one another 

Amid. Trhiok 1 paid you re: Js ts = 
Hip. O ſtay a little . 

And tell me in what Corner of thy Heart | 


Gonſalvolies, that I may Hai br _ 1000 | 
m 


Amid, He lies in the la — a5 30" ll 
And never will come out but with my Soul. Hom 1664 Ny # 
Hip. . come, *. . 80 : it 
Would one of us were dead, no matter w (ch. | ET be nearer. 
Enter Don Manuel. 295 0 e _— 
Man. The pretty Boys that ſerv'd Gonſalvo, fighting l nom ee bak 


I come in time to fave the Life of one. 
[Hippolitogers Amideo down in cloſing : Manuel rake 1. | the Swords 
Hip. For goodneſs ſake hinder not my 3 ban 90 if 1 
Amid. The Noble Manuel has ſav d Lier 1/230 were £ Wy 


Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have J hated him 5 | en oben »d %% 
Man. What is it, gentle Youths -_ moves you hs 2 %% % na 


I cannot tell what Cauſes you may ova $1 amis nat? we 
But truſt me, all the World in fo 2 . 1 
Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel: ER, E 
You ſeem the little Capia's in the Song Ls words det 
Contending for the Honey-Bag. I's mol ta ant 
Hp. Tis well e 
You? r come; you may prevent a greaermiſehi i 
Here tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick— Gn 
Man. Jo Fight? A i ds 
Hip. What's worſe ; to give your Siſter to w- 5 e e 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, Face ee nts 
And to redeem her miſery with his: 11 871 l 250 10 
At leaſt T fo conjecture. 50 | 
Man. Tis a doubtful and cee wc 
Problem; either he loves her violently, : Co 1 \ le,” 
Or not at al 2 n Le” ; 15115 nd 2104 en 
mid. You have tray? my ell — : bi A 
Hip. If T have 8 you, I mean to give you IG 1957 4h 
The ſatisfaction of a Gentle woman ü % ee e 
Enter Gonſalvo, 1 — ler en an , ts 
Man. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be reſolv'd, hu ins rs 
Jui. My Brother Manuel! What Fortune's this ! — 
Man. Im glad I have prevented you: chen end want) nd 
Gonſ. Wie what nt 151979 O Ne 
ariety my Fate torments me ill, b 2619101997 yoriuey e e wedt vain 100 
Never was Man ſodragg d along by a ol HE orc de 4809 amet £32 
But I muſt follow her. „ 
Jul. Noble Gonſalvo, | won lleft 4nd 8 
Prote& me from my Brother. xl: mid dg f voy 0 wt aide oh 
Gonſ. Tell me, "Ker, bens 50% Ii zi 94122 I igt nl 
When! you beſtow d your Siſter on Th did not ad 1 


You give her freely up to my diſpoſe? , .....,.. a re emer 


Man. Tis true, I did; but never with intent Jer ud en Brie oh ras 
You ſhould reſtore her to my Enemy. Sos bor nth Hit nt 
Gon. "Tis paſt ; tis done : ſhe undernlin'd my Soul ,... 1 1) ig {gs 


With Tears; as Banks are fapp'd away by Streams. 13d 211 {+ N bau 200 ob 1 
Man. I wonder what ſtrange Blefing eee of N 
From the harſh Nature of this Rodorick + 0 a ang -nd 707 Ne 


A Man made up of Malice and Revenge. 100 52.1 mee 
Jul. If L poſſeſs him I may be unhappy + | I 10. Hi >> 10t r vin TEE 713 6 
But if [ toſe hirk Tam ſurely fo. | mt ky 


Had you a Friend ſo deſperately Sick... Ip Zul 
That all Phyſicians had forſook his Cure; mY bor tacks 


91 
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All ſcorc'd without, and al — 9 up within," wa 

The moiſture that maintain'd conſuming — 

Lick d up, and in a Feaver fry'd away; 

Could you behold him a when (Merd 5 h dying . 

A glaſs of Water; | 

becauſe you knew it ill for his Dia ? 

When he would die without it how could you : 

Deny to make his Death more eaſie to him ; 

Man. Talk not to me of Love, when Honour diger, 4 9 

The Boys will Hiſs at me. e | wen. 
e nc. IO e ft 1 

Had there been choice, what would I not have choſe? | | 3 av 

To favergy Honour, I my Love muſt loſe: 

Bur promiſes once made are paſt debate, : 

And Truth's of more neceſſity than Fate. A N 
Man. I ſcarce can think your promiſe abſolute: 5 | 03 Air i 


There might ſame way be tho he on, if ou would | 10 
b = wk e BL eloabooz 7 

Gonſ. No, no, my promiſe was no wick of State: | doll . 

warm eee BAL, n en 

And then to die; and I'll perform them borh. | 0? J6R WY math 
Man. Then that Revenge I 1 4 it 35714 es 200%) 3 
PI take on you. / 412 11; 111 TUB ank 

Gonſ- Idraw with much Regret Dis aigat 1 5191197 lost of 00 WOW 


As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 

To fave their ſinking Veſſels from a Wrack. £14 50) BALD 
Man. I find I cannot lift my hand againſt thee : „ HER") 2) 

Do what thou wilt; out let not me behold i it, [Joes off a litili w. 

Pll cut this Gordian knot I cannot looſe : | KA) eee 

To keep his promiſe, Roderick ſhall have her, | 

But T'll return and reſcue her by force; 

Then giving back what he ſo Frankly gave, 


At once my Honour and his Love T1! fave. , beat \darkuel. 
Enter Rodorick. 6TH. 
Rod. How ! Jobs brought by him Who ſent for me?p / 
_ ”T was 1 i Aida 
I know your buſinſs then; is Fighting, A 36 300 10 
Ganſ Hur miſtaken ; tis ſomething that ar: ech vad do aw 

Rad. What is't? Int 5081 

Gonſ. Why, *Twill not out: Here take her- 0213197) 6 10 n 
And deſerve er; but no thanks: T SHO dn | 
For fear I ſhould conſider what ge, OLE WOR ; 718 0111 110 
And call it back ee 3607 ee e eee vil Ay 

Jul. O my dear Rodorick ! THOSE beinen A bets mf} al 

Goxſ. O cruel Julia! Hur Hi N 
For pity ſhew not all your joy before me; (Hit arm aN 3887 yore hong 
Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer: d ono; Foo bot near tors/ 
Till I am dead. | Nod wollot fin T4187 
Jul. My Rodorick ſhall know ed 2ldo A af 
He ows his Julia to you; thank him, Love: 911404 yer mor? 2m Boron 

In faith J take it ill ou are ſa ſlow. ie on le? 

Rod. You . e has forbid me; ànd beſide ) 1 107 I Worned n He 
He'll take it better from your mouththan mine; 2 qu vn t g 01 
All that y . 20 90 ati e 

r r unkind GH var 04 191) fle Divo woY 

od Why then in ſhort, fry 5 7 | af? - 8 «41 fer 0 
—— — . — 200 1} 93s ln es 1 f i 
Gonſ. Not, to have — ay es Pagen, : Ko 1 wat 

ary Let weite er er ee e 
Bit 4 {$54 23»Ron | 

AJ 1 A | i 1 | iff &! 
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To proffer thy pall'd Love to me: His Kies 

Do yet bedew thy Lips; the very Print Pap 

His Arms made round thy Body, yet remains. jo. 
Gon. O Barb'rous jealouſie SOT n; 4 iii ogy 5 hd ed, 
Al. 'Tis an havih word . od wort a2 

I am too Pure for thee; but yet I love ee coi +. 2 [Offers totale bis hand. 
Rod. Away, foul impudence. Mn nts am 


Wy F Jo" . 
ID JONI N31 FO 
Gon. Madam, you Wrong ig f Frm 9194002 07 nl l ned 
Your virtue thus to clear it by ſubmiſſion. ae os 
2 7 AS] d Ta 1 4 * 1 18 1 
Jul. Whence grows this boldneſs, Sir? Did I ask VU 
To be my Champion? „ eee e ile rn lo snon is 
Rod. He choſe to be your Friend, and not your, Hus bana - 


Left that dull part of Dignity to mnñꝛñ7;9s —uQ 


fone! © 74 


- 


- 


As often the worſt Actors Play the Kings. 
Jul. This jealouſie is but exceſs of Paſhon, . Bari oll Hives ; oe 
Which grows up, Wild, in every Lovers Breaſt Din witty B30 
But changes Kind when planted in an Husband, © ©» | 

Rod, Well, what Jam, Lam, an what I willbe, zon ial fd ale. cr 
When you are mine, my Pleaſure ſhall determine. | 


: . | SC 1931574 yam onnove 
I will receive no Law from any hs Doe Job lich Don wold int 
Jul. This 1 n, oh LOS 


I owe to thee, and thy unlucky Love; Z ow water wed 
| : FEY f 16 3 4 369 &>- 7:50} 5191 0 » N 

© . .  » 25 5 ALE 2 Val 11 we „Nr. 
"Tis only harmleſs while it is conceal d,. | 
But opened ſpreads Infection like a Vault, [1116501 % 2098 Sid T dh 
G, and my Curſe go with thee : 1909007 bus vel HSM 
5 Gom. I cannot go till I behold you happy Ting Cools olle Rod dh 
—— — —Here, Rodorick, receive her on RIEL Red oem Rom ww - nn a 

7 * D > 5 I Mþ _ ( Ai uin 1 11444 

Uſe her with that reſpe& which thou would'it pa 70T 3 0318 21 T* 
Thy Guardian Angel if he could be ſeee mn. 7, 
2 f . N f 2 . | L$3\FY #4 ; SHIT YE BB ff SHALE 
o not provoke my außer l br nb 
Til watch thy leaſt offence to her; each Word, 5 72 3 


- * « 


c 2X1} 213 J bein 
Nay, every ſullen Loox: ðͤ E Sd 177 
And as the Devils who are damm d to Torment s. 
Yet have the guilty Souls their Slaves to puniſ nini ——L 
Sounder me, while I am wretched, thuouuuuu _ ».,. IO h Ted 2 (1 


Shalt be tormented 


F 
* 
. 


; * . =" 28 21211 119119290. 110 J 
Rod. Would'ſt thou make me the Tenant of thy Luſt; 


. 


To Toil, and for Nil ot no were ater ed anne 
e 


The Jujcy Vi tag ing left for thee? e 1518 422d bas aA 46 
No; ſhe's an infamous, lewd Proftitute; | __ ++ Je 


„„ 
| 07... can for | +: 23.45.4000 4:4 134 615 W ir Us A 1 
32 ob 1 4 down thy lie, foul Villain. [Tho t off the Stage, Eretir. 
4. TICIP, Help! 7 oH .: 

Amid. Here is that Witch whoſe fatal Beauty a a: 
Began the miſchief ; ſhe ſhall pay for all. ( Goes to kill Julia. 

Hip. J hate her for it more than thou canſt do: RR 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. (Goes between with her Sword. 
LEY Euter Gonſalvo, following Rodorick ; who falls. \ 

Rod, So, now TI am at reſt | | | 
Ifeel Death rifing higher till, and higher, nem 
Within my Boſom; every Breath I fetch 
Shuts up my life within a ſhorter compaſs: * |, - 
And like the vaniſhing ſound of Bells grows leſs 
And leſs each Pulſe, till it be loſt in irt. 

Gonſ. Down at your Feet, much njur'd Innocence, 
Ilay that Sword, which © 1 

4. Take it up again, as | 

It has not done its work till L am kill 0d 
For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me offt a) 
That Man, that only Man whom I could Love: ä 
Doſt thou thus Court thy Miſtreſs? Thus oblige her? | ; 
All thy Obligements have been faral yer, | - 


TT © 2 
Cf nel * 


[Swoons away. 


3 
1 
— 1 * 


53 : 


N 2 | | Yet 


4 a Iz = fatal now would moſt oblige me. * * | . 
| Kill me: Yet I am kill'd before in him. wn - „ 1 
1 [ lie there on the ground; cold, cold, and pale: I Yep e 
1 That Death 1 die in Rodorick i is far e en FAS9 
} More pleaſant than that life I live in Jalia 2905 „ 
| See how he ſtands When he is bid diſparch me 7 ML 
| How dull! How fpiritle6 ! That {loath poſſeſt ot To 18 1 
1 Thee not, when thou didſt kill my Roder el e ens, apt 
1 Gonſ. I'm too unlucky to converſe with i | EY TOE uy 
'q PII pack er all m bra C 
Gather with care each [itle ESO ©2909 53 97079 Do 77 e 
1 That none of em be left behind: Thus loaded, Dn . 
A Fly to ſome Deſart, and there let them leoſe, 1 1 
43 here they may never prey upon Mankind. SY 
i But you may make my journey ſhorter ate 4 
4 1 7. R. ſhow you how HF = as LO 1 _ 29 
vx et you on your Way, (Takes his Sword: 
ll. 4 9 rock gs Enter thras 45 er, „e eee 1 
. 1. Make haſt; he's now unarim' e eaſe 
| Revenge my Maſter's Death. * Ty on pp 
1 4. Now theſe ſhall do it. ee vo apers 1x46 . 
1 z0xf, T'll die by none but — mn e ee 5 
[| | Hip. O here, take my Sword, Sir. out: ALL OTE 
. Amid. He ſhall have mine. ' aue their Sit * | 
| Euter Mana” ages 5 . 
Man. Think not of Death, | 3 112 
We'll live and Conquer. | er wu, them = 
Man. Theſe fellows, though beat off,” witt frrait tel | ON 
With more ; we muſt make to aye our ſelves. 8 ee Fs 
Hip. Tis far to ti Town, | ee args wat: 57 
And &r you reach it you will be diſcover'd. nt nab bene Tl 
Gonſ. My life's a bu rden tome, were not Julia's | ÿ—bri'! On 
Concern'd ; Ha as it is, ſhe being preſent 
Will be found acceſſary to his Death, 
Man. See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore ; 1 
And near at hand a Boat belonging to her; 
Let's haſt Aboard, and what wü ray rs and Gifts 
Buy our Concealment there Come Julia. 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe ſwoons away upon the Body. 
Man. The Night graws on apace; well take her i in 
Our Arms and bear her hence. 
[Exeunt Gonſalvo, ani the Boys with Manuel wy Julia: 
Th 1 I TheServants ich ee = 
I. Ihey are one, we may return W et ä wehe by 
Help me © bear ths Boy tothe T Town. & nee 
2. He ſtirs, 2 a little; there may be . 
Some hope. 7 Di 2803 #f 5 | 
3. The Town's far off, and th Evening old, ö 1 Mech ont e dich oy nee 
Let's ry him to th Ship. | | be e OLE MT. 20 3 
aſt then away. e eee e S030 1991 e 
Things once reſolv*d ren ieee ws  [Exenar, 


ACT V. r 
The SCENE. hing in @ Carrack. 
Enter a Pyrat, andthe Captain. 


- 50 . a Ship- board, Captain, you ſtaid long: 
No longer tha was —- ry * ſhifting Trades; 
2 a Robber to a Pyrat. 


| Pu. 


„„ 99 
Pyr. There's a fair change wrought in 1 you ſince Yelterda EF crak fol Ll 
Morning; then you talk t of nothing 1 Reppnpenee, and, overs ty 
Amendment of Life. A1 hd wet 
Capt. Faith I have confider's better 1 ; 5 : 
For converling a whole day together with honeſt Men, | 
I found 'em all fo poor and beg gol 5, that a civil 
Perſon would be aſham'd to be ſeen with em. 
But you come from Don Rodorict's Cabin; What | 
Hopes have you of his Life ? _ 19229 768) n i 84 
yr. No danger of it, only loſs of Blood | | TRI en nn 
Had made him faint away; he calP'd for you: oe e HL 
Capt. Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought? nid avon} en ee 
Pyr. They are; when hoyſt we Sail? 2599 i > 
Capt. At the firſt break 10% ite v Jul {2 oat an of 
Of day: When we are got out clear, well ſeize |. | 4 nde N dh d 
On Rod rict and his Men: They are not ae 7 ir (vid; rm vin Tl 
But fear may make em  deſp rate: F 3 G 
Fyr. We may take dem, 1410 . K 1 flo By 1 5 li wh 0 { 
When theyare laid to ſleep. | * . Ty ad 
Capt. Tis well advis . | Gia 
Pyr. I forgot to tell you, Sir, that a little beſore Don a. Na, 6p N 
Was brought in, a compa ny of Gentlemen (purlu'd undo: wok os Lal 
It ſeems by Juſtice) procur dour Boat toRow ? em... on „ 
Hither: Two of 'em carried a very fair Lady hetwixt dem, „ ee e 
Who was either dead, or ſwooned. an 
Capt. We'll ſell 'em altogether tothe Turk, 5 Dance oF 
(At leaſt P11 tell him ſo.7 Sl Lal. 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, let us reſerve che Lady to our own uſes ; „ 


t were a ſhamè to good Catholicks to give her up A 5 
To Infidels. -. - 
Cap. Don Rodrichs rh opens, Pl ſpeak to Him. ba ' [The Scene dis and. 
diſcovers the Captain's Cabin; c on 4 Bed, Lula two Serv: ants by Te 
Capt. How is it what the brave Don Rodorick? 
Do you want any thing 
Rod. I have too muc | : 5 | 
Of that I would not, Love; e 2 
And what I would have, that I want, Revenge. 5 5 
I muſt be ſet aſnore. | | 
Capt. That ou may, Sir; P 
But our own ſafety muſt be thought on firſt, [One enters and 7 pers he Ca 
Capt. I come: Sennor, think you are Lord here, and 90 04 | 
All eely. Exit n 48 bra. 
Red. He does well to bid me think ſo: Lamof Opinida | Ke 
We are falbn into Huckſter's hand. CV 
1. Serv. Indeed he talkd ſuſpiciouſly enough; 3 V 
He half denied to Land us. 5 „ 
Rod. Theſe, Pedro, TO AT RE on mane 
Are your confidi Men.— 1 VWA 
2. Serv. I think em ſtill ſo. | —: 00 
Rod. Would I were from em. EY F;! 
Tis impoſſible i er 
T attempt it now ; you have not ſtrength encugh 5 1 cant wall 
To Walk. | "I 3 | 
Rod. That venture muſt be mine ; we'r loſt 
Ifwe ſtay here to Morrow. 
2. I hope better. 


PR 
a. 
. AN . * : 
4 9 - i 


, 1. One whom I faw among ꝛem, to my knowledge „ 
Is a notorious Robber. I at ed 
2. He lool d ſo like a Gentleman, I could not know him the- . 
Rod. What became of Julia when I fell? RAS Tr 
2. We left her weeping over you, till we nk ee tel 0 
Were beaten off; but ſhe, nd thoſe with her V 


Were gone when we return d. 
Rod, Too late I find 


< | *5 ; „ v.19 nein 93) 1 
{ wrong'd her in my Thoughts; I'm every way e 4 


19 1 115 55 * 


—ꝓ — — 


— — — — — 


foo Tue Rival Lathes. 
A wretched Man. a f 5 | 
angry dd muſt reſ6lve on &r we ſleep ; 
Draw in th 


SCENE li. 


. Hip. Nay, *tis true; for peeping through a Chink. 
1 au Don Rodorict ly ing on E ” F a6 
Not dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only hurt ; 
So waited on as ſpoke him Mafter here. 
Man. Was there ever ſo fatal an adventure ? 
To flie into that very Ship for refſuggg 
Where th only Perſon we would ſhun, commands? 
This miſchief is ſo ſtrange it could not happen, 

ut was the Plot and Juggle of our Fate 285 
To free it ſelf, and caſt the blame on us. 


Gonſ. This is not yet our Fortun's utmoſt malie; 


The Gall remains behind: This Ship was that 
Which yeſterday was inine; I can ſee nothing 
Rotmd me, but what's familiar to my Eyes, 
Only the Perſons new; which makes me think 
*T'was ſeiz d upon by Roabrick, to revenge 
Himſelf on me. | bg 
Man. Tis wonderful indeed. 7. 
Amid, The only comfort is, w 
For when we enter'd it was datk. 1 
Hip. That comfort = 65 | 
| 1 of as ſhort continuance as the Night, 


& * 4 
| 


e day will ſoon diſcover uns. 
Man. Some way mult be invented to getout: 
Hip. Fair Julia, fadly pining by her ſelf, 
Sits on her Bed; Tears falling from her Eyes 
As ſilently as Dews in dead of Night. 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her: 
That moment that ſhe knows of Rodbrich's Liie 
Dooms us to certain Death. 
Man. Tis well conſider'd. 


Goyf. For my part, Were not you and The concern d, FIT 


T look on my Life, like an Eftate | 
So charg'd with Debts, it is not worth the keeping; 
Me cannot long be undiſcover*d by themz _ 
Let us then ruſh upon them on the ſyddain, 
All hope of ſafety plac'd in our deſpair) © 
And gain quick Victory, or ſpeedy Death. 
Man. Conſider firſt th* impoſſibility 
Of the attempt; four Men, and two poor Boys 
Which added to our number make us weaker) 
Againſt ten Villains, more reſolv'd for Death 
an any ten among our Holieſt Prieſts. 
A hoe a little longer, till they all 


111 


iſperſe to reſt within their ſeveral Cabins, 


ta 
i 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet upon them, 
And kill them half before the reſt can wake : 
By this means too, the Boys are uſeful] for us; 
For they can cut the Throats of ſleeping Men. 


Hip. Now have I the greateſt temptation in the World io reveal 


Thou art a Woman. 


Amid. If twere not for thy Beauty, my Maſter ſhould } ntw - 


; Whata Man he keeps. 


Flip. Why ſhould we have recourſe to deſp'rate ways, 
When fafer may be thought on? 
'Tis like giving the extreme UnQtion 


e Bed, I feel the cold. | | Ha aramy in, Excunt. 


Enter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hipfolito, Amides. 5 PE 


we are not known, © 


[To Amideo. 


as a 1 


6 err TG EOTTRERNY 


» + „ „ * 


— 


8 2 * 222 4 ” 


© - 
The Rival Ladies. 
— . — — 


In the begining of a Sickneſs e | 
Can you imagine to find all aſleep ? 
The wicked Joy of having ſucha Booty 
In their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſome awake : 
And ſome, no doubt, will watch with Wounded Rod*rick. 
Amid, What would your Wiſdom now propoſe ? 
Hip. To ſay | | 
That ſome of us are Sea- ſick; (your Complexion 
Will make th? excuſe for us who are leſs Fair :) 
So by good words and promiſes procure 
We _ be ſet aſhore, e er Morning come. 
Aimd. O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolito | 
As if *twere likely in fo calm a Seaſon 
We ſhould be Sick fo ſoon ; or if we were, 
* Whom ſhould we chooſe among us to go tell it? 
For who &er ventures out muſt needs be knownz  * 
Or if none knew us, can you think that Pyrates 
Will let us go upon ſuch eaſie Terms 
As promiſing Rewards ?——Let me adviſe you. 
Hip. Now we expect an Oracle. 
Amid. Here are Bundles 5 
Of Canvas and of Cloath you ſee lie by us; 
In which one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, | 3 
Only ſome breathing place for Air, and Food; 5 Wi | 6071 
Then call the Pyrats in, and tell them, we * 336629 eee 7 OT OREN 
For fear had drown*d our ſelves: And when we come | 
To the next Port, find means to bring us out, 
1 Pithily ſpoken ! | 
As if you were to bind up Marble Statues, | 
Which only bore the ſhapes of Men without, 
And had no need of ever eaſing Nature. 
Gonſ. There's but one way left, that's this : - 
Vou know the Rope by which the Cock-boat”s ty'*d, 
Goes down by th Stern, and now we are at Anchor, 
There ſits no Pilot to diſcover us iW VOY 4 0 20 
My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, IC 9% 
And being once there, unl £ and row to Shore. FCAT IC 
Man. This, without doubt, were beſt; but there lies 
Some onè or more within the Boat to watch it. 


. 


— Pll ſlide down firſt, and run the venture of ier 


* 
- 
—— 
, * - 


* . 
* 


x: w# 7 * I 
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You ſhall come after me, if there be need, 
To give me ſuccour. 4 Br , 
Aan. *Tis theonly way. eG Oy 
Gon Go in to Julia then, and firſt prepare her 
With knowledge of the Pyrats, andthe danger 
Her Honour's in among ſuch barh rous People: = een, 
Allele oO SET OE. 5 8 
Amid, Fal and i ½ͤ ꝶrꝙh : 
My Rivals like two pointed Rocks appear; 3 
And I through both muſt to Gonſalvo fiteer. . [{ſide:J Ex «lt but Hippolits. 
Fs. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipi ee N 
The frighted Travellor caſts down his Eyes, e os 
And ſees the Ocean at ſo great adiſtance,  * 
It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below him; —_ 
Yet if fome Neighb'ring ſhrub (how weak ſocfer) 
Peeps up, his willing Eyes ſtop gladly there. 
And ſeem to eaſe themſelves, * 1 
So in my deſp' rate ſtate each little comfor 5 
Preſerves the from deſpair 3 Gonſalvo flrove non | 
With greater care to give away his Julia, 3 
Than Thave done to part with my Gonſalvo: e 
Yet neither brought to paſs our hateful wiſ nnn | 
Then we may meet, ſince different ways we move; 
Chaſing each other inthe Maze of Love. HEIRS 


r a” 
- 


102 The Rival Latles. 


SCENE Ill 
Enter Don Rodorick carried by wo Servants. 


1 Serv, It was the only way that could be chough on, 
To get down by the Ladder to the Boat. | Oy 
2. You may thank me for that invention, : 5 
Rod. What a noiſe is here! When the leaſt brett $ | 4 
an mM Tous as a Tempeſt. | | | x78 
If any of thoſe Ro gues ſhould hear him rl, as 
In wh a Caſe were we 
Rod. O patience, patience ! | 
un Aſs ee 2 any pom 1 "or 4a 1 
nter at the other en anue ag Julia; 77 Bn} 0 Wy Hi 2 
Gonſ. Hark! What noiſe is that ? ? Go: ofily.. [They meet on SE the er 
Rod. Who's here! I am betray'd ; and mh grieves me ad % 
But I want ſtrength to die with honour. 1775 | JJ 
Jul. Rod ' rick! BEN on Ph e ES 
Is it thy Voice my Love? Speak and reſolve me | 3 
Whether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead with thee ??: 
Man. Kill him, and force your way. FE e a 
Rod. Is Manuel there? 5 2ͤ .. 
Hold up my Arm that aun one thruſt „ 
At him before I die. | A CN i Ee 
Goof. Since we mult fall, ES. Tana a 
Well fell our Lives as dearly as we can. W 
1. Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt. Baie ©1004 
Enter Pyrats, without their Captain 
1. Pyr. What's the meaning of this Uproar ? ? Quarelling _ 
Amongſt your ſelves at Midnight? 

2 i. Ve are 2 in a fit! time 3 decide TY 8 
* Hold Gentlemen, we'r concern 0 Rodorick's Servants 
We for our own, you for your Malter r „ n cs. 
If we join forces we may thea reſiſt * em, V =y 
If not, both ſides are ruin'd. e ER. 


i 


1. Serv. We rere "Fac nd & fr! * 449] cr "4 bet, | 475 | 1 
27 Come o'r on our ſide tblen. riding das t LI 


1. Pyr. A miſchief on our C ins drowſineſs, e e El 
* . - by 1 Bu TY 1 e 5 an has 
Gonſ. Dear Madam, get behind, while 8 3 © Az an 5 
We 585 — 52 y 1 1er 'o.Julia. 

ive off the Pyrats, audyollow th, Rode x 4. 
Rod | had muchrather my 1. 0 ze Es 58 10 wa 3 g e. 
Than Manuel's were preſerv'd ——— Iqo: eee 3 wa _ 
Enter the Pyrates retreatin . Conte LAS oy a 
1. Pyr, All's loſt; they fight like r — our Cal, 0 e 
Let ſleeping in his Bed. 


File IL} 1 Ci Þ 6 


. + 


is Ailoi 5 
2. Here lies Don Rodorict; n 0 ö 
Nee muſt die, we'll not leave hi his d. e * als We - 
Jul. O ſpare my Rodorick's Lite, and abs 5 mi 

Take mine; I put wir Tow, 1: pen vt 

To e min I 7 w es nd 
1. Pyr. So, here's another Pawn wolad 2 „ 

For all our ſafeties. e 

Man. Heav'n What has ſhe done? 5 „ 10 N ! 
Gonſ. Let go the Lady, or expect no mercy : TL e 5 L 
The leaſt drop of her Blood is worth all yours n l : 
And mine together. 1275 OED ED l 
1. Pyr. I am glad you think ſo: _. Ta ix „„ od Mee; þ : 
Either deliver up your Sword, or mine \ 
Shall pierce her cart this moment. OE e ANA 131. It 
Pop Wares pry, rake ie. ©" 2 „ 


Man. You are not mad to give away all hop e 


My violent Love for him, I know is fault, 
Yet Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ili ji 


Of ſafety and defence, from us, from her, 
And from your ſelf at once! Soy 
Gonſ. When ſhe is dead 
What is there worth defending 

Man. Wilt-you truſt bomb. 
A Pyrat's Promiſe ſooner than your Valour ? 

Gonſ. Any _ rather than her indahger-0. | 

1. P Jr. Na 5 1 b 

Gonſ. I yield, I yield; Reaſon to Love muſt how.-. 
Love, that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. 


* * 
71 1 * 1 1 
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Jul. O ſtrange effect of a moſt generous Paſſion! ©: - 
Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire t. 
Man. Nay, e makes a faſhion of tl, 


9 4a 7-4 2 4 * 1 i i» 
rann eil 


Twill be Valour to die tamely. 


Hip. I am for dying too with my dear Maſter. A I. 


Amid. My life will goas ea&ly as a Flies, 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this Fright. W 


1. Pyr. One call our Captain up: Teil him he deſerves li 
Jul. It has ſo much prevaiPd upon my Soul,, 


. 


Tever muſt acknowledge it. e nt ernst of ft: 
Rod. Julia has reaſon, if ſhe love him; yet 


þ 


I find I cannot bear it. bad 


5 


- 


Jul. You ask that ny thing I cannot 
Were I not Rod ricl's firſt, 


give: 
I ſhould be yours; Nuit 1 


fi, 


But that to change it is the greater Crime: 

Inconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt, as makes 

That very Love ſuſpected which it brings; 024 

It brings a Gift, but*tis of ill-got Wealt n 

The ſpoils of ſome forſaken Lovers Heart: 

Love alter*d once, like Blood let out before, 

Will loſe its Virtue, and can Cure no mormee. 
Gonſ. In thoſe few Minutes which T have to live 

To be call'd yours is all I can enjoy; 1% b. 

Rodoricł receives no prejudice by that; 

I would but make ſome ſmall acquaintance here, 

For fear I never ſhould enquire you out 

In that new World which we are going to. WEL 
Amid. Then J can hold no longer ;—— You defire 

In death to be calld Hers; andallI wiſh « 

Is dying to be yours. , ; | 
Hip. Yowll not diſcover ? 5 1% et YH 
Amid. See here the moſt unfortunate of Women. 

That Angelina whom you all thought loſt ; © + 

And loſt ſhe was indeed; whenfhebeheld + 

Gonſalvo firſt. FE 13111 
Al. How Angelina! | | 
Rod. Ha! 

Amid. I thought to have fled Love in fſying Maze! 
But Love part me in Gonſalvoꝰs Bars ag | Manuel, 
For him I ventur'd all that Maids hold dear 
Thi Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, 4 
My loſs of Fortune, and my Brothers Love. 

For him T have expos'd my ſelf to dangers, _ _ 

Which, (Proc themſelves, |; yet)/ reater Would 9 | 

If you could ſee them through a Womans fear: n, 

But why do I my Right by dangers prove? 

The greateſt argument for Love, is Love: 5 

That Paſſion, J, while he lives; decdes Hye: 

SS IITF 34 Is 0 Aen. 
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"The Rival Ladies. 
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He dhould refuſe togive her when n 
Yet grant he did his Life to her bequeath, 

May I not claim yr ſhare of him in Death Y 

I only beg when all the Glory's gone, 


The heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun.  -aribnotob fr 


Gonſ. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, | 
So generouſly reveaPd, 


Man. We'r now a Chain of Lovers linked in Death; 


Julia goes firſt, Gonſaluo hang on her, e ee 1 es 


And Azgellina holds upon Gau, 90 10. 


ASI. on Angelliza, , $M >; BEET | 
Hip. Nay, er Noi Hon 

vou look on me with wonder in * on en £7 

To ſe me here, and in this ſtrangee dl Ni. Nt vw; 


755 What new Miracle is this? Honors 

Ileft you with m Aunt at Bareellony Len 
And thought el er this you had been married tio 15 
The old rich Man, * Eſtevan de Gama. lain 


1p. Lever 1 e 
But When alvo 1 — there, and made 


A kind of Coun urtſhip, (chough it ſeems in jeſt) 


onquer me, which Efevas ; oo 
WARE de My Aunt importumd me 


my Aunt to haſt the Marriage. 


Knew not my Love; nor was I ſure b Courtſhip, os 
Was not th? effect of a bare Gall 


Gonſ. Alas! How griev'd Iam, ht a 
Should make ſo deep oe eſſions on your op 


In three days time. 

Hip. That accident in which 
You ſav'd my Life, when firſt youſaw me, n 1. 
Though now the ſtory be too long to tell 
Howe'r it was, hearing that night you lay 15 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ſee di iſs 5H Ole 
In Cloaths belonging to my youngeſt Nephew, 
I roſe &er day, reſolv'd to find you out, 5 | 
And, if I could, procure to wait on youu 


Without diſcovery of my ſelf; but 3 
Croſt all my hopes. , 


Gonſ. It was that diſmal N A 


Which tore my Anchor up | 
Paſt hope of ſafety, many day 8 1 Ship 


„11 1 "fo 
Until at length it-threw me on * Port. 

Hip. I will tell not you what my ſorrows were 
To fd you gone; but there was ng uo help, |. 
Go back again I durſt not; But, in fine, 

Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs . 
To come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, 
Unknown to any elfe: But being n 
The City, I was ſeiz d upon by 5 
From whom you reſcu*'d me; the reſt you know. 
Gonſ. I know too much indeed for my 3 


Euter . 
Capt. Do you know me? 


Go Now I took better on thee, 1 by 
Thou ſeemſt a greater Villain than [I chough thee. 


» at bloody Wretch who 'd u 
Gonſ. Slave! Dat thou lift Rang » i 171 | 
Dar'ſt thou touch any one og — prot | 
_ ave oP Lite Ae I accuſe my { 
ot thee : The Death of all theſe or Pert 7 
Became my Crime that Minute when en I par d " N 
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For the next day: Gonſalvo, chough.1 vd him, | * Mas 3, 
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_ Cope. It is not all your, Jn rn. IN Nor Toons n 
From what Ihave re olv'd. e D yah O ap 


Gonſ. Beg in then firſt with me. ii set no Nov bs e ; MN? 


Capt. I will, by laying here my Sword. bier in Gon Be 
Al. What means this ſudden change? 


Capt. *Tis neither new, nor ſuddain : From that time let 
You gave me Life, I watch'd how to repay it; Sora] of 
And Rodoricl's Servant gave me ſpeedy: means Moder bey «fro war lou 
T* effect my wiſh : For telling me, his Maſſer o 300 NOT. 240). lots] 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Don ,t, eto hol TD 
And then to ſeize on Julia, and depart : Sinti! 114 8 sta 910, grins T 
1 proffer'd him my aid to "ſize a Veſſel; 0 7 40 FER net!: fd Bal 
And having by enquiry 1 G Held 1 bei bus 1 red ! 
Acquainted firſt the e withm 01 bigger %% F f raven 18K 
To make a feming ee e SBV OSO n 3284947 15.04 

Man. How d take your word mo T va: f ns 3880/ 2 4 iin 97H 


Capt. That 1 ſecur'd 12 36 12A 2m 101 100 bloov Dj,“ 2103 es 
1 letting him give notice to the Shit ips It 100 r 5} 04 no define In v2910 2:58] 
hat lay about: This done, the; 210 O1 r I 9d 2016 Wwe. 

You were to Fight on was behind the Rock; 4 1 9511 1620 003 1) 
Not far from thence, I, 17 and ſomerhoſen ep, $0 vir ol 0 A m 
| Lay out of ſighr, that if foul play were d, Aba! Sap thi 21 4821 © avg 
We might prevent i it. Las noCE ; noo! Cl tHe 10 120"! fr gu 
But came not in; becauſe when there was need, : ud bun 2 110% et won? 3 
Don Manuel, who was nearer, ſtept heſoraane. I 11 aud — Im bovis! A. 
Gon. Then the Boat which ſeenvd a 211 0 ae of! 
Tolie by chance, Hulling not far from arch) 26 elch 7 i roo WY ek 
Was plac'd by your dir ion there? Soars iff nil bas Hd nh en 
Capt. It was. 2127 doin 24 rods le: VIE) AR H 
Gonſ. Your truly Noble; and I owe much are 5 riv So mot dae © ful 
Than my own Life and Fortunes ta your wih. 12111010 7111 one TAY 0 
Capt. Tis time I ſhould reſtore their Liberty” . +4 lol Jon Hutll Ol avi) 
To ſuch of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris ners. ü 208) egon 107 
Fil wait on you again, | * 230407) TT 3406 {nie : 
Rod. My Enemies are happy, and the ſtor mm a hon of whe 
Prepar'd for them, muſt break upon my head. ws 0 ms ito pn: I ved bn 
Gonf. So far am from happigęſs, Bann ba 10 40! q FLO © 8 


3 — — ring TT {i aneftib ue TI GH | 1 1 EN 
1 and mn gag ' d in hopeleſs Love toJakieg,, If ch 550 im Worm LUOT a HON 
In Seti to theſe: . lt de, 2390 6 ffO'V-* Tac 6 Þ 
Here I have giv'n my Heart, and here I owe it. ine © bets Nel 

Hip. Dear Maſter, trouble not your ſelf for t i 109 5 By 
J ever made your happineſs my own ; | nf in 250 * by 
Let Julia Witneſs with what aithT kerad zou, E otic at e 
When you emplo Ame in your Love to her. I a i e 
I gave your Noble heart away, as if 1215 I: #4 told 10 „ phe 
It had been ſome light Gallant's, 1 1 „ e r TTY. 
Not that I lov'd you leſs than Angelina, „ eotl Aigatte 
But my Self, leſs than You. +-;;-, j malo ami 5, K iH A GH 

Gonſ. Wonder of Honour, 97? tonhtti nt of ei otitis 20 Hed 251 
Of which my Own was but a fai 2 i ant Meet 1 
When I gave Julia, whom I could no ud noon gift «Dri ore 1 
You fed a Fire within, with what aire 5 nid on to DO N 
In giving it 1 Heart to prey upon; A i n5 10 
The ſweeteſt Off'ring that was ever burnt mo. a ph 
Since laſt the Phenis dy'd. 

Hip. If Angeline knew, like me, „ Ib „ bis Mogi I 111111 

Of Noble minds, which is ro! ve, not take; not Att 1 ei 
Like me ſhe would be fatisfy? — ln 30, [ u 1 AHH 12 1 2 
Was well beſtow*d, and as for no! Zahnd b i by 11d. at: 

Amid, Pray let my Heart alone; you! owll uſe it as l | 
. ; 10.34 0 & sid ants Jud 


I chey once touch it, they have pow x upon 
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"Rader the Servant, who appear d in ie wp 7. — Gonfalro. 1090 
Serv; O my dear Lord, Gonſalvo de Peralta! 91 
— Wig? faid you? You amaze mne 


anGCog Ice chat Fami. iyin $7 1 ä ö rod 1 
Nod. oy „ Elder Brother of k. a a | | 


Gonſ. Don Rot ric de Piri 2 701 


Rod. I was ſo, 1 cen 07 e Wa F; "ws Sl een 
Until my Mother dy'd, whoſe da eg? fre 2762 47 6 7196 e. 
I choſe, (our Cuſtom not 2 elf Rs FL | 
Three years ago, when I return d om fk er. 


I came here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtate | W D085 rn OSS 971 
Left by an Aunt; her Siſter, for whoſe ae 32 is It 01 Di Nm 
I take that Name, and lik'd the place o way: {0 hot pri got 
That never ſince I have return'd to S f mm- 
Go. T was then that change of Name whichtavdd myZetters, e radigd 
All to miſcarry : What an happy TempeſÞi0# 199727 oh iD 
Was this, which would not let me reſt at Sevi 157291 1.36 
But blew me farther on to ſee you here. 11111 
Amid. Brother, I come to clas fare; i : vg bY 
But you'r too near me, to be nearer i.: bit idad e 10 Agi 9 
Gonſ. In my Room let me beg you! rebeive eee, a ef £ 
Amid. I take it half unkindly, b HO 91997 "619 Unt 2 as 
You give me from your Self ſo ſoon ; Don Manuel „ e 
I know is worthy, and but yeſter 


26“ n: rods 5 # $4 o7l - p17 4 5 


Preſerv'd my Life; but it will take ie ein | on u OH | 


To change my . 2 1 * 1 081 * GO) lr fi: Hg . 
Man. I'll watch it patiently, as T 0 15 ink Sand 
Their Golden Birth; and — tis chang'd, fee,“ 00 COT: 
With greater care than they the rich Elixir, oe a 
Juſt paſſing from one Vial to 10 Au I\ wolT bus ; 8 0 / Yun T Fic » 


Rod, Julia is {till my Brother's, 


146ſe her. 0 Lees _ e 
Gonſ. You _ not loſe her ; "etl 


Fas born 9117 U. Brant! 
19 5 2 7406 


Ly 


2 0 en e is! 
dr my Honoria: 5 : DF 1G 
die ene 265 eee amen 7's 
And I by Conqueſt am Honorid's, Toad: N mei A893 26 oe. tat 
Hon. Tis che — — wth Or oem TON: en e 
And I no longer will diſpute my Happineſs =: 92 1. 5 
Rod. Julia, you know my peeviſh jeal D—— 70 Taser f 
I cannot promiſe you a better Husband 21203 01 


Than you have had a Servant, +3: 9% | 912 Pit e | 
Jul. I receive you with all ve e 207 9h "A A lea or oa 
Rod. And think, when Jam frowar ; 11970 25 eee 

My ſullen Humour puniſhes it ſelf u P, VV 

I'm like a Day in March, ſometimes Noe e ene g 

With Storms, but then the after Clea eſs is we WB TIO JOG 

The greater: The worſt is, where 1 miſt ine 0 gil 

T he Tempeſt falls moſt heavy. nn 
Jul. Ah, Ah! What a little time to Love is Lent. ON 1 

_ balf chat time is in 2 ſpent. 1 

0 at you may ſee ſome hope of e 5 

I give m Friendſhip to Don Mas Foul 3 5 ET wp 

My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 1 
Man. I'll ever cheriſh it. en 4970 07 el n 
Gon. Since for my fake you become F 


Shall be to keep you ſo: You, Captaig, ſhall Sia l 


\ 


* 
— 
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Command this Carrack, and with her Fortunes: N 

You, m Fonoria, though you have an & N Hide 

Which* alialeft, yet think it not N — afl e d Dion 

Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd b n e Hes bas Dwolod I 

Your merit ſhall her Beauties po "uo . I? 
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I E Favour which Heroick Plays * 228 eee upon cur png, 
has been wholly deriv'd to Ply from th © e and Approb obati- 
on they have receiv'd at Court. The moſt Rs 7 for Wit 15 —5 

nour in the Royal Circle * ſo far owned . that they have judge d 
no way ſo fit as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience, or to expreſs a Noble Paſſion. 
And amongſt the reſt which have been written in this kind, they have been fo in- 
dulgent to this Poem, as to allow it no inoonſiderable place. Since therefore to 
the Court Towe its Fortune on the Stage; ſo, e e now more publickly expos'd 

in Print, I humbly recommend it to your Grace's Protection, who, by all know- 
ing Perſons are eſteem'd a pon _ Ornament of the Court. But though the 
Rank which you hot hold i ins the he Bop B ** * direct the E * of a Poet to you, 
= our Beauty and fix them. High O jects, *tis true, at- 
the Sight ; but it pg ys up with Pain on craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, 
_ continues not intent on any Object, which is wanting in Shades and Greens to 
entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is ſo neceſſary to the Young, that thoſe who are 

without it, ſeem to - there to no other 1 than to wait on the Triumphs of 

the Fair; to attend their Motions in Obſcurity, as the Moon and Stars do the Sun 

by Day; ; df, at beſt; to be the Refuge of thoſe Hearts which others have deſpis'd ; 
and, b _— the unworthineſs of both, to give and take a miſerable Comfort. But, as 
as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more: The Reign of it without 
their Support is unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun which looks on 
Beauty waſts it; and, when it is once decaying, the Repairs of Art are of as ſhort 
contituance, as the after-Spring when the Sun 1s going fa f rther off. This, Madam, 
is its ordinary Fate; but yours, which is accompanied by Virtue, is not ſubject 
to that common Deſtiny. Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth in which 
to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found the way, by an untainted preſervation of 
ur Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſting. And if Beauty, like 


Wines, * ee „ gn with others of their own - 
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5 The Epiſtle Dedicator . ; 


ther; We are ready to conclude that you are a pair of Angels Tent below to make 
Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to fit ro Poets when they would pleaſantly in- 
ſtruct the Age, by drawing Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and alluring ſhape of 
Nature. But though Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt 
be forced to quit it as a private Praiſe , ſince, you have deſerv'd thoſe which are 
more publick.. For Goodneſs and Humanity, which-ſhine-in,you, and Virtues 
which concern Mankind: And by a certain kind of Intereſt all People * in their 
commendation, becauſe the profit of them may extend to many. Tis ſo much 
your inclination to do good, that you ſtay not to be ask d; which is an approach 
ſo nigh the Deity, that Humane Nature is not capable of a nearer. Tis my Hap- 
ineſs that I can teſtify this Virtue of your Grace's by my own Experience; ſince I 
ave ſo great an Averſion from fo liciting Court-Favours, Ee "to look 
on thoſoas very bold, who dare grow rich there without deſert. -Bur - your 
Grace's Pardon for aſſumipg this Virtue of Modeſty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of 
this Diſcourſe will no way juſtify. For in this Addreſs I have already quitted the 
Character of a modeſt Man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknowledgment, 
which ſtands in need of your Protection; which ought no more to be eſteem'd 
a Preſent, than it is accounted Bounty in the Poor, when the beſtow a Child on 
ſome wealthy Friend, who will hetier brèed it up. Off. Springs of this Nature are 
like to be ſo numerous with me, that I muſt be forc'd to ſend ſome of them abroad; 
only this is like to be more fortunategthan his Brgghers, becauſe I have landed him 
on an hoſpitable ſhore.” Under your Patronage — he is more ſafe 
than in his Native Ty: And therefore comes td throwhirnſelf at your Grace's 
Feet, paying that —_— to your Beauty, which he refusꝰd tothe Violence of his 
Conquerors. He begs only, that when he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will cog- 
fider him as an Indiau Prince, and not 57 715 any. other Eloquence from his Simplici- 
ty, than what his Griefs have furniſh'd him withal. His Story is, perliaps, the 
greateſt which was ever repreſented in a Poem of this Nature; the Action of it in- 
cluding the Diſcovery and Conqueſt ofa new World. In it I have neither wholl 
follow*d the Truth of the Hiſtory,; nor Aalen left it: But have taken 
all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt con- 
duce to the beautifying of my Work; it being not the bus neſs of a Poet to repreſent 
Hiſtorical Truth, but Probability. But I am not to make the Juſtification of this 
Poem, which I wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy. Tis an irregular Piece, if 
compar d with many of Corneilles, and, if I may make a Judgment of it, written 
with more Flame than Art; in which it repreſents the Mind and and Intention of 
the Author, who is with much more Zeal and Integrity, . than Deſign and Ar- 
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Connexion of the Indian Emperour to the 
2 "Indian Queen. 


: [ H E Concluſion of the Indian Queen, (part of which Poem was write by me} 
left lirtle matter for another Story to be built on, there remaining but two 
of the conſiderable Characters alive, (v:z.) Montezama and Orazia : 8 
the Author of this Thought it neceſſary to produce New Perſons from the Old 
Ones; and conſidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhelov'd Montezuma, liv*d in 
Clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla; from thoſe two he has rais'd a 
Son and two Daughters, ſuppos'd to be left young Orphans at their Death: On 
the other ſide, he has given to Montezuma and Oraæia, two Sons and a Daughter : 
All now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Men and Womens Eſtate; and their Mother 
Oraria (for whom there was no further uſe inthe Story) lately dead. 

So that you are to imagine about Twenty years Elaps'd fince the Coronation of 
Montezuma ; who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious Prince : and 
in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico by the Spantards, un- 


der the Conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joined with the Traxallan- Indians , the 


inveterate Enemies of Montezuma, wholly ſubverted that flouriſhing Empire; the 
Conqueſt of which is the ſubjeft ofthis Dramatick Poem. 1. 
I have neither wholly followed the Story, nor varied from it; and, as near as I 
could, have traced the Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in relation 
to European Cuſtoms : The Shiping , Armour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns of the 
88 being as new to them, as their Habits and their Language were to the 
ians. „„ 5 SES SA S\n9 TE | | 
The difference of their Religion from ours, L have taken from the Story it ſelf; 
and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth Acts touching the Sufferings and 


Conſtancy of Monte uma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, not alter d from 


thoſe who have written of it; 


* 8 3 „ » - 3 
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The Names of the Perſons re preſented. 


1 Montezuma, Emperour of Mexico. 
5 * Odmar, his 1 5 Sa) 
/ Younger da. 

ITS | Orbellam, Son to the late Indian Queen by Trazalla. 
1 High=Prieſt of the Sun. 

* d Cydaria, Montezuma's Daughter. 
_— 75 ;,” e Siſters & Daughters to the late Indian Queen. 
Alibech, & © 
7225 the Spaniſh General. 


Spaniards, | 4 ofque „ Commanders under him. 
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The Scene ME X1CO, and two Leagues about it. 
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Lmighty Critiques | Whom our Indians here 
Eil 22 juſt as they do the Devil, for fear. 
In reverencè to your Pow'r I come this day 
' To give you' timely * of our Pl. 
' The Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame © 
Mee more laſt Year, before the Spaniards came. 
| Now, if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 
From this poor Pl „ be all upon your Head. 
We neither . one Dance, or Shom, 
Then Plot and Language they are wanting too- 
But you kind Wits, will thoſe light faults excuſe : 
Thoſe are the common Frailties of the Muſe; | 
Which who obſerves he buys his place too dear 
For "tis your buſineſs to be coxen d here. 


"Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then — : 
e le/s. 


They take more pains to pleaſe themſelves t 
Grant us ſuch Judges, Phoebus, we requeſt, 
As ſtill miſtake themſelves into a Jeſt 3 © 
Such eas Judges, that our Poet my⸗ 
. 5 If admire the fortune f hu Play ;,; 
e 
Think he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes jou. 


This he conceives not hard to bring about, ©: 
3 


12 4 


m7 of you would join to help him out. 


ould each Man take but what he underſt and,, Nö 


And leave the reſt upon the Poet's hands. 
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all and ſingular in this full Meeting, 


Ladies and Gallants, Phœbus ſends you Greeting, 


6 all his Sons, by mhate er Title known, | 
Whether of Court, of Coffee-Houſe, or Town : 


Is placid in lofty Sound, and humble Sence, © © 
Ein to his little Tnfarits of th ius 


2 


Ber known that Phœbus (being dailygriev'd 


To ſee good Plays condemu d, and b receivꝰ u, 


Ordains your Judgment upon every Cauſ. 


Henceforth be limited by wholſome Lams. 
He firſt thinks fit no Sountttier advance - 7 | 
His Cenſure, further than the Song or Dance. 
Tour Wit-Burleſque may one ſtep higher climb, 
And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhime : 
Al Proves 


As for theC 3 its he ſays not much, 
Their roper busneſs is to Damn the Dutch. 
For the great Dons of Wit f 

Phoebus gives them full Privilege alone 

To Damn all others, and cry up their own. 
Laſt, for the Ladies, *tis Apollo's Will, 

They ſhould have power to ſave, but not to kill: 
For Love and He long ſince have thought it fit, 
Wit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Mit. 


From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence. 


24 2 


Who write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhime. 


A Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Homoars to 
All that appears high Sente, and ſcarce is low, „ 
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Indian Emperour : 


OR THE* 


CONQUEST of MEXICO 


. 8 0 COR "I 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
The Scene 4 Pleaſant Indian C vuntry. 

Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards and Indians of their Party. 
As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 


Cort f () 
And here, in private, had 5 forth a new / 


Vaſq. Corn, Wine and Oil are wanting to this Ground, 
In which our Countries fruitfully abound : Mo TT 
As if this Infant-World, yet unarray*d, | 
Naked and bare, in Nature's Lap were laid. 
No uſeful Arts have 72 found Footing here; 
But all untaught and ſalvage does appear. | 
Cort. Wild and untaughtare Terms which we alone 
Invent, for faſhions differing from our own : 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, | 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 

Pix. In Spain our Springs, like Old Men's Children be, 
Decay'd and wither'd from their Infancy : 4 
No kindly Showers fall on our barren Earth, | 
To hatch the Seaſons ina timely Birth. 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſlet Livery wears, 

As in a Garment, often dy*d, appears. W OTE 
Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 
Breathes onthe Air, and broods upon the Ground. 1 

Here days and Nights the oy Seaſons be, - 

The Sun no Climate does ſo gladly ſee: 

When forc*d from hence, to view our Parts, he mourns; 

Takes little Journeys, and makes quick Returns. | 

Vaſd. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 

Where Golden Ore lies mixt with common Sand; 

Each Downfal of a Flood the Mountains pouuht 

From their rich Bowels rolls a Silver Shower. 
Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide 

This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 

Who with four hundred Foot, and forty Horſe, - 

Dare boldly go a new-found World to force. 
Pix. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue ;_ Ws 
Taxallan, ſhook by Montezauma's Powers, 

Has to reſiſt his Forces, calld in ours. 


Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King 
„ . "rf nor is it — dra 1 * 
A War, without a fair defiance made. 5 
Pix. Declare we firſt our Quarrel: Then invade. 
Cort. My ſelf, my King's Embaſſadour will go; 2 og13 yo 4 
Speak, Indian Guide, how far to Mexico? . . | 1 PI 
I 2 


N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and fo lately known? 
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Indian, Your ow can ſcarce ſo far a Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the Ci:y on the Lake. 
But that broad Cauſ-way will direct your way, 
_ you may reach the Town by Noon of Days | 
Cort. Commanda Party of our Indians our, 
With a ſtrict charge not to engage, but ſcout; 22 
By noble ways we Conqueſt will prepare, . 
Firſt offer Peace, and that refusd, make War. [Exennt. 


1 4 SCENE- II. 1940 
—— ale ak. — 


To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſt, Holy Prieſt, it is the King s command. 
H. Prieſt, When ſets he forward? | 
Ind. He is near at hand. „F 
H. Prieſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar ple. 
The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 


OE 


Five hundred Captives, faw Ay" 1/3/11 med > ib 
Who loft their light &er half his Race was run. 3 5 
That which remains we here ffmſt & ebrate; F 
Where far from nolſe, Without the C ty Gate, 3 nn} A 
The peadeful Power chat poverns Love repairs, | 1 


To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray rs. No LU et „ 
We for his Royal preſence only ſtay, : pag | 
To end the rites of this ſo ſolemn day. [Ext Indian. 
Enter Montezuma; his Eldeſt Son Ohm; j bs buen uo Almeria, 
Alibech, Orbellan, and Trans. They place heme byes. | 
H. Prieſt. On your birth-diy, while WE wi 
Toour Gods and to our King, 
Her, among this beauteous Quire, | | h 
Whoſe perfections you admire, 1 s | ; 
Her, who faireſt does appear,” r 3 
Crown her Queen of all the Year. En: n TE — 
Ofthe year and of the day, 5 3 3 
And at her Feet your Garland lay. = ary 
Odm. My Father this way does his _ alert, N 
Heaven grant he give it not where I ſuf] 71 | 
[Montezuma riſes, goes about thy Ladies, 4 ng lo, at Air and Bows 
Mont, Since my Orazia's Death'f Thave Lig wail Bo LY 


A beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen . 1 at 5 
As fair Almeria. 


Alm.. Siure he will not Now bn ber Bratt and Sit + ae. 

My birth I to that injur'd Princeſs oe, 

Whom his hard Heart not only he , 7 e ” | 

But in her ſufferings took unmanly P 1 1 1 5 es 3 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his | chic: Knee | 

In dead Orazia's Room electin | 


Twill pleaſe our Mother's Gho lt you 4 0 


To all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 0 erf PE Ys Ts 
Alm, If news be carried to the ſhatks below, — ans 0 „% 
The Indian Queen will be more Hanger mile rakes wy fy 2 
That 1 his ſcorns on him, hd l her 3 21 an 3 Xe ee S. 
Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble v w * _ 
[She turns tg 45 who is «nit at ths while. 
Mont. Madam, this poſture is for Heaven 5 5 ey wht CM. 
And what moves Heaven I hope may m ate your fla Ds I „ 
Alm. Heaven may be kind, the Gods uninjur'd Nee * ak irs Nga eds od oy 
And crimes below coſt little to forgive. | $7 27 e 3 e ta a 3 
By thee, Inhumane, both my Parents dy/d; , hn la NN AE. 
One by the Sword, the other by Ae, e ft. 


* 5 * 
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Mont. My  haughty mind no fate could ever bow; 

Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now : 
Is there no pity to my ſufferings due ? 

Alm. As much as what my Mother found Nom you 
Mont. Your Mother's wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feet. 

Alm. He, who does now my leaſt commands obey, 
Would call me Queen, and take my Pow*r away. 

Oam. Can he hear this; and not his Fetters break * ? 
Is love ſo pow*rful, or his Soul fo weak? 

PI fright her from it, Madam, though you Tee! - 
The King is Kind, I hope your modeſty ' 
Will know, what diſtance to the Crown i 18 de. | 
Alm. Diſtance and modeſty preſerib'd by you? 
Odm. Almeria dares not think ſuch T Hong as theſe. 


Alm. She dares both think an a& what Nee ſhe ble. 


Tis much below me on his Throne to ſit; 
But when I do, you ſhall Petition i is, 1 
Odm. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed re, 

Ill mourn for my forgotten Mother's a 


Mont. When Parents Loves are order'd by a "he 1193101 19 


Leet ftreamspreſcribe their Fountains ww to run. f 


Odm. In all I urge I keep my duty ſtill, 
Not rule your reaſon but inſtruct your Wi 3 


Mont. Small uſe of reaſon i — that Prince is ſhown, 2 
Who follows 7 and neglects his W 00 0 1; 


eria to Orbellan and Albeck, who wet tha while wa 


'#L IC £5493 bed Co 


Mm. No, he eie ll ever love, and always be 
The ſubject of my Scorn and Cruelty. WHEL 
Orb. To prove the Woe torment of his Life, e 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife, 
Few know what care, an Husbands Peace airy, 


His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. 
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Alm. What mark of pleaſing VEnSearTE COL could By «ſhown, 


If Ito break his quiet loſe my own ; 
Orb. A Brother's Life upon your Love lic | 1 725 
Since I do homage to Cydaris's Eyes: 
How can her Father to my hopes be kind. . 
your Heart, he no Example find? 
Alm. To fave your Life PIl ſuffer any thing, 
Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſtuous King; 
But work his ftubborn Soul a nobler way, Ls 
And, if he love, Pl force him to Obey. 
I take this Garland, not as given by you, 
But as yy Merit, and my Beauties due. 
As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, -- 
To ſhare it with you would but make me e 
Enter Guyomar 2 
Odm. My Brother Gomar! Methinks 1 ſpy 
Haſt in his Reps, and wonder in his Eye. a 
Mont. ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The cauſe of thy return, Are all things well? 
Gay. I went, in order, Sir, to your Command, 
To view the utmoſt limits of the Land. | 
To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, 
But foaming Billows breaking on the ground; 
Where, for a while, my Eyes no object met 
But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſeſt 
And low hung Clouds that di „ iu rain. 
To ſhake their Fleeces on the 88 a 


2 as far as I could caſt my Eyes Y LES . | 


1 n the Sea, ſomewhat me ought did tie 
bluiſh miſts, which ſtill appearing more, 15 
Tock dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd A Ls the 3 01 56; 
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Mont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent? 
Gay. More ſtrange than what your wonders can invent. 
The object I could firſt diſtinctly view gl, 

Was tall ſtreight Trees which on the Waters flew, 

Wings on their ſides inſtead of leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the breath the Winds could blow : 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 

Whoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 0 "HZ 

Mont. What divine Monſters,, O ye gods, were theſe rt « ar C 
That float in air and fly upon the Seas 0 Ju ä 


Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore? | It H 
Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar: | 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, rand [iN 
I faw their words break out in Fire and Smoke. | . 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 0 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. . N 
Deaf with the noiſe I took my haſty flight, cri 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the fright. oo oo nn 
H. Prieſt. Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 22 ) 
When Bearded Men in floating Caſtles Land; 10 oft 1! 
y 180 8 «Ad, 
Mont, Go ſee auf nie)! 011013 drr erent 39.1 
What it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods decree: (on 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain Oni 
Oamar, of all this preſence does contain, : 0 Sl ens Anat 
Give her your Ne you on oe lol dt of W 
Hes. dove the tet I judge one Beauty rare, r oo, 
An 8 Beaut ove as kind to = E gives Alibech the Wreath. 
As J am ſure fair Alibech 15 ſhe. PT) bir ie vt io id Df - 


Mont. You Guyomar, mult next perform your Part. 
| Guy. I want a Garland, but Pll give a Heart: [ 90 
My Brother's Pardon J muſt firſt implore, 
Since I with him fair Alibech adore. 2 Aci nee 
Oam. That all ſhould Alibech adore tis trues 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth- right due. 
My Claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 
675 Age is a Plea in Empire, not in Love. 
Oam. I long have ſtaid for this ſolemniti ĩ ĩr 
To make my Paſſion publick. Eat neon off rise ni 
G. So have I. * 14 ii 18 3 oer a8 
Od. But from her Birth my Soul has been her Slave 
My Heart receiv'd the firſt Wounds which ſhe gave - 
Iwatch'd the early Glorious of her Eyes, «+ 
As Men for Day- break watch the Eaſtern Skies. „ fis 
Ga. It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the quicher pace, 
ours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the Rae. 
Mont. Odmar, Your Choice I cannot diſapproveʒ 
Nor juftly, G«yomer, can blame your Love, 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit. 
a 1 _ 7 1 iſh your — at aul i 
5. You think me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly won. 
So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun: $128 1 775 Fe 
In this ſurprize ſhould I a Judgment make, 
Tis anſwering Riddles &er Pm well awake: 
If you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſ, 
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The Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe. _ ' 
For to my ſelf T owe this due regard, 
Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward;;; _ 2 22; 5 18505 
Time beſt willſhew whoſe ſerviceswill laſ t ak 
Oar, Then judge my future ſervice by my.paſt:.. -, . 3; c 
What I ſhall be, by what I was, youknow: r 
That Love took deepeſt Root which firſt;didiggor 
Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet will firſtides: 
Mine ofa freſher Date will longer. ſlay. 
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Od. Still you forget my Birth ; 
Gy. But you, I ſee, 
Take care till to refreſh my Memory. 
Mont. My Sons, let your unſeeml diſcord ceife, 
If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. | 
Orbellas, where you love, beſtow your Wreath pb 
* My Love 1 dare not even in Whiſpers breathe, _ aſe 
Bar vertuous Love may venture any thin 8 erin, 
Oh Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 5 
Mont. Whither is all my former fury gone? by j 20 
Once more I have Traxalls's Chains 55 on, | | J 
And by his Children am in triumphled. Wy 
Too well the ws have reveng'd the Bead! 4 
Am. You think my Brother born * 1 ; 
He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am 
Mont. In vainT ſtrive, 85 
My Lyon Heart is with Love Toils beſet,” 
Strugling I fall ſtill deeper i in the Net. 
Cydaria, Your new Lover's Garland take, * 
And uſe him kindly for your Fathers fake, _ 
d. So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature ben, 
That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey. 
Beſides, you warn d me till of foving two, 
Can J love him, already loving you? 
Enter a Guard oY | hate cg 
Mont. You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſudden fear wy DFO 
Had ſeiz d your Hearts, is any danger near? „ 
1. Guard. Behind the Covert where this Tem le dende, 1858 LT? 
Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands is 5 
Of ambuſtyd Men, whom, by their Arnis and Dref, 
To be Traxallan EnemiesT guess. 
2. Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt cottipaſs'd NY 
Jeu: Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be * 
Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 8 
Ill either force my Victory, or Fate: 
A Glorious Death in Arms Pll rather prove; | 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Lobe. 
As Alarm within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Gu dil, Alibechj 
Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, 45 Pj by Traxallans. 


Mont. No ſuccour from the Town ? 
Om. None, none is nigh. | 
Gay. "a are inclos d, and muſt reſolve to . 
More. Fight for Revenge now hope of life is paſt, 
But one fttoke more and t that will be my laſt. 
Enter Cortez, 7 aſe Pizarro, to the Traxallans,Cortes a Hoi 525 2 on. 
Cort. Contemm My Orders broke even in * ſiglit! 
Did I not ſtrictly ching ou ſhould notfight ? 
Ind. Your Choler, S does unju 
To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies; 
The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have 
Are theſe whom you would ignotanitly fave, 
Vw ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid,” - 
e have the King of Mexico betray'd.. 
Cort. Where, baniſh'd Virtue, wilt thou ſhew v Pact; 
If treachery infeQts thy India Race?” . 
Diſmiſs your rage, and lay your Weapons by; 
Know I protect them and they ſhall not die. 
Ind. 0 wond”rous Mercy, — to Foes diftr 
Cort. Call them not ſo, when once with odds peel 
Nor are they Foes my Clemency defends; | | 
Veal they 2 reſus d the name of Friend: | 
Draw upour Spaniards by themſelves, then be 3 F 
Our Guns on who do not ſtreight retire. + @" "wah 3 | 1 
nd. 
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Ind. O mercy, mercy, at thy feet we fall, | IInd. Keeling. 
Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all : EY 1 
See we retreat without the leaſt reply, [The Traxallans retire, 
Keep thy gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. I one 

Mont. The fierce Traxallans lay their Weapons down.... 


Some Miracle in our relief is ſhown. . 
Gry. Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be ok To RE 
Like thoſe I {aw come floating on the Sea. [Mont. Kmels to Cort 
Mont. Patron of Mexico and 4 82 Wars, 5 3 

Son of the Sun, and Brother of t ERIE net en ttc 2 ants 2 
Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you miſplace, ee. 
Mont. Thy actions ſhown thee born of Heavenly Race, _: Thos 

If then thou art that cruel God wWhoſe Eyes 5 8 

Delight in Bloud, and Humane Sacrifice, _.. 5 i 

Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, My a, Rigg 

And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore ; FED: 5 - 

Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, I I 

Who dott Mankind below with pity ſee, _,- E n Hate I ye Fee 

With breath of incenſe I will glad thy Hear 

But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou ar, tt et RS 

Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits PII bring, et EN” 

And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than . Cf als; 
Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more „ 

Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſnore eta oth bY 

Like you a Man, and hither lead by Fame, „ e 

Not by conſtraint, but by my choice I came, 

Ambaſſadour of Peace, if Peace you chu, 

Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. PR POE DT {I ONE} 
Mont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring? 
Cort. From Charles the Fiſth, the Worlds moſt potent King. 

Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, 

For to this hour I never heard his name: Fa 

The two great Empires of the World I know, + 
That of Pera, and this of Mexzco; _ 
And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 
This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lore. 
Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know, nes 
But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow., 3 
And watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extent. tae) | 
That paſſing hither four full Moons we ſpent. Fa” 
Mont. But fay, what News, what offers doſt thou bring 
From fo remote, and ſo unknown a King? Eg F 
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Vaſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit n — 1 
That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, [While Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cortez ſpies 
In gracious Clemency, does condeſcend 0 the Ladies, and goes to them, en- 
On theſe conditions to become your Friend. tertaining Cydaria with Courtſhip 
Firſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold, in dumb rie en In 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold dad © 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, SY 
And one true Deity with him adore. OE 1 

Mont. You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperour, - | 
But his demands have ſpoke him Proud, and Poor; 

He proudly at my free-born Scepter flies, 25 

Yet poorly begs a metal I N bein 

Gold thou may*ft take, whatever thou canſt find, 

Save what for ſacred uſes is deſign; d:! ; lice 

But, by what right pretends your King to be 1051777 en | 
The Soveraign Lord of all the World and me?? 

P:iz. The Soveraign Prieſt, —— e e e Aae TOE ; 
Who repreſents on Earth the Pow'r of Heaven 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 

Mot. Ill does he repreſent the Powers above. 
Who nouriſhes debate, not preaches love; 
Beſides, what greater folly can be ſhown ? 
He gives another what is not his own. Fafa. 
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 Yaſq. His Pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, { YI <4, 
For <7 Heaven an Empire can beſtow. 
Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more caſe may give, - 
And you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive; bY 
But Heaven has need of no ſuch Viceroy here, Up ei 
It ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. F: kl 
Piz. You wrong his power as you miſtake our end, 
Who came thus far Religion to exten. | 
Mont, He who Religion truly underſtands, 
Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 
Oam. But who are thoſe that truth muſt ' propagate 
Within the confines of my Father's State? 
Vaſq. Religious Men, who hither muſt be age 
As awful Guides of Heavenly Government; 
To teach you Penance, Faſt, and Abſtinener, 0 U | whe 
To puniſh Bodies for the Souls offence. 1e 01 5 
lber. Cheaply you ſin; and puniſh crimes with ac, 120 o 
Not as th ohaded but th? offenders pleaſe. 11899 my 
Firſt injure Heaven, and when its wrath i is due, Ws 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. ON 2 
Odm, What numbers of theſe Hol =_ enuſt come 7 
Pix. You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have dme; 
Who, though the Royal Bignity they own | 
Are equal to itand depend on none. 
Guy. Depend on none! Youtreat them rein ate, 
For *tis their plenty does their Pride create. ROT 7 
Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my Pow'r, 
And all the nel of my Land devour ; | © Wo 
That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, C1 eb e 
Who bears, within, a power that ſhocks his o on. SPOT 2 2 ELLER 
They teach Obedience to Im . ee or 
But think it fin if they themſelves obey. | "97 16S 
Vaſq. Tt ſeems then our Religion you cout | 
And peaceful Homage to our 1 CONC 1. 1 
Mont. Your Gods I {light not, but will keep my own, 5 
My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none; e 
I cannot in a baſe ſubjection live, 1 
Nor ſuffer you to take, though I would give. - , 
Cort, Is this your Anſwer, Sir ? | 
Mont. This as a Prince, 
Bound to my Peoples and my Crowns Ae 
I muſt return, but, as a Man by you 
Redeem'd from Death, all gratitude is due. 
5 Cort. It was an Act my Honour bound me to, 
5 But what I did were Iagain to do, 139 
I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, 
For Love would now oblige me to do mores. 
Is no way left that we may yet agree ? 
Muſt T have War, yet have no Enemy? 
Viaſd. He has refus'd all terms of Peace to take. 
- Mont Since we muſt fight, hearHeavens, whatPrayers I — „ 
Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and nie, a 
But if your doom the fall of both decree, 
Grant only he who has ſuch honour ſnown, 
When J am duſt, may fill my empty Throne! - 
Cort. To make me happier than that wiſhcan-do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant, but you ; 
Let this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay, r, 
A look from her will your Obligements pay. 
LExeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Gu 5 Orbellan, Atmeria, and Alibech. . 
Mont. to d.] Your duty in your quick return be ſhown. 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the To. [To 0 bis Giterils, 
[Cydaria's is going, butt torus aud hooks back upon Cortez, 
o is looking on her all this while. 3 
Jad. 


ST 


— ³ VU —-ęꝝ—᷑— 


Od. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot 80, | [Afide. 
Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind ! 0. 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her Beauty gaze till I am blind, [Afide, 
d. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my Heart, 
All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear: 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments in my Breaſt, 
hat when J go, if I muſt go again, 
I'll tell my Father you have robb d my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain. | 
Cort. Unknown, I {wear,thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another World my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other World from whence you came ? 
ort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
a. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that keeps you here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you ? 
Cort. Mine is a love which muſt perpetual be, 


If you can be ſo juſt as I am true. 11 7 85 0 #4 


Euter Otbellan. 

Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
C54. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! !? 
Orb. He has commanded you with me to go. 
Gyd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
Orb. If he to morrow dares in fight appear, 

His high plac'd Love, perhaps may coſt him dear. 

Cort, Dares—That word was never ſpoke to Spaniard yet 
But forfeited his Life who gave him it; 
Haſt quickly with 1 2 of ſafety hence, 
1 hy oro protected by her innocence. 

Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was born, 

So ſoon o'ercaſt with abſence in the morn ; 

Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, 
For if more Charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, _— | 
So weak my Vertue, they fo ſtrong appear, | 
I ſhall turn Raviſher to keep you here. LExeunt Omues. 


ACT II. 
SCENE, The Magician's Cave. 
Emer Montezuma, High-Prieſt. 


OT that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
Come I th* event of doubtful War to know, 
For Life and Death are things indifferent, | 

Each to be choſe as either brings content; 

My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, | 

Love rules my Heatt, and is your Monarchs King; 

I moredefire to know Almeria's mind, | 

Than all that Heaven has for my ſtate deſign'd. 
H. Pri. By powerful Charms which og 

ra. to tell what you demand. 

arm, | # 

Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick might, 


Mont. 


can withſtand, | 
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| About their — the little vn cry: e Nin! 


* *. * > - - * 
— — N . 2 


Je Conqueſt 7 Mexico. Ky 


Dart: TRY pale Beams into this gloomy place, 
That the fad Powersof the Infernal Race 
May read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your Walks ſee Empires fall and rife. * 
And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men, 0 
And now refolv'd to Element agen, | 
Who wait for Mortal Frames in depths below, 
And did before what we are doom'd to do; 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. 

Sir. In valn O mortal Men, your Prayers implore 
The aid of Powers below, which want it more: 
A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from our Native im 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities, | LIE 
Which drowiſily like humming Beetles rife - i ONT 
From our lov*d Earth, where peacefully we llept, TORE BY 
And far from Heaven along poſſeſſion kept. en 


The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, 


Plains with prick*d-up Ears take flight: eie Kan ov] 


Now in 
ng thence, while they their Horn feet ply 


And ſcud 


A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place,  - 
Our Temples ruin, and our Rites deface : 
To them, 0 King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 


l * * A 


Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wiſe Heaven — — . 
More ill than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, — = — — — — ͤ 


41 
A. - 


It is not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſ . — => 


Mont. Mourn they who think r "LAY u de 


The firm decrees of thoſe who rule a 


ve; 


The brave are ſafe within, who ill dare die, Mi oth ab 5 5 20 1 


5 : „ , R : : © oy N 
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When &er I fall I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny. : 
Doom as they pleaſe with my Empire not to ſtand.” | 0 55 | 
I'll graſp my Scepter with my dying hand. 1 
H. Prieſt. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are; s Min b 
PIteall up other gods, of form more fair 
Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſin ; Colour ſtill, 

Set all the Good to ſhow, an e Ill: ＋ 413 


Rulib, aſcend, my fair- ſpoke ore riſe, 


And footh my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. 
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 [Anearthly Spirit riſes: 
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[Kalb aſcends all in White in 2 ſhape of s a "on and Sings. 


Kalib. 1 look'd and ſaw within the Bogk 2 e 
Where many TH aidlows,” © 
Where lo one 774 ; 


131i; en il! 18 Jud. 
; 11 fi. tid! id 5 Hool! 4 3617 ' 


Legs up, nd ji e, 7 . 
A aay 17 all co 5 12 f 
75 Er 40 Fobs ſhalt be "Ty fuer „ Ni 90 2 1 . 4 


Ain Linth „, 11647 Lewotnl 


Poem. 


Then 
And thou 5 peace f Jdl 


Bat "PE O take that Opportunity, * 9712 noqu Bit 
Which once refas'd will | newer come 44 3 5 ol ei 9 
Mont, I ſhall deſerve my Fate if refuſe mot e ee, 
That happy hour which Heaven allotsto uſe 7* FEWS ): 12 Wee Joo 5 


But of my Crown thou too much care 'do'ſt rake, , = 6 
That which I value more, my Love's at Rake", 3 aig 12 92 
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H. Prieſt: Ariſe ye ſubtle pirits that canſpy, EEE ( wil Luo ng oi 308 


When Love is enter d in a Females Eye; 
You that can read it in the midſt of du bt, 


is SIG bo 17 44% d HOY NIVID 


18h 


FI 2bo 5 


And in the midſt of frowns can find i it out; , wigs ww OR „ * 1 3 
You that can ſearchthoſe many corher'd minds « ani, Fae 1 8 2 
Where Womans crooked fancy turns and winds; 1 : 5 2 5 3 T 
Louthat can Love explore, and T ruth imf part, eee, «<p LAOS e, 
Where both lie deepeſt hid in Womans heart,” WH HSE mn 
Q Ariſe 


120 The Indian Fmperour : Or, 


/ "7 4 [The Ghoſt of Traxalla and Acacis N * ſtand al and (pains at Mont. 
H. Prieſt. I did not 8 theſe Ghaſtly Viſions 5 


Their ſudden coming does ſome ill portend, 
Begon——Be on -They will not diſappear, 
My Soul is ſeiz d with an unuſual fear, 

Mont. Point on, point on, and fee whom youcan fright, © Bhg 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of Night. | | L 
Ye thin and empty forms, am I your ſport? | has 
If you were fleſh | | 
You know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 

[The 5 oft of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt the Ghoſts, with « tha in ber 2 

Mont. Ha! 

I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my Eye-Balls row, 
Thus is the only form could ſhake my Soul. 

Ghoft. The hopes of thy ſucceſleſs Love reſign, 
Kyow Montezuma thou art only mine; 

For thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion ſbew. 
Þy Death for Love, receive their right below. 

hy doſt thou then delay my lowging Arms? 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Charms: 
The Moon grows f ckly at the ſight of Day, 

And early Cocks have ſummon'd me away : 

Yet Pl appoint 4 meeting place below, 

For there fierce winds o'er dusty Vallies blow : 

Whoſe every puff bears empty ſhades away, 

Which —— s in thoſe dark Dominions ſtray. 
uſt at the entrance of the Field below, 

Thou ſh alt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 

Safe in its hollow trunk I will atte 

And ſeize 1 irit when thou doſt deſcend. . 

Mont, Pll 0 eize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: | „ 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date 25 | 1 
Pm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, vi 55 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear: | 
Theſe heats and colds till in our Breaſts make Wa, 
— Peavers all our Paſſions are. 


SCE N E OY EE TY TOY 
| Cydaria and Alibech, tewixt rhe two Armies. —851¹ 


nl 


Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel Will be tpent 3 I 
Nor need you Gor ſo juſt a ſute to move, 
wn both becomes your duty and you Wü r Love. | 
Cy. But think you he will come? Their Campi 85 near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 
Alib. You are too young y A to . 
Lovers take Wing upon command; e 
Alxeadyche is here. n 
Enter Cortez an Vaſquez to 7; | 
Cort. Methinks like two black ſtorms on 55 8 
Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ftands; 
This only ſpace betwint the Cloud, is Cigar, 
Where you. like day, broke looſe fem both, appear. 
Cd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might Kill onions Gl 
But who can help it if you'll makeir 
The Gods have given you power of Li iff | 
_ _ * ſave or _ with a HS ge 
ort t power they ta your Father 
*Twast in his choice to make wt Friends or Foes. 
Alib. Injurſous ſtrength would rapine ftill . 
P * terms the weaker muſt refuſe : 5 


The — of Mexico... JV 121 
= SE ha: Your hard conditions are, Yn Sh Yor Home 
You threaten Peace, and you invite a Ware. 

Cort. If for my ſelf to Conquer here 1 came, * 31 obelg Hen, St A586 
You might perhaps my actions juſtly blame: 11 yAlond ——— a 
Now I E and am not to diſpute clot 15% 5 „01 22 ni 12 
My Prince's Orders, bur to eee. en 1.4 3 een ad Stef 3 

Alib. He who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, | 10.1 ve Tad 
To keep his Faith, his Vertue throws awa 11930497 207 

Cort. Monarchs may err, but ſhould ea "Fol Brealt 12118} on 979k 
Judge their ill Acts, they would diſpute their: — git.) eit A ni ody 3 

Gd. Then all your care is for your Prince I ſee, n fieican 6 om gi 
Your truth to him out- weighs your lonete m 4H 161 its l om in 
You may ſo cruel to deny me proves 9 ln 2007 
But never after that pretend to lovOeeue. 216A { brig ect At 1 alt 

Cort. Command my Life, and Felt hw oben Wenne! Bas 220 c 108 
To ſave m Honour my Blood will pay. 211; dsh Ste nuft 300 mid 


ad. What is this Honour which does Long control. Jan Tei »1ed £ 


4 A raging Fit of Vertue in the Soul; CO cm tor NN 
painful Burthen, which great minds muſt bear, no st 0 189 
Onan 8 1753 danger, 2 and poſſeſs d with fear. ü 120 4 — 
down that Burthen, if it painful grow, 9 4 0 
00 1 without it, Love will lighter go. | 
Too Honour once:joft is nevet to be founds.: © ': -, . 3} 7 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both Paſſions crown'd. | 
Firſt die his Honour in a Purple Elood. 1... 1, | WE 
Then Court the Daighterin the Father's: Blood. ali 
Cort. The edge of War Pl from the Bare take 9 ru led Hf 
And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſak . 
d I cannot love you leſs when Tm refus'd, - Dp 
But T can die to be unkindly usd; er 


Where ſhall a Maid's diſtra ai, id! Sas 51 19 cant; 


If ſhe can miſs it in a Lover's Breſt 7 io meh fe 4 
Cort. I till to Morrow will the Fight delay: ed n 

Remember you have conquer d me to day. Ive Oe of 
Alib. This Grant deſtroys all yqughave . before 

Honour could not _ this —— $1 bos dn 1 

Our Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear, ; 


1 * 
. in 


Into the thickeſt Squadrous ſhe muſt run, a 
RE ell and Bo wh t Honour will be won! r HE 23 
muſt be in the Battel; burHlgo 50 e367] 
Vit 9 and unbended Bow; | 1 7 3001 
ot ee inchis a DEN T 
or fear its Poinrſhould teach. Four Noble Lie. 


March to the Figl ght, and meg your N iltreſs there + _ . Bars Bio 519% a0 Tt: 
77 re 4h « | Lee 


Ent er Pizarro. I & 011771 
Cort. No more, your iindneb wounds me to the Death; 1 
Honour, begon, what art thou but a breath? nh 


TIl live, proud 8985 my infamy and ſname. TH 

Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lover's N ame 1 

Men can but ſay Love did his Reaſon blind, 

And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind. fy 

Draw off my Men. The War's already diane: - t Hm Yi 
Pix. Your Orders come too late, the vic begun 5 bb 

The Enemy drives on, with fury led, 5 A5 

And fierce Orbellan combates in their Head. ot of | 


Cort. Fe jth aa Pace web me would prov md: So aol 


L 200 
XV i 0 
80 


2 
— 0 


Of ill concernment to his haughty Love; ene « HY 


Retire; fair Excellence, I goto meet 


Enter. 


New Honour: but to . it at dur Feet. L Exaun C A OK Pizarro, 


dmar and Guyomar 10 Alibech and Cydaria. 


Oam. Now, Madam ſince a danger dees appear | 
Worthy my Courage, ne Bl td ood at ni ni 
Give leave to him who may r ors 22009 . "23880 


Before his Death to ask his Deſtiny. . 1137 90 1 15 Fg Sion 13! ; 1891 
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Gay. He cannot die whom you command to live, l 5. 
Before the Fight you can the conqueſt give S ats uot 
Speak where you'll place it?Cʒ⁰!' $6007) 01 US| 17 11 05 

Alib. Briefly then, to both, | Im ena" n woY 
One I in ſecret love, the other loth; ih 0) i brig =; F wor 
But where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, h {gait NN 
And he I love, my Love ſhall never know ß; ON nn 
True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſaid, ” 1 ffi »221 07 
Deſert, not Fancy, once a Woman led. 711 50 46 een awa 
He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 100 R 1 bf 
With moſt ſucceſs againſt his Countries Fes, UV oh 
From me ſhall all that recompence receivne , 
That Valour Merits, or that Love can give: 4 i 9% 
*Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one 5. Vo le nn ne oger yt 
But hopes and fears are to my {lf alone. % bros on] vin bnEmmo . 0 
Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtri fe —10 
T but his Love, his Country claims his Liſ e dP 3 

Odm. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall rem wa „ 

Guy. Fall on, fall on. 1590 foo bai 36972 tlie, tot Im̃nisq “. 

Oam, For Liberty. gat fi betofiog Di nagngh firm Heid 

Gay. For Love. nl e 1 [Exeant, the Wimen wo. 

0 153 811 u 99 11 Der fit 9 Y 
SCENE changer to the Indian Country; >00 ono! fel 
, 19 2001 A cod avs 01 alobad qr al 
| | Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians ! oooh 7 
* Mont. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Taxallans yield. fol 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Fiel OV Hoo gps of nl) 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong: F521? ehraflaght 157) : ht bolt 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when I was young. [Hit. 


| 5 1 RW, 
„ 41541 


Alarm. Enter Cortez Blot. 
Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Taxallans Flight, b ebisM z Ilacſt 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight? i n 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear N 03-19 F v3 
Of help from ſuch, who where they hate-ſhow fear? ore / 
Emer Pizarro, Vfg. 
Piz. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain 
Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain, 7 on oo old „ 
Vaſq. The fierce old King is vaniſſid from the'place,” 7 nt fol 0 outs 
And in a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace Ot ne] 


Cort. Their eager Chace diſorder'd does appear; ol bo nad HA BB 


Command our Horſe to charge them in the t © 197530 0102 111 2 o Pizarro 
You to our old Caſtilian Foot retire, 00 bobonde 1s 1571 FTO Vaſquez: 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Hire: 2 ſeverally, 
Ae! 1691 707 


0 
7 ®F > 


Thou leſs than Woman in the ſhape of Manet! % 0 SD) 
Guy. Where I have done what may thy Erivy'movey!' oo none onot? 


Things Worthy of my Birth, and of my Love."! bo 6 noo boon rt TE 
 Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I ſlew,' 6 Ac rigmiunT on di boi 

And left it ſticking e' er my Sword I drew. potro Hein ih v0. T MN,, 035 Gaby. 
Gay. I ſought not Honour on fo baſea Is, aon 05 o bak 


Such Cowards by our Women may be ſla inn 
I fell d along a Man of Bearded Face, - ' | 003 31609 219h10 40 
His Limbs all coverd with a Shining Caſe: LI 1 en 1110 von on 
So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of b nite en bit! 
It made my Sword, though edg*d with Flint, rebound. oo oO 

Od. I killd a double Man, the one half laß 29 Ui 
Upon the Ground, the other ran away. OG 


Enter Montezuma out of breath with hits Alibech avd 4 H 
Mont. All's loſt—— - 7 Is her TT DO xv 


Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight. 
My Men in 4 3 Fight, 
For Death's inviſible, comes wing d with Fre, 
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un Death by ſhameful Flight: Hgu o: urTu0 3) yo vm W/ 
They hear a dreadful noiſe and ſtraight expire. Nin f Tr 128 CO? (3865 ' 719 27. v7 1] 
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That Luſt of Power we 


* The Compuſ of Mexico. ; ...... 


Take Gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, 
nd made it great to be unfortunate : 
IIl Fate for me Wu d vou a 1 : * bs 
t Souls are Sparks o rown Heavenly Pride: 
That b erer ata have, 
You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. | 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
| Va 72 Pizarro, I have hunted hard to * 
Into our toils the nobleſt of the Prey z- vr, 
Seize on the King, and him your Prifoncr malte, 
While I in kind revenge "% Taker take. | 
[Pizarro with two goes to attarque rhe Ng, Vaſquez wi th 
another to ſeize Alibech. | 4 
«© Their danger i is alike, whom- hall I tree * 

Odn. I'Il follow Love.. | : 
Guy. III follow Piety. | Mur 
LOdmar Seal, wid wi ſites SY + Albech off the Stage, 

a e Father. 511 IN 
| Fl „Sir, while I give bi t Li ou 7055 5 
Mi ny, loſt, if I your Life cat fue. 5 Ls t 
Montezuma fights off, of, Gon omar making his anne, tos. 
| Gay. *Tis more than Man can do to (cape, ther | 
Stay, let me ſee where nobleſt I bee 


1 nun at wee 15 2 behind 40 rakes, 
2 Conduct him off, | 


And give Command he ſtrictiy guarded be. 
Guy. In vain are Guards, Death ſets che Validat W 
a, [Exit Guyomar with dun 
2 A Clorious Day! and bravely Was it Fought, 
Great Fame our Genetal in rea anger, ea aj 
From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Riyatrun, | 
And in a Crowd th unequal Combat ſhun. | | 
Enter Cortez, leading Cydaria, who 7 crying, | and begging 7 him. | 
Cort. Man's force is fruitleſs, and your, . woul fail 25 
To ſave the City, but your Tears prevail; 
Il of my Fortune no advantage make, 
Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they un 55 "take! 
Od. Heaven has of right all Victory defign'd. | 


I Where boundleſs power dwells in a will confin'd ; ; 


Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. 
os Our greateſt Honour is loyitig Well. 


Od. Strange ways you practiſe there to win mee, 


Here Love is N ature, but with you tis Art. 15 


Cort. Love is with us, as N 1 as e, 
But fetter d up with cuſtom — ek 5 


In tedious Courtſhip we declare out pain, 5 
And e' er we kindneſs find, firſt Nene e 
Od. If Women love, dene Mike Natur 5 
Their Pride and Felt) bird ak Cure 
Cort. What you u mel their Fl A tart * 
They know how fickle common 10051 pron 
Their Oaths and Vows rend el 1 
For few there are but have been once e Ru 
a. But if they are not truftell When 1 7 you, | 
What other marks of paſſion £2. the ſhow | 
ort, With Feaſts an tar. bring $ gin, 
Men treat their Ears, their Palate 11 their e 
Od. Your Gallants ſure have li e El uence, . 
Failing to move the Soul, the . > 
With Pomp, and Trains, and in a 8 e 0 
hen true Felicity is but in two; err ie 
But can ſuch Toys your Womens Haffion move 3 58 
This is but noiſe and tumult, tis not Love. | 
Ws Cor 7. 
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Cort. 1 have no A 3 Madam, to excuſe _ 58 i807 hoy det 
"Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did not uſe ; 10.7 $1 03 36978 31 dum bn! 
1 My Love was true, and on a Nobler ſcore. „Aubing am e087 117 
| d. Your Love! Alas! then have you lov'd before! erg 916 %% 36919 
Cort. *Tis true I lov'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, e bn d! 
And 1 ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, | Slg o bun] 510 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, | . 
And by that Image my firſt Flames rennen. 
Cyd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſoc'er thou art on 51 19 lil 
5 Though dead, thou keep'ſt poſſeſſion ol bis Heart; is 2114 8158 
Thou mak'ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, voi boil bi I Sli 
| | And art my Rival in Ins memory; 11 80 
l Within his Memory, ah, more than To,  . 
i | Thou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt o'er dnia toad. 0 | 6D 
| Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your Breaſt, ot He C 
=_ Inhumane fair, to rob the dead of reſt ! 8 b 111 — 
i Poor Heart! She lumbers in her ſilent Tomb, 135 
Let her poſſes in Peace that narrow Room. 
| | | d. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her deaem qmm 
| N Some god, much hated Soul, reſtore thy N £77 1% e Tour ei StuR/ 
A That I may kill thee, but ſorne eaſe N bes 0 
1 PI kill my ſelf for but reſembling, chee. ai on 
5 2 Cort. Taread ur Angers your diſquiet fear; I | {js Ss et 
But blows. from . 855 who would not | 
1 So kind a Paſſion why Ih ve ? Pio. maid 
Since Jealouſie but ſhows — we I we love; - off brizerucet 
1 Yet Jealouſie ſo ſtrange I never knew, T 2br161 
Can ſhe. who loves me not diſquiet you? 
| | For in the Grave no Paſſions fill the Breaſt, 
"Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. F 
Gd. That ſhe no longer loves brings no al | Fond 
: Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my grief. 
{| | Cort. The object of deſire once ta'ne away, 


4 — 


CH 


1 Tiis then not Love but Pity which we pay. | 1 i 
IJ —_— C34. Tis ſuch a pity I 1 1 Le . wad e il le of 
| 5 When I mult lic forgotten in the Grave be on Sic ya 0 
| | I meant to have oblig'd you when . 1 4:0 bed vetls 211 1 toni 
|; | | Thar after me you ſhould love 1 none 4% . | 5 
But you are Ele already. I nm %, aetbiucd gory 
Cort. If untrue, | | 0b wonoH Vis 42130 ! 
By Heaven, my falſhood fy not A ion 00 vg 
C34. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how, f . 1. hs ern, Se 1) 
You faid you lov'd me for reſembling her. ni 2: 910 51 
Corr. That love was in me by reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my ſorrows for the Dead. 
Gd. You till repeat the greatneſs of your grief 
Cort. If that was great, how great. was the relief? ai) 
a. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtr Hoey we account. 
h 


Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong co e firſt _ 
But if you ſtill continue thus ugkind Ns | 


Whom I lov'd beſt, you by my Dea Dk: ſhall fad. 1 + A 
d. If you ſhould die, my « eath ſhould yours purſue, . Ws 4 


a 


WW ( 


But yet I am not ſatisfid youre true. | 
Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and: putiſh bim you hear, 
It ought within the World I bold lo dear. 1 330 
Gd. You would deceive the Gods and 1 ſhe's dead, | EV. 
And is not in the World whoſe Love I d e767 11202 38% 
Name not the World, fay nothing is ſo dear. ot a6 D 107” 
Cort. Then nothing is, let that ſecure your fear. ' 1 + 
d. *Tis time mult wear it off, but I muſt go 
OQnan you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow. 1-5 Ui 208.01 71 202 f 
Ct. Miſ doubt my Conſtancy and ee 7 anowzvoT hoot a6 1 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your es. ng HAY I | 


: | 41. - 
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Cd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have been inſiſted on a Conq'rours right, 
And ſtay'd me here; but now my Love would be 
Th' effect of force, and I would give it free. ä 
Cort. To doubt your Vertue, or your Love were ſin! 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in. 
| | Enter Guyomar, bound and ſad. 
You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the Brave, 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Slave. 
Gay. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, ſince put on by thee ; 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate I fear, 
'Theſe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 
My Rival Brother, while Tm held in Chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Pains. - 
Cort. Let it be never faid, that he whoſe Breaſt 
Is filPd with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſers you Free, 
And tell the King, my generous Enemy, 
J offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. . 
| Brother (that Name my Breaſt ſhall ever own; 
The name of Foe be but in Battels known ;)- 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeerns not fear: 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt be 
Moſt ſought and courted in Adverſlity. 
Three days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell; 
Gd ill that long time— — | 
ort. Till that long time, farewel. - 


[To Guyomar. 


| [He embraces hin; 


[Exenunt ſeverally; 


— 


ACT III. 
SCENE Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmiar and Alibech. 


Oda. L E gods, fair Alibech, had ſo decreed; 


EET; 


ary both + rays himſelf and thee : 

Though both in ſaſety are return'd agen, 

I bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſht Men. 5 
Odm. Brother, Il not diſpute, but you ate brave; 

Yet I was free, and you it ſeems a Slave. 5 
Ga. Odmar, tis true, that I was Captive led 

As publickly is known, as that you fled; __ 

But of two ſhames if ſhe muſt one partake, 

I think the choice will not be hard to mae. 
Od. Freedom and Bondage in her choice remain, 

Darꝰſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? 
Gay. No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown; 

My Brother is return d with high Renown!” 


* 


Nor could my Valour againſt Fate ſucceed'; 


He 


8 £4 
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He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, 


And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run nn. 
Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wiſe, 1; 
But neither have o'rcome your Enemies: Eres bos ey to Sa Ay 
My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, | ANN verb oft va 
But open Juſtice bends to neither ſide. 1d be ah avi co) 04 wht Tin 
Oam. Juſtice already does my right approve, ._ 
If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love. 
My Brother poorly from your aid withdrew, ,,, nd { nd,, 
But I my Father left to ſuccour you. Ea} 414 4 159 af ian en 
Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer nt ich. 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her ; 37 911 
Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations wav'd, \ 3 0 
Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation ſav d; 0 090. 1% l 585 
Vou aiding her, your Country did betray, | 3d ich ao T 2 
I aiding him, did her Commands obey. i Bled of later eie lavid y 
Odm. Name it no more, in Love there is a tine 
When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime; OO —? 
She to her Countries uſe, reſign'd your Sword, offt 900.1 drier n e 
And you, kind Lover, took her at her word 3 ek oftut! 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 1 Ita „te its Near bn 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her. m9 ole Th bs TT 
Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, denetT aid erat dean 
*T was hard for me to quit my own deſire, nm 8 


That fought for her which when I did ſub dug on att 
Twas much the eaſier Task I left for. you. PO WT PETS An 1 53 
Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown, NE nr 

And Guyomar's was greater, or was nonemsg i > 


Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God direct my Breaſt. '' es boo ata 4 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſt : 4401 2 Mit ond Jh $9508 
T cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain, 5 1 ol mrs e beg) 
Time and your future Acts muſt make it plain; H 48711 HT ——= xx 
| Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 
} T not the Judge, but the Reward will be. 5 
Io them, Enter Montezuma talking with. Almeria and Orbellan, 
Mont. Madam, I think with reaſon I extol 
if The Vertue of the Spaniſh General; FX T9 
4 When all the Gods our Ruine have foretold. 
| Vet generouſly he does his Arms withhold, - : 
And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions make. | 
Alm. When Peace, is offer'd, tis too; late to tak » 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe,,,..; -- of Wk atk 8 
Were we o ercome what could they worſe imppſe?s? „ % nts g 
Go, go, with homage your proud Victors meet, f nie how bib ! i 
Go lie like Dogs beneath your Maſters Fee,̃- % % g 
Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines 5015 5 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhiness : „˙4½„„f „ a 
g Your ſhamefulStory ſhall recontofms... i. bit vo dota oxen ons nive off 
. The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman fre. 33 
. Guy. Had I not fought, or durſt not fight again, „ 0 0. 5 
1 I my ſuſpected Counſel ſhould refrain: Ne , ] 
ul i , , od donor T ] 
1 :... [ . ior on hut 7 
W + We but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot ham, „„ , ood 0 
'S And Fighting gains us but to die more warm: - ooo 4 | a 
4 If that be Cowardice, which dares not ſe ho F 
1 | , , os wy nts os nwond 5; vitoiidon 2, F 
| | The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens crie s 
| JJ the brave adv 5-25 ru oo ions os toi 1 
Oam. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing far, 0 * 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubreil W % 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 8 
Their ſtrength decreaſes with our Indians Fright. _ „ 


* 
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Mow. This Noble Vote does with my wiſh OC: | 


I ara for War. 
Alm. ——— And ſo aml. 


Orb. —— And J. 8 Gs SEE 
Mont, Then ſend to break the Truce, and I'll take care 
To chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare. Ve 
3 ; [Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech, 
Alm. to Orb. Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow. [Almeria fays Orbellan. 
And ſleep fits heavy upon every brow ; | [Guyomar returns and hears them 
In this dark ſilence ſoftly leave the Town, 
And to theGenerals Tent, *tis quickly known, 
Direct your ſteps: you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 
Drown'd in his ſleep, and eaſie for his fate: 
Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more flack. 
Orb. Courage which leads me on will bring me back: 
But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thigR g | 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting, — = — — © 
Alm. For mean remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
Repentance is the Vertue of weak minds 
For want of judgment, keeps them doubtful ſtill, 
They may repent of good who can of ill; 
But daring Courage makes ill aQtions good, 
*Tis fooliſh pity ſpares a Rivals blood ; oe flo Tali 
You ſhall about it ſtraight —— LExeunt Almeria, Orbellan;, 
Guy. Would they betray : ; EA 
His ſleeping Vertue, by ſo mean a way ! 
And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, | 
I wiſhhim dead but cannot wiſh it ſo; _ 
Either my Country never muſt be freed, 
Or I conſenting to fo black a deed. 10 
Would Chance had never led my ſteps this way, 
Now if he dies I murther him, not they; 
Something muſt be reſolv*d &er tis too late; 
He gave me freedom, I'll prevent his fate. [Exit Guyomar; 


SCENE II. Acanp. 


Enter Cortez 4 in 4 Night-Gown. 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Natures ſelf lay dead, 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy head; 
The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers, beneath the night-dew ſweat ; 
Eva Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 
Reſt to my Soul, and ſlumber to my Eyes. 
Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom, 
And two long days and nights are yet to come : | 4 
g Tis ſure the noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, [Noſe within. 
K They break the Truce, and ſally out by night. 2 8 | 
d | Enter Orbellan flying in the dark, his Sword drawn, 
Orb. Betray d! Purſud! Oh whither ſhall I fly? 
See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery ; 
! Pm ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
1 Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. 
Comes near Cortez who hears him. 
| Cort, Stand, who goes there? | | bar 
1 Orb. Alas, what ſhall I fay ! 5 Aide. 
A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, [To him. 
. And wanders in the terrors of the night. TO ney f 
4 Cort. Souldier thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes thy fright? 
11 Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards caus'd my fear, 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. | 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, | 
ut ſtay thou ſafe within the General's To J a ts a 5 
rb, 
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Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 
Cort. ——- Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee fate and free. 
Cortez leads him in, ana returns, 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 
Vaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, 
That you are ſafe, Orbellan did intend | 
This night to kill you ſleeping in your Fent : 
But Guyomar his truſty Slave has ſent, 15 
Who following cloſe his ſilent ſteps by night, 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the light, 
Cry'd ſeize the Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer : 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. > 
Piæ. TH inraged Soldiers feck from Tent to Tent, 410 
With lighted Torches, and in love to you, 
With Bloody Vous his hated Life perſue. 
Vaſq. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 
That the Old King, after a long debate, | 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 
Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave with you retain, 
Retire a while, Pl! call you back again. g -- 
Cortez at his Tent door. 
Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gone. 
And I who fav'd you from them here alone; 
You hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid, 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid. 
Enter Orbellan holding his Face aſide. 
Orb. Moon, ſlip behind ſome Cloud, ſome I empeſt riſe, 
And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my Shame. | 
Cort. In vain you turn aſide, _ 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide; 
I know my Rival, and his black Deſign. 
Orb. Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fauſt not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You os owe'er have took a fairer way. 
Orb. Tis true, my Paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's ſake ; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy: 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
When all my hopes depend upon thy Death 
Vet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury, 
Something I'll do, both for my ſelf and thee? 
With vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen none can thy Death prevent. 


Follow my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte. LExeunr. 


The Scene changes to the Indian Country, they return. 
Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out-Guards paſt. 8 
Orb. Then here I take my leave. 
Cort. ———Orbellan, no; 
When you return, you to Cydaria go, 
I'll fend a Meſſage. | 
Orb. Let it be expreſt, 
A + in haſte, | # | 
ort. — Pl write it in your Breaſt. [Draws 
Orb. What means my Rival? x 8 
Cort. -——— Either Fight or Die: 
Til not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high; 
I fav'd your Life, now keep it if you can, 
Oaaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man. 


On 


. e oo 7. 
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On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune tr, 8 = 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg*d Weapon by. [Gives him a Smord. 
I'll arm you for my Glory, and purſue | ; 
No Palm, but what's to Manly Virtue due. 
Fame with my Conqueſt ſhall my Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain b placing Love fo well. | 
Orb. Fighting with you, ungrateful I a We 2 F 
Cort. Under that ſhadow thou wouldſt hide thy Fea:: r 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, e 1 
And in her Arms my eaſie Virtue ſ corn. 
Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay: 55 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Da ⁊ yx. 5. 
[They fight, Orb. is mounded in the Hand, his Sword falls out of it. 
Cort. To 3 even of Foes, there's Pity due; F 


TEC; | 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you: [roms his Sword again. 
Thank me with that, and fo diſpute the Price 5 
As if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
Orb. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requitez:4{j./. 144 I ' 1110 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fights: - ':1: , 1 


But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, i 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. He ſtrives to hold it, but cannoti 
Cort. Unlucky Honour, that controb'ſt my Will! 5 | Wk rico 
Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince I muſt not kill? 
Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, | 
And looks it through, but to it cannot _ 7 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to confeſs, ' 
I wiſh I could, but cannot love het leſs. 
| To ſwear I would reſign her, were but van 
Love would recal that perjur'd Breath again 
And in my wretched Caſe *twill be more juſt,  * 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love I'll crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free ; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or Death will ſoon ofertake thee in the Chace. | 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, Faomn x 0 V. 
I'll force the City on thy Nuptial day. E!æxeant ſeveraly; 


SCENE III. Mexico. . 
Euter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria: 


Mont. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
This 2 Famine ſpreads ſo ſwift a pace. | 
Odm. Tis, Sir, the general cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
The Face of Plenty ſhould ſo ſwiftly change ; 
This City never felt a Siege before, | 
But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded. here, 
Famine will ſoon in Multitudes appear, 
Mont. The more the number, till the greater Shame. 
Alm, What if ſome one ſhould jeek immortal Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow ? | 
Mont, That were too happy. 
Alm. Yet it may be 4 
What if the Spaniſb General ſhould be lain ? 85 
Guy. Juſt Heaven I a does otherways ordain. LAſide. 
Mont. If ſlain by Treaſon, I lament his Death. | 
1 Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Siſter, 
Od, Orbellan ſeems in haſte, and out of Breath. 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, 
A Bridegroom's haſte, does In your looks * Almeria «fide to her mee” 
2 - . 
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Alm. Betray'd! no, 'twas thy Cowardice and Fear, Het norte Epe 
He had not ſcapꝰd with Life had Ic been there —k 
But ſince ſo ill you act a brave Deſign, nag f 3 1010) A 10Gt no Tk * 
Keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mine. e 
| Euter e 074 a0 11S PRO) m iin tm 
Alib. O Sir! if ever pity touch'd your Breaft, )) vo nice oe 
Let it be now to your own Blood ep H: oY gn 
In Tears your beauteous Datighterwrowns hey Sight. 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Nigq. „„ , bing go 
Cyd. To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience du nn nn bn, 
And my laſt Act of it I come toffiawe; ; mn m7 on will 


7 


* ”+ 


\ 8 Be? 
— 


I want the Heart to die before you EV es.. 
But Grief will fintfh that whick Fear denies . | 
Alm. Your Will ſhould by:yeufFarhet*s'Precept move. 
yu. When he was young he taught me trutiuin Love. % 0 
Alm. He found more love than h&Yeſerv?d; tis true 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to you. Hoh 2 100g amor % Hoof 
Your Father's Folly took a Head-ſtretig'courſe;? 5 1 0 20h 7 IS, 
But I'll rule yours, and teach you II by ferc muede. 


* f 
2 'L 


Ente Meſſenger- Feten 210% e, 299} 31:% BB 


Arm, Arm, O King! the Enemy comes on, 60 i in Ban en 0 
A ſharp Aſſault already is begun: W vn ITO) 3611 eee GT ane 
The murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls par! 998 WI 
Odm, Now Rival let us run where Honour calls. 200 Sti. f viſt 2990 9 
Guy. T have diſcharg'd what Gratitude did owx oY ron 3 log! be, 
And the brave Spaniard is again my Fo. -[Ex.:Odm. land. Guy. 
Mont. Our Walls are high, and Multitudes defend. 1d 0 T tllis, 


5 pd 4 * 24 1 aan e 1 | 8 
Their vain Attempt muſt in their Ruine end. e091 AH 1 I, ©: 


The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall he grace dl. 
Alib. At leaſt but ſtay till che Aﬀaule be waſt, [19/7 016.) bofiotorer vim ft bis 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay 

The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 31 991 « In 9300 i CGH! 

| Enter Second Mefſenger. oo ont: 

From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repelPd,  - 2 06814) a]. vw.) 

One only quarter to th? Aſſault does yiele. 19 913 die br 

Euter Third Meſſenger: ' . br Ali TJ Nik 03 1 

Some Foes are enter'd, but they are ſ feu en 0 fines 

They only Death, not Victory purſue. SIO ewor LR 07 ern. 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout! — n 1% E 110 YILZ al 93101 

From Virtues Rules I do too meanly ſwerve, : 

I by my Courage will your Love deſerve; — = 
Mont. Here in the Heart of all the Town Pll ſtay, 

And timely ſuccour-whete it wants ow. | 


* 


A Noiſe within. Enter Orbellan, Indians driven in, Cortez 


| After them, ami one or two Spaniards.” YA GOV DEL 22 

Cort. He's found, he's found; degenerate Coward, ſtay: g 

Night ſav d thee once, thou ſhalt nor ape by day. [As Olb. 

Orb. O Tam kilPd — Dies. ee et Gl D ln 10 3 20! 
Enter Guyomar and r Hot or ee 


Guy. Yield, Generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life, Cas beſet. 
Why chuſe you Death in this unequal ſtrike ? BAYS 12015 zan zul WORt n, 
| | [Almeria and Alibech fell 6» Orbellan's Bdy. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet, eee e 
I fall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs feet? 3 
[They fall on him and bear him down, Guyomar takes his Sword. 
Alib. He's paſt recovery; my dear Brother's ſlain; e > 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care was van. 
Aim. In weak complaints you vainly waſte yourBreath: © 
They are not Tears that can revenge his Death, - 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtreight. | | 
Cort, — The Villain's dead: | ey 
Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head. Dig 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's loſs T grieve, 
1 me | | ary Teo *, 
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His Murderer may live? 
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Gd. Twas his Misfortune, and the Chance of War. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and ] kilbd him fair; 
How could you fo unjuſt and cruel prove, 
To call that Chance which was the Act of Love? 
Cha. I calld it any thing to ſave your Life: 
Would he were living ſtill and T his Wife; © 


That wiſh was once my greateſt miſery : 


But *tis a greater ito. behold 'yaltGyes. 3100 4H CPOTINEDYS #\ | 
Alm. Either command his Death upon the place, Wo 
Or never more behold Almeria's Face. any ; 2] 1 off Shit 
Gay. You by his Valour once from Death Was free!! 
Can you forget ſo Generous a Deed ? t ff e Zima, 
Mont. How Gratitude and Love divide my Breaſt: _— 
Both/ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſ t. | vda co Fird 


* 

1 „1 
x 

. = 


But——let him die can I his RAGS give ? | 
Ungrateful, muſt he Die by whom I Live? 

But can I then Almeria's Tears deny ? LV 9199912) | 
Should any Live, whom ſhe commands to Die?” 

Guy. Approach who dares : He yielded on my word:: 
And as my Pris'ner, I reſtore his Sword ; Ives his Sword, 
His Life concerns the fafety of the State. bag qu HOGS = 6 
And T'll preſerve it for a calm Debate. vrmondl un rig of T6210 nn I . 

Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy? gin e: hie oH wh 
That Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. [Offers to kill him, Odmar ſteps between. 

Odm. My Brother's Blood I cannot ſee you ſpill, front more? 8 


IB 
1 If 
t 
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3 * 11 
111 58 % 


= Since he prevents you but from doing il? MI 

| He is my Rival, but his Death Would bee. 

'Þ For him too glorious, and too baſe for mmmeaeae 

s Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble ſtrife R 

Alas, I meant not to defend my Life TY 
Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true} 
Tis the laſt Wound I &er can take for yo. 

. You ſee I live but to diſpute your Wil! 

Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill. O71 | 

_ Cort. You ſhall not, Generous Youths, contend for me, 


When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar'd to fal (Gives his Sword to Montez. 


Such an infectious Face her ſorrow wears, 
I can bear Death but not Cydaria's Tears. fo 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three: 
They for Rebellion, and for Murder he. 5 | 
| See, fee, my Brother's Ghoſt hanps hovering there, 
3 O'r his warm Blood that ſteems into the Air, | 
1 Revenge, revenge, it cries. | 
h. Mont. And it ſhall have; 
J* But two days reſpit for his Life I crave : 
| If in that ſpace you not more gentle prove, 
T Pll give a fatal proof how well I love. 
Till when you G#yomar, your Pris'ner take; 
Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake : 
In that ſmall time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain 
Of theſe few Sparks of Vertue which remain; 
Then all who ſhall my headlong Paſſion ſee, 2 5 3 
Shall Curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me. E!reunt Omnes. 
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ACT Iv. 
SCENE, A Priſm. 


Ind. NR reſpe& I ſhow. . | 01 
A Alm. Fear not, Prince — 7 never know - 
While he is abſent, let us not delay, 
Remember 'tis the King thou doſt obey. | 8 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. [Cortez appears Chain d and laid aſleep. 
Alm. Without my coming wait: PV. 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate. [Exit Indian, 
[She plucks out a Dagger and approaches him 

Spaniard, awake : thy fatal hour is come: 20 5 

hou ſhall not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes ſſowly pac d, 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 

Cort. Who names Revenge? 

Alm. Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. _ 

Cort. I cannot fear fo fair an Ene. 

Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence: 
Whence can thy Courage come? ee eee 

Cort. rom Innocence. 

Alm. From Innocence ? let that then take thy part, 
Still are thy looks aſſur'd, 


[4 * - 
” 


I cannot kill thee, ſure thou bear'it ſome C ine [Goes back. 
Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. F-12951 18. : 
Why do I thus 7 — to make him Bleed, ret en h 63 200 E . 
Can I want Courage for ſo brave a deed ? 42 U 10 1 12 arr 
I've ſhook it off, my Soul is free from fear, [Comes again. 


And I can now ftrike any where, but here 
His ſcorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move! 
A mind ſo haughty who could chuſe but love! ' Poſs [Goes off. 
Plead not a Charm, or any Gods command, 
Alas, it is thy heart that holds thy hand : 
In ſpight of me I love, and ſee too late 
My Mother's Pride muſt find my Mother's Fate. 
Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : 1 
It w*onnot be if I once more come on, [Coming on again. 
I ſhall miſtake the Breaſt, and pierce my own. [Comes with her Dagger = : 
Cort. Does your revenge maliciouſly forbear _ | 

To give me Death, till *tis prepar'd by Fear? 
If you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 
Fore-ſeen and ſudden death are both alike. 8 | 

Alm. To ſhow my love would but increaſe his Pride: ; 
They have moſt Power who moſt their Paſſions hide. [Afeae. 
Spaniard, I muſt confeſs I did expect | RTE ET 
You could not meet your Death with ſuch neglect; 
I will defer it now, and give you time | 
You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 

Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill: 
I did not unprovok'd your Brother kill. | 

Alm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 

Cort. Who begs his Life does not deſerve to live. 

Alm. But if *tis given you'll not refuſe to take ? 

Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaria's ſake. 

Alm, Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind? 
What if you ſhould another Lady find, | 
Equal to her in Birth, and far above 
In all that can attract, or keep your Love, 
Would you ſo doat 1 * your firſt deſire, 
As not to entertain a 


have at thy Heart. [Holds ap the Dag 95 | 
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Cort. I think that Perſon hardly will be found, 
With gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd : 
Yet if another could Precedence claim, 

My fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim. 
Alm. Dull Ignorance, he cannot yet conceive : 


To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give me leave. | [Ajide. 


Suppoſe one lov'd you whom even Kings adore : | [To him. 
Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, | 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico: 
Would you for her Cydaria's love forgo? 
Cort, Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
I could not of my Faith once vow'd repent. 
Alm. A burning bluſh hath covered all my Face, 
Why am I forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? | 
What if I love, you know it cannot be, 
And yet I bluſh to put the caſe *rwere me. 
If I could love you with a flame fo true, 
I could forget what hand my Brother ſlew ?—— 
Make out the reſt I am diſorder'd fo, 
I know not farther what to ſay or do: 
But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort, Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can invent: 
Of words confus'd who can the meaning find ? 
Alm, Diſorder'd words ſhow a di e ye mind. 
Cort. She has oblig'd me ſo, that could I chuſe, . 
I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. = | [Afrae; 
Alm, ——His mind is ſhook; ſuppoſe I lov'd you, ſpeak, | 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break? TY 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm, But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. 
Cort. If it were fo, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would dangerouſly be try'd: 
For ſince you could a Brother's Death forgive, 
He whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live : 
But I the moſt unhappy of Mankind, 
Eer I knew yours, have all my love reſign'd: 
Tis my own loſs I grieve, who have no more 
You go a begging to a Bankrupt's door. 
Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
How could you love ſo infamous a Man? 
For love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no ground I ever could be true. 
Alm. You conſtrued me aright. I was in Jeſt : 
And by that offer meant to ſound your Breaſt ; 
Which ſince J find fo conſtant to your Love, 
Will much my value of your worth improve. 
Spaniard, aſſure your ſelf you ſhall not 
Oblig*d to quit Cydaria for me: 
"Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, 
And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. [Exit Almeria, 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am I leſt, [Cort. /olus. 
More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft! . | 
In wiſhing nothing we enjoy {till moſt ; 
For even our wiſh is in poſſeſſion loſt : 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new deſire, 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire : 
We toſs and turn about our feavertſhWill, 
When all our eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill : | 
For all the happineſs Mankind can gain 
Is not in ure, but in reſt from pain. [Goes in, and the Scene cloſes apon him. 
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SCENE II. Chamber Royal. 2 7 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibecli. 


Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient crowd. 
Odm. Their wants are now grown mutinous and loud: 


The Gerrrals taken, but tlie Siege remains; 


And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 
Guy. One means is only left, I to this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's Power, 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent 
To urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. 
Mont. That hope is paſt : him J have oft aſſaiPd, 
But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevaild ; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe 
His Chains, and copy conclude a Peace: 
He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way 
But to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : 
I told him, He in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos'd in Victory before: 
He ſullenly reply'd, He could not make x 
Thoſe Offers now ; Honour muſt give, not take. 
Oadm, Twice have I fally'd, and was twice beat back: 
What deſp*rate Courſe remains for us to take | 
Mont. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, 
I'll keep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe. 
Gay. I'll not upbraid you that you once refus d 
Thoſe Means you might have then with Honour us'd : 
T'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory: 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know to Die. 
Alib. Ah me, what have I heard! ſtay, Guyomar, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 
Guy. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good : 
A Death, to which your ſelf deſign' d my Blood. „ 
Alib. You heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs: 
Famine fo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 
Fen deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice 
Wild og ſeeks; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain Death : 
The Soldier in th* Aſſault of Famine falls: 
And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. * 
As Callow Birds — | OS... 
Whoſe Mother's kilPd in ſeeking of the Prey, hs 
Cry in their Neſt, and think her af away: 
And at cach Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
Gape for the Food, which they muſt never find : 
So cry the Peopte in their Miſery. | 3 
Guy. And what Relief can they expect fromme? 
Alib. While Monte uma ſleeps, call in the Foe: 


[Exeunt Mont. Odmar. 


The Captive Gen ral your Deſign may know: for T 6th anolk 
His Noble Heart, to Honour ever true, I 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. | Ros is Te, 


Guy. What I have heard I bluſh to hear: and grieve 
Thoſe words you ſpoke, I muſt your words believe; 
I to do this! I, whom you once thought brave, 
To ſell my Country, and my rg enflave ? | | We 
All I have done by one foul act deface, | HON 2 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe ? | CF 
What more could Odmar with that I ſhould do 
Io loſe your Love, than you perſuade me to? 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
A deed fo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: * 

5 Tis 
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"Tis but to try what Vertue you can find 
Lodg'd in my Soul. ; 

_ Abb. I plainly ſpeak my Mind; 

Dear as my Life my Vertue PII preſerve: 

But Vertue you too ſcrupulouſly ferve : | 

I lov'd not more than now my Countries good, 
When for it's ſervice I employ*d your Blood: 
But things are alter*d, I am ſtill the ſame, 

By different ways ſtill moving to one fame; 
And by diſ-arming you, I now do more 

To fave the Town, than arming you before. 
Gay. Things good or ill by circumſtances be; 
In you 'tis Vertue, what is Vice in me. 

Alib. That ill is pardon'd which does good procure, 

Gay. The good's uncertain, but the ill is ſure. 

Alib. When Kings grow ſtubborn, {lothful, or unwiſe, 
Each private Man for publick good ſhould riſe. 

Gay. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe: 
Such reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe : FREE 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths afpire, 

Still plead a call to what they moſt defirez 
But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make ; 5 
And what &er faults in Princes time reveal, = ——- = — 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal 

Alib> In all 9 you plainly let me ſee 

You love your Vertue belt, but Omar me: 

Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue: 

I'll have from him what is deny*d by you; 
With my Commands = ſhall no more be gracd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt. 

Guy. The Gods inſpire you with a better mind; 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind : 
But though from Vertue's Rules I cannot part, 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart: 

"Tis hard with me whatever choice I make; 

I muſt not merit you, or muſt forfake : 

But in this ftrait, . to Honour T'll be true, 

And leave my Fortune to the Gods and you. 
Enter Mcſſenger privately, 

Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate: 
From the Watch- Tower, above the Weſtern-Gate, 


4 


J have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lie, 

Too proud to fear a beaten Ee _ _ _.. 

Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 

The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. -. 
Guy. Upon thy lite diſcloſe thy News to none ; 

I'll make the Conqueſt, or the ſhame my own, [Exit Guyomar and Meſſenger. 


| | Enter Odmar, 
Alib. T read ſome welcome Meſlage in his Eye: 
Prince Odmar comes: I'Il ſee if he'll deny. 
Odmar, I come to tell you pleaſing News, 
I begg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe, 5 
Odm. The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me too; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you: _ nt) 
But he was bleſt who might een Wa. 5 
You never meant that happineſs to mee. 
Alib. What he refus'd your kindneſs might beſtow, 
But my Commands, perhaps, your burden grow. 
Odm,, Could J but ve till burthenſome they prove, 
My Life would be Immortal as my Love. mr ob 
Your wiſh, &er it receive a name, I grant. | 
Alib. Tis to relieve your ODE TOE want; 5 40 


at. 
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All hopes of ſuccour from your Arms is paſt, 

To fave us now you muſt our Ruine haſte ; 

Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. : 

Odm. You ſpeak to try my Love, Can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? 

Alib. Orbellan, though my Brother did diſgrace 
With treacherous Deeds our P. J. Mother's Race; 
And to revenge his Blood, ſo juſtly ſpilt, 

What is it leſs than to partake his guilt ? 
Though my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 
I to my Country's good my own reſign. 

Odm. To ſave our Lives our Freedom I betray —— 
——LYet ſince I promis'd it, I will obey ; 

I'll not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute : 


You ſhall behold your Empire's Abſolute. Exit Odmar. 


Alib. I ſhould have thank d him for his ſpeedy Grant: 
And yet I know not how, fit words I want: 
Surc I am _—_ diſtracted in my mind, 
That joy this Grant ſhould bring I cannot find: 
The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before ; 
And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more : 
The one with Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, 
The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe: 
He us'd too much—and granting me ſo ſoon, 
He has the Merit of the Gift undone : 
Methought with wondrous Eaſe, he ſwallow'd down 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town : 
My inward Choice was Gayomar before, 
But now his Vertue has confirm'd me more —— 
I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
And then my Promiſe muſt 2 > na betray. 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toil 


Thy ſelf, to make thy Love thy Vertues Spoil. 5 Exit Albeck, 


SCENE III. 


4 bias Grotto diſcover'd : in it a Fountain ſpouting; round about it Vaſquez, 


izarro, and other Spaniards ws careleſly unarmd, and by them many Indian 


Women, one of which ſings the following Song. 
SONG. 
Ah ! fading Joy, how quickly art thou paſt ? 
Tet we thy Ruine haſte. | 
As if the C —_— Humane Life were few, 
| e 2 out nem: | 
And follow Fate which would too faſt purſae. 


See how on every Bough the Birds expreſs 
In their ſweet Notes their Happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare; 
But on their Mother Natere lay their Care: 
Why then ſhould Man, the Lord of belom, 
Such Troubles chaſe to know, 
As none of all his Subjects undergo ? © 
Hark, hark, the Waters fall, fal, fall: 
And with a murmuring Sound _ | 
Daſb, daſh, upon the Ground, 
To gentle Slumbers call. 


After the Song, two Spaniards ariſe and dance a Saraband with Caftanyeta's 0 
of which, Guyomar and his Indians enter, and ber the Spaniards can Ferwutr their 


Swords, ſeize them. 


Guy. Thoſe whom you took without in Triumph bri 
But ſee theſe ſtraight atone to the Ring. J frumpH bring, 
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at the end 
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Piæ. Vaſquez, what now remains in theſe Extreams ? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our Golden Dreams. 
Pic. Since by our ſhameful Conduct we have loſt | 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 
I wiſh they would our Lives a Period give: | | 
They live too long who Happineſs out-live. _ [Spaniards are led ont 
1. Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your Succeſs is ſpread : | 
The King comes marching in the Army's Head. | 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, diſcontented. | 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son : [Embracing , 
Thou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. | 
Alib, Juſt Heaven all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 
Till it confeſs it's Will beyond it's Power. | 
Gay, The Heav'ns are kind, the Gods propitious be, 
T only doubt a Mortal Deity : = 
I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 
Your Love alone can recompence my Flame. | 
Alib. T gave my Love to the moſt brave in War; 
Hut that the King muſt judge. | | : 
Mont. "Tis Gayomar. _ Soldiers ſhout, a Guyomar, &c. 
Mont. This day your Nuptials we will celebrate; | 
But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate : | 
Odmar, this Night to keep them be your Care, 
To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 
Alib; Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty. 
Mont. Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 
The Spirit that fore-told this happy day, | 
Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid Delay : 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame: | 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 
In his Defence — juſtly do the ſame: | 
But private Perſons more than Monarchs can : 
All weigh our Acts, and whate*er ſeems unjuſt, - - fl 
Impute not to Neceſſity, but Luſt. [Ex. Montez. Guyom. and Alib. 
- Oam. Loft and undone! he had my Father's Voice, BOY | 
And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice: 
Alas, it was not new! too late ſee, OE 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 
II feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Will 
Todo an Action, great at once and ill: 
Vertue ill treated from my Soul is fled ; 
I by Revenge and Love am wholly led : oy 
Yet Conſcience would againſt my rage rebel 
| Conſcience the fooliſh pride of doing well! 
Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fal, 
Revenge does more than recompence you all. 
Conduct the Pris'ners in 5128 
Spaniards, you ſee your own deplor'd Eſtate: | 
| Euter Vaſquez, Pizarro. 
What dare you do to reconcile your Fate ? © 
Vaſq. All that deſpair, with Courage join'd can do. 
Oam. An eaſie way to Victory I'll ſhow :?: 


When all are buried in their ſleep or joy, 355 
PI give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy; 
For my own ſhare one Beauty I deſign, — , 
Engage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
Piz, I gladly Swear. 8 od, 
Vaſq. — And I; but I requeſt / © 
That, in return, one who has touch'd my Breaſt, 
Whoſe Name I know not, may be given tome. 
Odm. Spaniard, tis juſt ; ſhe's'yours who &er ſhe be. - 
Vaſq. The Night comes on: if Fortune bleſs the bold. 
I ſhall poſſes the Beauty. err e | 
Pi. I the Gold. & [ Extunt omnes 
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SCENE IV. APriſes. 
Cortez. diſcovers, lead: Aimeria talking with him, 


Alm. I come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
You may belirve me when I fay, I Love. 

Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before, 
In your intentions to believe you more. 3 

Alu. Tm juſtly plagu d by this your unbelict, 
And am my {elf the cauſe of my own grief: 

But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop ſo low; 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know : ; ; 
"Tis in your choice ; Love me, or Love me not, [Ls hold aw the Dægger. 
J have not yet my Brother's Death forgot. | 1 . 
Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath : 
Your Capid looks as dreadfully as Death, 
Alm. Your hopes, without, are vaniſh'd into ſmoke : 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miferies : 
When Fortune falls, High Courages can riſe. 
Now ſhould I change my Love, it would a 
Not the Effect of Gratitude, but fear. 
Alm. Tl to the King and make it my Requeſt, 
Or my Command that you may be releaſt; 
And make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deferves your Paſſion, I, or Ihe. 
Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way, 
As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 
But Pm ſ far from meriting Eſteem, | 0 
That if I judge I muſt my ſelf condemn ; | 
Yet having given my worthleſs Heart before, 
What I muſt ne*er poſſeſs I will adore; 
Take my Devotion then this humbler way; 5 | 
Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. [Kiſſes her Hand. 
| Enter Cydaria. IE 
Cyd. May I believe my Eyes! What do J fee! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me! 
*Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? Is this the Vow? 

Cort, What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe? 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe? 

C34. More cruel than the Tyger o'er his Spoil ; 

And falſer than the Weeping Crocodile: | 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 3 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be faid  _.. 
You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray d. 

Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith accu d? 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refugd; 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 

Alm. Shell have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 1 
I'll help to make my Rivals Miſery. hes [Afide, 
Fpaniard, I never thought you falſe before: . [To him. 

Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore? 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, 5 \ 
Your Change is ſuch as does not need Defence... - BEE 

Cort, Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand !.. - 3 

Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh ?' She ſaw. you kiſs my hand. 8 

Od. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny d, | \ 
Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide; _ Ee 


My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt : ; 
IT neither can ſuck Power nor Beauty boaſt : | 
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I have no Tye upon you to be true, 1 
But that which looſned yours, my Love to you. 
Cort. Could yau have heard my words 
Cyd. —— Alas, what needs | 
To hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds? 
Cort. What ſhall I fay ! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. - . 
Tha: act of mine which does your Paſſion move, 
Was but a mark of my reſpect not Love. 
Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare: 
For one you Love not is not worth your Care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Lite you gave ; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave. 
jd. No, let me die, and I'll my Claim reſign; 


For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 


Cort. The bloodieſt a which ſhe could purſue, 

Would be a Trifle to my loſs of you. | 
Cyd. Your Change was wiſe: for had ſhe been deny'd, 

A ſwift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride: 28 


You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 


All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 
Cort. Can you _— T ſo mean could prove, 
To fave my Life by c anging of my Love ? 
C54. Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun, 
You did no more than I perhaps had done, 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your Conſtancy:; | | 
You would have dy'd for Love, and fo would T. | 
Alm. You'may believe him; you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can I not gain belief how I have lov'd ? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be? | M aim T6 eg 1 
Can he who kilbd thy Brother live for thee? ' [A noiſe of claſhing of Swords; 
35 [Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Vaſq. Yield, Slaves, or die; our Swords ſhall force our way: Withiz. 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power*d, our Truſt betray. ILVithin. 
Cort. Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty. | x3 
Vafq. In ſpight of Fate T'1l ſet my Gen'ral free: Mithin: 
Now Victory or us, the Town's our own. 1d 
Alm. All hopes of Safety and of Love are gone: 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 
Strikes and conſumes &er ſcarce it does appear, 


And by the ſudden Ill, prevents the Fear: 


Such is my State in this amazing Woe, 
It leaves no Powꝰr to think, much leſs to doi 
But ſhall my Rival live? Shall ſhe enjoy 1112 1 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy ? | 3 aa LAſedei 

Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind; = 
Some raging Thoughts are rowling in her Mind | 
Alm. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſy remove, 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt-for Love. 

Gd. Now you are kind. - YEWgu: 

Alm. —— He whom you love is true * | 
But he ſhall never be poſſeſs d by you. [Draws her Dagger, and runs towart her, 

Cort. Hold, hold; Ah, barb'rous Woman! fly, oh fly! | | * 

d. Ah, pity, pity'! is no ſuccour nigh? "10.5 | 

Cort. Run, run d me, there you may be ſure, 18111 
While I have Life I will your Life ſecure. [Cydaria gets behind him. 
Alm. On him or thee, light Vengeance any where: [Shz' fabs, and hurt! him: 
What have I done? I ſee his Blood appear 

a. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ev*ry Vital Part: vm? 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? 

Alm, Ah! Curſed Woman, what was my Deſign ? 
This Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood with mine | .- - A 

(Goes to ftabher ſelf, and being within his reacli be ſnatches the Dagger. 


Cort 


—— * r S WY 


tac 8 * * — a Fe 
- 
P. * 


140 The India Emperan : Or, 


Cort. Now neither o& Life nor Death are in your Power. 
Alm. Then ſullenly I'll wait my Fatal Hour. 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drove — 

Haſd. He lives, he lives. | 

Cort. Unſetter me with ſpeed, - 
Vaſquez, I ſee you troubled that I bleed: 
But ' tis not deep; our Army I can head. 

Vaſq. You to a certain Victory are led: 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand filently within: 
T with your Freedom did the Work begin. 

Piz, What Friends we have, and how we came ſo 8 
Well foftly tell you as we march along. | 

Cort. In this ſaſe Place let me ſecure your Fear: [Io Cydaria. 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here. SST i 
Amidit our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 


Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of Fright, 8 „ Dany 


Amidſt the Terrors of a Dreadful Niglit: 

You judge, alas! my Courage by your own; 

I never durſt in Darkneſs be alone : 

T beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet 
Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet. 

TH unruly Sword will no Diſtinction make: 

And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. or 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; though to be 

A Slave to wait upon your Victory. 

My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horror bear: 

Parting from you is all the Death I fear. | 
Cort. Almeria, *tis enough J leave you free: 

You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 


Alm, Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : W og 4 


*Tis all Lask for ſaving yours before. 

Cart. That were a barbarous Return of Love. 0 rr" 
Alm. Vet leaving it, you more inhumane Nene + Jing 

In both Extreams F ſoft Relief ſhould find : rt off Ax 
Oh! either hate me more, or be more kind. © 5 
Cort. Liſe of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn: 


But chear your Heart in hopes of my Return. 2050 (To Cydaria. 
: | | 3 RS * : ; 3 


Your Noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care 
And both your Brothers Pm oblig'd to ſpare. 


yd. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain 1 5 l 
My Heart forebodes I ne'er ſhall ſee you abba of N 
J have but one Requeſt when I am dead,. AIs cl ni 93h wie ot ow 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. ; es Siri on wot on neuen a 
Cort, Fate will be kinder than your Fears foretel 3. Vion ty edt. 
Farewel, my Dear. SY 64 Bondi baccdT rn fonn TeartT 
G44. A long and laſt Fare wel: in 0 e eee 
——— So eager to imploy the cruel Sword; reid; 000. bot T Amine ones 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford! Olde mr d 
Cort. I melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if Lay, "off often He wort 


find my Love my Courage will betray : | | 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind dvr 51H 1 
To your own-Life-that none may Entrance fin., 4 FT ; 


d. Then lead me there eo on io wy Una . 
For this one minute of your Company, _ on i ! Mig AY 
I 80 methinks with Tome Content to die. loc wh 

bat ** [Exennt Cortez, Vaſque, Pinar, Cydaria 

eee 0.too auch lov'd, ſince ry dead xf3 10 Lola. 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! 32 2. *2nobT ov 4 | 
Night and Deſpair my Fatal Foot: ſteps renn 2m: 
That Chance may give the Death which he deny t. LExit. 
Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniands retarp again. | 
Cort. All T hold dear, I truſt to your Defence, Io Pizarro. 


e her, and, on your Life, remove not hence. LExennmt Cortez and Vaſquez. 
Pis. 


pad OH, bag and fan hand, % 4 
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The Gods are ; PI! leave her to their Care, 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. C Exit. 
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Ac. SCENE L 
The Chamber Royal, an Indian Hamock diſcover'd in it. 
Euter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


Odm. Ate is more juſt than 7 to my Deſert, 
And in this Act you blame, Heaven takes my part. 
Gay. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide? 
Od. The Gods are ever of the Conq'ring Side: 
She's now my C1icen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceec. 
Alb. Bom much I Crowns contema I let thee ſer, 
Chuſing de younger, and refuſing thee, 
Guyj. Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne : 
A Throne which thou by Parricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. 
Alib. I lov'd thee nor beſore, but, Odmar, know 
That now I hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. 
Odnm. With oo much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if I Aficd *rwas for Love of you: 
This, if it reach not Love, may teach you Fear : 
I brought not fin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would found but il! : 
But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. | 
Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, 
My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear. 
Since Gayomer, I muſt not be thy Bride, 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny'd. 
Odm. Then take thy Wiſh— 
Gay. Hold, Odmar, hold 
My Right in Alibech T will reſign ; 
Rather than ſee her Die, Pl! ſee her thine. | 
| Alib. In vain thou wouldſt reſign, for I will be, 
Eon when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee : 
{ That ſhall not ſave my Life: wilt thou appear 
Fearful ſor her who for her {elf wants Fear? 
VO dm. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way: 
I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betray: [ Afrde, 
Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wife: | [To her. 
_ *Tis in your Pow r ta fave your Husband's Life: 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Vertue try: 
For both will ſuffer if you let him Die. {= 
Ali. I never can believe you will proceed 
To ſuch à Black and Execrable Deed. (FEY 
Odm. I only threatned you; but could not prove 
So much a Fool to murder what I love: 
But in his Death, I ſome Adyantage ſee: 
Worſe than it is Tm ſure it cannot be. 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 5 
Preſerve his Life : if not, behold his Death. [Holas his Sword to his Breaſt. 
Alib. What ſhall I do! | | FE 207 
. —— What, are your Thoughts at ſtrife 
About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life: 
Though to fave yours I did my Int'reſt give, 
Think not when you were his I meant to live. 
Alil. O let him be preſerv'd by any way: | 
But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. Te Odm. 
Od. 
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Om. You would and would not; Pll no longer ſtay, [Offers gain to kill him. 
Alib. J yield, I yield; but yet cer J am ill, 5 4 


* 


An innocent Deſire I would tulfil : | 
With Gzyomar J one chaſte Kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. ee 
Om. Have what you ask: that Minute you agree SP 
To my Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. [They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Hush N 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace: [He turns from 1:87. 
Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace? 8 ä 
*T'is meant to him, he is your private Choice: 
I was made yours, but by the publick Voice. 
And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
That your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. 
Alib. Since there remains no other Means to try, | 
Think I am falſe; I cannot ſee you die. 1 ; 
Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour too, 
Is more, perhaps, than J could give for yOu 
You have done much to cure my Jealouſy, 
But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: | 
For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind. _ 
Alib. 1 never could propoſe that Death you chuſe; | | 
But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. | | [Embracing hai. 
Together dying we together ſhow, N 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. He 
Odm. It then remains I at my own Deſign: 
Have you your Wills, but J will firſt have mine. 1 85 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers Lt [They go to bind her, ſhe cries out. 
Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards. Fa 
I aſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
Odi. You ill return the kindneſs I have ſhown. 
Vaſq. Indian, I ſay, deſiſt. | 
Oar. Spaniard, be gone. | \ 
Vaſq. This Lady I did for my ſelf deſign : 


Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine? 


Oam. You're much miſtaken ; this is She whom I 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy: 

She whom your promiſe did to me convey, _ 
When all things elſe were made your common Prey. 
Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me ; 

One whom I {till reſerv'd, and this is She. 
Cam. This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe. 
Vaſq. T love too deeply to miſtake the Face : 

The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 

. Odm. If Tam Vanquiſh'd, I my ſelf am cauſe. _ 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſelf for what you undergo. 
Oam. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice, overthrow. | 
Vaſq. Traytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 
04. You owe your Triumphs to that Traytors ſhame. 

Bur to your General Il my Right refer. 0 
Haſq. He never will protect a Raviſher : 

His Generous Heart will ſoon decide our ſtrife; 

He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 

It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 


And chat with this fair Prize, the Victor fly. 


Od. Make haſte, _ 
I cannot ſuffer to be long perplext : 
Conqueſt is my firſt with and De oy ent. 8 | 
[They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fiehr. 
Alib. The Gods the Wicked by ae? fa. US. ua 3 * f 

All Fight * us now, and for us too! - [ nbinds her Husband. 

[The wo Spaniards and three Indians kill each other, Vaſquez kills Odmar, 
| Guyomar runs to his Brother*s Sword. 


* 5 * 
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Vaſq. Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is lain. 

Gay. A greater ſtill to vanquiſh does remain. 

Vaſq. Another yet! 

'The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemies: 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born Brethren, ri ie. 

G ih dende. take breath; ſome reſpite II afford. 
my uſe is more advantage than your Sword. 

Thou art ſo brave could it with Honour be, 
Td 2 thy Friendſhip more than Victory. 

Gay. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did Oda iſt! 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother till : | | 
And fince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 

Nature asks 3 for that which thou has ſpilt. 
fight a little and breathe, Alibech rakes up 4 Sword, and comes 4 

Alib. M wart 5 may help ſomething in the Strife. 

Sg. Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Life: [Staying ber. 
Rather than by thy Aid ll Conqueſt gain, V | 
Without Defence I poorly will be flain. {She goes bick , they fight again, "Vaſquez falls. 

Gay. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou ſhalt live. - © 

Vaſq. ?T were vain to ask thee what thou canſt not t give: FW 
| My Breath goes out, and I am now no more; of bac vt. 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore. W FE it Dies 

Gay. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove: ä : 
This is a Night of Horrour, not of Love. | 
From every Part I hear a dreadful-Noiſe : 

The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors Joys” 
Vl to my Father's Aid and Country's flye, enn's 
And ſuccour both, or in their Ruine die. . [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. A Pf 


Montezuma, Indian High Prieſt bound, Pizarro, 5p 915 with 
Swords amn, 4 Chriſtian Prieſt, | 


Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſtover more: 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; _ 
The Gods will Plague your Sacrilegious Luſt.” 
Cr. Prieſt. Mark how this impivus Heathen oY 
His own falſe Gods, and out true God denies: | 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſtealth: 
Dowa with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Izd. High-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Eruelty ? 1 
Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will i 
We muſt by other means your Minds aſſail; 
Faſten the Engines; ſtretch em at their Length, | 
And pull the { eightned Cords with all your r 2 
| | [They faften the fo „ Rat: 238 
Ment. The Gods, who made me once a io ig, ſhall know 
I ſtill am worthy tocontinue ſo: © OT 3 
Though now the Subject of your Tyranny, 
Pl! Plague you worſe than you can puni me. ae v. 
Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never u, . 3 Ae 
No Pains, no Tortures unlock my Mind. ee 
Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet; he does = fee! dhe Rack, . 
Mont. Pull till 8 break, and iny Sinews cracæ. 
Id. High. Pr. n will you end your bart rous e 
I e de I hep to die. e ee, 
ö Pap bhch Pr pers can bring: 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with th King? CEC ee 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves e r ee ee e e 
Then well may'ſt thou who but my n er gr nos” 
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Leharge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one lign, lb 5 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 

Ind. High-Pr. You took an Oath when you receiv d your e 

The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings dow n; 

The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits pr roduce, | 

And nought be wanting to your Subjects Uſe: e 

Yet we with Famine were oppreſs d, and no- | 135 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. i; 

Mont. If thoſe above, who made the Word” could be | 1 | 
Forgetful of it, why then blame ſt — 0 | — | 

Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou fuffer'ſt now, are light, 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 145 | 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 5 

Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 1 

Mont. Thou art deceiv'd: tor whenſoe'er I die, 1 „ 321 

| The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high: 73 5 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, | FX” ts ol we ; 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: Les] ro = 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 8 . ot at 
You in Heav'ns Downfal, and the Weſt muſt lie. 0 ee TEIN 
Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen. e miſ-led, W xy en 
Iz Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead: E 
= . Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal Reſt. . 
; Ind. High-Pr. Die in your own, for our Beier! is beſt. oH M 

2 1 ſeeking Happineſs you both Wee, et © 

But in the ſearch 2 Paths fo different bee . 
That all Religions with each other fight, i £26 of 
While only one can lead us in the Right, 
But till that one hath ſome more certain = f 
Poor Humane: kind muſt wander in the dark; . 1 
And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 8 b | | f 
For that, which here we cannot come to know. _ 

Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, ; 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive: | 
All under various Names, adore and love 1 l : 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. = 
Vice to abhor, and Vertue to purſue, - _ i HIS 5 5 
Is both believ'd and taught by us and you? 3 VVV 
But here our Worſhip takes another way- F 

Mont. Where both agree *tis there molt oh to fax: 


„ A* > 
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| a 


For what's more vain than publick , to Un, %% ͤ Tn, . 

1» F CET! Js VHC ADEW WO; 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun ? bor i bot bo 

$4.48 ,* 1 vie 1 

Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we, «hw Aach ti 3 \ 
By Heav'nly Beams we till diſcover more. oF no). <4. ho 

cl 149 6. Nr. 4 

Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mat ny F 5 ; 
One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign d. F 


For though ſome more may know and { me ko Wag 5262 50 
by — mult know enou bk for Happin 4 oy, 4. n ine 


| Ddaniſoyrsr 110 nets i d. 
4. Pr. If i 70 this middle Pi. 15 profend —_— pe Hong 
ay, your Journey never; Wi . end , | r | 
TOE Howeer”tis better in the midſt to 1 — 8 0 as 
Than wander farther in uncertain way. 5 e e ee : 
Chr, Pr. But we by Martyrdom Ae e e eee ee „Ae 10 1 
Mont. You do no more than I ſor -OUr'S « 1 $35 agen N 1 > 


To prove Religion ru n Zoo ln Tow 2 
It either Wit or Sufferin s would Shs." | _ | l 2am: 
iſe: 25 


. All Faith afford the Conſtant and the bt 
: And yet ev'n they, by Education 1 Gaya 0 x is 4a 5 
; f . a Infancy obe\ T 4 4 5 | £ 41 * 2 
r. Fr. vince Age by erri hood! ed, $06 Ra Aga 

Refer your ſelf to our Alen ing f an A LEY 


Mont. Man and not err? What an Gup can Nr give? * * . 
Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, — 9 , e 
Tee t. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, | 
ere to wink 1 that I might ſee the Day. 
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Chr. Pr. Condema not yet the way you dd not know; 
ll make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. "Tis much too late for me new 15 to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to make. 
Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too flack. 
Chr. Pr. I muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind, High-Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal th _ 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot * Akt: 
Mont. Think'ſt thou TI lie on Beds of Roſes, here; 
Or in a wanton Bath ftretch'd at my eaſe ?. 
Die, Slave, and with ther die ſuch Thouglits as theſe. 


[High-Prieſt turns aſide, and DR 
| Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 
Cort. On pain of Death kill none but thoſe who Ren, : 


I much Repent me of this bloody Night: 

Slaughter grows Murther when it goes too far, 

And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: 

Sheath all your Weapons, and in ſilence move, 

'Tis Sacred here to Beauty and to L A 

Ha—— 

What diſmal Sight is this which takes from me 5 

All the Delight that waits on Victory! 

Make haſte: how now, Religion, do you frown 2, 

Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. 

Ah, Father, Father, what do I endure, 

To ſee theſe Wounds, my Pity cannot cure ! on 
Mont. Am TI fo low, that you ſhould pity bring, c 

And give an Infant's Comfort to a King? 

Ask theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd ; 

Or ought have done deſerving to be — 


yy Montezuma: 


"Cham to take him off the Rack | 


 [Enbradey Monnlumai | 


Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from hence? A [To Pizarro, | 


But Martial Law ſhall puniſh hy Offence. 
Who Ft teach Monarchs to ao. 370180 1 


And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters foray: 515 relle 


Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 

You that which bred you, Viper like, devour,” | £35 42370 
You Enemies of Crowns. 35: 
Chr. Pr. Come, let's awa' 

We but provoke his Fury by our ay. 

Cort. If this go free, farewel. that Diſciplins," 
Which did in Spaniſb Camps ſeverely ſnine 
Accurſed Gold, tis thou haſt caus'd theſe: 3 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſt thy * Climes ! 
And into Spaiz wilt fatally be brough | 
Since with the Price of Blood cbo t — art bought. 

[Cortez Eneels 
Cort. Can 2 u forget choſe Crimes they A commit 
Mont. T'll do what for my Dignity is fi: 
Riſe, Sir; I'm ſatisfi'd the Fault was theirs: bod vat 
Truſt me you —3 me weep to ſee your Tears oy 
Muſt I chear 50 
Cort. Ah — 
Mont. You're much too blame; 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, > 29] 
Does my loſt Crown to m wy remembrance 1 
But weep not you, and T'll be ſtill a Kin 
1 have forgot that I your Death deſign * 

1 ſatisfie the proud Almeria's Mind; 

You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd ak. * ** 

Cort. Your Love did that, and not your — 
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| Euter a Spaniard, 
Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains: 
But once encourag'd by our General's Sight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. . = 1 
Cort. Remove not hence, in ſhall not long attend | [ToMontez. 
I'll aid my Soldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. 25 IX Ef 
5 Exit Cortez, &c. 
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Mont. Excellent Man 
But I, by living, poorly take the way 


To injure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 


Euter Almeria. 

Alm. Ruin and Death run arm'd through every Street; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet: Cn 
What Guards Misfortunes are and miſer !?! 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 

Mont. Almeria's here, O turn away your Face! 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace? | 

Alm. T am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that pity I deny'd to you- | 
Your Conquerour, Alas! has vanquiſhd me; 
But he refuſes his own Victory: 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer'd State, 
I find a wretched Freedom in his hate. | | 

Mont. Couldſt thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee loſe? 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
I ne'er will ſuffer to be kind to me. 

Alm. J am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 
And die for him I love with him J hate. | 

Mont. What ſhall I do in this perplexing ftreit ! | . Rag > 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight: [Endeavouring to wall, not being able. 
J cannot go to Death to ſet me free: N 4 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 


Alm. I've thought upon't: J have Affairs below [Alm, awnſing. 
Which I muſt needs diſpatch before Igo: 03 eee Hee = 
Sir, I have found a place where you may be, [.o hin. 


(Though not preſerv'd) yet like a King die free: 

The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 

We may a while reſiſt the Spaziard's Power. Simon 55 
AN 0 


If Guyomar prevail V 
Mont. Make haſte and call; | G A cid gFovong wwe 2 
She'll hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. 
Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, ) \ 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. WH Alm. feps behund 


Mont. Cydaria ! 
Alm. X Louder. . | n 
Moxe, —— Daughter ! or 1 da 
Alm. —— Louder yet. e 

Mont. Thou canſt not, fure, thy Father's Voice fo 


[He knocks at the Door, at laſt — looks over the Belas. 


Od. Since my Love went I have been frightedl fo, 
With diſmal Groans and Noiſes from below: 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 

Mont. Cydaria! - 

Ca. Sure *tis my Father calls. 

Mont. Dear Child, make hafte ;- | 
All hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt : - 
As when upon the Sands the Traveller 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from afar, 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace, 


While Death behind him covers all the Place: 
So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, | 
Which or. each other, are like Waves xenew'd. | 
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d. Are you alone ? 
Mont. Tam. 3 
Cad, — ůßll ſtreight deſcend; = 
Heaven did you here for both our Safeties ſend. - ON 
[Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria rufhes betwixt with Montezuma 
Cyd. Almeria here | then I am loſt again. | L Borj thruſt 
Alm. Yield to my ſtrength ; you ſtruggle 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 


The Conqueſt of Mexico. 
1 JEM —— © aerated 


but in vain, © 


Cyd. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
[A, ſbe ſpeaks, Almeria over-powers her, thruſts her in, and ſhuts. 
Cort. Sure, I both heard her Voice, and faw her Face, | 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh*d from the place. 
Too late I find my Abſence was too long; 
My Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow ſtrong. | 
a [He knocks 4 little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, Almeria appear above, 
Atm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know be | 
Whoſe whom in vain you think to find below. 
Od. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 
Mont. And caſt one look on Montezama”s Fate. ; 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear: 
Nor name Death to me when Cydaria's there. 
Deſpair not, Sir ; who knows but Conqu'ring Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again?? 
I Mont. No, Spaniard, know; he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn: 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Life, when that expires they die. 
d. What dreadful words are theſe ! 
Mont. Name Life no more 
Tis now a Torture worſe than all J bore: 
I'll not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemen x. 
I was your Slave, and I was us'd like one; | 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone : * C 
But I'm a Kiog while this is in my Hand HT His Sword, 
He wants no Subjects who can Death command: el 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t have conquer'd me, 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free. 
d. Oh my dear Father! nat 
Cort. Haſte, break ope the Doo. | 
Alm, When that is forc'd there yet remain two more. 
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We ſhall have time enough to take our way; 
any can our Fatal Journey ſtay. 
Mont. Already mine is paſt : O Powers Divine; 
Take my laſt Thanks; no longer I repine: * 
might have liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourg, | 
ule ſome would 7 * but more would ſcorn 
For Pity only on freſh delt Rays: ooo oe 
But with the tedious ſight of Woesdecays.— =, - — © © 


Still leſs and lefs my Boyling Spirits flow; 1 


And I grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do: 
8 2 — 5 
— He's gone, he's gone 
* leaves poor me Defenceleb here aloe; 
Alm. You ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare to die, 
That you may bear your Father Company. a 
Od. Oh! name not Death to me, you fright me ſo, _ 
That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow: . _ Mo 
I know your Mercy's more than to deftroy _ 
A thing fo young, ſo innocent as I. Sn, 5 
Cort. Whence can procęed uy cruel Thirſt of Blood? 
Ah barb*rous Woman! Woman! that's too good, 


Too 


[Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other end : 


[The Soldiers break open the frft door and go in 


| 1 
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448 The: Indian Emperour: Or, 
Too mild for thee; there's Pity in that Name, | „ . 
But thou haſt loſt thy Pity with thy Shame. | 
Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me to the Heart, IM 


But on my Rival VII revenge my Smart. e dF den aq 
Cort. Oh, ſtay your hand! and to redeem my Fault. 
Il ſpeak the kindeſt words | 


That Tongue er utter'd, or that Heart &er thought. 
Dear Lovely Sweet 2 ee NS 2285 
An. This but offends me more; | 
You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. 5 1 


d. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 

Alm, Fool, for his ſake alone you muſt not live: 
Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for me, 
And I'll make ſure he ne'r ſhall be for thec. 

Cyd. But what's my Crime? | 

Alm, — Tis loving where I love. 

Cys. Your own Example does my AQ approve; 

Alm. ?Tis fuch a Fault I never can forgive. N 8 

Od. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 11 


= 


I yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 5 
And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 
Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign: at 


O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 
Alm. 'The Love you ſhew but hafts her Death the more. 
Cort. I'll run, and help to force the inner Door, _ 
Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: 

That moment that J loſe your ſight ſhe dies. 

To look on you, I'll grant a ſhort Reprieve. | 
Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live: 

I dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtay? | 

Her I would fave; I murther either way. Oy TT 
a. Can you be ſo hard-hearted to deſtro WY 

My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy = „ 

I juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs: | 

Death only ſtands *twixt me and Happineſs. 

Alm. Your Father, with his Life has loſt his Throne: 

Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 

Honour requires your Death : you muſt obey. | 
d. Do you die firſt; and ſhew me then the way. „ 
Alm. Should * not follow, my Revenge were loſt. 
Od. Then riſe again and fright me with your Ghoſt. __ [oF oa) 
Alm. I will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, is ns th 

I'll not leave you that Life which I reſuſe 3D e 

If Death's a Pain, it is not leſs to me; 


[Is going in haſte, 


N : . * 3 14 II: 1. 
And if 'tis nothing, 'tis no more to thee. b 3 
But hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind. „ 
They're near, and may prevent what I deſign : _ _ red Slit 


Take there a Rival's Gift " Sp 
Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo black a a 
Alm. Blame not an Act which did from Love procecl m 

I'll thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow; W 


— 


Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee fle. 


1764 17 C721 iD Cas 


Oa. Stay Life, and keep me in the cheerful Light H * VV iy 


Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. 
Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy part. 
And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart: |; - - 
Yet dying for him, I thy Claim remove ; © . {7 
How dear it coſts to conquer in my love; 
Now ſtrike ; that thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 0 

Alm. Ah with what di ering Paſſions am I preſt! __ ,. - 

Cya. Death, when far off, did terrible ET. -. 0 
But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

Alm. O Rival, I have loſt the power to kill; 


Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will 5 


* 4 Pa - © OY... Ip | 657 
15% »% 4 . 14 0 


I muſt 


> ks + 24 141 3 > | # © 44 Ay 
2 CStabi her. 
1 Fry 1158741 
AIM no in beit hen 
f | 


- h * | fo 4 
rr, - „ abr 


Wo a, Fx n SY 7 
ps Ter EET ! 4 TI) l 220k $7, Cade 5 . BECK 3 x * 
es o O  /e ax DES ile. Sb on n A 8 273. 7 * 1 x FI th E 3 
* F = AS 3 „ _ 20 SEN . e L N 


ES IO 
N TOS 
: 


— 25. 
3 


© Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power, + | 
: . . Thin me not proudly rude, if 1 forſake 


« 5 - * . 
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T muſt furmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown: 


Dying for him is due to me alone. —- _ 
Thy wealcneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, | 3 
Nou thou ſhalt live, and dead UN conquer thee : © , 
Soldiers aſſiſt me down.  [Exeunt from above led by Soldiers, and enter, 
| | bath led by Cortez. 
Cort. Is there no danger then? | [To Cydaria. 


a. You need not fear 5 
My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 
Cort. You, for my fake, Life to Cydariz give; To Almeria, 
And I could die for you, if you might live. 
Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind 
KilPd im my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: Ns | 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime, | {Cydaria tarts back, 
You need not hea Rage a ſecond time: | 
P11 bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Offence : 
That Hand which'made ir makes this Recompence, {Ready to join their hands, 
I would have joit'd you, but * Heart's too higli: | 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I die. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly, ſet her down. 
. Alm, *Tis paſt! Doch e E Tne n 
In thy lov*d Boſom let me breath my laſt. | | 
Here in this one ſhort moment that I live, | | B IE ns 
I have what &er the longeſt Life could give— t, Dies 
Cort. Fare wel, thou generous Maid : ev'n Victorx „ 


Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee: „ 
Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe - n + [To Cydaria. 
I-joy in you leſs than for her I griev ve. i notatw n! b v5: 


d. But are you ſure She's dead? 
1 muſt embrace you faſt, before 1 know 
Wherher my Life be yet ſecure or no : bf DRE 
Some other Hour I will to Tears allo ;;; ᷑æ ꝶ(ê 15 
But having yon, can ſhew nd Sorrow now. 3 | 

{57K [Enter Guyomar and Alibech hound with Soldiers, 
Cort. Prince Gayomar in Bonds! O Friendſhip's Shame! 


1112 7 4 
113 1 
* 


7 It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. ¶ Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech. 


d. See, Alibeth, Almeria lies there: 


But do not think twas I that murther'd her. 


r, Live and enjoy more than your Conquerour: [ie Cm⁰ ien 


3 | K ö Ii ; * 171 
Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 192 Nn 14 3 ads 


I ber my Country fought, and would again, ||, , 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain: nn 
But fince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, * ---// | 
I never will on its dear Ruins riſe. 


4lib; Of all your Goodneks leave to-ouridiſpoſe, - : .*; _... 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: F 20 7 


| Abſence alone can our Sorrows leſs; 


2 — — bur (deat of ien 
- Gzy. Northward, beyond the Mountains, we will 96; g 
Where Rocks lie . with Eternal Snow: e . N 

Thin Herbage in the Plains and Fruitleſs Fields, 

The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 

There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy 3 


| No Spaniards will that Colony deftroy. 


We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; -- . | 

And notling coveting can nothing want. 
Cort. Firſt your Great Father's Funeral Pomp provide: 6 14 

That done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. iT ih 

White I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, | 

Thus doubly bleft with Conqueſt and with. Love. 400 
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OR, THE 


Maiden-Queen: 
PREFACE. 


T has been the ordinary practice of the French Poets, to dedicate their Works 
of this nature to their King, eſpecially when they have had the leaſt encou- 
ragement to it, by his approbation of them on the Stage. But I contels T 
want the confidence to follow their Example, though perhaps I have as ſpe- 

cious pretences to it for this Piece, as any they can boaſt of: it having been own'd 
in ſo particular a manner by His Majeſty, that he has grac'd it with the Title of 
His Play, and gay reſcued it from the ſeverity (that I may not ſay Malice) of 
its Enemies. But, though a Character ſo high and undeſerv'd, has not rais'd in 
me the preſumption to offer ſuch a trifle to his moſt ſerious view, yet I will own 
the vanity to ſay, that after this glory which it has receiv'd from a Sovereign 
Prince, I could not ſend it to ſeek protection from any Subject. Be this Poem 
then Sacred ro him without the tedious form of a Dedication , and without pre- 
ſuming to interrupt thoſe hours which he is daily giving to the peace and ſettle. 
ment of his People. . 

For what elſe concerns this Play, I would tell the Reader that it is regular, 
according to the ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a commendation which 
many of our Poets now deſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audiences do 
not eaſily diſcern, Neither indeed do I value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all 
that ſymmetry of parts, it may want an air and ſpirit (which conſiſts in the wri- 
ting) to ſet it ofl. Tis a queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether an Author may be 
allowed as a competent judge of his own Works. As to the Fabrick and contri- 
vance of them certainly he may, for that is properly the employment of the judg- 
ment; which, as a Maſter-builder may determine, and that without deception, 
Whether the work be according to the exactneſs of the Model; ſtill granting him 
to have a perfect Idea of that Pattern by which he works: and that he keeps 
himſelf always conſtant to the diſcourſe of his judgment, without admitting Self. 
love, which is the falſe Surveyer of his Fancy, to intermeddle in it. Theſe Qua- 
lifications granted (being ſuch as all ſound Poets are pre-ſuppoſed to have within 
them) I think all Writers, of what kind ſoever, may infallibly judge of the frame 
and contexture of their Works. But for the ornament of Writing, which is 
greater, more various and bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is pro- 
oy the Child of Fancy; fo it can receive no meaſure, or at leaſt but a very im- 
perfect one of its own excellencies or failures from the judgment. Selt-love 
(which enters but rarely into the offices of the judgment) here predominates. 
And Fancy (if I may ſo ſpeak) judging of it ſelf, can be no more certain or de- 
monſtrative of its own effects, than two crooked lines can be the adzquate. mea- 
ſure of each other. What I have ſaid on this ſubject, may, perhaps, give me 
{ome credit with my Readers, in my opinion of this Play, which I have ever 
valued above the reſt of my Follies of this kind: yet not thereby in the leaſt diſ- 
ſenting from their judgment, ho have concluded the writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperour. But the Argument of that was much more noble, 
not having the allay of Comedy to depreſs it: yet if this be more perfect, either 
in its kind, or in the general notion of a Play, *tis as much as I defire to have 
granted for the vindication of my Opinion, and, what as nearly touches me, the 
Sentence of a Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character of Philocles to 
be faulty; ſome for not diſcovering the Queens Love, others for his joining in her 
reſtraint. But though I am not of their number, who obſtinately defend what 


they have once ſaid, I may with modeſty take up thoſe anſwers which have 
3 been 
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been made for me by my Friends; namely, that Philocles, who was but a Gen- 
tleman of ordinary birth, had no reaſon to gueſs ſo ſoon at the Queens Paſſion, 
ſhe being a Perſon ſo much above him, and y the ſuffrages of all her People, al- 
ready deſtin d to Lyſimantes : Beſides , that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen 
ſomewhere hints it to him) with another inclination which rendred him leſs 
clear-ſighted in it, ſince no Man, at the fame time, can diſtinctly view two dif- 
ferent objects. And if this, with any ſhew of reaſon, may be defended I leave 
my Maſters the Criticks to determine, whether it be not much more conducing 
to the Beauty of my Plot, that Philocles ſhould be long ignorant of the Queens 
Love, thah that with one leap he ſhould have entred into the knowledge of it, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of the Audience, from that pleaſing La- 
byrinth of errors which was prepar'd for him. As for that other objeQtion of his 
joining in the Queens Impriſonment, it is indiſputably that which every Man, if 
he examines himſelf, would have done on the like occaſion. If they anſwer 
that it takes from the height of his Character to doit; I would enquire of my 
over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I intended him a perfect Character, or indeed 
what neceſſity was there he ſhould be fo, the variety of Images, being one great 
beauty of a Play? It was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhow one great and abſolute 
pattern of honour in my Poem, which I did in the Perſon of the Queen: All the 
defects of the other parts being ſet to ſhow , the more to recommend that one 
Character of Vertue to the Audience. But neither was the fault of Philocles ſo 
great, if the circumſtances be conſider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential differences of good and bad; He himſelf beſt explaining his 
own intentions in his laſt Act, which was the reſtauration of his Queen and 
even before that, in the honeſty of his expreſfions, when he was unavoidably led 
by the impulſion of his love to do it. That which with more reaſon was ob- 
jetted as an indecorum, is the management of the laſt Scene of the Play, where 
Celadon and and Florimel are treating too lightly of their Marriage in the preſencc 


of the Queen, who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle while the great action of the 


Drama is {till depending. This I cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you I 
ſo deſign'd it on purpoſe to make my Play go off more ſmartly ; that Scene, being 
in the opinion of the beſt judges, the moſt diverting of the whole Comedy. 
But though the Artifice ſucceeded, I am willing to acknowledge it as a fault, 
ſince it pleas'd His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to think it ſo. I have only to add, 
that the Play is founded on a ſtory in the Cyrus, which he calls the Queen of Co- 
rinth; in whoſe Character, as it has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of 
the Famous Chriſtina Queen of Sweden. This is what I thought convenient to 
write by way of Preface, to the Maiden-Queer ; in the reading of which, I fear 
you will not meet with that ſatisfaction which you have had in ſeeing it on the 
Stage; the chief parts of it, both ſerious and comick, being performed to that 
height of Excellence, that nothighf but a command, which I could not hand- 


ſomely diſobey, could have given me the courage to have made it publick. 
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OG UE. 


IE who Writ ibis, not without Pains and Thought, Plays are like Towns, which bow &er Fortiſpd 
From French, and Engliſh Theatres bas brought, | By Engineers, bave ſtill ſome weaker ſide 

exatteſt Rules, by which 4 Play is wrought, By the o er ſeen Defendants uneſpy d. 
The Unities of Action, Place, and Time; | 4nd with thet Art you make approaches nom; 
The Scenes unbroken ;, and a mingled Chime Such Skilful Fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 
of Johnſon's Humour, with Corneille's Rime. | That every Poet without ſbame may bow. 

III. VI. 

But while dead Colours be with care did lay, Ours therefore humbly wow'd attend your Doom, 
He fears bis Wit, or Plot be did not weigh, If Soldier like, be may haue terms to come 
iFhich are the living Beauties of 4 Play, . | With fling Colours, and with beat of Drum. 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is play?d, after which 
he returns again. | | 
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Second PROLOGUE 


wy Had forgot one half I do proteſt, 
e 


And now am ſent again to ſpeak the reſt. 
bows to every great and noble Wit, + $ 

Bat to the little Heitors of the Pit 8 

Our Poer's ſturdy, and will not ſubmit, F 
He'll be be ore-hand wit em, and not ſtay 
Jo ſee each previſh Critick 2 his Play : 

Fach Puny C* nor, who his Skill to boaſt, 

Is cheaply witty on the Poets coſt. 

No Criticks Verdict, ſhould, of right, ſtand good, 
Icy are excepted all as Men of blood : 
Aud the ſame, Law ſhould ſhield them 2 ler fury, | 
Which has excluded Butchers from a Jay. ) 
| Tow all be H. 

Bat Writing's tedious, and that way may falls 
Lie moſt compendious method is to rail: | 
7 Which ou fo like, you think your ſelves ill. 1 
Men in ſmart Prologues an are not abus: d. 
A aiwil Prologue is approv'd. 17 no . 
"Toa hate it e 50 do a Civil N. 
Wu Fancy f pal d, and liberalh yn on ge 
15:00 Ply! i guic ten d, eder you. fee a Play. 
|. Juſt as old Sinners worn from their 25 50 
ide money to be whip'd i d to elite. 37 
Bat what a Pox keep Þ th ado 
To ſave our Poet? 1 1 
A Brother's Tads ment, and as I hear ſay, - 
A Carſed Critick as &er damm d a Play... | 
Good Salvage Gentlemen your wn kind ſpare, 
Fe is, like you, a very Wet or Bear; 
Tet think not hell your antient rights invade, 
Or fop the courſe of your free damning trade : : 
For he, (he vows) at no Friend's Play can fit, 
But he mel needs find fault to ſhew his Wit: 
Iuben, for his fe. n er ſtint your own delight ; 
| oY bold be ſets to all that write, 
ih ſucp 1 nf on an even 5 
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For they bring ready moncy into Play. 
Thoſe ho write not, and yet all riters nick, 
Are aan 0 Gameteri, To 24.0 damn on tick, 
| Dramatis aloe 1 
WOMEN. 7 
legs of Sicily Mrs Marſbal. „ eh 8 TI. 
Candio Fringe of the] Blood Mrs Quin. ee . 
Aſteria, the e Confident Mrs Ried. 
Florimel, A Maid of Honour Mrs Bles Gayn. _ 
Flavia anothe Mad our Mrs Frances Davenport N 
Olinda, \ 2 TE | Mrs Rutter. * E c * _ & 50 
and wu . i 5 dla! 
Sabina, Mrs Elie. er 
5 Meliſſa, Mother to Olinda wa Sabina Mrs Coy, 
| MEN. r 
7 Lyſomantes,, firſt Prince of the Blood Mr Burt. K 4 Aw . og NY 
Philocles, the Queens Favourite Major Mohun. 
'Cetadon, a Cour tier Air Hart. 
Guards. Pages of Honour. Soldiers. St 


The Scene SICILY. 
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OR, THE 


Maiden-Queen. 
ACTI, SCENE I. 1 
The Scene is Walls, near the Court. ons 90 


Enter Celadon, Aſteria, meeting each other: be in riding habit"? 
_—_ To TT 


5 


3 


1 vip © atrityl I rum eie 
Celadon. aA . ² ˙ͤ !. TS 
Aſteria. My dear Brother! welcome; a thouſand welcomes! 
3 Miethinks this year you have been abſent has been fo tedious ! 
1 hope as you have made a pleaſant Voyage, ſa you have brought your good hu- 
mour back. agaitt r. 2 13 NN 
Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not be merry in, except it were 
an old Woman's. | 1 n N | 
Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for IL was never merrier than I was at 
a Creditor's of mine, whoſe Book periſhed with him. But what new Beauties 
have you at Court? How do Meliſſs's two fair Daughters? "”F , 
Aff. When you tell me which of 'em you are in love with, Pll anſwer you. 
== Cz. Which of 'em, naughty Siſter, what a Queſtions there? With both. of 
em, with each and ſingular 8 Sag | 4 x30 
| Aſt. Bleſs me! you are not ſerious ! VK , 
f Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in love: are they not hand- 
ome?! 5 5 | wo | 
_ Aft. I, but both together —— — 3 3 
Cel. I, and both aſunder; why, I hope there are but two of 'em; the tall 
Singing and Dancing one, and the. little Innocent one? 15 ” 
Aff. But you cannot marry both? 5 I 
Cel. No, nor either of em I truſt in Heaven; but I can keep them Company, 
I can ſing and dance with 'em, and treat em; and that, I take it, is ſomewhat bet- 
ter than muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Pleaſure, that cannot go to 
the coſt of Variety: but T am out of danger of that with theſe two, for I love *em 
ſo equally, I can never make choice between em: Had I but one Miſtreſs, I might 
go to her to be merry, and ſhe, perhaps, be out of humour; there were a Viſit loſt : 
But here, if one of em frown upon me, the other will be the more obliging, on 
purpoſe to recommend her own Gaiety ; beſides a thouſand things that I could 
name. | | 9 = 
Aſt. And none of em to any purpoſe. e. | . 5 
Cel. Well, fy ou will not be e a poor Lover ; you might oblige me by 
carrying me to their Lodgings.  ”— 16065 1 
Aſt. You know I am always buſie about the Queen. 5 
Cel. But once or twice only, till I am a little flaſh'd in my acquaintance with 
other Ladies, and have learn'd to pray for my ſelf: I promiſe you I'ſt nrake alt 
the haſt T can to end your trouble, by being in love ſomewhere elſ e. 
Aft. You would think it hard to be deny d now“. | 
Cel. Arid reaſon good: many a Man hangs himſelf for the loſs of one MiftreFs ; 
How do 2 think then I ſhould. bear the Joſs of two; eſpecially in à Court 
where I think Beauty is but thin ſowß m. 
Af. Theres one Florimel the Queen's Ward, # new Beauty, as wild as cu, 
and a vaſt Fortune. | A ION ATOP ˙ T0115 Ae 
Y 4 7 Cel 


_ Fecret- Love: Or, 


your Promiſe for the other two. 
Enter 4 Page. Madam the Queen expects you. 


Cel. I am for her before the World: Bring me to her, and TI releaſe == N 


Cel. J ſee you hold her Favour: Adigu Silter, you have a Iitrſe Emiſſary there, q 


otherwiſe I would offer you my ſervice. 
Aſt. Farewel Brother, think upon Florimei. 
Cel. Vou may truſt my memory for an handſome Woman. 


I'll think upon her, and the reſt too; I'll forget none of em. [Exit Aﬀery, I 


SCENE II. 


Enter a Gentleman Walking over the Stage haſtily; after him Florimel, 
| and Flavia, Maſqued. 


Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us 


Gent. In faith I have a little buſineſs —— | [Exit Gent. L 


Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman's room, Ladies? 
Fla. Which of us would you ſerve ? 

Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 1 

Fla. Why, could you not be Conſtant to one? 


Cel. Conſtant to one! I have been a Courtier, a Soldier, and a Traveller, t» 
good purpoſe, if I muſt be Conſtant to one ; give me ſome Twenty, ſome Forty, ſome 
˖ 


a Hundred Miſtreſſes: I have more Love than any one Woman can turn lier to. 
Flor. Bleſs us, let us be gone Couſin! We two are nothing in his Hands. 


Cel. Yet for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes as any Man: I deſire no 2 


Superfluities, only for neceſſary change, or fo, as I ſhift my Linnen. 


Flor. A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: He fits my Humour rarely-— Ali. 


Fla. Vou are as Inconſtant as the Moon. 

Flor. You wrong him: He's as Conſtant as the Sun, he would ſee all the World 
round in twenty four Hours. „ 7 

Cel, Tis very true, Madam, but, like him, I would Viſit and away. 


Flor. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, be troubleſome, and 


hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 
Cel. A rare Creature this 


betwixt you. | 
Fla. Tl have nothing to do with you, ſince you cannot be Conſtant to one. 


Cel. Nay, rather than looſe either of you, I'll do more; I'll be Conſtant to an 
Hundred of you: Or, (if you will needs fetter me to one) agree the matter between 


your ſelves; and the moſt handſome take me. 

Flor. Though I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Maſque's down, and you cannot con- 
vince me, have a good faith of my Beauty, and for once I take you for my Servant, 
Cel. And for once, I'll make a blind bargain with you: 75 hands; i'st 
Match Miſtriſs? 

Flor. Done Servant. | 

Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't : For you ſee the worſt of me, and 
that I do not of you, *till you ſhew your Face Yet now I think on't, you 
muſt be handſome — 5 . 

Hor. What kind of Beauty do you like? 

Cel. Juſt ſuch a one as yours. 

Flor. What's that? 5 3 

Cel. Such an Oval Face, Clear Skin, Hazle Eyes, thick Brown Eye-brow's, and 
Hair as you have for all the World. 5447 | 

Fla. But I can aſſure you, ſhe has nothing of all this. 5 

Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy; nay, I can be Conſtant, an' J ſet on't. 

Flor. Tis true ſhe tells you. | | 

Cel. I, I, you may ſlander your ſelf as you pleaſe : Then you have let me ſee. 

Flor. Il Swear you ſha? not fee—— I 

Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an air to your Face: Oh, I find Iam more and 
more in Love with you! A ful 
Water at it: The bottom of your Cheeks a little Blub, and two Dimples when 
you Smile: For your Stature tis well; and for your Wit, *rwas given you by 
one that knew it had been thrown away upon an ill Face: Come, you are haud- 
ſome, there's no denying it. 5 Flor. 


Beſides, Madam, how like a Fool a Man look, 
when after all his eagerneſs of two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kiſs, and“ 
a cold Compliment. Ladies both, into your Hands I commit my ſelf ; ſhare me 


| Neather-Lip, an Out-Mouth, that makes mine 


Bs + 


8 


The Maider- Queen. 153 
Hir. Can vou ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, and not be frighted. I could 
bad in N to r my Maſque and TEbuſk you. * 
Y Cel. Tdefy your Maſque}, would you wou'd try the Experiment. 8 
5 Flor. No, I won' not; for your Ignorance is the Mother of your Devotion 
I to me. J ed | ood | $44 
Cel. Since you will not take the pains to Convert me, P'll make bold to keep my 
E Faith: A miſerable Man I am ſure you have made me. 
2 Fla. This is pleaſant. . | WW 
= Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me; For ought I ſee I am going to 
the moſt Conſtant Maudlin. N | ; | 
Flor. Tis very well, Celadon, you can be Conſtant to one you have never ſeen, 
and have forſaken all you have ſeen. 
3 Cel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhow'dſt prove one of my caſt 
1 Miſteſſes, I wou'd uſe thee moſt damnably, for offering to make me Love thee twice. 
1 Flor. Lou are i th right : An old Miſtriſs, or Servant, is an old Tune, the plea- 
1 ſure on't is paſt, when we have once learnt it. a 
Fla. But what Woman in the World wou'd you wiſh her like ? iter 
Cel. I have heard of one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, would ſhe were as like her 
for Beauty, as ſhe is for Humour. | 
Fla. Do you hear that Couſin?  ,, | (l. Ade to Flor. 
Flor. Florimel's not Handſome : Beſides, She's Inconſtant, and only Loves for 
fome few Days. 5 | | os 
Cel. If She Loves for ſhorter time than I, She muſt Love by Winter Days, and 
Summer Nights i faith. 1 85 | 
Flor. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge : In the mean time adieu, ſweet 
Servant. | 
Cel. Why you won' not be fo Inhumane to carry away my Heart, and not ſo 
much as tell me where I may hear news ont ? 1 
Flor. I mean to keep it fate for you, for if you had it, you would beſtow it worſe: 
Farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady. 
Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your Maſque. 
Flor. Lou will not be ſo rude, I hope. 
Cel. By this Light but J will. e . 
Flor. By this Leg but you ſha? not. [Ex. Flor. and Fla. running. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Philocles, and meets him going ont, 


Cel. How! My Couſin, the new Favourite LAſide 
Phil. Dear Celadon ] moſt happily arriv'd. 


lIlb!hear y' have been an Honour to your Country, | 
at, In the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad "3. 
t: TI have ſome Intereſt in't. : 
Cel. But in you, 


I have a larger Subject for my Joys. 

ad To ſee Fo a thing as riſing 8 
ou And Merit underſtood at Court. 

1 Phil. Perhaps it is the only act that can 

£ Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs. | 

Enter Lyſimantes attended. 
Lyſ. O, ay Lord Philocles, well overtaken |! 

nd I came to look you. 


Phil. Had I known it ſooner a 
My ſwift attendance, Sir, had ſpar'd your trouble. 
——— Couſin, you ſee Prince Lyſimantes [To Cel, 
Is pleas'd to favour me with his Commands: 
de. l beg you ll be no Stranger now at Court . 
Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, 


1 You need not doubt me. [Exit Celadon. 
ne Phil. Some of them will, I hope, make you a Convert. 
en Ly/. My Lord Philocles, I am glad we are alone: 

Wy There is a Buſineſs that concerns me nearly, 

5 In which I beg your Love, 


Phil. 
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Phil. Command my ſervice. | VVV 
Lyſ. I know your Intereſt with the Queen is great; 5 169 7 2201 
(I ſpeak not this as envying your fortune, 0 | 
For franckly I confeſs you have deſerv'd it.) 
Beſides, my Birth, my Courage, and my Honour, 
Are all above ſo baſe a Vice. | FINE: | Or NEW 
Phil. I know, my Lord, you are firſt Prince o' th? Blood ; ' 7) 
Your Countreys ſecond hope; OY 
And that the publick Vote, when the Queen weds, 

Deſigns you for her choice. | 5 
Ly}. T am not worthy. | | 
Except Love makes deſert; ST rang 
For doubtleſs ſhe's the glory of her time; „ 
Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring, . 

In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Vertue, | 1 9885 
And largely ſold, where e'r her bounty gives, 12 1 
As with each breath ſhe could create new Indies. Oe ns 
Phil. But jealous of her glory. - fag 
Lyſ. You are a Courtier; and in other terms, | OY” 
Would you fay ſhe is averſe from Marriage, Bees ti 
Leſt it might leſſon her authority. V 
But, whenſoe'r ſhe does, I know the people „„ 
Will ſearcely ſuffer her ro match + FPV 
With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe power might bend e Shock = 
Our free Sicilians to a Foreign Yoke. 44. a N 8 £ 
Phil. T love too well my Country to deſire it. | „ 3 
% Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) e —_—_ 
The Provinces have ſent their Deputies, Sr k : 
'Humbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home : np 8 = 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with them 4 5 
By my appointment, have deſign'd theſe walks, e 7 
Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, if you 1 YN 1 
Aſſiſt their ſuit, by joining yours to it, ys 75 
And by your mediation I prove happy, | 8 
I freely promiſe you. — z 
Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it 5 
And yet, there is a thing, which time may give me . 
The confidence to name: * 
| Lyf. Tis yours whatever. 
But tell me true; does ſhe not entertain pe TI 
Some deep and ſetled thoughts againſt my perſon ? 
Phil. J hope not fo ; but ſhe of late is froward ; 
Reſerv'd, and fad, and vex'd at little things; _ 1 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait ſhakes off, N 
And is compos'd again. | A 5 
Ly. You are ſtill near the Queen, and all our Actions come to Princes Eyes, as 
they are repreſented by them that hold the Miter. . 1 


Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputies ;— 
I tear all is not right. 7: 


Enter Queen; Deputies after her; Aſteria, Guard, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina. 
Queen turns back to the Deputies , and ſpeaks entring. 
Qu. And J muit tell you, en Y | 


It is a fawcy boldneſs thus to preſs 
On my retirements. | 
1. Dep. Our buſineſs being of no leſs concern 
Than is the peace and quiet of your Subjects 
And that delay'd 888 
2. Dep. we humbly took this time 
To repreſent your Peoples fears to you. 1 
Qu. My Peoples Fears! who made them States-men? 
They much miſtake their buſineſs, if they think 
It is to govern : le FOG 
The Rights of Subjects and of Sovereigns 
Are things diſtinct in Nature: theirs, is to 
Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. 
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I If they have err'd, twas but an over- care; 
An ill tim'd Duty. | 
Qu. Couſin, I expet | . 
From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check em. 
They would impoſe a Ruler 2 
Upon their Law ſul Queen: ED 
For what's an Husband elſe ? | 15 5 | 
Ly. Far, Madam, be it from the thoughts » 
Of any who pretends to that high Honour, | 1 | 
To wiſh for more than to be reckonꝰd Fel 
As the moſt grac'd and ſirſt of all your Servants. | 
. Theſe are th' inſinuating promiſes 1919 
Of thoſe who aim at pow'r: but tell me, Couſin; 
(For you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge): 
Should that aſpiring Man compaſs his ends, 
What pawn of his obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him) 
hy. What greater pledge than Love: when thoſe fair Eyes 
Caſt their commanding Beams, he that cou'd be 
A Rebel to your Birth, muft pay them homage! 
Qu. All Eyes are fair | 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
But now I ſee my Government is '0dious; 
My People find I am not fit to Reign, 
Elſe they would never —— ::: 
I/. So far from that, we all acknowledge you 
The bounty of the Gods to Sicilie: 2 
More than they are you cannot make our Joys ; | — 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. LG HHH SIRE, 
Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; faßt he 
But humbly offer one to your free choice: 
And ſuch a one as he is, (may J have leave 
To ſpeak ſome little of his great deſerts.) 
25 PII hear no more 5 En, 
To the Dep. For you, attend to morrow at the Council, 
There you ſhall have my firm reſolves; mean time 
My Couſin J am ſure will welcome you. 270 titans Ce Ek 
. Lyſ. Still more and more myſterious : but I have gain'd one of her Women that 
ſhall unriddle it :— Come, Gentlemen. | A ; 
All Dep. Heav*n preſerve your Majeſty. [Exennt Lyſimantes and Deputies. 
g. Philocles, you may ſtay, -.  _ - 
Phil. T humbly wait your Majefties Commands. 
G55 Yet now I better think on't, you may go. 
Phil. Madam Wo 7 fo 
Qu. I have no Commands. —— or, what's all one 
You, no Obedience. 5 
= Pi. How, no Obedience, Madam? 
I plead no other Merit; *tis the Charter 
By which 1 hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. 
Qu. My Favours are cheap Bleſſings, like Rain and 'Sun-ſhine; 
For which we ſcarcely thank the s, becauſe | 


12 


* 


| We daily have them. 5 | 253; 
Phil. Madam, your Breath which rais'd me from the duſt 
May lay me there again: er 


But Fate nor Time can ever make me loſe 
= * of ror Indulgent Bounties to me. 
«. You are above them ndw ; grown popular: 
Ah Philocles, ,eould I expect from — 
That uſage! no Tongue but yours | 
move me to a Marriage 9 932 | 
The faQtious Deputies might have ſome-cnd int, 1 
And my Ambitious Couſin gain a Crow]; N 
But what advantage could there come to you ? | 
What could you hope from Lyſimanter's Reign 


hat you can want in mine 
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Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had I ſought 
More power, this Marriage ſure was not the way. | 
But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, | L eine 
When all your People were unſatisfied, Ts f 
Deſir'd a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, 

It was my duty then. | 
Qu. Let me be judge of my own ſafety; . 
Jam a Woman, | | 
But danger from my Subjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Lyſimantes, Madam, is a Perſon 


oo. I cannot love,- 23 | 

Shall I, I who am born a Sovereign Queen, 

Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 

The meaneſt Slave, a freedom in my love? 

Leave me, good Philocles, to my own thoughts; 

When next I need your counſel P11 ſend for you 
Phil. Pm moſt unhappy in your high diſpleaſure ; 

But, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleas'd AE 

To peruſe this, and therein, read my care. [He placks out a Paper, and pre. 

ſents it ta her, But drops, unknown to him, a Picture. 
[Exit Philocles, 


Queen reads. 

A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons —— 2 
Spies the Box. What's this he has let fall? Aſteria? 3 

Aft. Your Majeſty | | | 
Qu. Take that up, it fell from Philocles. [She takes it up, looks on it, and ſmiles, 

How now, what makes you merry? | | | 
Aſt. A ſmall diſcovery I have made, Madam. 
Qu. Of what? Pp 
Aft. Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd Philocles, 

T have not heard him nam'd for any Miſtreſs, 

But now this Picture has convinced me. 
—5 Ha! let me ſee it 

Canatope, Prince Lyſimantes, Siſter! 

Aft. Your favour Madam, may encourage him 

And yet he loves in a high place for him : 

A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 

Beyond compariſon the faireſt Lady 

Our Ifle can boaſt, | 
Qu. How! ſhe the faireſt 

Beyond compariſon : *tis falſe, you flatter her ; 

She is not fair. 7 = 
Aſt. I humbly beg forgiveneſs on my Knees, 

If J offended you: but next yours, Madam, 

Which all muſt yield to — 
Qu. I pretend to none, 
Aſt. She paſſes for a Beauty. | 28 
Qu. I, ſhe may paſs. But why do I ſpeak of her ? : 

Dear Aſteria lead me, I am not well o' th? ſudden. — | [She faint.. 
Aff, Who's near there? help the Queen. [The Guards are coming. 
Qu. Bid 'em away, 'twas but a quam, 3 

And 'tis already going. — | 5 
Aſt. Dear Madam, what's the matter! y' are 

Of late fo alter'd I ſcarce know you 

You were gay humour'd, and you now are penſive, 

Once calm, and now unquiet ; Ine ST: 

Pardon my boldneſs that I preſs thus far 

Into ee ſecret thoughts: I have at leaſt 

A Subjects ſhare in you. : 

Qu. Thou haſt a greater s 
That ofa Friend; but am I froward, ſaiſt thou 
Aſt. It ill becomes me Madam, to ſay that. 
Qu. I know I am: prithee forgive me for it. 
I cannot help it, but thou haſt OO 97 
Not long to ſuffer it. e 5 


[Snatches it from her, 
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Aſt. Alas! 
Qu. I feel my ſtrength each day and hour conſume, 
Like Lillies waſting in a Lymbeck's heat. 
Yet a few days 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lie all damp and cold, 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
My filent Anceſtors. | 
Aſt. O deareſt Madam ! : : 

Speak not of death, or think not, if you die 

That I will ſtay behind. e 
Qu. Thy love has mov'd me, I for once will have 

The pleaſure to be pitied; I'll unfold | 

A thing ſo ſtrange, ſo horrid of my ſelf ; 
Aft. Bleſs me, ſweet Heaven! 

So horrid, ſaid you, Madam? | 
Qu. That Sun, who with one look ſurveys the Globe, 

Sees not a Wretch like me: and could the World 

Take a right meaſure of my ſtate within, 

Mankind muſt either pity me, or ſcorn me. 

Af. Sure none could do the laſt. | 
Qu. Thou long'ſt to know't : 
And I do tell thee, but ſhame ſtops my mouth. 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my folly, 
And next be ſecret. | 
Aft. Can you doubt it, Madam ! 
Qi. Yet you might ſpare my labour; 
Can you not gueſs — | mo, 
. Aſt. Madam, pleaſe you, Tl try. 
3 Qu. Hold: Aſteria. 
& I would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it 
l ſhould imagine, that ſome other might, 
And then, I were moſt wretched. | | 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: 

And ſay you could not gueſs it — 5 EM 
A. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot — and yet, 
Might not Ambition trouble your repoſe ? | 
Qu. My Sicily I thank the Gods, contents me. 

But ſince I muſt reveal it, know ?tis love: 
I who pretended fo to glory, am 
Gs des hand Gant An 
& Aft. I thought your. Maj mꝰd defi 
Io ſubvert a —_ Laws ; become a T—_ 
Or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars 
Qu. Is not this enou !? 
Then, know, I love below my Self; a Subject; 
Cove one who loves another; and who knows not 
. That I love him. | 
L. Aft. He muſt be told it, Madam. 
De. Not for the World: Aſteria: 
When eber he knows it I ſhall die for ſhame. 
Aff. What is it then that would content you? 
4, Nothing, but that J had not lov'd. 2 
Aft. May I not ask, without offence, who tis? 
Qu. Ev'n that confirms me, I have lov'd amiſs; 
Since thou canſt know I love, and not imagine 
It muſt be Philocles. NPE e | 
At. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon ; 
Valiant and Wiſe; and handſome; and well born. 
Qu. But not of Royal Blood 
I know his Fate unfit to be a King. 
Jeu be his Wife T could. forſake my Crown; but not my Glory: 
Yet, F would-he did not love Candi IWR, 
Would he lov'd me,— but knew not * love, 
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Or &er durſt tell me his. 
Aſt. In all this Labyrinth, 
I find one Path conducing to your quiet. 
Qu. O tell me quickly then. 
Aft Candiope, as Princeſs of the Bloud, 
Without your Approbation cannot Marry: 
Firſt break his Match with her, by vertue of - | 
Your Sovereign Authority. tri a 
Qu. | fear, That were to make him hate me. 7 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know I love him : 
Could you not do it of your ſelf? 
Aſt. I'Il not be wanting to my Pow'r 
But if your Majeſty appears not in it; 
The love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount 
All other difficultics. 
Qa. Then, as we walk, we'll think what means are bet, 


Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt. 1 Eren. 


SCENE I. The Queens Apartments. 
Aſteria, Sola, Othing thrives that T have plotted : 
For I have ſounded ah pe and 0 
He is too conſtant to Caratope : 
Her too J have aſſaulted, but in vain, 
Objetting want of Quality i in Philocles. 


Pll to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
She muſt make uſe of her Authority to break the Match. 


SCE N E 1Þ* 
4 57 ar 0 
Enter Celadon late about hin. * 71 
Brother | what make you here | NT A 
About the Queens Appartments ? Mhh oi th 
Which of the Ladies are you watching "OY hog: 1 


Cel. Any of em that will do me the good turn to male me ſoundly in EY 

Aſt. Then I'll beſpeak you one; you'll be deſp*rately in love with Flonimel: 
ſo ſoon as the Queen heard you were return d, ſhe gave you her for es. 

Cel. Thank her Majeſty; bue to wnſols the truth my 180 lies partly e 00. 


ther wa / Y 5 SITIO) 3 19 71 


Aft. hat's ſtrange: Florimel vows you! are 5 in love with her. a 

Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever I ſaw or ſpoke * W Flori mel —! 

Aft. Well, take your Fortune, I mult leave you. <q gs ure 
dos 2270! be 80 on 

nid ont T 
Enter Florimel, ſees him, and nis running; bath, 
Cel. Nay faith I am got betwixt you and home) your 1 Pris ner, 1h | 
bright, till you refolve me one onen N ip eh ne. 
She ſigns, She is dumb. © 75679 L, IF Dd 


Pox; I think ſhe's dumb: what a vengeance doſt thou at Court, 1 5 
Such a rare Face, without a Tongue d0 anſwer to a kind queſtion. WP IS 
Art thou dumb indeed, then, thou canſt fel no Tales — goes to kils mee: 
Flor. Hold, hold, you are not mad! | 1+ 
Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Maſque ! have you 3 your T "AG oy 
Flor. Twas time, I think; what had become of me, if I _ not 2 
Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. ri 
Flor. I, if my M 
Walks. 
Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? did not l ſay youwere jinfiwitcly 


handſome : they may talk of Fronts yu TE _ E n he muſt Come 
ſhort of you. | 


Q | i un . Tie. 


aſque had been over 'em, as it was When you met me in n the 
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me all the Services of a Lover... 
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Have vou ſeen her, then? | 7 55 | hs, M 
oy I booked a little that way, but I had ſoon enough of her, ſhe is not to be 
ſeen twice without a ſurfeit. | | | 
Flor. However you are beholding to her, they ſay ſhe loves you. 
Cel. By fate ſhe ſhawnot love me: I have told her a piece of my mind already: 
Pox o theſe coming Women: they ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an Appe- 
tite. [Flavia at the door. 
Florimel you are call'd within.——— 16 Exit. 
Cel. J hope in the Lord you are not Florimel. 1 25 
Flor. Ev'n ſhe at your ſervice; the fame kind and coming Florimel, you have 
deſcrib'd. | FA 
Cel. Why then we are agreed already, IT am as kind and coming as you for the 
heart of you: I knew at firſt we two were good for nothing but one another. 
Flor. But, without raillery, are you in Love? | | 8 
Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Maxims, I think in my Con- 
ſcience I could Marry you. WL EVOL + 
Flor. No, no, tis not come to that yet: but if you are really in Love, you 
have done me the greateſt Pleaſure in the World, | 
Cel. That pleaſure, and a be:ter too, I have in ſtore for you. Wy, 
Flor. This Animal, calPd a Lover, I have long'd to ſee theſe two Years. | 
Cel. Sure you walk'd with your Mask on all the while, for if you had been ſeen, 
you could not have been without your wiſh. | | | 


Hor. T warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover; but muſt have other 


Proofs of Love e'er I believe it. 


Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that T can give you. oe 
Flor. I would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould hang himſelf, drown him- 


5 ſelf, break his Neck, and Poyſon himſelf, for very deſpair: he that will ſcruple 


this, is an Impudent Fellow if he ſays he is in love. | 
Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four . would you have your Lover 
do? for a Man's but a Man, he cannot hang, and drown, and break his Neck, and 
Poyſon himſelf, altogether. | W c 
Flor. Well then, becauſe you are but a Beginner, and I would not diſcourage 
you, any one of theſe ſhall ſerve your turn in a fair way. ; 
Cel. J am much deceiy'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a Treat, a Song, and the 
Fiddles, be not a more acceptable Proof of love to you, than any of thoſe Tragical 
ones you have mentioned. 1 4 enn "Rs 0 nes OR 
Flor. However you will grant it is but decent you ſhould be Pale, and Lean, 
and Melancholick, to ſhew you are in Love: and that I ſhall require of you 
when I ſee you next. ä Oe Of mn ey 
Cel. When you ſee me next? why you do not make a Rabbet of me, to be lean at 
24 hours warning? in the mean ile We burn daylight, looſe time and love. 
Flor. Would you Marry me without conſideration? | 
Cel. To chooſe, by Heaven, for they that tliink on't, twenty to one would ne- 


ver do it, hang forecaſt; to make ſure of one good Night is as much in reaſon as a 
Dr TOHITEZL ann 


Man ſhould expect from this ill World. = | 
Flor. Methinks a few more years and diſcretion would do well: I do not like 
this going to Bed ſo early; it makes one fo weary before Morning. 
Cel. That's much as your Pillow is laid before you go to —_—__ 
Flor. Shall I make a Propoſition to you? I vill give you a whole Year of Pro- 
bation to love me in; to grow reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful ; and to pay 
13 L557 09 JOV- T1509 rn K 
Cel. And at the end of it you'l Marry me? bib! „enen 46] Beit bs 1 
Flor. Ef neither of us alter our Minds beforg&— E ol * 
Cel. By this light a neceſſary Clauſe. But if I pay in all the forefaid Services 
before tlie day, you ſhall be obliged to take me ſooner into mere. 
Flor. Provided if you prove unfaithful , then your time of a Twelve-month to 
be prolong d; ſo many Services I wilt bate you ſo many Days or Weeks; ſo many. 
Faults I will add to your Prentiſſip w much mere: And of a this only to be judge. 
C aN eren OTH „ 
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Enter Philocles and Lyſim antes. ꝛ ẽ?1⸗ 


Lyſ. Is the Queen this way, Madam? ads I as) 20001 vl 3176 
Flor. I'Il ſee, fo pleaſe your Highneſs : Follow me, Captive: 11210 
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Cel. March on Conquerour 


| DET, [She pulls him. 


Lyſ. You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it? [Excant Cel. Flor, 


Phil. Leave that to me, my Lord. 

Lyſ. Then, though perhaps my Siſters Birth might challenge 
An higher Match, , | 
Pll weigh your Merits on the other ſide 
To make the Ballance even. 

Phil. T go my Lord this Minute. 


Lyſ. My beſt wiſhes wait on you. | LExit Lyſimantes, i 
SCENE V. 
Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


u. Yonder he is; have I no other way? 
. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt: 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me: 
I' to Candzope's Mother, | 2205 
And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put of a Match 
So mean as Pbilocles. ; 
Qu. to Phil.] You may approach, Sir, 4 
We two diſcourſe no Secrets. 1 | 
Phil. 1 come, Madam, to weary out your Royal Bounty. 
Qu. Some Suit I warrant for your Coulin Celadon. 
Leave his advancement to my care. ir 
| _ Phil. Your Goodneſs ſtill prevents my Wiſhes ;—yetlT have one requeſt 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and 
Extreme Ambition in me. 
Qu. You know you have a favourable Judge, 
Tt lies in you not to ask any thing 
I cannot grant. | 
_ P:i1, Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, 
Though but to look on fair Candice, were an excuſe for both. 
Qu. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone 
That I can cloy, but this I cannot Cure. 
J have ſome reaſons (invincible to me) which muſt forbid 
Your Marriage with Candiope. 
Phil. I knew I was not worthy. 
Qu. Not for that, Philocles, you deſerve all things, 
And to ſhow I think it, my Adnural 1 hear is dead, 
His vacant Place (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
1 here confer on you. 


Phil. Rather take back all you had giv'n before, oft 45 en | 


Than not give this. , 

For believe, Madam, nothing is fo near bs 

My Soul as the Poſſeſſion of Candiope. - |; 
«. Since that belief would be your diſadvantage, 


I will not entertain it. E | r Ft 
Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me? 2 801 J 


To give me all things which I did not ask, i to he kak An 


And yet deny that only thing I beg: r <4 
And ſo 3 1 and I cannot live rib) 5 | + ya 
Without the hope of it. n. | 

Q. Hope greater things; iuris 
But hope not this. Haſt to g' rcome your lore, 


Te is but putting a ſhort-liv'd Paſſion to a violent Dean. 


Phil. I cannot live without Candiope, 
But I can die without a murmur, 92 
Having my doom pronounced from your fair Mouth. 
W If I am to pronounce it, live my Philocles, 
But live without (as I was about to ſay _ 


Without his Love, but that I cannot do) 21 855 No a | Aſide. 
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Live Philocles without C andiope. : 
Phil. Ah, Madam, could you give my doom ſo quickly, 
And knew it was irrevocable ! | | 


. *Tis too apparent 


You who alone love glory, and whoſe Soul 
Is looſened from your Sences cannot judge 
What torments mine, of groſſer mould, endures. 
4. I cannot ſuffer you | 

To give me Praiſes which are not my own : 
love like you, and am yet much more wretched 
Than you can think your ſelf. 

Phil. Weak Bars they need muſt be that Fortune puts 
'Twixt eee Power, and all it can deſire. 
When Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, | 
Only becauſe the word ſounds handſome in a Lover's Mouth; 
But you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe, 
By making Lyſimantes Fortunate. 

Qu. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon; 
But *tis another, more without my Power, 
And yet a Subject too. 
Phil. O, Madam, y; not ſo, 
Tt cannot be a Subject if not he. 
It were to be injurious to your ſelf 
To make another choice. : 

Qu. Yet Iyſimantes, ſet by him I love, 


Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 


He has a brightneſs of his own, 
Not borrow*d of his Fathers, but born with him. 

Phil. Pardon if I fay, who e*er he be, 

He has practis'd ſome ill Acts upon you, Madam: 
For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee 1s born 
But from the Lees o th? People. 

Qs. You offend me, Philocles. | 
Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent terms 
Of him I pleaſe to love: one I muſt tell you, 
(Since Fooliſhly I have gone thus far) | 
Whom I eſteem your equal, 

And far ſuperior to Prince Lyſimantes; 


One who deſerves to wear a Crown.—— 


Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence before I live 
To that deteſted day. That frown aſſures me 
J have offended, by my over- freedom 
But yet methinks a heart ſo plain, and honeſt, DO 
And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon for it. 

Qu. I give it you; but 3 14 0 Mo. gti 1 2 5:91 
When you know him better 40 9h bib voy iis abi don 
You'l alter your Opinion; he's no ill Friend of yours. [207 bl | 

Phil. I well perceive | 11 
He has ſupplanted me in your efteem; - vo 
But that's the leaſt of ills this fatal Wretch | uon 16: 
Has praQtis'd. Think, for Heavens fake, Madam, think 
If you have drunk no Phylter. — 85 

g. Yes, he has given me a Phylter; | 3} 
But I have drunk it only from his Eyes. * it A OL Lv 

Phil. Hot Irons thank *em for't. . [Softh, or turning from her! 
Qa. What's that you mutter? 5117 ned iow Hf Vai vm alt ent h 
Hence from my ſight : I know not whethe nr 
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I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more. ttt no form 1 970 zig 5701 


Phil. But hear me, Madam Ho 
Qu. 1 ay be gone. See me no more this day. ; 
I will not hear one word in your excuſe ; 
Now, Sir, be rude again; And give Laws to your Queen, [Exit Philocles bowing. 
Aſteria, come hither. | 'Y 
Was ever boldneſs like to this of Philocles? 


Help 
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Help me to reproach him; for I reſolve 
Henceforth no more to love him. Ln 
Aſt. Truth is, I wondred at your Patience, Madam: 
Did you not mark his words, his meen, his action, 
How full of hauglitineſs, how ſmall reſpect? 
Qu. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I favour'd, 
Nay more, he whom I lo ? . | 
. A Man, methinks, of vulgar Parts and Preſence ! 
Qu. Or allow him ſomething Handſome, Valiant, or fo 
Yet this to me! | [og 
Aſt, The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 
The Creature of raſh Love ; one of thoſe Meteors 
Which Monarchs raiſe trom Earth, 
And People wondring how they came ſo high, 
Fear, from their influence, Plagues, and Wars, and Famine. 
g. Ha! 9 85 6 
Aſt. One whom inſtead of baniſhing a day, 
You ſhould have plum'd of all his borrow'd honours: 
And let him ſee what abjeC things they are 
Whom Princes often love without deſert. 
Qu. What has my Philocles deſerv'd from thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus? 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind thou could'ſt not 
Have given him ruder Language. | 
Aft. Did not your Majeſty Command me, 
Did not your ſelf begin ? 9 $111 145% 
Qu. I grant I did, but I have right to do it; 
I love him and may rail; in you *tis Malice; 
Malice in the moſt 1 degree; for never Man 
Was more deſerving than my Philocles. MH e! 
Or, do you love him, ha! and plead that title? 
Conteſs, and I'll forgive you. 
For none can look on him but needs muſt love. 
Aft. T love him, Madam! I beſeech your Majeſty 
Have better thoughts of me. 9 3 
Qu. Doſt thou not love him then! 
Good Heav'n, how ſtupid and how dull is ſhe! 
How moſt invincibly inſenſible! 0 
No Woman does deſerve to live 
That loves not Philocles LT 970): 
Aſt, Dear Madam, recollect your ſelf; alas | 
How much diſtracted are your thoughts, and how '' r 
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Dif-jointed all your words; 77 
The Sybills leaves more'orderly weteilaid. 1 ' 1 
Where is that harmony of Mind, that Prudence 0 5 


Which guided all you did! that ſenſe of glory 72 
Which rais'd you, high above the reſt e | 0 
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As Kings are o'er the level of Mankind! N88 

Qu. Gone, gone Aſteria, all is gone Eil 2 
Or log within me farfrom any uſe. o Ieh e e fondly 2147 
Sometimes I ſtrugglerlike the Sun in Clouds bforhong ot 
But ſtraight I am o'r-caſt, —— n on Acurth ova wor W 

Aft. I grieve to ſee it. : As th 0919 evi aff , — 

Q. Then thou haſt yet the goodneſss , nb Tone 
r d atm; Henze ag 1 
Alas, I uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. ' 93307 507 1803 281% 8 
Love rages in great Souls, 0039777 100 worn? ͥ - z em MmOU S915 B 
For there his Pow*r moſt bopeſirin finds 3 ee 17 e on bro Heck 1% k 
High Trees are ſhook, becauſe they dare the Winds. [ [Exeupr. , 
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Ac 


SC E N E of the Act. The Court Gallery. 


| Philocles, Solus. 
Phil. IS True, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a day; 
But Favourites, once declining, ſink apace; 
Yet Fortune, ſtop, this is the likelieſt place 
To meet Aſteria, and by her convey, 
My humble Vows to my offended Queen. 

Enter Queen and Aſteria. 

Ha! She comes her ſelf; Unhappy Man ! 

Where ſhall I hide ? 

a. Is not that Philocles 
Who makes ſuch haſte away ? Philoctes, e =. 

Philocles coming back.) I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. 

Qu. How now, Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear 2 
That I ſcare People from me? 

Phil. ?Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhun'd 
The place where you might be; as, when it thunders 
Men reverently quit the open Air, 

Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 

Qu. What does he mean, Aſteria ! 

I do not underſtand him. 

Aſt. Your Majeſt 2 you baniſhed him 8 
Your Preſence for this day. [To her ſoftly, 

Qu. Ha! baniſh'd dim tis true indeed; 

* as thou ſayſt, I had gy wh it quite. Ar hits 
That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an hour ago. 
4, But Love ad drawn his Pardon up ſo ſoon 


[Is going out. 


ff 


That I forgot he eer offended me. 


Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you Woner! 
Your ſudden grace, like ſome ſwift Flood pour'd in on narrow Banks 
O'r-flow*d my Spirits. - 

Qu. No; tis for me to ask your Pardon, Philbcles, | 
For the great Injury I did you, 55 a Dis 
In not remembring I was angry with you, dev 
But I'll repair my Fault, : | 
And rowze my Anger up againſt you yet: 5 

Phil, No, Madam, my forgiveneſs was your AQ of grace, 
And I lay hold of it. | 

Qu. Princes ſometimes may paſs, © 
Acts of Oblivion in their own wrong; | 

Phil. Tis true, but not recal them. © - | 

188 But, Philocles, ſince I have told Tor there is one I love; 

I will go on; and let you know-* © 
What paſſed this day betwixt us; be our Judge 
Whether my Servant have dealt well with — 

Phil. I beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me : 
Any thing more of him may make me TEN 
Relapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late Pardon, 8 

85 But you'l be glad to know it. a rs 

Phil. May I not hope then 
You have ſome quarrel to him ? 
u. Yes, a great one, 5 

But firſt to juffiße my ſelf, 
Know, Philocles, T have conceita my Paſſion. 
With ſuch care from him, that he knows not = 
T love, but only that I much eſteem him. 8 

Phil. O ſtupid Wretch Ren 18 10 
That by a thouſand Tokens could not Suels' it! et 

A e loves elſewhere, and that has blinded iow 

Phil. He's Blind indeed 


166 CFCecret-Love: Or, 
So tlie dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe 5 
With levell'd Eyes gaz'd each upon their kind; 
There fix d their love: and nc' er look*d up to view 
'T hat glorious Creature Man, their Sovereign Lord. | | : 
Qu. Ware too ſevere, on little faults, but he has Crimes, untold, | | 
Which will, I fear, move on much more againſt him. | 
He fell this day into a Paſſion with me, | 
And boldly contradicted all I faid. | 

Phil. And ſtands his head upon his Shoulders yet? 
How long ſhall this moſt infolent — | 

Qu. Take hecd you rail not, 
You know you are but on your good Behaviour, 

Phil. Why then I will not call him Traytor 
But only rude, audacious and impertinent, 
To uſe his Sovereign ſo I beg your leave 
To wiſh you have at leaſt Impriſon'd him. G7 

Qu. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well: 
Remember you were not confin*d ; and yet 7 
Your Fault was great. In ſhort, I love him, 
And that excuſes all; but be not jealous ;: 
His riſing ſhall not be your overthrow, 
Nor will I ever marry him. | 9 Fg 

Phil. That's ſome comfort yet, 1 A 

He ſhall not be a King. 2] 


* 


2 


Qu. He never ſhall. But you are diſcompos'd ; | 5 
Stay here a little; T have ſomewhat for you | | CO TY 
Shall ſhew you till are in my favour. [Exeant Queen and Aſteria. 


Enter to him Candiope weeping. 
Phil. How now, in tears, my fair Candiope - 
So through a watry Clowd red £ 
The Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine, 
For what Forefathers Sin do you afflict 
Thoſe precious Eyes? for ſure you have 
None of your own to wer. N | 
Can. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhow, 
Since Heav'n will puniſh them with loſing you. | | 
Phil. Afflictions ſent from Heav'n = a Cauſe - 1 1 205 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. : nie 
But Heav'n, which moulding Beauty takes ſuch care, 
Makes gentle Fates on purpoſe for the fair : 5 9175 
And deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Spins all their Fortunes in a ſilken twine: 
No mortal hand ſo ignorant is found ST Vol 
To weave courſe work upon a precious ground, - | 
Can. Go Preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
Phil. Has her ſeverity produc'd theſe tears? „ ln 
Can. She has recall'd thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, % 
And ſtrictly bids me ne'r to ſee you more. |__|, 
Phil. Changes in froward Age are natural!!! 
Who hopes for conſtant weather in the fall? |. © 
Tis in your Pow'r your Duty to transfer, 
And place that right in me which was in her. 
Can. Reaſon, like Foreign Foes, would ne'ęr o'ercome, 
But that I find J am betray'd at home. nods t 10n To 
You have a Friend that fights for you within 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever ſoſe, ſo love may win. | 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 
Queen with a Picture in her hand, © 
Qu. See there, Aſteria, enn of 2:7 
All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe; 
We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, | 
Where I but only heard they lov'd;;. and now a 
She comes to Court, and mads me with the ſight ont. 
Aft. Dear Madam, overcome your {elf a little, 
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—— The Maiden- Queen. 


Or they'l perceive how much you are concern'd. 
Ou. I ſtruggle with my heart, but it will have ſome vent. 

Coulin, you are a Stranger at the Court. Jo Can? 
Can. It was my duty I confeſs, 

To attend oftner on 2 Majeſty. g 
Qu. Aſteria, Mend my Couſins Handkerchief ; 

It fits too narrow there, and ſhows too much 

The broadneſs of her Shoulders——— Nay fie, Aſteria, 

Now you put it too much backward, and diſcover 
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The bignefs of her Breaſts. 
Can. I beſeech your Majeſty 
Give not your ſelf this trouble. 
Qu. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall Pardon me; 
A Beauty ſuch as yours 
Deſerves a more than ordinary care, 
To ſet it out. 
Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 
She has but one groſs fault in all her ſhape, 
That is, ſhe bears up here too much, | 
And the malicious Workman has left it open to your Eye. 
Phil. Where, and *tpleaſe your Majeſty, methinks tis very well? 
Qu. Do not you ſee it, Oh how blind is love 
Can. And how quick-ſighted Malice [Aſide] 
Qu. But yet methinks, thoſe knots of sky, do not 
So well with the dead colour of her Face. 
Aſt. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red. 
The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks ſometimes on her ſelf, ſometimes 
on her Rival. 5 N offs | 1 
We How do TI look to day, Aſteria 
Methinks not well. | | n 
Aft. Pardon me, Madam, moſt Victoriouſſy. | 
Qu. What think you, Philocles? come do not flatter. 
Phil. Paris was a bold Man who preſum'd 
To judge the Beauty of a Goddeſs. _ 
Car. Your Majeſty has given the reaſon why 
He cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. i 
Qu. Methinks a long patch here beneath her Eye IG .. OK 
Might hide that diſmal hollowneſs, what think you Philocles # ? 
Can. Beſeech you, Madam, ask not his opinion; 
What my faults are it is no matter; RP ON 
He loves me with them all. 170 
Qu. I, he may love, but when he Marries you, 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon, 
Farewel, and think of that, too eaſie Maid, © © rt 4790 
I bluſh, thou ſhar'ſt my bloud. LExeunt Queen, Aﬀeria: 
Can. Inhumane Queen! 7 2003. © A a 
Thou canſt not be more willing to reſighgg | | 
Thy part in me, than to give up mine.  ' L 20 
Phil. Love, how few Subjects do thy Laws fulfil, TT 
And yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt il! — — — — — —: 
Can. The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they; ; 
Whom Birth ſets neareſt to Imperial ſway. - / 8 
While jealous Pow'r does ſullenly o'r-ſpy, 
We play like Deer within the Lyons Eye. 
Would I for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been; 
And, but each May, ne'er heard the name of Queen: 
Phil. It you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, 
Then, you ſhould gain what now you looſe by me: 
Then, you in all my glories ſhould have part, 
And rule my Empire, as you rule my heart. 
Can. How much our golden wiſhes are in vain? 
When they are paſt we are our ſelves again. a 
Enter Queen and Aſteria above. | 
Qu. Look, look Aſteria, yet they are not gone. 5 
Hence, we may hear what they diſcourſe alone. * Phil. 


168 Secret-Love: Or, 


— — 


Phil. My Love inſpires me with a gen'rous thought 
Which you unknowing, in thoſe wiſhes taught. 
Since happineſs may out of Courts be found, 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted ground? 
And chooſe not rather with content to dwell 
(If Love and we can find it) ina Cell ? | 
Can. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts been great, 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat. 
They ſeldom go but when they cannot ſtay ; 
As looſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 
Ev*n in that Cell, where you repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs mind; 
And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before. 
Phil. He, who with your poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſie terms may part with all the reſt. 
All my Ambition will in you be crown'd ; 
And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my wiſhes bound. 
Our life ſhall be but one long Nuptial day, 
And like chaf't Odours, melt in Sweets away; 
Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 
Can. Thus hope miſleads it ſelf in pleaſant way; 
And takes more joys on truſt than Love can pay ! 
But Love, with long poſſeſſion, once decay'd, = — — © aa 
That Face which now you Court, you —— R 
Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, to remove 
The fault from them by placing it on Love. 
Can. Vet grant in Vouth you keep alive your Fire, 
Old Age will come, and then it muſt expire: 
Youth but a while does at Loves Temple ſtay, 
As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. 
Phil. Your doubts are kind; but to be ſatisfi'd, 
T can be true, I beg I may be try*d. | 
Can. Tryals of love too dear the making coſt ; 
For if ſucceſsleſs, the whole venture's loſt. 
What you propoſe, brings wants and care along. 
Phil. Love can bear both. N 
Can. But is your Love ſo ſtrong? 1 g 
Phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more; 
Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? | 
Can. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
I ſhould not by your Arguments be won: 
I know J urge your ruine by conſent; 
Vet. love too well that ruine to prevent. 
Phil. Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Feavers fry, 
You kill but him, who muſt without it die. 
Can. Secure me I may love without a Crime; ROPER 
Then, for our flight, appoint both place and time. 
Phil. Th' enſuing hour my plighted Vows ſhall be; 
The time's not long ; or only long to me, 
Can. Then, let us go where we ſhall ne'er be ſeen 
By my hard Mother. | | 0 17 MY, 
Phil. Or my cruel Queen. : _ 'CExengt Phil. Cand. 
Queen above.] O Philocles unkind to call me cruel ! * : 
So falſe Areas did from Dido fly; ; 2 117 
But never branded her with 1 | 
How I deſpiſe my ſelf for loving ſo! 
% Ar ou hate ab am love him too, 
g. No, ratitude has Curd my Wound: 
A painful Cure — 4 8 5 5 8 
Aft. And yet not ſound. | 
His 2 of your true Thoughts 
Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel Madam. 
Qu. But much of kindneſs ſtill was mix'd with it. 
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Who could miſtake fo groſly not to know 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 
Aft. He's going now to ſmart for his offence. 
Qu. Should he without my leave depart from hence? 
Aft. No matter; ſince you hate him, let him go. 
4. But I my hate by my revenge will ſhow : 
* his Head's a forfeit to the State. | 
Af. When you take that I will believe you hate. 
Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent : 
And fo his Crime will prove his puniſhment, | 25 
Qu. He may repent ; but he will firſt poſſeſs. — 
A. O, Madam, now your hatred you confeſs : ee 
If, his poſſeſſing her your rage does move, N 1 
Tis Jealouſie the Avarice of Lo ke. EST EN 
Qu. No more, Aſteria. Sg „ | | 
Seek Lyſimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards through all the Court and City- 
Prevent their Marriage firſt; then ſtop their flight © © 


* 


Some fitting puniſhments I will ordain, | FRE 

But ſpeak not you of Philocles again: 15 55 
'Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find, 5 „ 
Too much of Heaven's, or of a Princes Mind. [Qu. deſcends, and Exit. 


: 5 the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going haſtily over the Stage; Aſteria 
. | „ ARSLES 
þ Aft. Flavia, Flavia, Whither ſo faſt , __*_ Re ak 
Fla. Did you call, Aferia, © . | 
_ Aft. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Iyſimantesʒ Mob CY 
Speak to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. [Exit Aſteria from aboue. 
Fla. I ſuſpe& ſomewhat, but I'll watch you cloſe ; e 
Prince Lyſimantes has not choſe in me, FF 1. 1 
The worſt Spy of the Court. Celadon ! what makes hie here 3 
Enter Celadon, Olinda, Sabina; they walk over the Stage together, he ſeeming to 


* 


court the. 
Olin. Nay ſweet Celadon, —— 
Sab. Nay dear Celadon, | 333 | 
Fla. O-ho, I ſee his buſineſs now, *tis with Meliſſas two Daughters: Look, 
look,. how he peeps about to ſee if the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will 
not plum if ſhe be look'd on. 5 Exeunt Cel. Ol. Sab. 
So—at laſt he has truſs'd his quarry, —— | opt 


35 3 Enter Florimel. 
: Flor. Did you ſee Celadon this way? * 
Fla. If you had not ask d the queſtion, I ſhould have thought you had come 
from watching him; he's juſt gone off with Meliſſa's Daughters. + 
Flor. Meliſfys Daughters! he did not Court em I hope? | 
Fla. So buſily, he loſt no time: while he was teaching the one a tune, he was 
the others hand. 5 My 5 
Flor. O fine Gentleman! | 1 | 
Fla. And they fo greedy of him! Did you never ſee two Fiſhes about a Bait, 
1e it this way and Yother way; for my part, I look d at leaſt he ſhould have 
loſt a Leg or Arm 7 th ſervice. :: 
Nay, never vex your ſelf, but een reſolve to break with him. 1 
Flor. No no, tis not come to that, yet; Pll correct him firſt, and then hope the 
from time. | | „„ | | 
Fla. From time! Believe me, there's little good to be expected from him. I never 
knew the old Gentleman with the Scythe and Hour-glafs bring any thing but gray 
hair, thin cheeks, and loſs of teeth: you ſee Celadon loves others. | | 
Flor. There's the more hope he may love me among the reſt : hang't, I would 
not marry one of theſe ſolema Fops ; they are good for nothing but to make Cuck- 
olds; Give me a ſervant that is an high Flier at all games, that is bounteous of him- 
ſelf to many women; and yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the lure of Matrimo- 
ny, ſhould come down with a ſwing, and fly the better at his own quarry. 
Fla. But are you ſure you can rakes him down when you think good * 
Flor. Nothing more certain. , ig ts pop dag, a7 
Fla. What wager will you Waun gen the Trial? 
. l inn . 2 11s \ 


d ciza 1 bait 15 
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Flor. Any thing. ; | 

Fla. My Maidenhead to yours. 8: 

Flor. That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit ? ES 

Fla. I'll go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſummon him im. 
mcdiately ; it ſhall be deliver'd before you. I warrant you ſce a ſtrange Combat 
betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit; if he leaves you to go to them, you'll grant he 
loves them better ? {2 "aa | OD 

Flor. Not a jot the more: a Bee may pick of many Flowers, and yet like ſome 
one better than all the reſt. 5 ae rs 

Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his Stin behind him. 3 

Flor. Well; make the experiment however: I hear him coming, and a whole 
noiſe of Fidlers at his heels. Hey-day, what a Mad Husband ſhall I have? — 

a Euter Celadon. W — 

Flav. And what a Mad Wife will he have? Well I muſt go a little way, but 

I'll return immediately and write it: You'll keep him in 41 urſe the wget 
| | „ td OTTER 

Cel. Where are you, Madam? What do Jon mean to run away thus? pray 
ſtand tot, that we may diſpatch this buſineſs. | a 

Flor, I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, to make me conſeß 
L love you. Lord, What a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon? What with eat- 
ing, ſinging and dancing, Iam fo wearied, that I ſhall not be in cafe to hear any 
more Love this Fortnight. So Es 

Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before Tryal, Lord have mercy upon you when I 
have Married you. 1 va 55 

Flor. a what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this extravagant 
EXPDENCE "OY, N "= 

Cel, I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once die! Lord, 
how long does he mean to make it &er he dies! agg 7 

Flor. As long as ever he can, I'll paſs my word for him. : 

Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an obſtinate old Fellow that is 


deaf to the news of a better World; and neer ſtay for him. . 

Flor. But e' en Marry; and pe him Grandchildren in abundance, and great 
Grandchildren upon them, and ſo inch him, and ſhove him out of the World by 
the very force of new Generations : If that be the way you muſt excuſe me. 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Maid ? 

Flor. No, nor I hope I ſha'n't theſe Twenty Years. | 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou wilt be condemn'd to 
tell ſtories, how many Men thou mightſt have had; and none believe thee : Then 
e froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends to ſollicite Man 
tor thee. | | 

Flor. Away with your old Common place-wit : I am reſolved to grow fat, and 
look young till forty, and then ſlip out of the World with the firſt wrinkle, and 
the reputation of five and twenty. VVV 5 

Cel. Well, what think you now of a reckoning betwixt us? | 

Flor. How do you mean ? FFF NA 
2 To diſcount for ſo many days of my Years Service, as TI have paid in ſince 
Morning. „„ A 
Flor. With all my heart. | „„ 

Cel. Inprimis, For a Treat. | OS 

Item. For my Glaſs-Coach. | 

Item, For litting bare and wagging your Fann. 3 

And laſtly, and principally, for my Videliry to you this long hour and half. 

Flor. For this J bate you three Weeks of your Service; now hear your Bill of 
Faults; for your comfort 'tis a ſhort one. | 

Cel. I know it. bo? pes | . | 
Fe F. 5 Inprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping Company with Meliſa's 

aughters. | 4 EE, | ] 

Cel. How the Pox came you to know of that: Gad TI believe 
The Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells you of my ſins. [Afae. 
Hlor. The offence being ſo ſmall the puniſhment ſhall be but proportionable, 
I will ſet you back only half a Year. irs on 3 f 

Cel. Yow'r moſt unconſcionable: when then do you think we ſhall come toge- 
ther? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you 
at this rate. What do you take me for ſome Couſin of ae >, that I muſt 
{tay an hundred Years before I come to beget Sons and Daughters? lor. 
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Flor. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me without ever offering to 
excuſe himſelf; Item, a Fortnight more for that. . 
t Cel. So there's another puff in my Voyage has blown me back to the North of 
Scotland. | 

Fla. All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two Siſters. 

Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and that but once 

Flo. What could you have done more to me? 

Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know, dear Rogue, at time eon- 
venient. | | | 

Flo. You talk, you talk; Could you kiſs em, though but once, and ne'er think 
of me ? : | 

Cel. Nay if I had thought of thee, I had kiſs'd 'em over a thouſand times, 
with the very force of imagination. | 

Flo. The Gallanrs are mightily beholding to you, you have found 'em out a new 
way to kiſs their Miſtreſſes, upon other Womens Lips. FH 

Cel. What would you have? You are my Sultana Queen, the reſt are but in 
the nature of your Slaves; I may make ſome flight excurſion into the Enemies 
Country for forage or ſo, but I ever return to my head Quarters: | 

, 25 Enter one with 4 Letter. e 

Cel. To me? 


Meſſ. If your name be Celadoy. y [Celad. reads ſoftly. 

Flo. He's ſwallowing the Pill; preſently we ſhall ſee the operation. 

Cel. to the Page.] Child, come hither Child; here's money for thee : So, be 
gone quickly good Child, before any Body examins thee : Thou art in a dangerous 
place, Child. ———Threfts him out. Very good, the Siſters ſend me word they 
will have the Fiddles this Afternoon, and invite me to ſup there | Now 
cannot I forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, though J have ſcap'd a ſcouring ſo lately 
for it. Yet I love Florimel better than both of *em together; — there's the Riddle 
on't : but only for the ſweet ſake of variety.——[ Aſide. Well, we muſt all Sin, 
and we muſt all repent, and there's an end ont. 05 . 

Flo. What is it that makes you fidg up and down ſo?? 

Cel. Faith T am ſent for by a very So Friend, and *tis upon a buſineſs of Life 
and Death. 5 1 185 | | 

Flo. On my Life ſome Woman? 

Cel. On my honour ſome Man ; Do you think I would lie to you ? 

Flo. But you ice rr 354 51,2509 

Cel. But I conſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in your Lodgings: 
Adieu, Dear Miſc if ever I am falſe to thee again. '7 115 Ra el. 

Flo. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! He begins to vex me in 


| good earneſt, Hang him, let him go and take enough of 'em: and yet methinks 


I can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-Cap as I ſhould ever 


live to be jealous! | 


I muſt after him. | 8 ; 
Some Ladies would diſcard him now, but 1 
A fitter way for my revenge will find, 1 
PI marry him, and ſerve him in his kind. [Exit Florimel. 


nds 


ICT 
| S C E N E, The Walks. 

Meliſſa, after her Olinda and Sabina. 
Meliſſa. I Muſt take this buſineſs up in time: this wild Fellow begins to haunt 
my Houſe again. Well, Þll be bold to fay it, ?tis as eaſie to bring 
up a young Lyon, without miſchief, as a Maidenhead of Fifteen, to make it tame 
for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the young Man is handſome, rich and 
young; and I could be content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce em 
both in this manner. Well, PIl examine em apart, and if T can find ous 
which he loves, I'Il offer him his choice. Olinda. Come hither Child 

Olin. Your pleaſure; Madam? FT NOR. e eee | 
Mel. Nothing but for your good, Olinda, what think you of Celadon : 
Olin. Why I think he's a very Mad Fellow; but yer I have ſome wn 

| t 
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1 = 5 1 
to him: he teaches me new Ayrs on the C Bore, and talks wildly: to me, and 3 5 
him. E age 

Met. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you? 


Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two ſo cut out for one another; We 
both love Singing, Dancing, Treats and Muſick, nne we are cach others c coun. 


terpart. 


Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſiy? 

Olin. Serioully! I know not that; if he did, , perhaps I ſhould. not dow him : but 
we fit and talk,and wrangle, and are Friends ; when we are together we never hold 
our Tongues 3 and then we have always a noiſe of Fiddles at our heels, he hunts me 
merrily as the Hounds does the Hare j and either this is Love, or I know it not. 

Mel, Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. [Olinda goes behind. 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: whether he loves her or no is the queſtion; but 
this I am ſure of, ſhe loves him: O my little Favourite, L muſt ask you a que- 
{tion concerning  Celadon: is he in love with you? 

Hab. I chink indeed he does not. hate me, at leaſt 1 a Man 8 word may be taken 
for it. * | 

Mel. But what expreſſions has he made you J 10 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: he has ſpoken eme to me, and I Was 
not ſo young but I underſtood him? | . 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him? | 

Sab. I have ſworn never to marry; beſides, he's a wil young] g Man; ; ;yer to he 
you, Mother, I would be content to be facrific'd. 

Mel No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. 4 

Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if I have him not I am reſol 6 

to dye a Maid, that's once, Mother. 


Mel. Both my Daughters are in love with bim, and I cannot yet! find he lovese ei. 


ther of em. 

Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celedon' in the walks. | ? 

Mel. Peace, Wanton ; you had beſt ring the Bells for joy. Well, Ill not meet 
him, becauſe I know not which to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the youngelt beſt : 


Til give him oport with her; Olinda do ou make haſt after me. 
Olin. This is met FT 


| Enter Celadon. 

Cel. You | fe Lad 21 leaſt Breath of yours brings me to you: I __ been ſeek- 
ing you at your Lodgings, and from thence came hither after you. 

Sab. Twas well you found us. 

Cel. Found you! Half this brightneſs betwixt youtwo was enough to have light- 
ed me; I could never miſs my way: Here's fair Olinda has beauty enough for one Fa- 
mily; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble a Stature, ſo white a Skin. 

Olin. I thought he would be particular at laſt. N 8 Lids 

Cel. And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an Innocence, DE 
Such a Roſe-bud newly blown. 


This 1s my goodly Palace of Love, that my little withdrawing Hans A gud, 


Madam. 1141; 86 Sab. 
Olin. I like not this [afide.] Sir, if you are not too bulic with _my_Siſter, I 
would ſpeak with you. 


Cel. TI come, Madam. 

Sab. Time enough Sir; . dai your Diſcourk.- 
ing, Sir. 

Olin. Sweet Sir. 

Sab. Siſter you forgot, my Mother bid you make haſte. 

Olin. Well, go you and tell her T am coming. 

Sab. can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill news; but if ”” pleaſe. yl 


—and as you were a ſay- 


ſend her word you won't come. 


Olin. Minion, Minion, Remember this. | (Exit Olinda. 
Sab. She's horribly in love with you. | 
Cel. Lord who could love that walkingSteeple : She s ſo hi h chat 2 time ſhe 
ſings to me, I am looki up for the Bell that tolls to Church. a\ Give me 
my little Fifth-rate that lies ſa ſnug, —She, hang her,a Dutch bulk 3 ſhe's 
Oo tall, there's no boarding of her. But we loſe time Madam, let me ſcal my 
love upo * — mouth. L406. 
Soft and ſweet by Heaven! ſure you wear Roſe-leaves between your is 


ng hard thou gh. | [Exir Mel. | 
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Sab. Lord, Lord; What's the matter with me! my breath grows fo ſhort 1 
can ſcarce ſpeak to you. 5 
Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again and I'Il ſpeak for thee. 
Sab. You don't love me. | 
Cel. I warrant thee ; fit down by me and kiſs again | 
She warms faſter than Pygmation's Image. | 22 
(Xi. I marry Sir, this was the original uſe of Lips; talking, eating and 
drinking came in by th by. — 
Sab. Nay pray be civil; will you be at quiet? | 
Cel. What would you have me fit ftill and look upon you like a little Puppy 
Dog that's taught to beg with his fore-leg up ? 
Enter Florimel. 
Flor. Celadon the Faithful! in good time, Sir. 
Cel. In very good time, Florimel; for Heavens fake help me quickly. 
Flor. What's the matter? | 
Cel. Do you not ſee / here's a poor Gentlewoman ina ſwoon ! ({\woon away !) 
J have been rubbing her this half hour, and cannot bring her to her ſenſes. 
Flor. Alas, how came ſhe to? 
Cel. Oh barbarous ! do you ſtay to ask Queſtions, run for Charity. 
Flor. Help, help, alas poor Lady LExis Flor. 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? | 
Cel. I, thanks to my wit chat helpt me at a pinch ; — 
I thank Heaven, I never pumpt for a lye in my Life yet. 
Sab. J am affraid you love her, Celadon | 
Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance or ſo, but however to avoid ſlander, you 
had beſt begone before ſhe comes again. 
Sab. I can find a Tongue as well as ſhe— | | 
Cel. I, but the truth is, I am a kind of ſcandalous Perſon, and for you to be 
ſeen in my Company — Stay in the Walks, by this kiſs Pll be with you pre- 


ſently. [Exit Sab. 
Enter Florimel running. 
Flor. Help, help, I can find no Body. | | 
js "Tis needleſs now my dear, ſhe's recover'd, and gone off, but ſo wan and 
weakly. | 
Flop, Umh! I begin to ſmell a rat, what was your buſineſs here, Celadon? 
Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you ſaw I was labouring for life with her. 
Flor. But how came you hither ; not that I care this, but only to be ſa- 
tisfied | Sings. 
Cel. You are Jealous in my Conſcience. | 
3 Who I Jealous ! Then I wiſh this figh may be the laſt that ever 152 
aw. Sigi. 
Cel. But why do you ſigh then? | i 
Flor. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my breath well. 
But what will you ſay if I wrote the Letter you had, to try your Faith? 
Cel. Hey-day ! This is juſt the Devil and the Sinner; you lay Snares for me, 


and then puniſh me for being taken; there's trying a Man's Faith indeed: What 


do you think I had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? Nay, and you go to 
tantalize a Man, gad 1 love you upon the ſquare, I can endure no tricks to 
be uſed to me. : [Olinda and Sabina at the door Peeping. 
Ol. Sab. Celadon, Celadon! | | 
Fler. What Voices are thoſe ? 
Cel. Some Comerades of mine that call me to play 
Pox on em they'l ſpoil all [Aſiae. 
S — 
Cel. Hang em Tatterdemallions, they are not worth your ſight ; Pray Gen- 
tlemen be gone, I'll be with you lately: acts | | 
Sab. No, we'll ſtay here for you. | 
Flor. Do your Gentlemen ſpeak with Treble-Voices? I am reſolved to ſee what 
8 you keep. | | 
Cel. Nay, good my Dear. | | | 
[He lays hold of her to pull her back; ſhe lays hold of Olinda, by whom 
Sabina holds; ſo that he pulling they all come in. 
Flor. Are theſe your Comerades? | 
[Sings] *Tis Strephon calls what would my love? 


Why 
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Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs-Viol, Come follow to the Are, 
Grove, Pray Sir, which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you were to do the 
courtelie, for it were unconſcionable to leave you to em both: What, + Mas 
but a Man you know. | | 

Olin, The Gentleman may find an Owner. 

$ab. Though not of you. . 

Flor. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep is, and take him, 

Cel. *Slife they*ll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 

Flor. Troth I pity your Highneſs there, I perceive he has left you ior the little 
one: Methinks he ſhould have been afraid to break his Neck when ttt vil {7 high 
as from you to her. b 

Sah. Well my drolling Lady, I may be even with you. 

Flor. Not this ten Years by thy growth, yet. 

Sab. Can fleſh and blood endure this! 

Flor. How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! 

Olin. Do you affront my Sitter !— | 

Flor. I, but thou art fo tall, I think I ſhall never affront thee. 

Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death elſe. [¶Eeeunt Olin. Sab. 

Flor. Why do you look that way, you can't forbear leering after the forbid. 
den Fruit. But when e'er I take a Wenches word again W 

Cel. A Wenches word, Why ſhould you ſpeak fo contemptably of the better 
half of Mankind? I'll ſtand up for the honour of my Vocation. - 

Flor, You are in no fault I warrant ;—J ware my Busk— | | 

Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the lye, I am in fault ;— but otherwiſe Come 
let us be Friends, and let me wait you to your Lodgings. 


8 
Flor. This Impudence ſhall not fave you from my Table-Book. Hm. A Month 
more for this fault. [They walk to the door. 


1 Soldier within. Stand. 

2 Soldier. Stand, give the word. 

Cel. Now, what's the meaning of this trow, Guards fc. | 

1 Soldier. Give the word, or you cannot paſs ; thee 810 they Brother ; Irs, 
in and ſeize em. | 


9 The two Soldiers Enter. 
1 Sold, Down with him. 
2 Sold. Diſarm him. 
Cel. How now Raſcals. 
Ask your Life, you Villain. 
2 Sold. Quarter, quarter. 
Cel. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? "I 
Sold. We did but our duty; here we were ſet, toi n Gentleman and Tod), 
that would ſteal a Marriage without the Queens content, and we nr l you 
had been they. | I Exit Sold, 
Flor. Your Couſin Phzlocles and the Princeſs Candiope on my Life! for I heard 
the Queen give private Orders to Lyſimantes, and name them twice or thrice. 
Cel. Tknow a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, whom I can pickup from 
-Taverns and Gaming-Houſes, and Bordels ; thoſe Pl! bring to aid him: Now 
[Elarerel, there's an Argument for Wenching, where would you have had ſo many 
Honeſt Men together upon the ſudden for a brave employment? 
Flor. You! leave me then to take my Fortune? = 


Ce/, No; it you will, Pll haveyou into the places aforeſaid, andenter you into 
good Company. | rg 7 


Flor. Thank you Sir, here's a Key will let me through this back door * my 
own Lodgings. ct Iv 9 Ch 


Cel. If I come off with Life, Pll ſee you this Evening, if nor dien 


Dram, and beute 0h aud bat hes ih other, 


— 2 


Hl ore mel, — — 


Flor. If you come not I ſhall conclude you are kilPd, or taten; to be 42mg 
for a Rebel to Morrow Morning — and then Pl honour your Mernory aan 
Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. - 3 | 

Cel. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate: I know I am roferd to do you 
Courteſie. | ELIF Crit Colo 
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As Florimel i unlocking the Door to go out, Flavia 
and En ers to her, followed by a Page. 
Fla. Florimel, do you hear the News? 


Hor. I gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. 


5 Tl be Maiden- Queen. | 175 
"Th. W hen Lyſo imantes came with the Queens Orders, | 
He refuſed to render up Candiope ; - 
And with ſome few brave Friends he had about him 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. 
Flor, A gallant Fellow: PIl in, will you with me. 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way ! 
Fla. T have a Meſſage from the Queen to Lyſmmantes, 
I hope I may be ſaſe among the Soldiers. 
Flor. Oh very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fe! in the tumult may take pi 
on thy Maidenhead, or ſo Adieu. [Exit Florin, 
Page. The noiſe comes nearer, Madam. | 
Fla. I am glad ont: this Meſſage gives me the opportunity of ſpeaking privately 
with Lyſimantes. 
Enter Philocles and Candiope, with three Friends; purſued by Lyſimantes 
and Soldiers. | 
Lyſ. What is it renders you thus obſtinats * ? you have no hope of flight, and 
to colt is full as vain. 41} 
Phil. Ell die rather than yield her up. | boo! 
F. la, My Lord | (li 
ſ. How now, ſome new Meſſage from the r 17010 
o Sold. ] Retire a while to a convenient diſtance. [Ly£. ans Fla he 
W- O Flavia tis impoſſible the Queen in love with Phulocle 6774 
a. J half ſuſpected it before; but now, 
My * and Eyes are Witneſſes, 
This hour I over-heard her to Aſteria, 
Making ſuch fad Complaints of her hard fate | 
For my part I believe you lead him back 
But to his % K 20. 5 
Lyſ. Hell take him firſt. 
Fla, Preſently after this ſhe calPd e me. 
And bid me run, and with ſtrict care Command vou 
On peril of your Life he had no harm: 
But, Sir, She ſpoke it with ſuch great . 
Methought, I faw Love, Anger, and Deſpair, 
All combating atonce upon her Face. 
Lyſ. Tell the Queen I know not what, Tam diſtracted ſo 
But go and leave me to my Thoughts Eau. Flav: 
Was ever ſuch amazing news | 
Told in fo ſtrange and critical a Moment! 
What ſhall I do! 
Does She Love Philocles, who Loves not her, 
And Loves not Lyſimantes who prefers her 
Above his Life! What reſts but that I take 
This opportunity, which her ſelt 
Has given me, to kill this Happy Rival! 
Aſſiff me Soldiers. 


Phil. They ſhall bu oy dearly. 
Cand. Ah, me, U Maid | 
Enter Cela A with his Friends, en and b 

Cel. Courage my Noble Couſin, I have brought 211 

A band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracuſe : 
Some Drunk, ſome Sober, all reſolv'd to run 
Your Fortue to the kane? Fall on mad — R 

Ly/. Hold a little 
Pm not-ſecure of Victory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffins. 

Cel. No, but Pll ſecure you; they ſhall Cut your Throat for ſuchan another Word 
of em. Ruffins quoth a! Call Gameſters, and rr rer l and Drualſcards, 
Ruffins —— T4609 Thi 

Lyſ. Pray Gentlemen fall back a little $ag be 

Cel. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you! lh 
* firſt to your Gentlemen Soldiers to retire; anda | 


ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. 
There's your ay 


tc He, to his Party. 
2 hey Sing, and rhe Soldiers retire on both ſides. 
| Come 


iſciplin d Men now 


L. Suppoſe I kilPd him? 0 
Twould but exaſperate the Queen the more: 
He loves not her, nor knaws:he ſhe. loves him 
A ſudden thought is come into my head —— 
So to contrive it, that this Philocles, eg 
G d theſe his Friends ſhall bring to paſs that for mm 
W hich I could never compaſs Trus Iſtrai n 
P. PRIDE of Honour; but then her uſage to me! It ſhall be ſo— 
ray, Philocles, command your Souldiers off, 
As Lwill mine: I've ſome what to propoſe 
Which you perhaps may likcee . 
Cad. I will not leave him. iich cd: dor 
. — Tis my deſire you ſhould not. „ 
Pal. pour Friends 3 
Cel. — One Word in your Ear Couz. Let me adviſe you; either make your 
own Conditions, or never agree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues, they 


Ts 


, 
13 


cag never ſtand before ss. [Exeunt omnes preter Lyſ. Phil. Cand. 
V Suppoſe ſome Hrienmd, & er Night. 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſir e 
And not ſo only, but ſecure forever 5 „ 
The Nations happineſs ——— RET C 


Phil. I would think of him | 282 
As ſome God or Angel. Haga wt oh ., 
Lyſ. That God or Angel you or I may be to one another. oy 
Wehave betwixt us | The 
An hundred Men: The Cittadel you govern : 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen! 
Phil. O Impiety ! To ſeize the Queen! | 
To ſeize her, faid you ? WOES 5 "X 1 
Ly/. The Word might be too rough, I meantſecute her. EY 
Phil. Was this your Propoſition, _ * 1 
And had you none to malꝭe it to but me? | | 
.. Eray hear me out 'ere you condemn me! 
I would not the leaſt Violence were offer'd 


Her Perſon; two ſmall grants is all I ask, - =D 2 . 117 


Yo make me happy in her Self, and you 
In your Candiope. 75 
and. And will not you do this, my Philocles? ? 
Nay, now my Brother ſpeaks but Reaſon: RE en LOS 
Phil. Int'reſt makes all ſeem Reaſon that leads to i. 
Int'reſt that does the Zeal of Sets create OH 
To purge a Church, and to reform a State. 
Ly/. In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two; - 
What more ſhe means to her I know not. 
Phil. To her! Alas! Why will not you protect herr 
Ly. With you I can: But here's my Power alone? 
Card. You know ſhe Loves me not: Howſhe- V 
Deſpis'd that Beauty which you ſay I have: Gr Vi 
I ſee She purpoſes my Death. us e 
Phil. Why do you fright me with it ? 5 * 
*Tis in your Brother's Pow to let us ſcape, 8 a 
And chen you run no danger. e 6 
12% True, Ianay: e 
But then my Head muſt pay the forfeit of it. 
Phil. O Wretched Philocles! Whither would Love 
Hurry thee headlong ! POET e 
Ly/. Ceaſe theſe Exclamationk& $4407 0” | 
There's no danger on your fide : *Tis but 
To live without my Siſter, reſolve that 
And you have ſhot the gulf. SA 
| N | 


; ? 7 ; : * 4 


, — 


1 
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Phil. 


Phil. To live e her! is that nothing, think you ? * 
The damm d in Hell endure no greater pain 
Than ſeeing Heaven from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
Car. Candiope mult die, and die for you; 
See it not unreveng'd at leaſt. 
Phil. Ha, unreveng'd ! on whom ſhould I revenge it? 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; 
'Tis 1 then Murder my Canavope - | 
And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my 8 ! 
Thar favour d me, rais'd me to what I am- 
Alas it muſt not be. 
Ly. He cools again. Aſide. True theo once favour d you 
But now I am inform'd, 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch; | 
So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter. 
Both of her Crown and Perſon: .. 5 


3 Phil. Knows he that! 
= Then, what I dreaded moſt is come ra Yu 1% 4 % TR 
lam convinc'd of the neceſſity; 1 : ns OT 
Let us make haſt to raze 
That action from the Annals of her Reign: PO: 
No motive but her glory could have wrought me. 
T am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her = 
From Treaſon to her ſelf; and yet ey! n knows | 
With what a heavy heart _ 
Philocles turns Reformer : but have 0 care oh ni 
This fault of her ſtrange Paſſion takes no airs, 
Let not the vulgar blow upon her Fame. 

Ly by: I will be careful, ſhall we go my Lord: 
. 1. Time waſts apace; Each firſt prepare his Men. 
Come, my Candiope 
| Lyſ. This ruins him for ever with the Queen: £ 
The odium's half his, the profit all my own. 
Thoſe who, like me, by others help N Climb, . 
To make dem ſure, muſt dip em in their Crime. Exit Lyſ. 


8 C ENE II. The Queen's Apartments. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 


Qu. No more News yet from Philocles? 
Aſt. None, Madam, fince Flavia's return! 
Qu. O my Aſteria, if you lov'd me, ſure 
You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles; 
I could oe ever of him. 
Aft. Madam, you Commanded me no more to name him to you: 
Qu. Then I Command you now to ſpeak. of nothing el: 
J charge you here, on your Allegiance, ne 4 | 76 20 
What I ſhould do with him. | 
Aſt. When you gave Orders that he ſhould be ehen, 
You ſeem'd reſolw Jy how to diſpoſe of him, © 
8 Dull Aſteria not to know, __ 
eople neyer think the ſame thing twice · 
Alas, Pm hurried reſtleſs up and down, 
I was in Anger once, and then 1 thought 
I had put into ſhore / 
But now a guſt of Love blows hard init me, 
— bears me off again. 
Shall I Sing the _ you made of Philocles, 
al calbd it e e, 
Qu. Do, for that's all kindneſs: and while thou Sing, ir, 
I can think nothing but what pleaſes me. 
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N42 [Exennt. Phil. Can: 


My Tongue does not betray, nor 
Not a Sigh, nor a Tear, 


5 + while T ſuffer t 
My Faith rewards my Love, 


On his Eyes will Igaxe, and 


4. By whom ? 


a, What my Eyes ſaw 


Who would be * or pious, if 
Thy great Exam 


Aſt. Philocles, to do this! 
Q. I, Philocles, T muſt confeſs 


3 But there's a fate in kindneſs tl 0 C l. e 
a -- —- - - - Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt *tis given. anti hutrs 


Where? 8 Candiope + ? 


Put *em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 


Philocles Exters 


I came to ſeek you. 


Thus to prevent my 7 * being 211 þ G1 
My Heart's the 477 as *tis the fuel: 2 07 i AS dc! 
& to groe him _ g {14 + 
h 


While I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright me: 
To be more Happy I bi not aſpire 3 2 1 01 
Nor can I fall more low, pang N 10 her. 


Fla. Philocles was We r ne 0 eff 
«. Hence Screech OwI; call my Guards quickly there: pa net 


8 ON 6. 
Feed a flame within which ſo forments me 
That it both pains my Heart, and yet contents me : 
is ſuch à pleaſing ſmart, and I fo love it, 
That I had rather die than unte remove ir. Vi 


0 Po 4 

6 
34 + 0 7 
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Tet he for whom I grieve Rel never 3 1 
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my Pain diſcloſes; 
G But they fall ſi lentlh like dew on Roſes, 


' Y 


though he deny 4. 
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Qu. Peace! methinks I hear the 8 - STII tn 03 ee & fi. 

Of claſhing Swords, and clatt'ring Arms belo v. 

Euter Flavia. 7 l ee 6 e e 

7 Now, what News, that you preſs in ſo * 5 | £17155 e 
Fla. Madam, the worſt that can be; | | 5ncer3t f 30 J ar 

Your Guards upon the ſudden are ſurpriz d, 7 
Diſarm'd, ſome Slain, all Scatter'd. : 


' 
- ”" $4 P LI * 

* 17 + hy 4.5 p 
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a, Prince Lyſimantes, and Lord Philoetes, 5 5 0 n Dt 
25 It cannot be; Philocles is a Priſoneme. 
F on 


Qu. Pull 'em out, they are falſe Spektacles 222 0 n aii dw of 
A. O Vertue, impotent and blind as Fortune! tt l 1125" ant 


this 


Wu. Peace, 4 3 eria, accuſe not „ 5 
She has but given me a great occaſion 


Of ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 


cis hard! 50400 


fel 1151 & 


Alas! I had forgot T have no Guards, BO. HIV 

But thoſe which are my Jaylors, ' b erb 9788 VOY, th 

Never till now unhappy Queen : uy 1G Stott) Y L | 
The uſe of Pow'r, till loſt, is ſeldom "LIAN 11 

Now I would ftrike, I find my thunder gone. [Exit Queen gd Flavia 


„ and meets Aﬀteria , going out. 


Phil. 4 erta ! Where's the Queen? 
Aſt. Ah my Lord what have you done! 


o „ 1 * ** 1 . 
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Phil. Is it from her you come ? ? 


Aft. No, but on her behalf: her hearts too oy” 99 ait LH 
uch orious da Wil oo V 
But I pal, 125 y — | 


a favour too, from vou. 
Aſt. When Con nquerors Petition, — EY 


Thoſe that can Captive Queens, who can withſtand ? Phil. 


e 
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; For, if you'll rail againſt your ſelf, you may. 


. 1 1 2 4 45 
* ASSN DS r 3 


The Maiden- Queen. 


* 9. 


Phil. She, with her happineſs, might mine create; 
yet ſeems indulgent to her own ill fate: 
But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure; for why 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny? Ee 
Af. If you dare truſt my knowledge of her mind, 
She has no thoughts of you that are unkind. 
Phil. I could my ſorrows with ſome patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any one but her: 
But from the Queen! whoſe Perſon I adore, * 
By Duty much, by inclination more. | 
Aft. He is inclin'd already, did he know | 4, 
That ſhe lov'd him, how would this Paſſion grow ! Ale 
Phil. That her fair hand with Deſtiny Combines rs 
Fate ne*er ſtrikes deep, but when unkindneſs joins ! — — — — © © 
For, to confeſs the ſecret of my mind, | 
Something ſo tender for the Queen I find, 
That ev*n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it love. 
Aft. She charg'd me not this ſecret to betray; 
But I beſt ſerve her if I diſobey': oY ©: W. 
For, if he loves, twas for her int'reſt done; nr: 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his own. 0 7 = 7 
Phil. Why are you in obliging me ſo ſlow? | | f 127 
Aft. The thing's of great importance you would know; 4 
And you muſt firſt ſwear ſecreſie to all. 1! 
Phil. T ſwear : „ 
Aft. Yet hold; your Oath's too general: 
Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. 
Phil. I ſwear: 55 
Aſt. No not the Queen her ſelf: 
Phil. I vow. | 
Aft. You wonder why J am fo cautious grown 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone : 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Canatope : EY 
'Tis neither hate nor pride that moves her mind; 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
Phil. You ſeem ſo great a wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. | = 
Af. Tis not a Crime to know; but would be o 
To prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
| Phil. Why would you thus my eaſie Faith abuſe ? 
I cannot think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. © 
But ſtay, now your Impoſture will appear; "COVE 
She has her ſelf conſeſs'd ſhe lov'd elſewhere : | _—_ 
On ſome ignoble choice has plac'd her heart, 1 
One who wants Quality, and more Deſert. 
Af. This though unjuſt, you have moſt right to fay; 


* 
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N 3 3 I was ! PI | 
outand things now crowd n mory, - 
That makes me 50 it could ee. bus 
Her Rage was Love: and its tempeſtuous Flame, 
Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heaven from whence it came. 
But in herKindneſs my own Shame I ſee3 '' © 
Have I Dethibn'd her then, for loving me? 
[ hate my ſelf for chat which Thave done, ts oy 
Much more, diſcover'd, than I did unknown. 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment? 50 
Aft. As great Souls ſhould, that make their on content. 
The hardeſt term ſhe for your act could find 
Was only this, O Philocles, unkind ! 
Then, ſetting free à ſigh, from her fair Eyes e 
She wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wild ſnow'r s. 
Which hung, like drops upon the Bells of Flowers: And 


= 1 8 6c 
180 '  Secret-Love: Or, 

And thank*d the Heav'ns, 

Which better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 

Without her Crime to give her Pow'r to you. 

Phil. Hold, hold, you ſet my * ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down : | 
Here Conſtancy , Ambition there does move; 

On each ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love. 

Aft. Methinks the leaſt you can is to receive 
This love, with reverence, and your former leave. 

Phil. Think but what difficulties come between ! 

Aſt. *Tis wond'rous difficult to love a Queen. 

Phil, For pity ceaſe more reaſons to provide, 

T am but too much yielding to your ſide; 
And, were my heart but at my own diſpoſe, 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple where to chuſe. | 

Aſt. Then if the Queen will my advice approve, 
Her hatred to you ſhall expel her love. 

Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 


As to be hated by Candiope. 
Aſt. I leave you to reſolve while you have time; 
You muſt be guilty, but _ chuſe your crime. [Exit Aſteria. , 
P)hil. One thing I have refolv'd; and that I'll do 
Both for my Love, and for my Honour too. 
But then, (Ingratitude and Falſhood weigh*d,) 
I know not which would moſt my Soul upbraid. | 
Fate ſhoves me headlong down, a rugged way ; 1 , 
Unſafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. [Exit Phil, 
ACT V. , 
| 0 
SCENE The Court. ' 
Florimel iz Man's Habit. EO 
Flor. Will be rare now if I can go through with it, to out- do this Mad 10 
Celadon in all his tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from him; 
then I ſha 1 my ſelf upon all three, and ſave my own ſtake into the bar- | 
gain; for I find 1 love the Rogue in ſpight of all his Infidelities. Yonder they are, 8 
and this way they muſt come. —— If Cloaths and a bon mien will take 'em, I hin 
ſhall do't. — Save you Monſieur Florimel; Faith methinks you are a very janty b 
Fellow, poudrd & ajuſte as well as the beſt of em. I can manage the little Þ 
Comb, —-ſet my Hat, ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my empty Noddle, walk N 
with a courant ſlurr, and at every ſtep peck down my Head: if I ſhould be d 
miſtaken for ſome Courtier now, pray where's the difference? ay 
Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. ws 
Olin. Never mince the matter | | | wh 
Sab. You have left your heart behind with Florimel; we know it. 6 
Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with Fiorimel tis ſtill your Pri- 0 
ſoner, it only draws a longer Chain after it. e Tags Wit 
Flor. Is it en ſo! then farewel poor Florimel, thy Maidenhead is condemn'd to $ 
die with thee | | [Aſrae. | C 


Cel. But let's leave the diſcourſe; tis all digreſſion that does not ſpeak of your conf 


Beauties. — 


Flor. Now for me in the name of Impudence [Walks with them. * 
They are the greateſt Beauties I confeſs that ever I beheld— C 
Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this, young Fellow ? you : 
Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentleman who has the honour w 
to be known to you ſhould admire you, ſince I that am a ſtranger ——— Me 


Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Sir. — | 
Flor. Am ſo extreamly ſurpriz d, that J admire, love, am wounded, and am 
dying all in a moment. 8 alread 
Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I know not! prithee my Friend Fla 
leave us, doſt thou think we do not know our way in Court? 70 
| Or. 
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Flor. 1 2 not to inſtruct you in your way; you dom g⁰ before you: : 
But N cannot poſhbly deny me the Happineſs to wait N theſe Ladies 3 me, 


Cel. bee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmercifully ifthou doſt low them? 
Flor. You will not draw in Court, I hope. 7 
Cel. Fox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid of im- 6e bl. 
Flor. O take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall not looſe me; 170 rather mend my 
pace, than not wait on you. 99 
Olin. I begin to like this Fellow iq 0 '7 38119 won 10n 
Cel. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, 1 I ſhall finda 1 Wer to orell lou 
ſo, Sir. 
'Flor. When you find a time to tell me ont, I ſhall find ie to anſd er yu: 
ut pray hat do you find in your ſelf ſoExtraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe 
las better than 1? Let me know what tis "ou value JESS _ irn N let 
them judge hetwixt us. vol 
Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than ou. 
Flor. That is, you are ſo much older I: Diddy ikea Man ever the betre 
for his Age, Ladies? 
Sab. Well faid, young Gentleman. öl e 
Met) Piſh, thee! A young raw 8 choukaſt ne bern underthe Barber s 
ands yet. : 5 0 92 * 
Flor. "No, o, nor under the Surgeon 8 neither, : as you have been. - | 
el. *Slife what wouldſt thou beat: I am madderithan thou art ” Ih 
lor, The Devil you are: PH Tope with 2 . 720 a ber you, ru Dance 
with you, I'll Swagger with:you——— 7015 
Cel. PII Fight with you. daO 20161 
Flor. Out upon Fighting: Tis grown ſo common a Faſhion, * a Modiſh 
Man contemns it: A Man of Garniturs and Feather 1 i above * eee of , 
Sword, 
Olin. Uds my Life, W 8 the Queens Muſick juſt going 10 us; J you ſhall decide 
your Quarrel by a Dance. | 
Sab. Who tops the Fiddles ? 
Cel. Baſs and Trebble, by your leaves we earreſ you at theſe e Ladies ſuits. 
Flor, Come on Sirs, play me a «Jig: 6 


Jou ſhall ſee how Pll baffle him. "Nt; 


Dance. 
Flor. Your Jud; gment, Ladies. 
_ Olin, YouSir, yousir: This is the rareſt Gentleman: 1 could l Liveand Die ith 


Sab. Land, how he Sweats ! Pleaſe you, Sir, make uſe of my Handkerchief? 
0lind. You and I are Merry, and _ of an Humour, Sir; therefore we two 


hould Love one another. 
Sab. And Youand I are juſt ofan Age, Sir, and therefore methinks we ſhould 


not Hate one another.. = 

Cel. Then, I perceive, Ladies, 1 am a Caſtaway „ 4 | Reprobate with you : 
Why, Faith this is hard luck now, that I ſhould be — leſs than one whole Hour 
7 our Affections, and now muſt looſe *em in a 22 of it. T: 

Olin. No matter, let him rail: Does the loſs afflict you, Sir? | 

Ce]. No, in Faith does it not: For if you had not for — me, Thad you: So the 
Willows may flouriſtifor any Branches I ſhall rob em o. 

Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have left you, not you us. | 

Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature you Women have to be firſt In- | 
conſtant : But if you had not made the more haſt, the Wind wasveering too upon 
my Weathercock : The beſt on't is, Florimel is worth boch of you. | 

Flor, *Tis like ſhe'll accept of their leavings, ' . 

Cel. She will accept on't, and Slie ſhall accept on't: I think I know hore than | 
jou of her Mind, Sir. | | 

Enter Melilla. 5 a 


Mel. Daughters there's a poor Collation within that waits for row 

Flor, Will you walk, muſty Sin? | g 

Bk No, merry Sir, 1 wonnot : I have ſurfeited of that ona Wortas Face ; 
Flr of Fa ſome Frolick then : What will you do br ber 2 | 


I am no 22 ow tricks for her; I cannot come e alok for an old 
| OY; 
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Flor. Dare you kiſs her! 2 — inne 
0. I was * dar'd my voy Man—— byy your leave old aba 


| { He plucks off her Ref. 
| 11. Help, help, 30 you diſcover my Nakednefs? 

| Cel. Peace, Tiffany! No harm. 5 8 [He puts on the Ruff 

Now, Sir, here's Florimels Health to vou [Kiſſes her, 

Mel. Away, Sir a ſweet En Man as you are to abuſe the Sit of Na. 


ture ſo. 
Cel. Good Mother do not Domamend me ſo; ; 1 am Fleſh and: Blood, and you do 


not know what op may 7 0 hb that reverend Perſon of yours. Come on, 

| follow your Lea | | [Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts it 85 

| Flor. 2 — fair 1 

Cel. What with your Hat on? Lie thou there and thou t00—— 
[P/xcts off her Hat ang Perruke, and diſcovers Florimel, 


Ones. F lorimel 65 

Flor. My kind Miſtreſſes how forry Iam Ican os you no furcher Service! I think 
I had beſt reſign you to Celadon to make amends for me. 
el. Lord what a Misfortune it was Ladies, that the Gentleman could not hold 
forth to you. 

Olin. We have loſt Celadon too. | ih | | 

'- Mel; Come awiay, this is paſt enduring. [Exeunt Mel. Olin. 


Sab. Well if ever 1 * a Man to be a Man for the fake of a Tem and Feg. 
ther again 2 1 


Flor, Come; Coladon; ſhall amel Accounts even? Lord what a hanging look WE 
was there: Indeed if you had been recreant to your Miſtreſs,” or had forſworn your | 
Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent, butfor the Vertwous, the Innocent, | 
the Conſtant Celadon 

Cel. This is not very Heroick in you, now to inſult over a Man i in his Misfor- | 
tunes; but take heed, 1 have rob d me of my two Miſtreſſes : I ſhall grow def. 
perately Conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall upon your Head: 
* 2 FOI ? 

Flor. Who you, pay as, You are a Bankrupt, caſt beyond all poſſibility of » 
recovery. 

Cel. If Lama Bankrupt, Vil be a ve ons When Lcannot my Deh 
at leaſt, I'll give you up the Poſſeſſion of m | pay N 

Flor. No, Pll deal better with you; ; 3 you are unable to pay, Pl give 
in your Bond. 

Enter Philocles with a C 1 s Staff' in his Hand, Attended. | 

Ds Couſin, I am ſorry I muſt take you from your Company about an earneſt 
Buſineſs. 

Flor. There needs no excuſe, my Lord; we had diſpatched our Aﬀeirs and 
were juſt parting, 
Cel. Will you be going, Sir? Sweet Sir, dam? d Sir, I have bat one Nerd more 
to ſay to you. 
Flor. As I'ma Man of Honour, T'll wait on you ſome other time bs 
Cel. By theſe Breeches — © 95 
Flor. Which if Marry you Iam x refoly'd to wear; ; En chat into our a 
and ſo adieu, Sir | Bun 940 toi! "Ln Florimel. 
ED Heark yo pg u Couſin | ago: if ma [75g whiſper, 
ouꝰ ll ſee it exactly executed: I rely upon you. 900 
"YL I RA not —_ my Lord: May the Conduſion l * prove Happy to B. 
you. 20 101 | TRL Cel. . 
| + Philocles Sols. 1: 1 
Where der I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 3 288 0 % a 5 L. 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me. 1 HEL | A 
The Royal Furniture in every Room,  TCoift-0M911 ex 4 
The Guards, and the huge wavin Crowds of People, Fro 29825 ie Ar 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair ueen it "'d 
Who makes a preſent of her love to me: | 
Now tell me Stock! | et condgunts He 
If all theſe with a wiſh might be made eee voy HOW. -= Ne 
Would'ſt thou not truck thy ragged Vertue for l CHO PP - 
If Glory was a ba't that 1 ſwallow'd, 5 14 
N 


How then ſhould Souls ally d to ſence reſift it! | nigen | 
x mn Enter As 


2 


i 


8 


el. 


nter 


th 


. e Maiden-Duen. 


N 3 Enter Candiope. 
Ah poor Canatope / I pity her, 
But that is all. 


Cand. O my dear Philocles! a thouſand Bleſſings wait on thee! 


The hope of being thine, I think will put 
Me paſt my Meat and Sleep with Extaſie, jw 


So I ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, 
And wake for joy like Nightingals in May. 


Phil. Wake, Philocles, wake from thy Dream of Glory, 
Tis all but Shadow to Candiope: | 5 


Canſt thou betray a love ſo innocent 
Cand. What makes you Melancholick? I doubt 
have diſpleaſed you? e 
Phil. No, my Love, I am not diſpleas'd with you, 
But with my ſelf when I conſider 417 35 1 
How little I deſerve you. | 
Card. Say not ſo, my Philocles, a Love fo true as yours 
That would have left a Court, and a Queens Favour 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me—— 
Phil. Ha! She has ſtung me to the quick 


As if ſhe knew the falſhood I intended: _ q a 


But, I thank Heaven, it has recalled my vertue 

O my Dear, I love you, and you only; 300 

Go in, I have ſome buſineſs for a while; 

But I think Minutes Ages till we meet. | 

Can. I knew you had; but yet I could not chuſe 

But come and look upon you - TEE 
Phil. What barbarous Man could wrong fo ſweet a Vertue ! 

| Enter the Queen in black with Aſteria. 
Madam, the States are ſtraight to meet; but why 


ln theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen? - 


Ls. They fit the Fortune of a Captive Queen. Why 
Phil, Deep ſhades are thus to heighten Colours ſet; 
So Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 
Qu. True Friends ſhould fo, in dark afflictions ſhine, 
But I have no great cauſe to boaſt of mine. 
Phil. You may have too much prejudice for ſome, 
And think *em falſe before their Trials come. 
But, Madam, what determine you to do? 
Qu. I came not here to be advisd by you: 
But charge you by that Pow'r which once you own'd, 


And which is till my right, ev'n when Unthron'd ; 


That whatſoe'r the States reſolve of me, 
You never more think of Candiope, 
Phil. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey! 
Her Tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away. 
Qu. By force retake it from thoſe Tyrant Eyes, 
Il grant you out my Letters of Reprize. 
Phil. She has, too well, prevented that deſign, 
By giving me her Heart in change for mine. 
Qu. Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs forgo, 
"Twas to your loſs you priz d your Heart fo low. 
I fet its value when you were advanc'd, | 
And as my Favours grew, its rate inhanc'd. 
Phil. The rate of Subjects hearts by yours muſt go, 
And love in yours has ſet the value low. 
Qu. I ſtand corrected, and my {elf reprove, 
You teach me to repent my low-plac'd love: 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
Now rail on him, and I will fit and hear. 
Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
And dare not rail on one I do not know. 
2 This, Philocles, like ſtrange perverſeneſs ſhows, 
As if what e'er I ſaid, you would oppoſe; | | 


How come you thus concern'd, for this unknown? 
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* Phil. 1 only ed . by my b. 

Qu. I've heard too much, and you too —5 have ſaid. 
O Heav'ns, the ſecret of my Soul's s berray'd! | RW: 
He knows my love, I read it in ls Fave, odd 763 


And bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's e 01:12 n 10 Stulle 
Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with fame. Io him. 

Phil. Now I love both, and both with equal 'flamc. >; 1959 a £r 
Wretched I came, more wretched berg 20D A vo; 46! ogg be? 
When two Winds blow it Who dan quench tlie fire! [E it Philocles. 


u. O my Aſteria I know not whom t' e j 0 
Biir either my own Eyes or you, have told 21 el & Nene 
My love to Philocles. \ en 261 77 - as”) 

Aſt. Ts't poſſible that he ſhould * it, Madam ! TOM Got gol 5 9 tt 

u. Methinks you ask'd that queſtion te | Thu 

Confeſs, for I will know, what was the biect bf your! 3 diſtourſe 17 3 
| [ Her ne Arte 8 ſhone 

P th? Antichamber with him. 2 bis 

Aſt. Tt was buſineſs to convinee kiew! Madam, > £710! apart hiuwow 
How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, = ha ' ine "1%: v1 
To join in your Impriſonment. o k esd Of 4H dg 

Qt. Nay, now Lam confirm d my chought w 0s reve; P6t odr n at Ii 2 
9855 could give him no fueh reaſon vs raft Tt 7 
Mats as my Love. YaBO HOY P15 OY 2v0 

Aft. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Maletotitett; 

I 12 to win him to your intereſt, — 
telling him it was no want of kindneſs | 

Mak your refuſal of Candiope. * 

And by perhaps —* FFC 

Qu. What of him now. | 

Aſt, As Men are apt, dern und th þ words 
To all rh? advantage he could wreſt the ce, : 
As if I meant you lov'd him. 

Qu. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt | 
The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory, 
And haſt thou thus betray'd me! 11 
But why do I accuſe thy Female weakneſs 
And not my own for truſting thee! | 
Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy fonditeſs, F 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Commanl. A101) af, Bb 

Aſt. Dear Madam, think not ſo. 2 1 

C. Peace, Peace, thou ffould'ſt for ever hold 4 congue, 

For It has ſpoke too much for all thy life, —— y 
Then Philocles has told Candiope, 
And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me. | : 
O whither am I fallen! But I muſt rouze my wy and give a ſtop Ter RATES 
To all theſe ills by headlong Paſſion caus'd; ITY I 
In hearts reſolv'd weak love is put to flight, - b Or 96 
And only conquers when we dare not fight. 
But we indulge our harms, and While he . 
An entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our pains. 

Euter Lyſimantes. 

Aſt, Prince Lyfimantes, Madam! - ; 

Qu. Come near you poor deluded Criminal ; 55 
See how Ambition cheats you: 

You wy 4" to find a Priſoner here, 0 ] F : 
But you behold a Queen. & 

5. And may you long be fo : 'tis erue this / 4 
voy cauſe ſome wonder in your Majeſty. - 

None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you 
Fil home Proud, deſigning. | 


Lyſ. Vet all my Pride, Deſigus, and my Ambition h C 
Were raught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 


Qu. Explain your ſelf; dark ur les, ours | 
Need an Interpretation. N N. cnc * 2 | * 


[To be. 
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The Maiden Queen. 
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Lyſ. *Tis Love I mean. 

Qu. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 
This Inſolence, to name it to thy Queen? 

I/. Yet you have heard love nam'd without offence; 
As much below you as you think my Paſſion, 
I can look down on 'yous,— | 

Qu. Does he know it too! Es 
This is th? extremeſt Malice of my Stars 

Lyſ. You ſee, that Princes faults, 

(How er they think em ſafe from publick view) 
Fly out through the dark Crannies of their Cloſets : 
We know what the Sun does, 

Ev'n when we ſee him not in t other World. 

Qu. My actions, Couſin, never fear'd the light. 

Lyſ. Produce him then, you darling of the dark, 
For ſuch an one you have. | 

Qu. I know no ſuch. 

Ly. You know, but will not own him. 

Qu. Rebels neer want pretence to blacken Kings, 
And this, it ſeems, is yours: do you produce him, 
Or neꝰ er hereafter ſully my Renown 
With this aſperſion : Sure he dares not name him. 

Ly/. J am too tender of your Fame; or elſe— 
Nor are things brought to that extremity : 
Provided you accept my Paſſion, 

YI! gladly yield to think I was deceiv'd. 

Qu. Keep in your error ſtill; I will not buy 
Your good opinion at fo dear a rate, 

As my own Miſery by being yours. | 

Lyſ: Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch ſcorns? 
For fear I break through all and name him to you. 

Qu. Hope not to fright me with your mighty looks; 
Know I dare {tem that tempeſt in your brow, _ 
And daſh it back upon you. 

Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out: *Tis Philocles. 
Now judge, when I was made a propert 
To cheat qr by making him your Priſoner, 
Whether I had not right to take up Arms? 

Qu. Poor envious Wretch! | 
Was this the Venome that ſwelld up thy Breaſt? 
My grace to Philocles miſ-deem*d my Love! 

I. *Tis true, the Gentleman is Innocent; 
He ne'er ſinnꝰd up fo high, not in his wiſhes ; 
You know he loves elſewhere. | 

Qz. You mean your Siſter. 

Ly/. I wiſh ſome Sybil now would tell me 
Why you refus'd her to him? | 

Qu. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her. 

Lyſ. Did you not think him too _— Madam ? 
This is too thin a Vail to hinder your Paſſion, 

To Rowe you love him not, yet give her him, 

And Pl engage my honour to lay down my Arms. 

Qu. He is arriv'd where I would wiſh—— _ 

Call in the Company and you ſhall ſee what I will do. 

Ly{. Who waits without there? | 

Qu. Now hold, my heart, for this one act of honour, 
And 1 will never ask more Courage of thee: 


Once more I have the means to reinſtate my {elf into my glory; 


I feel my love to Philocles within me 
Shrink, and pull back my heart from this hard tryal, 
But it muſt be.when glory fays it muſt, 
As Children wading from ſome Rivers Bank 
Firit try the Water with their tender Feet; | 
Then ſhruddring up with cold, ſtep _ again,“ 

4 2 


LAſide: 


C Ala. 


Aſide. 
[Exit Lyſ. 


And 
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And ſtreight a little further venture on, 
Till at the laſt they plunge into the deep, 
And paſs at once, what they were doubting long: 
I'll make the ſame experiment; it ſhall be done in haſte, 
Becauſe I'll put it paſt my Pow'r t undo. PT 1 11 2 
Hnter at one Door Lyſimäntes, at the other Philocles, Celadon, Candiope, Florimel, 
Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; the three Deputies, and Soldiers. | 
Ly. In Arms! is all well, Philocles? 8 | 
Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 
Qu. He comes, and with him 
The Fevor of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
I ſee Love is not baniſh'd from my Soul 
He is {till there, but is chain'd up by glory. 
Aſt. You've made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 
Qua. Come hither, Philocles: J am firſt to tell you 
I and my Couſin are agreed, he has 
Engag'd to lay down Arms. 5 
Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party, 
By my Command, already are ſurpriz'd, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. oh: 
Cel. Ves Faith I 1 done him that Courteſie; ; | | 
I brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to a ſtraight place where 
they areall coupt up without uſe of their Arms,and may be pelted todeath by the 
ſmall Infantry o' the Town. | * 3119100 Er. 
Qu. Twas more than I expected, or could hope 
Yet {till I thought your meaning honeſt. 1 
Phil. My fault was raſhneſs, but twWas full of Zeal : 
Nor had I &er been led to that attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſerv'd the Pow'r 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 
Qu. And which I purpoſe fo to recompence — 
Dy: With her Crown ſhe means; I knew *twould come to't. _ 77 
Phil. O Heav'ns, ſhell own her Love | or 
Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 
And floating in a vaſt abyſs of glory, 
Seek and not find my felt !\— _ i 
Qu. Take your Candiope; and be as happy 
As Love can make you both: — how pleas'd I am 
That I can force my Tongue, : 5, S atten 
To ſpeak words fo far dilfane from my Heart \ [Apae. 
Can. My Happineſs is more than Ican utter! | N 
I/. Methinks I could do Violence on my ſelf for taking Arms 7 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, ſo Bountiful : | | 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Extaſie 
Of Joy, to give you thanks for Philocles, 
You have preſerv'd my Friend, and now he owes not 
His Fortunes only to your Favour; but 1 tits 
What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Love. 
I am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now ; ab 
Since by her free conſent, all force remov'd 
She gives him to my Siſter. N | 
Flavia was an Impoſtor and deceiv'd me. 
Phil. As for me, Madam, I can only fay | 
That I beg reſpite for my thanks; for on the ſudden, _ | ha 
ray rad {et n 15 i biodv; 2 
Mark but th? faintneſs of th* acknowledgment. [To the Queen aſeae: Re 
Qu. to Aſt. ] I have obſerv'd it with you, and am pleasd 2 nn K 940! 22 
He ſeems not fatisfd for ſtill wiſh 8 
That he may Love me. | 
Phil. I ſee Aſteria deluded m 
With flattering hopes of the Queens Love 
Only to draw me off from Lyſimantes : 
But 1 will think no more owt. 


FW. 


ia 


m going to poſſeſs Canatope, 
And — with 2 on't! ha! 
Not raviſh'd neither. 
For what can be more charming than the Queen ! 
Behold how Night ſits lovely on her Eyes-Brows, 
While Day breaks from her Eyes! Then a Crown too ! 
Loft, loſt, for ever loſt, and now *tis gone oF „ 
"Tis beautiful. | F Aſide: 


Aſt. How he Eyes you till ! ['To the Qdeen. 
Phil. Sure J had one of the fallen Angels Dreams; 
All Heav'n within this hour was mine | CAfde. 


Can. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? 
Phil. Only the greatneſs of my Joy : 
I've ta'n too ſtrong a Cordial, Love, 
And cannot yet digeſt it. | 
Qu. Tis done! but this pang more; [Clapping her Hand on Aſteria. 
And then a glorious Birth. e 
The tumults of this day, my loyal Subjects 
Have ſetled in my heart a reſolution, 
Happy for you, and glorious too for me. 
Firſt for my Couſin, though attempting on my Perſon, 
He has incurr'd the danger of the Laws, 
Iwill not puniſh him. 
Lyſ. You bind me ever to my Loyalty. 
Qu. Then that T may oblige you more to it. 
L here declare you rightful Succeſſor, 
And Heir immediate to my Crown : 
This, Gentlemen. | [To the Deputies, 
T hope will ſtill my Subjects diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſetled. 
Deputies, Heav'n Preſerve your Majeſty. 
Qu. As for my Self, I have reſolv'd 
Still to continue as I am, Unmarried : 
The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, I will place 
Upon my People ; and our mutual love 
Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifie. 
Ly. Heav*n bear me Witneſs that I take no joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown ; | 
Which muſt deſcend to me ſo fad away. 
Qu. Couſin, no more; my Reſolution*s paſt, 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 
Phil. ThenT am once more happy ! 
For ſince none poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own choice, and will defire no more. 
For multiply: Wiſhes is a Curſe 
That keep the Mind ſtill painfully awake. 
Qu. Celadon! © | 
Your Care and Loyalty have this Day obliged me ; 
But how to be acknowledging I know not, 
N you give the means. PTE Of ae ag 
el. I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; therefore if you pleaſe, m. 
I'll only beg a Patton for — taken 3s Arms once to * againſt you; for i 
have a fooliſh kind of Conſcience, which I wiſh many of your Subjects had, that 
= let me ask a Recompence for my Loyalty, when I know I have been a 
2 | 
Qu. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the turn: Ask ſomething 
5 Then I beg, Madam, you will Command Florime! never to be Friends 
with me. "As | « 9 
Flor. Ask again, I grant that without the Queen: But why are you affraid on't? 
Cel. Becauſe I am ſure as ſoon as ever you are, you'll Marry me. 
Flor. Do you fear it? 2 
Cel. No, twill come with a fee. 
For. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath. Cel: 


188 Seorex- Tode: Or, 
Cel. I require no Oath *rill we come to Church; and then after the Prieſt, I hope; 

for I find it will be my Deſtiny to Marry thee. 

Flor. If ever I fay Word after the Black Gentleman for thee, Celadon— 
Cel. Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a Faithful Heart elſewhere, 
Flor. I but if you would have one you mult beſpeak it, for T am ſure you have 

none ready made. | . 

Cel. What ſay you, shall I Marry Flavia? | 

Flor. No, $hell be too cunning for you. | 

Cel. What fay you to Olinda then? She's Tall, and Fair, and Bonny. 

Flor. And Foolish, and Apish, and Fickle. | 

Cel. But Sabina, there's Pretty, and Young, and Loving, and Innocent. 

Flor. And Dwarfish, and Childish, and Fond, and Flippant : If you Marry her 
Siſter, you will get May-Poles ; and if you Marry Her, you will get Fayries to 
Dance about them. | | 

Cel. Nay, then the caſe is clear, Florimel: If you take *em all from me, *tis be- 
cauſe you reſerve me for your ſelf. | 
Flor. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much might be if we could 
invent but any way to make itealy. , | | | 

Cel. Some Foolish People have made it uneaſy, by drawing the knot faſter than 
they need ; but we that are wiſer will looſen it a little. | 

Flo, "Tis true, indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt a Girdle and a Halter. 

Cel. As for the firſt Year, according to the laudable cuſtom of new Married Peo- 
ple, we shall follow one another up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and 
think we shall never have enough of one another ſo far *tis pleaſant enough, 
I hope. | 


Flor. But after that, when we begin to live like Husband and Wife, and never 
come near one another what then, Sir? 


Cel. Why then our only Happineſs muſt be to have one Mind, and one Will, 
Florimel. | is 
Flor. One Mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us have two Wills; for I find one 
will be little enough for me alone; but how if thoſe Wills should meet and clash, 
Celadon ? | 1125 

Cel. T warrant thee for that: Husbands and Wives keep their Wills far enough 
aſunder for ever meeting: One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, never to 
be Jealous. 


Flor. No, but een Love one another as long as we can; and confeſs the truth 
when we can Love no longer. 

Cel. When l have been at Play, you shall never ask me what Money I have loft, 

Flor. When I have been abroad you shall never enquire who treated me. 

Cel. Item, I will have the liberty to Sleep all Night, without your interrupting 
my Repoſe for any evil deſign whatſoever. 

Flor. Item, Then you shall bid me good Night before you Sleep. i 

Cel. Provided always, that whatever liberties we take with other People, we 
continue very Honeſt to one another. 

Flor. As far as will conſiſt witha Pleaſant Life. 


Cel. Laſtly, Whereas the Names of Husband and Wife hold forth nothing but 
clashing and cloying, and dullneſs and faintneſs in their ſignification; they shall be 
abolish'd forever betwixt us. i | 


Flor. And inſtead of thoſe, we will be Married by the more agreeable Names 
of Miſtreſs and Gallant. | 


Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee, Florimel, under the penalty 
of a Month of faſting Nights. 


Flor, None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee, Celadon, under the penalty 
of Cuckoldom. | | | 
Cel. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, I had rather thou shouldſt 
make me one than any one in Sicily; And for my Comfort, I shall have thee oftner 
than any of thy Servants. 
Flor. La younow, is not ſucha Marriage as good as Wenching, Celadon? 
Cel. This is very good, but not ſo „ Florimel. 
Qu. Now ſet me forward to th Aﬀembly. IF: 
You promiſe Couſin your Conſent? 
LV. But moſt unwillingly. 


«. Philocles, I muſt beg your Voice too. 
Phat Moſt joyfully 1 bee &. | 


Il. 


The Maiden-Queen. 1389 
I Madam but one word more; ſince you are ſo reſol vod, 5 | 
That you my es bold as my Paſſion was, 4 CRT. 

"Twas only for your Perſon, not your Crown 5 / | IIC 

I ſwear no ſecond love | | 


Shall violate the flame I had for you, „ 


But in ſtrict imitation of your Oath 3 : | 
| ngle Life. 8 k 12 
I vow a ſi Life. Wys I 5 7-5 f 
2 We > - a a> U AY | 
— 


1. tO eria.] Now, m \ 4 14, my 
TiSPowreabote tare” ferric, my 
The innocent love I bear to Philocles, 

Have giv'n its due reward; for 


The right of Lyſimantes will devolve _ | — 

Upon Candiqpe; and I ſhall has 

This great content, to think, when I am dead, i 

My Crown may fall on Philocles his head 90 aut omnes. 
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Written by a Perſon of 


way ws a — 


of 1 TOES u. wh .-; 
of Hour. 
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VR Port ſomething doubtful of bis Far: 
Made choice of me to be his Aduaca te. 
Relying on my Rnomledge in the L ms. 


And I as boldly undertook the Cauſe. 40d nat 
T left my Client yonder in a rt an I) nt 
Againſt the Enviows, and the Ignorant, ,.... 
' Who are, he ſays, his only Enemwes 30 OY 6 do 
0 = ik —_— their Malice, and defies 
e ſbarpeſe of bis Canſurers toiſay * © *., 
Where = T fo 1 his Play. © 
The Language is ſo fitted for each Parr. 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art;: 
And twenty other things he bid me tell %, | 
But I cryd &en go dot your ſelf. for Nelly. WA ant 
Reaſon with Judges, urg'd in. the defencge 
o thoſe they would condemn; is Tafolence lb ON 
therefore wave the Merits of h#-Play, i © 
And think it fit to plead. this ſafer mag. 
4 when too many in the | ro aſe ſhare 


* not worth the danger nor the care; 
The Men of baſineſs, muſt in Policy, "IV 
Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, M KR 


Wit is a Bird of Muſick, or of Pre, ö 
Mounting ſhe ſtrikes at all things in her Weg": ono) 
Bat if 2 Birdlime once but touch her Wings, \\\ ́ * 
On the next Buſb ſbe fits her damm, and ſings. s. 
T have but one word more; tell me I pr 
What joa will get by damning of our Play? 
A whipt Fanatick who does not recant vo ht 
Is by his Brethren cal d a Suffiring Saint ;, - 
And by your hands ſhowd this poor Poet die 
ore he does renounce his Poetry, 
s Death muſt needs confirm the party more 
Than all his cribJing Life could do before. 
Where ſo much Zgal does in 4 Sett appear, 
'T's to no parpoſe, Faith, to be ſevere. 
But tot her day I heard this Rhyming Fop 
72 — _—_— ps, And he 467. ung 
or, 4s 4 Iop ſpins beſt the more gau haſte her, 
So every as give, he writes the faſter, 4926 


All Wit T6 grow up to Kyuvery. A 


he 
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Sir MAR TIN AKAI. 
OR, THE, 


Feignd Innocence. | 


PROLOGUE 


Ools, hn nat each Man meets in hin 8 each da, R&M 
Are yet the great Regalio's of a Play; 
which to Poets you bat Jof 755 : 


To priz4"thit higheſt which coft5 them "SY r 
| © Hy in Town more eaſily will paſs ; '4 1 ; 
One m4 a Statutable 705 hh - - 4 


But ſuch in Plays maſt be much thicker ſown 

Lite polka Ye, a dozen beat to one. © 

Obſerving Fan all their Walks invade, 

As Men watch Woodcocks gliding through 4 Glade; Fa” 
And when they have enough for Comer. 
They ſtom their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye a 

The Poet*s hut the Cook to faſhion it, 

For, Gallants, you your ſelves er "found the Wit. 

To bid you welcome would your hoy wrong, 

None welcome thoſe who bring the their Chear along. 


+. 


EPILOGUE. 


S Country Vicars, when the Sermon's done, 
A Run hudling to the Benediftion, 
knowing, though the better ſort _—_—_ ,, 
The Vulgar Rout will run unble 
So we, when once our Play is done, . haſte , 
With a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your taſte. 
In thus withdrawing we e ſeem mannerty, | 
But when the Curtains down we peep, and ſee 
A Jury of the Wits who ſtill ſtay late, | 
And in their Club decree the poor Plays fate; 
Their Verdict back is to the Boxes brought, | 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their thought. 
Thus, Gallants, we * ke Lilly can rg 
But if you ask us what our doom will be, 
We by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 


As he tell all things E l the Tear is paſt. + Bs 


De Pirie. 
Ord Dartmouth. In love with Mrs. Chriſtian. 


Mr. Mooay. The Swaſh-Buckler. - 

Sir Martin Marr-all. A Fool. 
Warner. His Man. SIONS 
Sir John Swallow. A Kentiſh Knight __ 
Lady Dupe. The old Lady. 8 
Mrs. Chriſtian. Her you 
Mrs. Milliſent. The Sw ah. Buch Bucklers Daughter 
Roſe. Her Maid, 
Mrs. Preparation. Woman to the old Lady. 

Other Servants, Men and Women. 

A Carrier. Bayliffs. 


* 
The SCENE Corent.-Garden. 
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191 


Sir Martin Marr-all, 


* 


OR, THE 1 
FEIGN'D INNOCENCE. 
7%." eee, oP ls MM 


Enter Warner Solus. 


Wars. Here the Devil is this Maſter of mine? he is ever out 
of the way when he ſhould do himſelf good. This 
*tis to ſerve a Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
than juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well! of all Fops 
. commend me to him for the greateſt; he's ſo opinion'd 
of his own Abilities, that he is ever deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he ſows his 
Stratagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick em up: from a Plotting Fool the 
Lord deliver me. Here he comes, O! it ſeems his Couſin's with him, then it is 
not ſo bad as I imagin'd. | | 
Enter Sir Martin Marr-all, Lady Dupe. | 
La. Dupe. I think *twas well contriv'd for your acceſs to lodge her in the ſame 
Houſe with you. 
Sir Mart. *Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. 
Warn. Had he plotted it himſelf, it had been admirable. + [Afiae. 
La. Dupe. For when her Father Moody writ to me to take him Lodgings, I fo 
order'd it, the choice ſeem'd his, not mine. | 8 
Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometimes, when wiſer Heads have 
miſs'd it. But that might be meer luck. 
La. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. 
Sir Mart. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; 
Iwill not value any Man's Fortune at a ruſh, 
Except he have Wit and Parts to bear him out. 
But when RIS expect em? n | 
La. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Graveſend. 
You had beſt let your Man go as from me, 
And wait them at the Stairs in Darham-Yard. a 
Sir Mart. Lord, Couſin, what a do is here with your Counſel! 
As though I could not have thought of that my felt. 
I could find in my heart not to ſend him now. ſtay a little 
I could ſoon find out ſome other way. 5 
Warn. A Minute's ſtay may loſe your buſineſs. | 
Sir Mart. Well, go then, but you muſt grant, if he had ſtay'd, I could 
have found a better way, you grant it. fr TG | 
„La. Dupe. For once I will not ſtand with you. [Exit Warner, 
Tis a ſweet Gentlewoman this Mrs. Milliſent, if you can get her. 
Sir Mart. Let me alone for Plotting. | 
La. Dupe. But by your favour, Sir, 'tis not ſo eaſie, 
Her Father has already promis'd her: | 
And the young Gentleman comes up with*em : | 
[partly know the Man, but the old Squire is humourſome, 
He's ſtout, and plain in Speech and in Behaviour; 
e loves none of the fine Town-tricks of breeding, 
but ſtands up for the old Elizabeth way in all things. 
his we muſt work upon. te; | 5 
Sir Mart. Sure! you think you have to deal with a Fool, Couſin? 
| | Enter Mrs. Chriftian. 
La. Dupe. O my dear Niece, I have ſome buſineſs with you. 
Sir Mart. Well, Madam, Pil take one turn here i th? Piazze's ; 
4 thouſand things are hammering in this head ; a 
Tis a fruitful Noddle, though I fay it. Exis Sir . 
ug Bb G 


Whiſpers. 


— — 
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La. Dupe. Go thy ways, for a moſt conceited Fool 


But to our Buſineſs, Couſin : you are young, but I am old, and have had all the 


Love- experience, that a diſcreet Lady ought to have: and thetefore let me inſtruct 


- 


you about rhe Love this rich Lord makes to you. 


- 


Chr. You know, Madam, he's Marry'd 54 that we cannot work upon that 


Ground of Matrimony. : : 

La, Dege. Bus there erg advantages enough for Tit you will by wiſe, and 
follow my Advice. * 141 „ 

Chr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, therefore I will wholly follow 
your Counſel with Secrecy and Obedience. 

La. Dupe. Sweet-heart, it ſhall be the better for you another day: well then, 
this Lord that pretends to you, is crafty and falſe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in 
Love therefore we mult be ſubtle to meet with all his Plots, and have Coun- 
termines againſt his Works to blow him up. | 

Chr. As how, Madam? cl ol oC 9 IE aut 

La. Dupe, Why, Girl, he'll make fierce Love to you, 1 mult not ſuffer 
him to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiſs: but you muſt weep and ſigh, and fay youll 
tell me on't, and that you will not be us d ſo; and play the Innocent juſt like a 
Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. mm erg | | 

Chr. I warrant you I'll be very ignorant, Madam 

La. Dape. And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not to appear at Supper that 
Night, that you may fright him. ff 215} om 1ovifeb bio. 

Chr. No, Madam. | ob) £1 26 60 « 

La. Dape. That he may think you have told me. 

- Chr, I, Madam. | too) How ew)” 3 ! 
La. Dupe. And keep your Chamber, and fay your Head akes. 
Chr. O moſt extremely, Madam. fit BRANE T2530 
La. Dape. And lock the Door, and admit of no Night-Viſits : at Supper Þ ll asl, 

Where's my Couſin ; and being told you are not well, Pl] ſtart from the Table 

to viſit you, deſiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf; for I will prefently 

wait on him again, erat Yr. 471 TO 

Chr. But how, when you are return'd, Madam? 0 a1 

La. Dape. Then ſomewhat diſcompos'd, Vlifay, Idoubt the Meazles or Small. 
Pox will ſeize on you, and then the Girl is ſpoiPd ; ſaying, poor thing, her Por- 
tion is her Beauty and her Vertue : and often fend to ſee how you do, by whiſ 
pers in my Servants Ears, and have thoſe whiſpers of your health return'd to mine: 
: his Lordſhip thereupon asks how you do, I will pretend it was fome orher 

thing. | x 904] nll 

Cr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him farther in ſuſpence. 

La. Dape. A hopeful Girl! then will I eat nothing that Night, feigning my 
Grief for you: but keep his Lordſhip Company at Meals, and ſeem to ſtrive to put 
my Paſſion off, yet ſhew it ſtill by ſmall miſtakes. + Haie 

Chr. And broken Sentence. 1 78501 Met bly 

La. Dupe. A dainty Girl! and after Supper viſit you again, with promiſe 1 
return ſtraight to his Lordſhip : but after I am gone, fend an Excuſe, that F har: 
given you a Cordial, and mean to watch that Night in Perfon with you. 

Chr. His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue of his trouble, doubting; I hare 
told you of his ruffling. 5 „ 197 boeft 0h i n oQ cl; 

La. Dupe. And more than that, fearing his Father ſhould know of it, and hs 
Wife, who is a Termagant Lady: but when he finds the Coaſt is clear, and lus 
late ruffling known to none but you, he will be drunk with Joy. aol) , 

Chr. Finding my ſimple Innocence, which will inflame him more. 

La. Dupe, Then what the Lyon's Skin has; faiPd him in, the Foxes Subtilty 
muſt next ſupply, and that is juſt, Sweet-heart , as I would have it; for craft 
Folks Treaties are their Advantage: eſpecially when his Paſſion muſt be fatisficd 
at any Rate, and you keep Shop to ſet the Price of Love: ſo now you ſee the Mat- 
ket is your own. [+ - | 


Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational; and by the bleſſing of Heav'n upon 


1 


m); poor Endeayours, I do not doubt to play my part. 


La. Dupe. My Bleſſing and my Prayers go along with thee. _ 
Enter Sir John Swallow, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe her Mara. 
Chr. I believe, Madam, here is the young Heireſs you expect, and with her bt 
who is to marry her. i St | 


La. Dape. Howeer I am Sir Martir's Friend; 1 muſt not ſeem his Enemy. Gi 
Y 3 f ; | 


—— 


— þ kd 4. — 


” 
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Sir John. Madam, this fair young Lady begs the honour to be known to 


ou. 

: Mil. My Father made me hope it, Madam. 

La. Dape. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all the Freſhneſs of the 
Country up to Town with you. [They ſalute, 

Mill. I came up, Madam, as we Country-Gentlewomen uſe , at an Eafter- 
Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts and Cheeſe-cakes, to ſee a New Play, buy a new 
Gown, take a Turn in the Park, and ſo down again to ſleep with my Fore-fathers. 

Sir John. Rather, Madam, you are come up to the breaking of many a poor 
Heart, that like mine, will languiſh for you. | 

Chr.] doubt, Madam, you are indiſpos'd with your Voyage; will you pleaſe 
to ſee the Lodgings your Father has provided for you ? ; TED a 

Mill. To wait upon you, Madam. 6 6 

La. Dape. This is the door, — there is a Gentleman will wait on you immedi- 
ately in your Lodging, if he might preſume on your Commands. (Whiſpers. 

| Mill. You mean Sir Martin Marr-af : I am glad he has entruſted his Paſſion 

with ſo diſcreet a Perſon. [Whiſpers. 

La. Dape. Sir John, let me intreat you to ſtay here, that my Father may have 
Intelligence where to find us. | 

Sir John. J ſhall obey you, Madam. [Exeunt Women, 

2 Enter Sir Martin. | 

Sir Jobn. Sir Martin Marr- all! moſt happily encounter'd ! how long have you 
been come to Town ? | 

Sir Mart. Some three days ſince, or thereabouts : but I thank God I am very 
weary on't already. 1 i | 

Sir John. Why what's the matter, Man? | | 

Sir Mart, My villainous old Luck till follows me in Gaming, I never throw 
the Dice out of my hand, but my Gold goes after *em: if I go to Picquet, though 
it be but with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicque , and Capot me twenty 
times together : and, which moſt mads me, I loſe all my Sets, when I want but 
Sir Joh The pleaſure of Play is loſt , when one loſes at that unreaſonable 
rate. | ll TH | 
Sir Mart. But I have ſworn not to touch either Cards or Dice this half year. 

Sir Jahn. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt minded; they forſwear Play 
as an Servant does his Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her but too well. A 
Sir Met. But I am now taken up with Thoughts of another nature: I am in 

e, Sir. 5 | et 1 55 | 

Sir John. That's the worſt Game you could have play'd at, ſcarce one Woman 

in an hundred will play with you upon the Square: you venture at more uncer- 


5 tainty than at a Lottery: for you ſet your heart to a whole Sex of Blanks. But is 
" your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or Maid? £3 911d 6-55, "0 

| Sir Mart. I can aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; 

& 1 The Heireſs of a wealthy Family, 2 

| Fair to a Miracle. 


| Sir John. Does ſhe accept your Service? | 

dir Mart. I am the only Perſon in her Favour. Enter Warner. 

Sir Jobn. Is ſhe of Town or Country? uu; | 

Warn. afide. How's this ? N | 

Sir Mart. She is of ent, near Canterbury. | 

Warn. What does he mean? this is his Rival __ LAſide. 

dir John. Near Canterbury, ſay you? I have a ſmall Eſtate lies thereabouts, and 

pity Wl Pore Concernments than one beſides. | | 

"aft vir Mart. I'll tell you then; being at Canterbory, 

el lt was my Fortune, once in the Cathedral Church hed : 

Mat- 3 What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man with your Affairs 

dir Mart. Truſt him? why he's a Friend of mine. 

Warn. No matter for that; hark you, a word, Sir _ 

Sir Mart. Prithee leave fooling:— and, as I was ſaying I was in the 

burch when I firſt ſaw this Fair one. 

dir John. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 

Waun. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, have a care! | 

dir Mart. Thou art ſuch a as ram: Name's Milliſent. 
Bb 2 ; 


upon 


Warns. 


* 
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gene Now, the Pox rake you, Sir, what do — mean? 
Sir John. Milliſent ſay you ? that's the name of my Miſtreſs. 

Sir Mart, Lord! what luck is that now! Well Sir, it happen'd, one of 3 

Gloves fell down, I ſtoopꝰ'd to take it up; And in the ſtooping made her a Com- 


lement. — 
. Warn. The Devil cannot hold " WE now wil this thick-skulPd Maſter of mine, 


tell the whole ſtory to his Rival— 
Sir Mart. Voull ſay, 'twas ſtrange, Sir; b at the frſt glance we caſt on one 
another, both our Hearts leap'd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with 
a tickling kind of pain ſlid to each others Breaſt, and in one moment ſettled as 
cloſe and warm as if they long had been ac quainted with their * T fol- 
low?d her ſomewhat at a diſtance, becauſe her Father was with her. er 
Warr. Yet hold, Sir 
Sir Mart. Saw cy Raſcal, avoid my ſight ;/ muſt you Tutor me? 80 Sir, bot 
to trouble you, I enquir d out her Father's Houſe, without whole knowledge I 
did Court the Daughter, and both then, and often ſince; rann to een I 
receiv'd many proofs of her kindneſs to me. 
Warn, Vou had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted with her Maid, and 
manage your love under-hand with her. 
Sir Mart. Well remember'd i'faith, I thank thee for that, I bad fog: it I 
proteſt ! my Valet de Chambre, whom FROM ſee here with any ”m— me acquainted 
with her Woman WY ant . * 1. 
Warn. O the Devil. — . 01 er 
Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid bog much in her Miſtreſſes roms well 
ſollicited my Cauſe, that in fine I gain'd from fair Miſtreſs HV an i of 
her kindnef, and an ingagement to marry none but me. Soy" 
Warn, 'Tis very well! you've made a fair diſcovery !— 0 
Sir John. A moſt pleaſant Relation I aſſure you: you are a ws Man, 5 Sir! 
but what occaſion brought you now to Landon? 
Sir Mart. That was in expectation to meet my Miſtreſs here; ſhe writ we word 
from Canterbury, ſhe and her Father ſhortly would be AE. 
Sir John. She and her Father, ſaid you, Sir? bsi 
Warn. Tell him, Sir, for Heavens fake tell Fay 3 
Sir Mart. So J will, Sir, without your bidding: her Father and ſhe ate come 
_ already, thats the truth onꝰt, and are to natal by my Contrivance, in yon 
uſe ; the Maſter of which ib a cunning poppe age Town bim! 
have made my own, for I lodge there. | 0 add 716 
Warn. You do ill Sir to freak ſo andaloully of my Joadlend. ME. 9701 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break your Fools Head —— 80 that by his means I 
ſal — free egreſs and wares when 1 pleaſe, Sir e her Fathen 
now ra9t roy et ys ; Fi | 
Warn. I am out of Patience t9 hae this] e HW (01 cond _ 
Sir John. Methinks you might do well, Sic, to ſpeak openly to her a | 
P — * Thank you for that i'faith, in ſpeaking to old e 15 I foon 
poil a N 
Warn. So now he has told her Father's Name, e n ee . 
Sir John. Is her Father's Name Moody ſay ne 7 Une; | 1 — 
Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintanſees ??: | 30 nel ee. 
Sir John. Yes Sir, I know him for a Man ö 2 
Who is too Wiſe for you to over- reac)j 8 
Lam certain he * N 1 | 1 6900 e e 
To you. Neri eee Danes 3 2691/0 ö 
Sir Mart. Why, ther's th Jeſt on'r : bed NEL nene 
He ſhall never know it: tis bus your' 12 Or 1197 of 1 Id. 
22 of my N Tse 1 much for pon, PIG LT 15 III ef 
un.—— N 
Sir John. No ith. Pl give you 3 trouble not your - ſelf 8 this Eady; 
her AﬀeQtions are otherwiſe engag d to my y knowledge hark in your Eur 
her Father hates a Gameſter 1 the Devil Pil keep your Counſel or that too. 
Sir Mart. Nay but this is not all, dear Sir Jo. | 3 _ 
Sir John. This is all I affure you: — * I _ make bold L eit 
To ſeek your Miſtreſs out i 0 i Car i John. 
Wars, Your Affairs are now ut imo re, Thank our incom 
parable diſcretion —— this — a-St 
reach'd, to make a Confident of my wow 
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Sir Mart. I 1 5 art not in earneſt Man! is he my Rival dt . 

Warn. *Slife he has not found it out all this while | welt, | A vl 
Sir, for a quick apprehenſion let you alone. 0-4 ö 

Sir Mart. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to kiiow on't? aud Lyme vx 
Why the Devil didſt chou not tell me'orre2 © 

Warn. To the firſt of your Devil's I anſwer, her Maid Roſe wh me oof: to the 
ſecond I wiſh a thouſand Devilstake him that would not Og me. 

Sir Mart. O unparallelPd Misfortune ! 

Warn. O unparallell'd Ignorance | why he left tbe Father at che Warer-lde, 
while he lead the Daughter to her Lodging, whither I directed him; ſo thut it 
you had not laboured to the contrary, Fortune had'placd you int e fame lou 
with your Miſtreſs, without the leaſt ſuſpition of your Rival, or of her Father: 
but *tis well, you have ſatisfid your talkative humour; I hope ou have ſhme 
new project of your own to ſet all right agen: for my part I confeſs all my deſigns 
for you are wholly ruin'd ; the very foundations of m are blown up. 

Sir Mart. Prethee inſult not over the Deſtiny of a poor undone Lover, Tam pu- 
niſh'd enough for my indifcretion in my Deſpair , and have ann ro hope tor 
now but Death. 

Warn. Death is a Bug-bear word, thingy are not 25 to that ea, Pll 
caſt about to fave all yet. 5 | 11 4d | 

Enter Lady Dupe: f 
La. Dupe. O, Sir Martin! yonder has been ſuch a fir key Sir Jule, Leaf, 
{moaks your deſign, and by all means would have the old Wen remove tis Lodg⸗ 
; pray God your Man has not play'd falſe. e. 
arn. Like enough I have: I am Coxcomb ſufficient to do itz my Maſter 
knows that none but ſuch a great Calf as I could have done i ir, luc an over- 
grown Aſs, a ſelf conceited Ideot as In bit: n. In 0 1 n ail ee 

Sir Mart. Nay, Warner. 69.270 72 2557 

Warn. Pray, Sir, let me alone: what is it oui i 1 even wy car ? 
now could I break my own Loggar-head. 

Sir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 

Warn, What a good Maſter have I, and 11 to ruine A 0 Beaſt ! — 

La. Dape.. Not to diſcourage you wholly, Sir Martin, this ſtorm is Puch over. 

Sir Mart. As how ? dear Coufins 2 2! cis n nog nt I | 

La. Dape, When I heard Sir John complain of che Landlord, L ook the frſt 
biot of it, and join'd with him, faying; if he were, uch an One, iT would have 

to do with him: in ſhort, I ratled him lo well that Sir John was the 
3 o did deſire * re be . of wittr me, not knowing tlrat was your 

nix ri 1696 1 7 TS! . 

Sir "yg Pox on't, now I chinle omt, I could have found out this my ſelf —- 

Tarn. Ate you there agen, Sir — now as I have ra Soul. 
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Sir Mart. Mum, good Warner, I did but forget my ſelf a little, 1 leave ay ak, 


wholly to you, and my Couſur; get but my Miſtreſs for me; and claim what 

cer reward ydu can deſire. 85 5 
4c Warn: Hope of reward will diligence beget, i n D l 
EFEind you the _— and Pll findithe Wir. 0 L121 LE xu. 
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Chr. T happen'd, Madam, juſt as you faid it would, wy 
But was he ſo concern d for any feign'd Sickneſs? GE Ebert 

La, Dape. So much, that Moody and his Daughter, our ae 27 nite 

of the — the Caſe: was Regt tb clole for Strangers to divine. 


a 
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- Chr. Heav'n grant he be but deep enough in love, and = ä 0 
La. Dupe. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold my, 2 2 5 
Yonder he comes, rr quart cect oH 610.1 1 
Your' Leſſon, Child. 160% , insb&M TOF you lt „ Shay e ker, 
Chr. I warrant you. Bo 0 wor 16 nem and 5111 20 15 
1 Lord Dartmouth. „ . 
. Pretty Miftreſs Chriſtian, OE ' 00] 3308 & INH md a 
How glad am I to meet you thus alone! i © 1. GA i ANG Th G | 
dy hr. 
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1 90 S$ir Martin Marr-all : Or, 
Chr. O the Father! what will become of me now? 1 25 
Lord. No harm, I warrant you, but why are you fo *fraid? _ | 
Chr. A poor weak innocent Creature as I am, Heav'n of his Mercy, how I 
quake and tremble! I have not yet claw'd off your laſt ill Uſage, and now T feel 
my old Fit come again, my Ears tingle already, and my Back ſhuts and opens; 
I, juſt it began before. owns I ; | 12 od: of na 
Lord. Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be 
To ſuſpett any new Attempt. 
I am too peaitent for my laſt Fault, 
So ſoon to ” wm - 1 
TI u did not tell it to your Aunt. 
Chr. he more Fool I, I Ad not. | 
Lord. You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me : 
But may not I preſume there was ſome little 
Kindnel init, which moy'd you to conceal my 
Crime? N | 3 
Chr. Methought 1 would not have my Auat angry with you, 
For all this Earthly good; 
But yet Þ'll never be alone with you again. 
Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to you: 
You do not underſtand what Love I bear you. 
T vow it is fo pure 
My Soul's not ſullied with one ſpot of Sin : 
ere you a Daughter, or a Siſter to me, 
With a more holy Flame I could not burn. T | | 
Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high words———T cannot underſtand you. 
Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to make your Fortune, and my 
Care and Study to advance and fee you ſettled in the World. | 
Chr. I —.4 thank your Lordſhip. 4 
Lord. Thus I would Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, 
And in return you cruelly deſtroy me. | 
Chr. I never meant you any harm, not I. | Fiio 6360 V0. 7 
Lord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me? [Touching her Hand:glov'd, 
Sure *tis your Champion, and you arm it thus to bid defiance to me. 
Chr. Nay, fie,' my Lord, in Faith you are too blame. [Pulling her. Hand away. 
Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy mult firſt be ſearchd for privy Ar- 
mour, e'er we do ing Fe ä [Pulls at her Glove. 
Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean? DIR CRT IH 
Lord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about you, 
And, Madam, that's againſt the Law of Arms. F 
* eh My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Glove for fear of Sun-burning my 
Hand. l iin A 5. ik if FILA 2 
Lord. She did well to keep it from your Eyes, but I will thus preſerve it. 
. © [Hugging ther bare Hand. 
Chr. Why do you cruſh it ſo? nay,” now you hurt me; nay— if you ſqueeze 
it.neerſd hard there's nothing to come out ont fie is this loving one? 
What makes you take your Breath ſo ſhort? 5 
Tord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a word, 
All my Sences are quite employ'd another way. 
Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lied, I muſt cry out. 
Lord. Then I muſt ſtop your Mouth this Ruby for a Kiſs that is but one 
Ruby for another. | i 
Chr. This is worſe and worſfece. *:2qqed TY 
Lady within.] Why, Niece, where are you, Niece? g 
Lord. -Pox of her old mouldy Chops. [| Ne 36613. , 62. ad. 
Chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I ſhall be hang'd for ſtaying with you 
ler me go, my Lord. 8 0 rl SC | [Gets him. 


— 


ſo unjuſt, f f j 


* 


La. Dupe. My Lord, Heaven bleſs me, what malkes your Lordſhip here? 
Lora. I was juſt wiſhing for you, Madam, your Niece and I have been fo 
laughing at the blunt humour of your Country- Gentleman I muſt go paſs an 
hour with him. . 8 Fo 12 Lord. 

Chr. Vou made a little too much haſte; N i 


I was juſt exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby. _ 
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Happineſs to wait on you _ 
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La. Dupe, No harm done; it will make him come on the faſter : 
Never full-gorge an Hawk you mean to fly: | 

The next will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, I warrant you. 

Cb. Bae what muſt I do.next? + 

La. Dupe. Tell him I grew ſuſpitious, and examin'd you 
Whether he made not Love, which you deny'd. 'S 
Then tell him how my Maids and Daughters watch you; 

So that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. | | 

Chr. And that your Daughters are ſo envious, that they would raiſe a falſe Re- 
port to ruine me. 33 1 1 | 

La. Dave. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, 

As he loves you, of which you are confident, 
Hence forward to forbear his Viſits to you. / blo \ : 

Chr. But how if he ſhould take me at my word? 17. AUT. „ 
La. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he leaves you an honeſt Wo- 
man, and there's an end on't : but fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
write, and that's it, my Bird, which you muſt drive it to: then all his Letters 
will be ſuch Eeſtaſies, ſuch Vows and Promiſes, which you muſt anſwer ſhort 
and ſimply, yer {till ply out of em your Advantages. | ' 16.1 | 

Chr. But, Madam! he's i' th? Houſe, he will not write. u. | 

La. Dape. You Fool——he'll write from the next Chamber to you. And, ra- 
ther than fail, ſend his Page-Poſt with it upon a Hobby-Horſe: then grant a 


Meeting, but tell me of it, and Tl prevent him, by my being there; he'll curſe 


me, but I care not. When you are alone he'll urge his Luſt, which anſwer you 
with Scorn and Anger. 4 ag. 5 Wy 
Chr. As thus, an't pleaſe you, Madam? 


What? Does he think I will be damn'd for him? 
Defame my Famil 


y, ruine my Name, 
To fatisfie his Pleaſure? : 5 
La. Dupe. Then he will be prophane in's Arguments, 
Urge Natures Laws to you. | 
Chr. By'r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments; 
But I'm reſolv'd I'Il ſtop my Ears. 
La. Dape. Then when he ſees no other thing will move you, 
He'll ſign a Portion to you before hand: | 
Take hold of that, and then of what you will. | [Exeunt, 
Rk; Enter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe. 
Sir John. Now, fair Mrs. Milliſent, you ſee your Chamber, 
Your Father will be buſie a few Minutes, . in the mean time permits me the 


Mill. Methinks you might have choſe us better Lodgings, 
This Houſe is full; the other, we ſaw firſt, was more convenient. 
Sir John. For you perhaps, but not for me: 
You might have met a Lover there, but I a Rival. 
Mill, What Rival ? f 
Sir John. You know Sir Martin, I need not name him to you. 
Mill. T know more Men belides him. | 
b Sir John. But you love none beſides him: Can you deny your Affection to 
im! | 
Mill, You have vex'd me fo, I will not fatisfie you. 


Sir John. Then, I perceive, I am not likely to be ſo much oblig?d to you as I 


Mill. This is Romance ll not believe a word ont 
Sir John. That's as you pleaſe: however ?tis believ'd 

His Wit will not much credit your Choice. 

Madam, do Juſtice to us both ; pay his Ingratitude and Folly with your 

Scorn; my Service with your Love. 

BY this time your Father ſtays for me: I ſhall be diſcreet enough to keep 
his Fault of yours from him. 

The Lawyers wait for us to draw your Joynture : 

And I would beg your Pardon for my Abſence, 

But that my Crime is puniſhꝰ'd in it ſelf. | | 
Mill. Could I ſuſpect this ulage from a favour'd Servant 
Roſe, Firſt hear Sir Martin e er you quite condemn him. 


[ Exit, 


Conſider, 


198 Sir Martin Marr-all: Or, 
Conſider, 'tis a Rival who accus'd him. 
Mill, Speak not a word in his behalf | 
Mithought too, Sir John call'd him Fool. - - +4 i 
Roſe. Indeed he has a rare way of acting a Focl , and does it ſo naturally, ir 
it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd. | ob Hog AST att 


Mill. Nay, he has Wit enough, that's certain. 
Roſe. How blind Love is 


1 


> 
4 


Enter Warner. 
Mill, How now, what's his Buſineſs ? 
I wonder, after ſuch a Crime, 
If his Maſter has the Face to ſend him to me ! 
Roſe. How durſt you venture hither ; 
If either Sir 1 or my old Maſter ſee you. 
Warn. Piſh! they are both gone out. 
Roſe. They went but to the next ſtreet; ten to one but they return and catch 
ou here. | | = 
: Warn, Twenty to one I am gone before, and fave em a labour. © _ 
Mill, What ſays that Fellow to you? What bufineſs can he have here? 
Warn. Lord, that your Ladiſhip ſhould ask that queſtion, 
Knowing whom J ſerve ! if 
Mill. ll hear nothing from your Maſter. 5 
Warn, Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your Ladiſhip moſt admirably; 


but though you'll hear nothing from him, I hope I may ſpeak a word or two to 


you from my ſelf, Madam. | | 
Roſe. *Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter play*d us: a Lady's well helpt up that 


truſts her Honour in ſuch a Perſons hands: to tell allſo —— and to his Rival tou. 
Excuſe him if thou canſt. | 80 [Aſiae, 
' Warn, How the Devil ſhould I excuſe him! thou knoweſt he is the greateſt 


Fop in Nature 
Roſe. But my Lady does not know it; if ſhe did 
Mill, I'll have no whiſpering. | 
Warn. Alas, Madam, I have not the confidence to ſpeak our, 
Unleſs you can take Mercy on me. 
Mill. For whar ? 
Warn. For telling Sir Joh» you lov'd my Maſter, Madam. 
But ſure I little thought he was his Rival. | 
Roſe. The witty Rogue has taken't on himſelf. | [Afide. 
Mill, Your Maſter then is innocent? 
Warn. Why, could your Ladiſhip ſuſpect him guilty ? 


[Aſide to Roſe. 


* 


Pray tell me, do you think him ungrateful, 

Or a Fool? | 
Mill. T think him neither. 

Warn. Take it from me, you ſee not the depth of him. 
But when he knows what Thoughts you harbour of him, 
As I am faithful, and muſt tell im 
I wiſh he does not take ſome pet, and leave you. 

Mill. Thou art not mad I hope, to tell him ont; 

If thou doſt, I'll be ſworn, I'll forſwear it to him. 

Warn, Upon condition then you'll Pardon me, 

Pl fee what I can do to hold my Tongue. x] SA. 
Mill, This Evening, in St. James's Park, I'll meet him. [Kyock within. 
Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam. | | 
Roſe. Some body knocks ——Oh, Madam, what ſhall we do! 

*Tis Sir John, I hear his Voice. | 
Warn, What will become of me ? 

Mill. Step quickly behind that Door. | 

3 To them Sir John. 

Mill. You've made a quick diſpatch, Sir. 

Sir John. We have done nothing, Madam, our Man of Law was not within 

but J muſt look ſome Writings. | : 

80 why wv = they laid! | | 

ir John. In the Portmanteau in the Drawing- . Is going to the door. 

Mill. Pray ſtay a little, Sir : ee e W Th. | 

Warn. at the door. He muſt paſs juſt by me; and if he ſees me,I am but a dead Man. 

Sir John. Why are you thus concern'd ? why do you hold me. Mil. 


[He goes out. 
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=” 1 "Only a Word or two I have to tell you. 
"Tis of Importance to you—— _ 
Sir John. Give me leave 
Mill. I muſt not before I diſcover the Plot to you. 
Sir John. What Plot? 
Mill. Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, comes hither 
To tempt me from his Maſter, to have met him. 
War. at door, Now would I had a good Bag of Gun- powder ac my Breech, to 
ram me into ſome hole. 
Mill. For my part, I was fo ſtartled at the Meſſage, | 
That I ſhall ſcarcely be my ſelf theſe two days. 
Sir John. Oh, that T had the Raſcal ! T would teach him 
To come upon ſuch Errands. 
War. at the door. Oh, for a gentle Compoſition -now ! 
An Ac. or Leg 1 would give willingly. - 
= ahn. What Anſwer did you make the Villain? 
I over-reaclyd him clearly, by a Promiſe 
ofa an \ Appointment of a Place I nam'd, 
Where I ne'er meant to come: but would have had 
The Pleaſure firſt to tell you how I ſerv'd him. | 
Sir John. And then to chide your mean ſuſpition of me, 
Indeed I wonder'd you ſhould' love a Fool. 
But where did you appoint to meet him ? 
Mill. Tn Gray's-Inn Walks. 
Warp. at the door. By this Light, ſhe has put * Change upon him! 
O ſweet Woman-kind ! How I love thee for that Heavenly Gift of 4 ? 
Sir John. For this Evening I will be his Miſtreſs ; 
He ſhall meet another Penelope than he ſuſpeQts. 
Mill. But ſtay not long away. 18 
Sir John. You over-joy me, Madam. | | Exit. 
Warn, entring. Is he gone, Madam? | N. 
Mill. As far as Gray's-Inn Walks: now I have tine 
To walk the other way, and ſce thy Maſter. 
Warn. Rather let him come hither : I have laid | 
A Plot ſhall ſend his Rival far enough from Ag him &er long; 
Mill, Art thou in earneſt ? 
Warn. *Tis fo deſign'd, Fate cannot hinder it. 
Our Landlord , where we lie, vex'd that his Lode ſhould be ſo left by Sir 
John, is reſolv d to be reven d, and I have found the Way. 
You'll ſee th* Effect on't oo ently. 
Refe. O Heavens! the door opens again, and Sir John is return'd once more, 
Exter Sir John. 
Sir John. Half my buſineſs was forgot; you did not tell me when you were to 
meet him. Ho! What makes this Raſcal here? a 
Warn. Tis well you're come, Sir, elſe I muſt rn left untold a Meſſage I 
have for.you. 
Sir John. Well, What's your buſineſs, Sirrah | ? 
Warn, We muſt be private firſt; ?Tis only for your Ear. 
Roſe. 1 ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he can get off. 
Warn. I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order 
Sir John. I'Il reward you for it, Sirrah, immediately. 
Warn. When you know all, I ſhall deſerve i is, Fir; 
I came to ſound the Vertue of your Miſtreſs; which I have done ſo cunningly, 
[ have at laſt obtain'd the Promiſe of a Meeting. 
But my. good Maſter, whom I muſt confeſs more generous than wiſe, 
Knowing you had a Paſſion for her, is refolv*d to quit: 
And, Sir, that you may ſee how much he loves you, ſent me in private 
To adviſe you {till to have an Eye upon her Actions. | 
Sir John. Take this Diamond for thy good N ewsz. | - if 
And give ray Maſter my Acknowledgments. 
Warn. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that wil cozen yu commonly 
gets your good will into the bargain, [ Aſide. 
Sir John. Madam, I am now ne gfx all l fdes; fi of your: An „then 
ol Sir Martin's Friendſhip. . ; „„ ove 71 
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200 Sir Martin Marr-all: Or, 
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In ſhorr, I find you two cheated each other, 
Both to be true to me. ; | 
Mill. Warner is got off, as I would wiſh, and the Knight over-reach'd: 
Enter to them the Landlord, diſguis'd like a Carrier 
Roſe. How now! What would this Carrier have? 
Warn, This is our Landlord, whom I told you of; but keep your Coun. 
tenance : [Afrae to her. 
Landl. 1 was looking here- away for one Sir John Swallow? they told me I might 
hear News of him in this Houſe. 
Sir John. Friend, I am the Man: What have you to ſay to me? 
Landl. Nay, Faith, Sir, I am not fo good a Schollard to ſay much, 
But T have a Letter for you in my Pouch : | 
There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you thar. 
Sir John, From whom is your Letter ? 
Lanal. From your old Uncle Anthony. 
Sir John. Give me your Letter — 
Landl. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far Hold you, hold you. 
It is not in this Pocket. 
Sir John. Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns. 
Landl. I think I feel it now ; this ſhou*d be hoo? 
Sir John. Pluck it out then. | 
Landl. Pll pluck out my SpeQacles, and fee firſt. | | [Re !s, 
To Mr. Paul Grimbald—— Apprentice to | : 
No, that's not for you, Sir—that's for the Son of the Brother of the Nephew 
of the Couſin of my Goſſip Dobſon. 
Sir Joba, Prithee difpatch ; doſt thou not know the Contents on't? 
Landl. Yes, as well as I do my Pater * 
Sir John. Well, what's the Buſineſs ont : 
Landl. Nay, no great Buſineſs ; *tis but only that your Worſhip's Father's dead, 
Sir John. My Loſs is beyond expreſſion | how dy'd he? | 
Landl. He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in Exglana, 
And when he awaken'd the next Morning 
Sir Joh». What then? 
Landl. He found himſelf ſtark dead. | 
Sir John. Well, I muſt of neceſſity take Orders for my Father's Funeral, and 
my Eſtate ; Heaven knows with what Regret I leave you, Madam, 
Mil. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir, 1 ſee you take all Occaſions to be from me. 
Sir Job». Dear Madam, ſay not fo, a few days will, I hope, return me to you. 
To them Sir Martin. 
Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive 
Let me embrace my Friend. | 
Roſe. How untowardly he returns the Salute? Marner will be found out. [4ſide, 
Sir John. Well, Friend, you have oblig'd me to you eternally,  _* 
Sir Mart, How have I oblig'd you, Sir? I would have you to know I ſcorn 
your. words; and I would I were hang'd if it be not the fartheſt of my Thoughts, 
Mill. O cunning Youth, he acts the Fool moſt naturally. N 
Were we alone, how would we laugh together ? [Afide, 
Sir John. This is a double Generoſity, 
To do me Favours and conceal *em from me ; 
But honeſt Warzer here has told me al | 
Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you? i 
Sir John. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me you underſtand me, con- 
cerning your Appointmennt. 
Warn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak in private with you. | 
ao nj This impertinent Raſcal, when I am moſt buſie, I am ever troubled 
Wich him. | 
Warn. But it concerns you I ſhould fpeak with you, good Sir, | 
Sir Mart, That's a good one faith, thou knoweſt Breeding well, that I ſhould 
whi Per with a Serving-man before Company. | 
Warn. Remember, Tir, laſt time it had been better 
Sir Mt. Peace, or ll make you feel my double Fiſts; £5 
If I don't fright him, the ſawcy Rogue will call me Fool before the Company. 
Mill. That was acted moſt naturally again. : | 122 
Sir John to him. But what needs this afembling, ſince you are reſolv'd to quit 
my Miſtreſs to me ? OE Sir 
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Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! that's a good one faith, AN 
Mill, Tell him you have forſaken me. | Ald. 
Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would fave | Free: 
A Quarrel; bur 7faith I am not fo baſe : | 1 
PII fee him hang'd firſt. 1 5 bd Wh 
Warn. Madam, my Maſter is convinc'd in Prudenſſne ou 
He ſhould fay ſo; but Love o' rmaſters him: 1 bag mo? Nn! 
When you are gone perhaps he may. ep 
Mill. I'll go then: Gentlemen, your Servantt: ow 
1 ſee my preſence brings conſtraint to the Company. + [Ex. Mill. Roſe: 
Sir John. Pm glad ſhe's gone, now we may talk more free 
For if you have not quitted her, you mult. 2 HOY Ka 
. Warn, Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf; did not you ſend me of a Meſſage to 
Sir John, that for his Friendſhip you had left Mrs. Milliſent? fe 
Sir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art thou | 
Sir John. How's this! Has Warner cheated me? | 
Warn. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt :- You know, Sir, 
It was not generous before a Lady, | HET 


| To fay he quitted her. 


Sir John. O! was that it? | 4 $101 | 
Warn. That was all: ſay, Yes, good Sir Johz——or I'll fwinge you. [Afide. 
Sir Mart. Yes, good Sir John. T5 1] = TE 
Warn, That's well; once in his Life he has heard good Counſel.! [Aſide. 
Sir Mart. Heigh, Heigh, what makes my Landlord here? he has put on a 


Fool's Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 


Warn. The Devil's in him; he's at it again; his Folly's like a Sore in a ſurfeited 
Horſe, Cure it in one place, and it breaks out in another. Aide. 

Sir Mart. Honeſt Landlord, i'faith, and what makes you here? | 

Sir John. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man? 

Landl. Take heel what you ſay, Sir. [Io Sir Martin ſoftly. 

Sir Mart. Take ized what I fay, Sir, why? who ſhould I be afraid of? 
of you, Sir? J fay, Sir, I know him, Sin; and J have reaſon to know him, Sir, 


for T am ſure I lodge in his Houſe, Sir —— nay; never think to terrifie me, Sir; 


tis my Landlord here in Charleseſtreet, Sir. oe 

Landl. Now J expect to be paid for the News I brought him. 

Sir John. Sirrah ! Did not you tell me that my Father 

Landl. Is in very good health, for ought I know, Sir; I beſeech you to trou- 
ble your ſelf no farther concerning him. 

Sir John, Who ſet you on to tell this lie? 1 

Sir Mart. I, who ſet you on, Sirrah ? this was a Rogue that would cozen us 
both; he thought I did not know him: down, on your Marrow bones, and confeſs 
the Truth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal? J ; 

Sir John. Sure tis ſome ſilenc'd Miniſter : he's otras Jo fat, he cannot ſpeak. 

Landl. Why, Sir, if you would know, *twas for your ſake I did it. 

Warn. For my Maſter's fake ! Why, you impudent Varlet, do you think to 
"ape us with a Lie? | %% e 0431.1 0:6 F4 

Sir John. How | was it for his ſake ? - qo} bei t ee, 

Warn, Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you were th? Occaſion the Lady 
lodg*d not at his Houſe , and fo he invented this Lie; partly to revenge him- 
lf of you; and partly, I believe, in hope to get her once again, when you were 
gone, 5 7 . N 

Sir John. Fetch me a Cudgel, prithe. 15 

Landl. O good Sir! if you beat me, I ſhall run into Oil immediately. 

Warr. Hang him, Rogue, he's below your Anger: I'll maul him for you 
the Rogue's ſo big, I think*twill ask two days to beat him all over. [Beats him. 

Landl. O Rogue, O Villain, Warner, bid him hold, 1 
And P11 confeſs, Sir. | | 5 | 

Warn. Get you gone without replying : muſt ſuch as you be prating ? 
[Beats him out. 


Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table. 
Sir John, Friend, will you go along, and take part of à bad Repaſt ? 

Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from Table. 
Warn. Now he might fit with his Miſtreſs, and has not the Wit to find it 2 
Fe IT Aſaae. 
Sir John. You ſhall be very welcome: Ce 2 Sir 


- 


* 
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Warn. Get you in with a Vengeance: Vou have a better Stomach than you 
think you have. WOT of abet bim. 


* 


Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue would ſhame me; | 


In any thing command me. | ' ob 36 5 e 


and piſs'd it out to the next Company. | i A 
Sir Mart. Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: I have loſt my Miſtreſs, and 
may thank my ſelf fort. e 
Warn. Lou'll not confeſs you are a Fool, I warrant. 
Sir Mart, Well, I am a Fool, if that will ſatisfie you: 5 
But what am I the 8 one? e e 
Warn. O yes much the nearer; for now Fortune's bound to provide for you; as 
Hoſpitals are built for lame People, becauſe they cannot help themſelves. | 
Well ; I have yet a Project in my Pate. ES, HO 
Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, what ist? p 
Warn. Fxcuſe me for that: but while *tis ſet a working, 
You would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her 
Father's good Opinion. LEST, 
Sir Mart. If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me ſhall diſcover it again. 
Warn, I'll lay it as far out of your reach as J can poſſible. 
| For Secrets are edg d Tools, 5 


And muſt be kept from Children, and from Fools. | TExennt. 


— 
* 


Enter Roſe and Warner meeting. 


Roſe, > Worſhip's moſt happily encounter'd. 
k Warn. Your Ladiſhip's moſt fortunately met. 
Roje. I was going to your Lodging. „ 
Warn, My. Buſineſs was to yours. 
* I have ſomething to ſay to you, that 
arn. T have that to tell you : 
Roſe. Underſtand then 
arn. If you'll hear me 
Roſe. I believe tha: Oy 
Warn, I am of Opinion that — 


Roſe. Prithee hold thy peace a little till T have done. 3 
3 «rn, Cry you mercy, Mrs. Roſe, Tl not diſpute your antient privileges of 
talking. LES? © 5 | 
Roſe My Mrs. knowing Sir John was to be abroad upon Buſineſs this Aſter- 
noon, has asked leave to fee a Play: and Sir John has ſo great a Confidence of 
your Maſter, that he will truſt no body with her, but him. RS 
Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he ſhall ſhow her a better 
Play than any is at either of the Houſes here they are: Pll run and prepare 
him to wait upon her. - | | | LExit. 
| Enter Old Moody, Mrs. Milleſent, and Lady Dupe. 
Mill. My Hoods and Scarfs there, quickly. 
La. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. - | 
Mood. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with whom 
La. Dupe. A plain downright Country Gentleman, I aſſure you. 


you are to go? 


Moody. 
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Mood). I like him much the better for't. 

For I hate one of thoſe you call a Man o'th* Town. 
One of thoſe empty Fellows of meer outſide : 
They've nothing of the true Old Exgliſb Manlineſs. | 
Roſe. I confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a fad Condition, that has nothing to truſt 


2 


to, but a Perriwig above, and a well trim'd Shoe below. 


To them Sir Martin. 

Mill. This, Sir, is Sir John's Friend; he is for your humour, Sir; he is no Man 
o th* Town, but bred up in the old Elizabeth way of Plainneſs. 

Sir Mart. T, Madam, your Ladiſhip may fay your pleaſure of me. 

8 | To them Warner. 

Warn. How the Devil got he here before me! *Tis very unlucky I could not 
fee him firſt 
Sir Mart. But as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and the like, I'Il ſay this of my 


_ Warn. III fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of em, I aſſure you, 
Sir. | 
Sir Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your tongue: I muſt rid my hands of 


this Fellow); the Rogue is ever diſcrediting me before Company. 


Moody. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Sir, for J like a Man that 

Sir Mart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore J hope you'll think never the worſe 
of me for his prating : for, though I do not boaſt of my own good Parts 

Warn. He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Give him not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe my Friends, they 
have flatter'd me with an Opinion of more 

Warn. Of more than their Flattery can make good, Sir tis true he tells you 
they have flatter'd him; but, in my Conſcience, he is the moſt down-right ſimple 
natur'd Creature in the World. | | 

Sir Mart. T ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah; but I am fure, in all Compa-- 
nies I paſs for a Vertwoſo. 

Moody. Virtuoſo ! What's that too? Is not Vertue enough, without oſs ? 

Sir Mart. You have Reaſon, Sir ! | 

Moody. There he is again too; The Town-phraſe, a great Compliment IT wiſs; 

You have Reaſon, Sir; that is, You are no Beaſt, Sir. 

Warn. A word in private, Sir; You miſtake this old Man; he loves neither 

Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry; yet recover your Self, if you have any Brains. 

| | | LAſide to him. 
Sir Mart. Say you ſo? Pl! bring all about again, I warrant you I be 
your Pardon a thouſand times, Sir; 1 vow to God I am not Maſter of any of thoſe 

Perfections; for in fine, | | 

Sir, I am wholly ignorant of Painting, Muſick, and Poetry ; 

Only ſome rude Eſcapes but, in fine, they-are ſuch, that, 

In fine, Sir | | 
Warn. This is worſe than all the reſt. —_ 74 
Moody. By Coxbones, one word more of all' this Gibberiſh, and old Madge 

ſhall lie about your Ears: What is this in fine, he keeps ſuch a coil with too? 
Mill. Tis a Phraſe A-/a-mode, Sir, and is us'd in Converſation now, as a Whiff 

of Tobacco was formerly, in the midſt of a Diſcourſe, for a thinking while. 
La. Dape. In plain Engliſh, in ſine, is, in the end, Sir. 
Mood. But, by Coxbones, there's no end on't methinks: if thou wilt have a 
fooliſh word to lard thy lean Diſcourſe with, take an Engliſb one when thou ſpeak- 
eſt Engliſb; as So Sir, and, Then Sir; and So forth: tis a more Manly kind of 

Non- Bude : and a Pox of in fine, for I'll hear no more owt. 

Warn. He's gravell'd, and I muſt help him out. | [Afiae, 

Madam there's a Coach at door to carry you to the Play. | 

Sir Mart. Which Houſe do you mean to go to? 
Mill. The Duke's, I think. | 
Sir Mart. *Tis a damn'd Play, and has nothing in't. 
Mill. Then let's to the King's. 
Sir Mart. That's een as bad. 
Warn. This is paſt enduring. - 


Att. 


There was an ill Play ſet up, Sir, on the Poſts, but I can aſſure you the Bills 
= _ ſince you ſaw em, and now, there are two admirable Comedies at both 
ouſes. | ah | 


Moody. 


— 
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Moozy. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. 

| Warn. They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. 1 
Sir Mart. I have heard her ſay ſhe loves none but Tragedies. 
Moody. Where have you heard her ſay fo, Sir? | e e 

| | Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never ſaw her in your life before. 

[ Sir Mart. What, not at Cazterbary, in the Cathedral Church there? 

4 This is the impudenteſt Raſcal | 

we Warn, Mum, Sir —-— | | ME 

14 Sir Mars. Ah Lord, what have I done! as I hope to be ſavd, Sir, it was be- 

fore I was aware; for if ever I ſet Eyes on her before this day — I wiſh 


. 


| Moody. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool, as he makes one believe he is. 
bl | Mill, I thought he would be diſcover'd for a Wit: this 'tis to over- act ones 


W : part ! : ns LAiide. 
| Moody. Come away, Daughter, I will not truſt you in his hands; there's more 
| in't than T imagin'd. [Ex. Moody, Mill. La. Dupe, Roſe. 


| 
4 Sir Mart. Why do you frown upon me ſo, when you, know your looks go to 
= the heart of me? what have I done beſides a little Iapſus linguæ? 
| Warp. Why, who ſays you have done any thing? y'are a meer Innocent. 
Sir Mart. As the Child that's to be born, in my intentions; if I know how I 
have offended my ſelf any more than in one word | 3 
Marn. But don't follow me however I have nothing to ſay to you. 


- 


Sir Mart. Tl follow you to the Worlds end, till you forgive me. 


Warn. T am reſolv'd to lead you a Dance then. [Exit rumins 
Sir Mart. The Rogue has no mercy in him, but I muſt mollifie him 
Money. ; 7 Flat; 


Enter La. Dupe. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Scholar, and takes out 
Love's Leſſons ſo exactly, that I joy to ſee it: ſhe has got already the Bond of 
Two thouſand Pounds feald for her Portion, which J keep for her; a pretty 
gopd beginning: ?tis true, I believe he has enjoy'd her, and fo let him: Mark 
Anthony woed not at ſo dear a price. | 

To her Chriſtian. O Madam |! I fear I am breeding! | rr oat 

La. Dupe. A taking Wench! but *tis no matter; have you told any Body? 

Chr. J have been venturing upon your Foundation, a little to diſſemble. 

La. Dupe. That's a good Child, I hope it will thrive with thee, as it has with 
me: Heaven has a Bleſſing in ſtore upon our Endeavour s. po 

Chr. J feign'd my ſelf fick, and kept my Bed; my Lord he came to Viſit. me, 
and in the end, I diſclos'd it to him in the ſaddeſt Paſſion. | 

La. Dape. This frighted him, I hope, into a ſtudy how to cloak your diſgrace, 
leſt it ſhould have vent to his Lady. | x 

Chr. *Tis true; but all the while I ſubtly drove it, that he ſhould name you to 
me, as the fitteſt Inſtrument of the Concealment; but how to break it to you, 
ſtrangely does perplex him: he has been ſeeking you all o'er the Houſe ; there- 
fore I'll leave your Ladyſhip ; for fear we ſhould be ſeen together. Exit. 

La. Dape. Now I muſt play my part; „„ 
Nature, in Women, teaches more than Art. 

Enter Lord. 

Lord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart; 
A ſad one too, and have no Friend to truſt but only you. 

La. Dupe. Your Lady, or your Children ſick? 

Lord. Not that I know. | 

La. Dape. You ſeem to be in health. _ 

Lord, In Body, not in Mind. | | na 
F Va Dupe. Some Scruple of Conſcience, I warrant; my Chaplain ſhall re- 
ſolve you. | * | ow 
Lord. Madam, my Soul's tormented. | 

La. Dupe. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! 33d I 

Lord. Madam, there's no Medicine for this Sickneſs, but only you; your 
Friendſhip's my ſafe Haven, elſe I am loſt and Shipwrack e. 

La. Dupe. Pray tell me what it is. | 


Lord. Could I expreſs it by fad Sighs and Groans, | | 
Or drown it with my ſelf in Seas of Tears, 
I ſhould be happy, would, and would not tell. | , 


La. Dupe. Command whatever I can ſerye you in, | 
I will be faithful ſtill to all your ends, provided they be juſt and vertuous. : 
Tord. 
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Lord. That word has ſtopt me. | 
La. Dupe. Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tell what tis. 
Lord. Then, in Obedience to your Commands, your Couſin is with Child. 
La. Dape. Which Couſin? 1 | 
Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian here i' the Houſe. | | 
La. Dupe. Alas! then ſhe has ſtollen a Marriage, and undone her ſelf: 
Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, that's a 3 
Youth will not be advis'd ; well, TIl never meddle more with Girls; 
One is no more aſſur'd of om than Grooms of Mules, 
They'll ftrike when leaſt one thinks on't:: 9 
But, pray your Lordſhip, what is her choice then for an Husband ? 
Lord. She is not Married that I know of, Madam. 
La. Dape. Not Married! 'tis impoſſible, the Girl does ſure abuſe you. © 
I know her Education has been ſuch, the Fleſh could not prevail ; therefore ſhe 
| does abuſe you, it muſt be ſo. | 3 | 
Lord. Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with Childy and I the unfortu- 
nate Man, who did this moſt unlucky Act. * 7910 8 
La. Dape. You! Pill never believe it. | 
Lord. Madam, tis too true; believe it, and be ſerious how to hide her ſhame : 
1 beg it here upon my Knees: 
La. Dape. Oh, oh, oh | | h 
Lord. Who's there ? who's there? Help, help, help. 
Enter two Women, Roſe, Penelope. 
1Wom, O merciful God, my Lady's gone 
2 Wom, Whither ? 
1 Wom. To Heaven, God knows, to Heaven. 
Roſe. Rub her, rub her ; fetch warm Cloaths. 
wi Wom. I fay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence; Gilbert's Water; Gilbert's 
ater, 
1 Wom. Now all the good Folks of Heaven look down upon her. 
Mill. Set her in the Chair. | | BY 
, Roſe. Open her Mouth with a Dagger, or a Key; pour, pour; Where's the 
WE 7 
3 She ſtirs, ſhe revives, merciful to us all; what a thing was this! 
ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak. | | | 
La. Dupe. So, fo, ſo. 3 
Ml. Alas, my Lord, How came this Fit? 
Lord. With Sorrow, Madam. 
La. Dupe. Now I am better: Beſs, you have not ſeen me thus. 
1 Pom. Heav'n forefend ! that I ſhould live to ſee you ſo again. 
La. Dape. Go, go, Tm prety well; withdraw into the next Room, but be near, 
I pray, for fear of the wo! [They go out. 
My Lord, fit down near me, I pray, Ill ſtrive to ſpeak a few Words to 
you, and then to Bed nearer my Voice is faint My Lord, Heav'n 
knows how I have ever Lov'd you, and is this my Reward ? Had you none to 
abuſe but me in that unfortunate fond Girl, that you know was dearer to me than 
my Life? This was not Love to her, but an inveterate Malice to poor me. 
of, Oh —_—_ | [Faint gain. 
Lord. Help, help, hel 7p. | 
= Ml the Women again. 


ion. This fit will carry her: Alaſs! It is a Letchery ! 
2 Wom. The Balſom, the Balſom ! : 
FR, Wom. No, no, the Chimiſtry Oyl of Roſemary : Hold her up, and give her 


Mil. Feel whether ſhe Breathes, with your Hand before her Mouth. 
Roſe, No, Madam, tis Key-cold: _ 
I * 2 up, dear . e have any toge of 1 "Re 
2 Nem. Hold up inger, , if you have any Hope ternity, 
0 the Bleſſed RA Thar toes me not, pos her Mortali to them. 
La. Dape. Enough; fo, tis well withdraw, and let me reſt a while, only 
e Londihip ele dene — 
1 Wom. Pray your ip keep her from ſwebbi [Exennt Women. 
Lord. Here 2 once again, I beg your Partlon end your Help. 
La. Dape. Heav'n forgive you, and I do: Stand up, my Lord, and fit cloſe 8 
this 


[She faints away. 
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And to confirm you, Friend, how much I truſt you, 


Pry 
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O this naughty Girl! But did your Lordſhip win her ſoon? 1 
Lord. No, Madam, but with much difficulty. | ant at 
La. Dupe. I'm glad on't; it ſhew'd the Girl had ſome Religion in her, all my 

Precepts were not in vain : But you Men are ſtrange Tempters: Good, my Lord, 

where was this Wicked Act then firſt committed? 02 | 

Lord. Tnan out-Room upon a Frunk. of) a oc ef? | 

La. Dupe. Poor Heart, - what ſhift Love makes, | Oh ſhe does Love you dearly, 
though to her ruin! And then what place, my Lord? 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed in't. M OY» 

La. Dupe. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Darkneſs! And that ratten 
Bed! I wonder it did hold your Lordfhip's Vigor: But you dealt gently with the 
Girl. Well, you ſhall ſee I Love you, for I will manage this Buſineſs to both your 
Advantages, by the aſſiſtance of Heav'n 1 will: Good, my Lord, help to lead me 


our. | | [ [Exeunt, 
Enter Warner and Roſe. ,. 3 ET 

Roſe. A Miſchief upon all Fools! Do you think your Maſter has nor done wiſely ? 
Firſt to miſtake our Old Man's Humour, then to diſpraiſe the Plays: And laſtly, 
to diſcover his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs. My Old Mafter has taken ſuch a 
Jealouſy of him, that he will never admit him into his ſight again. 

Warn, Thou mak'ſt thy (elf a greater Fool than he, by being Angry at what he 
cannot help I have been angry with him too, but theſe Friends have taken 
up the Quarrel [Shews Gold.] Look you, he has ſent theſe Mediators to miti- 
gate your Wrath: Here are twenty of em have made a long Voyage from Guizzy 
to kiſs your Hands : And when the Match is made, there are an huadred more in 
readineſs to be your Humble Servants. 41 

Roſe, Rather than fall out with you, T'll take em; but I confeſs it troubles me 
to ſee ſoloyal a Lover have the Heart of an Emperour, and yet ſcarce the Brains of 
a Cobler. | | 


Warn. Well, what device can we two beget betwixt us, to ſeparate Sir John 


Swallow and thy Miſtreſs. 


Roſe. I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate him worſe than Foul Weather with- 
our a Coach. | | | 
Warn. Then PII ſee if my Project will be luckier than thine. Where are the 
Papers concerning the Joynture I have heard you ſpeak off | 
Roſe. They lie within in three great Bags, ſome twenty Reams of Paper in each 
Bundle, with ſix Lines in a Sheet: But there is a little Paper where all the. Bu- 
ſinels hes. 1 ame} 5 "Hoh. 
Warn, Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it ? 1 oo + 
Roſe. By good chance he gave it to my Cuſtody before he ſet out for London. 
You came in good time, here it is, I was carrying it to him: Juſt now he ſent for it 
Warn. So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket: When thou art ask d for it, make 
two or three bad Faces, and ſay twas left behind: By this means he muſt of ne- 
ceſſity leave the Town, to ſee for it in Rent. e 
tra] | Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, Mrs. Milliſent. 
Sir John. Tis no matter, though the Old Man be ſuſpicious; I knew the ſtory 
all before - hand; and ſince then you have fully ſatisfy d me of your true Friendſhi 
to me Where are the Writings? W 1 [To Robe 
Roſe. «Sir, T beg your Pardon; I thought I had put *em up amongſt my Ladys 
things, and, it ſeems, in my haſte I quite forgot em, and left em at 8 
rags This is horribly unlucky ! Where do you think you left *em ? 
Roſe. Upon the great Box in my Ladys Chamber; they are ſafe enough I'm ſure. 
Sir John. It mult be ſo I muſt take Poſt immediately: F 
Madam, for ſome few Days I mult be abſent; 


* 
> I 
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I leave the deareſt Pledge I have on Earth, 

My Miſtreſs, to your care. 10 © eee aff | 
Mill. If you Lov'd me, you would not take all Occaſions to leave me thus! 

. Warn. LAſide.] Do, go to Rent, and when you come again 

Here they are ready for you. 1. [Shows the Papers. 

Sir Mart. What's that you have in your Hand there, Sirrah?  _. Ry 

| Warn, [ Aſide.) Pox, —— ill luck was this! What ſhall Iſa ß? 
Sir Mar t. Sometimes you've Tongue enough, what are you ſilent? 

E Warn. Tis an Account, Sir, of what Money you have loſt ſince you came to 
OWN, | | | 


Sir Mart. 
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Sir Mart. Tm very glad on't: now I'll make you all ſee the ſeverity of my For- 
tune — give me the Paper. ; 9 ; 
Warn. Heaven! What does he mean to do? It is not fair writ out, Sir. 
Sir John. Beſides, I am in haſte, another time, Sir 
Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir tis but one minute: all people love to be 
pity'd in their Misfortunes, and ſo do I: will you produce it, Sirrah * 
Warn. Dear Maſter ! 
Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! Am I Maſter or you? You Rogue 
Warn. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it You cannot read my hand. 
Sir Marr. This is ever his way, to be diſparaging me — but P'll let you ſee, 
Sirrah, that I can read your hand better than you your ſelf can. 
Warn, You'll repent it, there's a Trick in't, Sir | 
Sir Mart. Is there ſo, Sirrah ? But I'll bring you out of all your Tricks with a 
Vengeance to ou a Tr 1 IKReaads. 
How now ! What's this? A true particular of the Eſtate of Sir John Smallom, Knight; 
lying, and ſcituate in, &c. TY | | x 
Sir John. This is the very Paper I had loſt : „ [Takes the Paper. 
Pm very glad on't, it has ſav'd me a moſt unwelcome Journey | 
But I will not thank you for the Courteſie, which now I find you never did intend 
me— this is Confederacy, I ſmoke it now —- 
Come, Madam, let me wait on you to your Father. . . ., | 
Mill. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt part that ever I beheld; 
1 ot | ,LEx. Sir John, Milliſent, and Roſe. 
Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs, and I am the moſt miſerable one with- 
out thy Help——but yet it was ſuch a Miſtake, as arty Man might have made. 
Warn. No doubt on't. „ | | 
Sir Mart. Prithee chide me | This Indifference of thine wounds me to the heart 
Warn. I care not. | 
Sir Mart. Wilt thou not help me for this once ? 
Warn. Sir, I kiſs your hands, I have other Buſineſs. 
Sir Mart, Dear Warner ! | ; 
Warn. Tam inflexible , ., = 
Sir Mart. Then I am reſolv'd PI] kill my ſelf. 
Warn. You are Maſter of your own Body. 
ir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul? | | 
arn. At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you can agree about it. 
Sir Mart. D' ye ſee; the Point's ready? Will you do nothing to fave my Life? 
Warn, Not in the leaft. 5 | 
Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-hearted Warner. 
Warn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. | 
Sir Mart. Is it poſſible ? 1 | 
Warn. Why don't you diſpatch, Sir? Why all theſe Preamble s 
Sir Mart. Pll fee thee hang'd firſt : I know thou would'ſt have me killd, to 
get my Cloaths. _ | | 
Warn. I knew it was but a Copy of your Countenance ; People in this Age are 
not ſo apt to kill themſelves. ; T5! 17 0 
Sir Mart. Here are yet Ten pieces in my Pocket, take em, and let's be Friends. 
Warn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and that makes you work upon it 
o. Well, Sir for this once I caſt an Eye af Pity on you but I muſt have 
Ten more in hand, before I can ſtir a fon rn. 
Sir Mart. As I am a true Gameſter, I have loſt all but theſe; 
hut if thou't lend me them, T'll give dem thee again. 
. Warn, Pl rather truſt you till to Morrow; | 
Once more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 
Why ſhould your Folly make your Love Miſcurry, 
Since Men firſt play the Fools; and then they Marry. 
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ACT IV. 5 18 
| 2 Ester Sir Martin and Warner. 
Sir Mart. BY T are they to be Married this day, in privats, fay you ? 


Warn. Tis ſo concluded, Sir, J dare aſſure you. Ts 
Dd Sir 
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Sir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private? e POST 112 1 AA 1 

Warn. So ſoon, to prevent the deſigns upon her; and in private, to ſave the ef. 
fuſion of Chriſtian Money. ; * 

Sir Mart. It (trikes ro my Heart already; in fine, I am a Dead Man — Marne 

Warn, Well, go your ways, Pll try what may be done. Look, if he will ſtir 
now ; your Rival and the Old Man will ſee us together, we are juſt below the 
Window. | | | | 64 

Sir Mart. Thoucan'ſt not do't. | 

Warn. On the peril of my Twenty Pieces be it. r 

Sir Mart. But 1 have found a way to help thee out, truſt to my Wit but once. 

Varn. Name your Wit, or think you have the leaſt grain of Wit once more, 
and I'll lay it down for ever. . g 28 her 

Sir Mart. You are a fawcy maſterly Companion, and ſo I leave you, [Eau 

Warn. Help, help, good People, Murther, Murther! RFA | 

Enter Sir John and Moody. 

Sir John. Mood. How now, what's the matter? 

Warn. Tam abus'd, I am beaten, I am lam'd for ever. 

Mood. Who has us'd thee ſo? | 4 

Warn. The Rogue my Maſter. 

Sir John, What was the Offence ? 

Warn, A trifle, juſt nothing. 

Sir John. That's very ſtrange. ao | „„ iy wg 

Wars. It was for telling him he loſt too much at Play; I meant him nothing but 
well, Heav'n knows, and he in a curſed damn'd Humour would needs reyer ge 
his Loſſes upon me: He kick'd me, took away my Money, and'turn'd me off; but 
if I take it at his Hands THE POL At ON 

Mood. By Coxnowns it was an ill natur'd part; nay, I thought no better could 
come on't, when J heard him at his Vow to Gads, and in fine. 

Warn. But ifT live, I'll cry quittance with him: He had engag'd me to get Mrs, 


Milliſent, your Daughter, for him; but if I do not all that ever J can to make her 


Hate him, a great Booby, an over-grown Oaf, a conceited Bartlemem— 
Sir John. Prithee leave off thy Choler, and hear me alittle : J have had a great 
mind to thee a long time, if thou think'ſt my Service better than his, from this mi. 
nute J entertain thee. * 
Wars, With all my Heart, Sir, and ſo much the rather, that I may ſpight him 
with it—— This was the moſt Propitious Fate | nn 
Mood. Propitious! And Fate ! What a damn'd Scander- bag Rogue art thou to 
talk at this rate? Heark you, Sirrah, one Word more of this Gibberiſh, and Pl {et 
you packing from your new Service: P'Il have neither Propitious, nor Fate, come 
within my Doors | BIT, e ne ne, 
Sir John. Nay, pray Father. | 1 
Warn. Good Old Sir be pacify*d : I was pouring out #little of the dregs that I had 
es in me of my former Service, and now they are gone, my Stoma s clear 
of 'em. | e 
Sir John. This Fellow is come in a happy Hour; for now, Sir, ou and I may 
go to prepare the Licence, and in the mean time he may habe an Pye upon your 
Daughter. ne te 16 1 ov e 
Harn. If you pleaſe, I'll wait upon her till ſhe's ready, and then bring her to 
what Church you ſhall appoint. JJV 
Mood. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe'll hang an Arſe, and be ver. 'loath to Come 
along with you; and'therefore I had beſt ſtay behind and bring her my = 
Warn. I warrant you, I have a Trick for that, Sir: She knows” nothing of my 
being turn'd away: So Pl come to her as from Sir Martin, and' under. pretence oi 
carrying her to him, conduct her to you. e 
— Ä ⅛˙ J!... ht on monk pon 
Mood. By th mef®twas well thought on; well Son, go you before, PI ſpeak 
but one Word for a Diſh or two at Dinner, and follow. you to-the Licene - 
Sirrah ſtay you here till my return. [Ex. Sir John and Moody. 
Warn. | ſolus. ] Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogue as I ! I had always a good 
Opinion of my Wit, but could never think I had ſo much asnow I find. I have now 
gained an Opportunity to carry away Mrs. Milliſent for my Maſter, to get his Mi- 
ſtreſs by meamfgt his Rival, to receive all his Happineſs, where he could expect 
nothing but Miſery : After this Exploit I will have Lily draw me in; the Habit of 
a Hero, with a Laurel on my Temples, and an Inſcription below ir, This is Warner 
the Flower of Serving Men. | Enter 
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',-_, _ Emer Mellenger. 

Meſſ. Pray do me the Favour to help me to the Speech of Mr. Moody. 

Warn, What's your Buſineſs? 

Meſſ. T have a Letter to deliver him. — 

Warn. Here he comes, you may deliver it your ſelf to him. [Re- enter Moody. 

Meſſ. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the next Street, and bid me 
give this into your own hands. 

Moody. Stay, Friend, till IJ have read it. a 3 

Meſſ. He told me, Sir, it requif'd no Anſwer. | [Ex. Meſl, 

Moody reads. Sir, Vana me, though a Stranger, to give you Counſel ; ſome young 
Gallants have had Intelligence, that this day you intend privately to marry your Daughter, 
the rich Heireſs ;, and, in fine, above 1 of em have diſperſed themſelves to watch 


* 
W * 
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ber going out: therefore put it off, if you will avoid miſchief, and be adviſed by 


g | | Tour Unknown Servant. 
Moody. By the Mackings, I thought there was no good in't, when, I ſaw in 
fine there; there are ſome Papiſhes, III warrant, that lie in wait for my Daugh- 
er, or elſe they are no Engliſh-men, but ſome of your French Outalian Rogues; 
owe him thanks however, this unknown Friend of mine, that told me ont: 
Warner, no Wedding to day, Warner. | 
Warn. Why, what's the matter, Sir? 
Moody. I fay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome , I'll keep my Daughter at 


home this Afternoon, and a Fig for all theſe Outalians. [Ex. Moody. 


Warn. So here's another Trick of Fortune, as unexpected for bad, as the other 
was for good. Nothing vexes me, but that I had made my Game Cock- ſure, and 
then to be Back-gammon'd : it muſt needs be the Devil that writ this Letter ; he 
ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, and has paid him to the purpoſe : and here he comes as 
merry too, he little thinks what Misfortune has befall'n him. [Euter Sir Martin 
and fr my part I am aſham'd to tell him. laughing. 

Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. | [Laughs again, 
Marn. What a Murrain is the matter, Sir? | 
Where lies this Jeſt that tickles you ? | 

Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and T'll tell thee ? [Laughs again. 

Warn, I wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth. Es T0 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I will endure no more to 
be thy May-game : Thou ſhalt no more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, 
and diſcover thy Deſigns ; for I have play'd ſuch a Prize, without thy help, of 
= own Mother-Wit, (tis true, Lam haſty ſometimes, and ſo do harm; but 
when J have a mind to ſhew my ſelf, there's no Man in England, though I ſay't, 
comes near me, as to a point of Imagination) I'll make thee acknowledge I have 
laid a Plot that has a Soul in't. | 21 

Warn. Pray, Sir, keep me no longer in Ignorance of this rare Invention. 

Sir Mart. Know then, Warner, that when J left thee, I was poſſeſt with a ter- 
rible fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould be married: Well, thought I to my ſelf, and 
muſtring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produce ſuch a Stratagem. 

Warn. But what was it ? 85 f | 

Sir Mart. I feign'd a Letter, as from an unknown Friend, to Moody, wherein I 

ave him to underitand, that if his Daughter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would 
infallibly be ſnapt, by ſome young Fellows, that lay in wait for her. 

Warn. Very good. 

Sir Mart. That which follows, is yet better; for he I ſent aſſures me, that in 
that very nick of Time my Letter came, her Father was juſt ſending her abroad 
with a very fooliſh Raſcally Fellow that was with him. | 935 

Warn. And did you perform all this a? God's name? could you do this wonder- 
ful Miracle, without giving your Soul to the Devil for his help ? 

Sir Mart. I tell thee, Man, I did it, and it was done by the help of no Devil, 
but this Familiar of my own Brain; how long would it have been, cer thou 
could't have thought of ſuch a Project? Martix ſaid to his Man, Who's the Fool 


nom ? | 


Warn. Who's the Fool? Why, who us'd to be the Fool? he that ever was, 
ſince I knew him, and will ever be fo? 


Sir Mart. What a Pox ? I think thou art grown envious ; not one word in my 
Commendations ? | 


Warr. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you, as you deſerve; but if you 
would have it according to my poor Ability , You're one that had a Knock in 
| Dd2- your 
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vour Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a Deſigning Aſs, a Hair-brain'd Fop, a con- 
founded Buſie-brain, with an Eternal Windmul in it; this, in ſhort, Sir, is the 
Contents of your Pancgyrick. : 1 

Sir Mart. But what the Devil have I done, to ſet you thus againſt mee? 

Warn. Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſh Raſcally Fellow that was with Xooa,, 
and your Worſhip was he to whom I was to bring his Daughter. 

Sir Mart. But how could I know this? I am no Witch. 

Warn. No, Tl be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
Will you go, Sir ? 88 EF” 

Sir Mart. Will you hear my Juſtifications ? | 8 

urn. Shall T fee the back of you? Speak not a word in your Defence, 

| [Shoves him, 


N 
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Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now ; 
Warn, Pm 'refoly'd this Devil of his ſhall never weary me, I will overcome 
him ; I will invent ſomething that ſhall ſtand good, in ſpight of his Folly, Let 


me ſee—— | | 
_ Enter Lord. 1 4 
Lord. Here he iI muſt venture on him, for the Tyranny of this old Lady 
is unſupportable, ſince I have made her my Confident, there 2 not an hour, 
but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe- ſtrings; I ſhall be ruin'd if T do not quit my ſelf 
of her ſuddenly : I find now, by fad experience, that a Miſtreſs is much more 
chargeable than a Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as dull and inſig- 
nificant. Mr. Warner! have you a Mind to do your ſelf a Courteſie, and me 
another ? 3 1 . 
Warn. I think, my Lord, the Queſtion need not be much diſputed, for J have 
—_— had a great Service for your Lordſhip ,, and ſome little Kindneſs for my 
ſelf. | 3 
Lord. What if you ſhould propoſe Mrs. Chriſtian as a Wife to your Maſter? 
You know he's never like to compaſs t other. 5 | 
Warn, I cannot tell that, my Lord— — | 
Lord, 500 J. are yours at the Day of Marriage. 5 
Warr. 500 l. *tis true, the Temptation is very ſwect, and powerſul; the Pe- 


vil, I confeſs, has done his part, and many a good Murder and Treaſon have 


been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet 
Lord. What yet | 
Warn. To confeſs: the truth, T am refolv'd to heſtow my Maſter upon that 
other Lady (as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks it) for the Honour of my Wit 
is engag'd in it: Will it not be the ſame to your Lordſhip, were ſhe Married to 
any other! | te 8 
Lord. The very ſame. ; 
Marn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any longer, I know where 
it is that your Shoe wrings you: I have obſerv'd ſomething -in the Houſe, be- 


twixt 1ome Parties that ſhall be nameleſs: and know that Fu have been taking 


up Linnen at a much dearer rate, than you might have 
in Town. | 


ad it at any Drapers 
Lord. I ſee I have not danc'd in a Net before you. yy 


Marr. As for that old Lady, whom Hell confound , ſhe is the greateſt Jil in 


Nature, Cheat is her Study, all her Joy to cozen, ſhe loves nothing but her 
felt, and draws all Lines to that corrupted Centre, -., _ 2 . 
Lord. T have found her out, though late: firſt, I'll undertake I neꝰ er enjoy'd 
her Niece under the rate of 500 J. a time; never was Womans Fleſh held up fo 
high: every Night I found out for a new Maidenhead, and ſhe has fold it me as 
often as ever Mother Temple, Bennet, or Gifford, have put off boiPd Capons for 


Quails and Partridges. 


after her hard bargain, as they call it: then Cram'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens 
in the greaſe, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine from Shatling, and Lafronds, with 
New-River, clearer by Six-pence the Pound, than ever God Almighty made it; 
then Midwife Dry-Nurſe Wet-Nurſe 
complices, with Cradle, Baby-clouts, and Bearing-Cloaths 


Poſſets, Caudles, 


Broth, Jellies and Gravies ! and behind all theſe, Clyſters, Suppoſiters, and a 
barbarous Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman than a Taylor's. 
Lord. I ſweat to think owt. | | eb 


Warn, Well, my Lord! chear up! l. have found a way to rid you of it all, 
5 | 3 ; within 


[Exzt. 


Warr. This is nothing to what Bills you'll have, when ſhe's brought to Bed, 


and all the reſt of their Ac- 
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within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; yonder appears a young Lady, whom 
I . ſpeak with, pleaſe you go in and prepare the old Lady, and your 
Miſtre | 
Lord. Good Luck, and 500/. attend thee: | Exit; 
Euter Milliſent and Roſe gon, | 

Mil. Iam. reſolv'd I'll never marry him ! t 

| Roſe. So far you are right, 11 

Mill. But how.. to hinder i it, I cannot poſſiblz tell! For my Father vieles me 
to it, and Will take no denial: Wou'd I knew ſome way 8 

Warn. Madam, I'll teach you the very neareſt, for I have juſt now found i it out. 

Roſe. Are you there, Mr. Littleplot ? 

Warn. Studying to deſerve thee, , Roſe, by my diligence for thy Lady; 1 nnd 
here, methinks, juſt like a Wooden Merear) „ © point hep: out, the TRY to Ma- 
trimon 

Roſe 0. Serving - man: like, ready to carry. up! he hot 8 for your Maier 
and then to fall upon the cold your ſelf, 

Warn, I know not what you call the cold, "Put 1 believe. 1 ſhall; find warm 
Work on't: in the firſt place, then 1 muſt 2Cquaint you, that, L have Remungly 
put off my Maſter, png enter'd my ſelf imo Sur 7 8 ned „ fi 

Mill. Moſt excellent! | 


Warn. And thereupon, but baſe pu Ty 
Mil. Something he would tell us, but ſee what luck” bete l x A 8 
Enter Moody. 7 WOES Ji 


Mond. How now, Sirrah? are y u ſo great t ch N 5 
Mil. T find my Father's jealous in till! 
Warn. Sir, T was mY teaching my young ae 2 ew Song, and if ifyou pla 
you ſhall hear it, : ; © 


SIN GS. | 3 1 
Make ready; 1 Lach, to . ct N 
And ſtand at the Door below, e 5 $ ed 


For I will be there V 5 raft Tibet 
To receive you with Care, HT. 2450 
And to your 1 rue Love JOU 1 ſhall ge 20: | 
Moody. Ods bobs this is very pretty. - i; 
Mill. I, fo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if T conld but hit on't. 
„ -Þ4;N,G 5 | 17 i 
And when the Stars twinkle. ſo bright, 
Then down to the Door * 1 * 91 116994 
To my Love will I fy, I Tort ries; | $3960 416 
Fer the jealous can ſpy, ord 510) bin | 
111 And leave my old Daddy aſleep. 

Moody. Bodikins, I like not that, 4 well, to cozen her old Father; it may be 
my own Caſe another tine. 

| Roſe. Oh, Madam! Yonder's your Perſecutor return'd. 

Enter Sir John. , 

Mill, T'll into my Chamber, to avoid the ſight of him, as long as Ican; Lord! 
that my old doting Father ould throw me away upon ſuch an Enoramus, and 
deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin. Ex. Mill. and Roſe from above. 

Moody. O Son! here has been the moſt villainous Tragedy againſt you. 

Sir Tbs. What Tragedy? has there been any blood ſhed ſince I-went ? 

Noody. No blood ſhed, but, as I told you, a moſt damnable Tragedy. 

Ma A Tragedy, Pn be hang d if he does not mean a Stratagem. 22h 

Jack Sawce! if I fay it is a Tragedy, it ſhall be a Tragedy, in fight 
«x 5 qe your Grandam how to piſs what 1 ee Lam old —_— 
how to ſpout Engliſh with you, Sir ? | 

Sir John. But what was the reaſon you came not after me ? 

Moody.” Twas well I did not, I'll promiſe you, there were thoſe would have 
made bold with Mrs. Bride; an' if ſhe had ſtirr'd out of doors, there were 


Whipſters abroad, i'faith, Padders of Maidenheads , that would have truſs'd her 


ap, and pick'd the Lock of her Affections, e' er a Man could have ſaid, What's | 


this? But, by good luck, I had warning, of it by a Friend's: Letter. 


Sir John. The Remedy for all ſuch Dangers is eaſie; you may ſend for a Par- 


lon, and have the Buſineſs diſpatch'd at home: 


Mood. A Match, i'faith, do you provide a Domine, and P'Il go tell her our 
Reſolutions, 


j 
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Reſolutions, and hearten her up againſt the day of Battel. [Ex. 

Sir John. Now I think owt, this Letter muſt needs come from Sir Martin; a 
Plot of his, upon my Life, to hinder our Marriage. 

Warn, 1 ec, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for a Wit; but T am much deceiv'd, 
if that Letter came not from another hand. foam 

Sir John. From whom, I prithee * 

Wars. Nay, for that you ſhallexcuſe me, Sir: J do not love to make a breach 
betwixt Perſons that are to be fo near related. | 
Sir John. Thou ſeemſt to imply, that my Miſtreſs was in the Plot. 

Warn. Can you make a doubt on't ! Do you not know ſhe ever lov'd him? and 
dan you hope ſhe has ſo ſoon forſaken him? You may make your ſelf miſerable if 
you pleaſe, 8 a Marriage. ; 

Sir John. When ſhe is once mine, her Vertue will ſecure me. 
Warn, Her Vertue! | | 

Sir John. What, do you make a Mock ont? 

- Warn. Not I, I aſſure you, I think it no ſuch jeſting Matter. 

Sir John. Why, is ſhe ngt honeſt ? 1 | * 
Warn. Yes, in my Conſcience is ſhe, for Sir Martin's Tongue's no ſlander. 

Sir John. But does he fo the contrary ? | SI, > ON 

Warn. If one would believe him, which, for my part, I do not, he has ina 
manner, confeſs'd it to me. e | | * 023 

Sir John. Hell and Damnation! _ -- „ 5 5 | 

Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, I'll warrant you *tis all a Lie. 

Sir John. But how ſhall I be ſur'd *tis fo ? 


— 
2 


— 


Warn. When you are married, you'll ſoon make tryal, whether ſhe be a Maid 


or no? 

_ Sir John. I do not love to make that Experiment at my own coſt. 
Warn. Then you muſt never marry. | £ | 
Sir John. I, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat a Man, which are entaiPd 

from Mother to Daughter, through all Generations, there's no keeping a Lock 

for that Door for which every one has a Key. | 
Warn. As for Example , their drawing up their breaths with Oh! You hurt 
me, can you be ſo cruel? Then the next day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that 

did you the Courteſie before hand, and in private tells him how ſhe cozen'd you; 

N to one but ſhe takes out another Leſſon with him to practiſe the next 

Night. | 

ir John. All this while miſerable I muſt be their May-game. 
Warn. Tis well if you eſcape ſo ; for commonly he ſtrikes in with you, and 
becomes your Friend. 3 5 | 
Sir John. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend that ſtays behind with my Wife, when 

I gird on my Sword to go abroad. | | | 
Warn, I, there's your Man, Sir; Beſides, he will be ſure to watch your Haunts, 

and tell her of them, that if occaſion be, ſhe may have wherewithal to recri- 

minate : at leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of you, and who would ſuſpect 2 

jealous Wife ? | 

Sir John. All manner of ways I am moſt miſerable | 19 1 

Warn, But if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, ſhe may make a good 

Wife afterwards ; *tis but imagining you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow. 
Sir John. If that were all; ut the Man will come and claim her again. 
Warn, Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have been wanton, and yet 
afterwards take up. | 
Sir John, I, the fame thing they took up before. | 
Warn. The truth is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's ignorant of all things, maketh 
the beſt Matrimony ; there is ſuch a pleaſure in inſtruQting her, the belt is, there's 
not one Dunce in all the Sex; ſuch a one with a good Fortune ; 
Sir John, T, but where is ſhe, Warner ? 
Warn. Near enough, but that you are too far engag'd. 
— 21 Engag'd to one that hath given me the earneſt of Cuckoldom before 

Warn, What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtiaz here in the Houſe ? 

There's 5000 /. and a — Penny. _ ; | 
Sir John. Ay, But is ſhe Fool enough ? | 
Warn. She's none of the Wiſe Virgins, I can aſſure you. | 
Sir John, Dear Warzer, ſtep in the next Room, and inveagle her out this way, 

that I may ſpeak to her. Warn. 
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Warn. Haber, above all things, you keep this Wooing ſecret ; if it takes 
the leaſt Wind, old Moody will be ſure to hinder it. 

Sir John, Doſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunt's Conſent ? 

Warn. Leave that to me. [Ex. Warn: 

Sir John. How happy a Man ſhall I be, if I can but compaſs this! and what a 

Precipice have I avoided ! then the Revenge too is ſweet, to ſteal a Wife under 
her Father's Note , and leave ꝰum in the lurch who has abus'd me: Well, ſuch a 
Servant, as this Marner, is a Jewel. 

Emter Warner, and Mrs. Chriſtian to him. 
Warn, There ſhe is, Sir, now I'll go to prepare her Aunt. 
Sir John. Sweet Miſtreſs, I am come to wait upon you. 
Chr. Truly, you are too good to wait on me. 

Sir John. And in the condition of a Suitor. 

Chr. As how, forſooth ? 

Sir John. To be ſo happy as to marry you. 

Chr. O Lord, I would not marry for any thing 

Sir John. M hy : ? *tis the honeſt end of Woman- kind. 

Chr. Twenty Years hence, forſooth: I would not he in Bed with a Man * 
a World, their Beards it will fo prickle one. 

Sir John, Pah, What an-innocent Girl it is, and very Child I like a Colt 
that was never yet back'd, for fo I ſhall make her what J lift, and mould her as 
Iwill; Lord! her Innocency makes me laugh ; my Nen all wet, Sweet 
Lady LAſide. 

Cyr. Pm but a Gntlewoimun, forſooth. 

Sir yes Well Fn {weet Miſtreſs, if 1 get your Friends conſent, ſhall I have 

ours? 

Chr. My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, bur by my truly, I hope 

ſhe will have more care of me, than to marry me yer 3 Lord bleſs me, What 
ſhould T do with a Husband? 
1 John. Well, ſweet Heart, then inſtead of Wooing you, I muſt Wooe my 
old Lady. 
Chr. lader Gentleman, my old Lady is married already: Gy: -you mercy, 


rt forſooth, I think you are a Knight. 

at Sir John. Happy in that Title only to make you a Lady. 

u; Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, I would not be a Lady, it makes Folks Rood, 
xt and fo humorous, and fo ill Huſwifes, forſooth. 


Sir John. Pah, — ſhe's a Baby, the ſimpleſt think that ever yet 1 ew, the 
happieſt Man I ſhall be in the World; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to 
aw, , and teach the bigger Girls „and here in one my Wiſh it is ab- 
oly? 
Enter Lat Dupe. 
1 Dupe. od your leave, Sir: I pa thi noble Knighit will make you happy, 
Ou make III. 

* What ſhall I make him? [Sighing. 

La. Dape. Marry, you ſhall make him happy in a good Wife. 

Chr. I will not Marry, Madam. us 

La. Dupe. You Fool! 

Sir John. Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you; on my Soul ? tis the pretti'ſt, 
innocent'ſt Thing in the World. 

La. Dupe. Indeed, Sir, ſne knows lrtle beſides her Work, and her Prayers; 
but Il talk with the Fool. 

Sir * Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 

La. Dupe. Come, Chriſtian, Will not you —_— this noble Kright ? 

Chr. Yes, Yes, Yes—— |  [Sobbingh. 

La. Dupe. Sir,” it ſhall be to Night. | 

Sir John. This Innocence is a oury beyond all price. 

| Ex. Old Lady, and Mrs. Ehriſtian 

Enter Sir Martin, and Sir John, muſing. | 

Sir Mart. You are very Melancholy, methinks, Sir. 

Sir John. You are miſtaken, Sir. 

dir Mart, You may diſſemble : as you was but Mrs: N. 2 hes at the bot- 
tom of your heart. 

Sir John, My heart, J aſſure you, has no room for ſo poor a Trifle. - 


Sir Mart. Sure you think to wheadle me, would you have me imagine you do 
xay, Not love her? Sie 
8 47. 
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Sir John. Love her! Why ſhould you think me ſuch a Sot? Love a Proſtitute, 
and infamous Perſon! 
Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir John. . 
Sir John. You {ce Jam no very obſtinate Rival, I leave the Field free to you: 
Go on, Sir, and purſue your good Fortune, and be as happy as ſuch a common 
Creature can make tlice. 8 
Sir Mart. This is Hebrew - Greek to me; But I muſt tell you, Sir, I will not 
ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan'd by ſuch a Tongue as yours. 
Sir John. Believe it, whate'er I ſay, I can quote my Author for. 
Sir Mart. Then, Sir, Whoever told it you, ly'd in his Throat, d' you ſee, and 
deeper than that, d' ye ſee, in his Stomach, and his Guts d' ye fee: tell me ſhe's 
4 common Perſon ! he's a Son of a Whore that ſaid it, and Pl! make him eat his 
words, though he ſpoke 'em in a Privy-houſe. | 
Sir John. What if Warner told me 10? I hope you'll grant him to be a compe- 
tent Judge in ſuch a buſineſs. | 
Sir Mart. Did that precious Raſcal ſay it Now I think on't, Pl! not believe 
you: in fine, Sir, I'll hold you an even Wager he denies it. 
Sir John. I'll lay you Ten ta one, he juſtifies it to your Face. 
Sir Mart. I'll make him give up the Ghoſt under my Fiſt, if he does not deny it. | 
Sir John, T'll cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he does not ſtand to'r. 
Enter Warner. | 
Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding-time to reſolve the Queſtion : Come hi- 
ther, you lying Varlet , hold up your hand at the Bar of Juſtice, and anſwer to j 
what J ſhall demand. | | 
_ Warn, What a Goodier is the matter, Sir? ; 
Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful in nothing but in Lics ! 
Warn, A very fair beginning this. 1 ä 
Sir Mart. Did'ſt thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon ſuch a Saint as Mrs. Milli- 
ſent, to traduce her Vertue, and ſay it was adulterate ? | 


Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. \ 
Sir Mart. I told you fo. | | 
Sir John. How, Mr. Raſcal! Have you forgot what you ſaid but now con- t 


cerning Sir Martin and Mrs. Milliſent? I'Il ſtop the Lie down your Throat, if you 
dare deny't. | 


Sir Mart. Say you ſo! Are * there again faith ? 
Warn. Pray pacifie your ſelf, Sir, *twas a Plot of my own deviſing, C 
Sir Mart. Leave off your winking and your pinking , with a Horſe-Pox t ye, d 


I' underſtand none of it; tell me in plain Engliſh the truth of the buſineſs; fot 
an' you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay for it; belye my Miſtreſs ! What 
a Pox d' ye think I have no ſenſe of Honour? 
Warn. What the Devil's the matter w*ye? Either be at quiet, or I'll reſolve to 
take my Heels and be gone. | | 
Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! What did you think to 'ſcape the hand of Ju- 


ſtice ? 7 [Lays hold on hin. 
The beſt on't is, Sirrah , your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble as your 


Tongue. | [Beats hin. 
Warn. Help! Murther ! Murther ! | 3 
Sir Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. 

Warz. Hold your Hands, I think the Devils in you 
vice of mine. | 
Sir Mart. And have you no body to deviſe it on but my Miſtreſs , the very 

Map of Innocence ? 195 | 
Sir John. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. | by 
Sir Mart. By your Patience, Sir, Pll chaſtiſe him abundantly. 

Sir John. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Favour, to beat him in my 


I tell you, *tis a De- he 


preſence. | {li 
Sir Mart. That's a good one i'faith, your preſence ſhall hinder me from beat- | 
ing my own Servant ? yo 
Warn. O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon! he's going to diſcover that too. dif 
Sir Mart. An' I had a mind to beat him to Mummy, he's my own, I hope. yo 


Sir John. At preſent, I muſt tell you, he's mine; Sir. 
Sir Mart. Hey. _ here's fine juggling ! 
Warn. Stop yet, Sir, you are juſt upon the brink of a Precipice. yo! 
Sir Mart. What is't thou meaneſt now——ah Lord! my mind miſgives 05 If Gu 
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have done ſome Fault, but would I were hang'd if I can find it out. Aſide. 

Warn. There's no making him underſtand me. 8 

Sir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, T'll not be ſac'd down with a Lie; I ſay 
he is my Man. | . W 

Sir John. Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you turn him away for ſome 
fault lately, and laid a Livery of black and blue on his Back before he went? 

Sir Mart. The Devil of any fault, or any black and blue that I remember: ei- 
ther the Raſcal put ſome Trick upon you, or you would upon me. | 

Sir John. O, oh, then it ſeems the cudgelling and turning away, were pure In- 
vention; I am glad I underſtand it. 

Sir Mart. In fine, it's all ſo damn'd a Lie.— . 1 

Warn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sir, good Wits, you know, have bad Memories 

Sir John, No, no, Sir, that ſhall nor ſerve, your turn, you may return when 
you pleaſe to your old Maſter, I give you a fair Diſcharge, and a glad Man I am 
to be ſo rid of you: were you thereabouts faith? What a Snake I had enter- 
tain'd into my Boſom ? Fare you well, Sir, and lay your next Plot better be- 
tween you. | [Ex. Sir John. 

Warn. Lord, Sir, how you ſtand! as you were nip'd i' tl head; have you 
done any new piece of Folly, that makes you look fo like an As? 

Sir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the heart to offer it thee: 

| | [Holds the Gold af ar off trembling. 

Warn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deſerve ſo great a Liberality. I con- 
ſeſs if you had beaten me for my own fault, if you had utterly deſtroy'd all my 
Projects, then it might ha* been expected that ten or twenty Pieces ſhould have 
been offer d by way of Recompence or Satisfaction. | 

Sir Mart. Nay, an' you be fo full of your Flowts, your Friend and Servant; 
who the Devil could tell the meaning of your Signs and Tokens, an' you go to that? 


* 


Warn. You are no Aſs then? | 
Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, d'ye ſee, I am an Afs in a fair way; 
Will that fatisfie you ? | 
Warn. For this once, produce thoſe three Pieces, I am contented to receive 
that inconſiderable Tribute: or make *em ſix, and I'll take the Fault upon my {elf. 
Sir Mart. Are we Friends then? If we are let me adviſe you.— | 
Warn, Yet adviſing | | 
Sir Mart. For no harm, good Warner: But pray next time make me of your 
Council, let me enter into the Buſineſs, inſtru me in every Point, and then if I 
diſcover all, I am reſolv'd to give over Affairs, and retire from the World. 
Warn. Agreed, it ſhall be ſo; but let us now take breath awhile, then on again. 
For though we had the worſt, 70 heats were paſt, | 
Well whip and ſpur, and fetch him up at laſt. Ex. 


ll 8 


ACT v. 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Mrs. Chriſtian, Roſe, and Warner. 
Lord. Y Our Promiſe is admirably made good to me, that Six, Joh Swallow 
ſhould be this Night Married to Mrs. Chriſtian ; inſtead of that, 
he is more deeply engag?*d than ever with old Mooaj. | 

Warn. J cannot help theſe Ebbs and Flows of Fortune. ; 

La. Dupe. I am ſure my Niece ſuffers moſt init, he's come off to her with a cold 
Complement of a Miſtake in his Miſtreſſes Vertue, which he has now found out, 
by your Maſter's Folly, to be a Plot of yours to ſeparate them. 

Chr. To be forſaken when a Woman has given her Conſent! 
j _ "Tis the fame Scorn, as to have a Town render'd up, 

Roſe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my Lady ſo, when ſhe depended on 
you; Is this the Faith of a Valet de Chambre? I would be aſham'd to be ſuch a 
diſhonour to my Profeſſion ; it will reflect upon us in time, we ſhall be ruin'd by 
your good Example. | ted > nad Þ 

Warn. As how, my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs? | _ TORI ee o 

Roſe. Why, they ſay the Women govern their Ladies, and you govern us: So if 
you play faſt and looſe, not a Gallant will bribe us for our good. wills; the gentle 
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and afterwards 


7 


( 


Guinea will now go to the Ordinary, which ugd as duly to ſteal into our hands at 
the Stair-foot, as into Mr. DoQor's at parting, 5 Lord. 
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within theſe three Days. 
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Lord. Night's come, and I expect your Promiſe. 
La. Dnpe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 
Chr. I give no more time. LEY. f 
Roſe. And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Night — 
Warn. Hey day! You are dealing with me, as they do with the Bankers, call 
in all your Debts together; there's no poſſibility of payment at this rate, but PII 
coin for you all as faſt as L can, I aſſure you. : 
La. Dape. But you muft not think to pay us with falſe Money, as you have 
done hitherto. 950 
Roſe. Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and fall to your Buſineſs in 
good earneſt. | | 
Warn, Faith, and I will, Roſe; for to confeſs the truth, Iam a kind of a Moun- 
tebank, I have but one Cure for all your Diſeaſes; that is, That my Maſter may 
marry Mrs. Milliſent, ſor then Sir John Swallow will of himſelf return to Mrs. Chriſtian, 
Lord. He ſays true, and therefore we muſt all be helping to that Deſign. _ 
Warz. I'll put you upon ſomething, give me but a thinking-time in the firſt 
place, get a Warrant and Bailiffs to Arreſt Sir John Swallow, upon a Promiſe of 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriſtian. | | 
Lord. Very good. | 
La. Dupe. We'll all ſwear it. 5 | 
Warn. I never doubted your Ladiſhip in the leaſt , Madam 
we will conſider hereafter. 
Lord. Leave this tous. LEx. Lord, Lady Dupe, Chr. 
Warn. Roſe, Where's thy Lady ? | 
Mill. What have you to fay to her ? | do 
— 47 Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward in the great work of Pro- 
jection. | 
Mill. I know not whether you will deſerve my thanks when the Work's done. 
Warn. Madam, I hope you are not become indifferent to my Maſter. 
Mill. Tf he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying up his Wit, 1 ſhall be a 
miſerable Woman. | | 
Warn. A Fool! that were a good Jeſt faith : But how comes your Ladiſhip 
to ſuſpect it? . 

Roſe. T have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have ever a touch of Madneſs 
and Extravagance in them, ſo perhaps has he. 1 

Warn. There's nothing more diſtant than Wit and Folly , yet like Eaſt and 
Weſt, they may meet in a Point, and produce Actions that are but a Hairsbreadth 
from one another. | | TY 

Roſe. I'll undertake he has Wit enough to make one laugh at him a whole Day 

ether; he's a moſt Comical Perſon. - 

Mill. For all this, I will not ſwear he is no Fool; he has ſtill diſcover'd all yourPlots. 

Warn. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your Machivilians, they draw 
their Deſigns fo ſubtle, that their very fineneſs breaks them. 

Mill. However Pm reſolv'd to be on the ſure fide, I will have certain Proof of 


for the reſt 


- 
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his Wit before T marry him. 4 | 


Warn. Madam, T'll give you one, he wears his Cloaths like a great Sloven, and 
that's a ſure ſign of Wit, he neglects his outward parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, 


Sings, Dances, plays upon the Lute. _ | 


Mill. Does he do all this, fay you ? 

Warn, Moſt divinely, Madam. eee C9142 of 

Mill. Lask no more; then let him give me a Serenade immediately: but let 
him ſtand in the View ; Pl not be cheated. | 
Warn, He ſhall do't, Madam: But how, the Devil knows for he ſings 
like a Scritch Owl, and never touch'd the Lute. 6 Aid. 

Mill. You'll ſee't performd ? | | g 

Warn. Now I think on't, Madam; this will but retard our Enterprize. 

Mz. Either let him do't, or ſee me no more. OWE S271 

Warn. Well, it ſhall be done, Madam; but where's your Father? 
Will not he over-hear it ? OG i ee HM 

Mill. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking with a Seaman, that has 
brought him N * Tonk the Eaſt- Indies. | 5 


arn. What Concernment can he have there? * 
Mill. He had a Baſtard Son there, whom he loved extremely: but not having 
any News from him theſe many Years, concluded him dead; this Son he expects 


ar). 
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Was. Wheangdad befebin et; i... 

Mill. Not ſince he was ſeven Years old. 25 

Warn. A ſudden Thought comes into my head, to make him appear before his 
time; let my Maſter paſs for him, and by that means he may come into the 
Houſe unſuſpected by your Father, or his Rival. Et» 

Mill. According, as he performs his Serenade, I'll talk with you -— make 
haſte I muſt retire a little. [Ex. Mill. from above. 

Roſe. T1l. inſtruct him moſt rarely, he ſhall never be found out; but in the 
mean time, what wilt thou do with a Serenade ? | 

Warn, Faith, I am a little non-pluſs'd on the ſudden, but a warm Confolatio: 
from thy Lips, Roſe, would ſet my Wits a working again. 
Roſe. Adieu, Warner, | 

Wars. Inhumane Roſe, adieu. | Ex. Roſe. 
Blockhead Warzer, into what a Præmunire haſt thou brought thy ſelf! this *tis to 
be ſo forward to promiſe for another but to be Godfather to a Fool, to pro- 
miſe and vow he ſhould do any thing like a Chriſtian —— 5 

| Euter Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. way how now, Bully, in a brown Study ? for my good, I warrant 
it; there's Five Shillings for thee, what, we muſt encourage good Wits ſometimes. 

Warn. Hang your white Pelf: ſure, Sir, by your largeſs you miſtake me for 
Martin Parker, the Ballad-Maker, your Covetouſneſs has offended my Muſe, and 


quite dulPd her. | 8 | 
Sir Mart, How angry the poor Devil is! in fize, thou art as Cholerick as a Cook 
by a fire-ſide. | 
Warn. I am over-heated, like a Gun, with continual diſcharging my Wit: 1 


_ *life, Sir, I have rarified my Brains for you, till they are evaporated ; but come, 
Sir, do ſomething for your ſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you ſhall give to your 
Y Miſtreſs a Serenade, in your proper Perſon: Þll borrow a Lute for you. 
Sir Mart. I'Il warrant thee I'll do't, Man. 
Warn. You never learn'd; I don't think you know one ſtop. 
Sir Mart. Tis no matter for that, Sir; I'll play as faſt as I can,and never ſtop at all. 
Warn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I ſee! get up into your Window, 
and ſet two Candles by you, take my Landlord's Lute in your hand, and tumble 
on't, and make Grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung ; in the mean time, 
PI play in the next Room in the dark, and Ne Miſtreſs, who will 
come to her Balcony over againſt you, will think it to be you; and at the end of 
every Tune, Tl! ring the Bell that hangs between your Chamber and mine, that 
you may know when to have done. | SE 
Sir Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell a Man before-hand what he muſt 
do; Gramercy, i'faith, Boy, now if J fail thee W SRL, age 
Warn, About your buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and her Maid appear, already: 
PII give you the ſign with the Bell, when I am prepar'd, for my Lute is at hand 
in the Barber's Shop. | . . „ Exeunt. 
. Enter Milliſent and Roſe, with 4 Candle by em above. 
Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſicx. e Pack 1 
, Mill, Iwiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the Knight can neither play nor ſing. 
Roſe. But if he does, you're bound te pay the Muſick, Madam. 
Mill. T'll not believe it, except both my Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes. 
* Roſe. But *tis night, Madam, and you cannot ſee em; yet he may play admira- 
bly in the dark, FVV e 
Mill. Where's my Father? | * . | 
Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ*d with that ſame Seaman, and I 
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let have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to watch their diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me Warner 

| may have wherewithal to inſtruct his Maſter. ng, 1 = 
ings Mil. But yet there's fear my Father will find out the Plot. 10; 

ade Roſe, Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has provided two rare Diſguiſes for 


the Maſter and the Man. at 
Mill. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. APE 3g 
Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight, Sir Martin, is plac'd yonder, 

like Apollo, with his Lute in his Hand, and his Rays about his Head. | 
[Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Window, a Tune play d; when it is done, 

- has Warner rings, and Sir Martin holds. . 
Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam? | 1 

Mill. He play'd well; and yet methinks he held his Lute but untowardly. 
wing Ee 2 | Roſe, 
>Qts | 
Varun. 
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. —— = 
Roſe. Dear Madam, peace; now for the ng. | 
F [> Tt SOC. 
Lind Love, to this hour, v 
9 Had never like me, a Slave under his power. 
Then bleſt be the Dart | 
That he threw at my Hart, 
For nothing can prove | 
A Toy ſo great as to be wonnded with Love. 


| 


My Days and my Nights 
y 6 12 to 1 dirie with Sorrows and Frights ; | 
From my Heart ſtill I iph, 
And my Eyes are ne er ary, | 
So that, Cupid be prais'd, | 
I am to the Top of Love's Happineſs raisd. 


My Soul's all on fire, | 
So that I have the Pleaſure to doat and deſire, 
Such a pretty ſoft Pain, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
"Tis the Dream of a Smart, | 
Which makes me breathe ſhort when it beats at my Heart. 


Sometimes in a Pet, | 
When I am 772 Im Freedom would get; 
But ſtreighit a ſweet Smile | 
Does my Anger beguile, 
And my Heart does recal, : 
Then the more I do ſtruggle, the lower I fall. 


Heaven does not impart | 
Such a Grace, as to love, unto ev'ry one's Heart; 
For many may wiſh 
To be wounded, and miſs : 
Then bleſt be Love's Fire, 5 
And more bleſt her Eyes that firſt taught me Deſire. 


[The Song being done, Warner rings again; but Sir Martin continues fumbling, 
and gazing on his Miſtreſs. «* 4 | 
Mill. A pretty humour'd Song but ſtay, methinks. he plays and ſings ſtill, 
and yet we cannot hear him Play louder, Sir Martin, that we may have the 
Fruits on't. 3 e e e re 
Warn. pecping.] Death! this abominable Fool will ſpoil all againi Dam him, 
he ſtands making his Grimaces yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Miſtreſs, 
that he hears me not. | pers [Rings again. 
Mil. Ah, ah! have IT found you out, Sir? now, as I live and breathe, this is 
E Man play'd and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not 
now when he ſhould give over.  _ I EMI. and Role laugl. 
Warn. They have found him out, and laugh yonder, as if they would ſplit their 
ſides. Why, Mr. Fool, Oaf, Coxcomb, will you hear none of your Names? 
Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Counſel, and keep time with 
d' 

Sir Mart. pecping.] Hah! what do you'fay, Madam? How does your Ladiſhip 
like my Muſick ? 3 g | . 
Mill. O moſt Heavenly! juſt like the Harmony of the Spheres, that is to be 


admired, and never heard. 8 | | 
Warn. You have ruin'd all, by your not leaving off in tine. 
Sir Mart, What the Devil wou'd you have a Man do, when my hand is in 
well, o'my Conſcience, I think there is a Fate upon me. - [Noiſe within. 
Mil! Look, Roſe, what's the matter? S 
Roſe. Tis Sir John Swallow, purſu'd by the Bayliffs, Madam, according to our 
Plot; it ſeems they have dogg d him thus late to his Lodging. 
Milt. That's well! for though I begin not to love this Fool; yet T am glad I 
{hall be rid on him. | —— Ex. Mill. Roſe. 
- Enter 


with one Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaſt-Indies. 


1 
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Enter Sir John, purſud by three Bayliffs over the Stage. 
Sir Mart. Now PI! redeem all again, my Miſtreſs ſhall ſee my Valour, Pm re- 
ſolv'd on't; Villains, Rogues, Poultroons! what, three upon one? in fize, PII 
be with you immediately. | | [Ex. 
Warn. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have you no grains of ſence leſt? he's 
gone! now is he as earneſt in the Quarrel, as Cotes among the Puppets; tis to 
no purpoſe what ever I do for him. [Ex. Warner. 
Re-enter Sir John and Sir Martin (having driven away the Bayliffs) 
Sir Martin flouriſbeth his Sword. 
Sir Mart. Victoria! Victoria! what heart, Sir John, you have received no harm, 
I hope: 3 | 
Si Jobs, Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for your timely Aſſiſtance which J 
will * with any thing but the reſigning of my Miſtreſs Dear Sir Martin, 
a good Night. 5 . 
Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir Job». SK 
Sir John. I can find my way to Mrs. Milliſent without you, Sir, I thank you. 
Sir Mart. But pray, what were you to be arreſted for ? | 
Sir John. I know no more than you; ſome little Debts, perhaps, I left unpaid 
by my negligence : once more good night, Sir. = „EEx. 
Sir Mart. He's an ungrateful Fellow; and fo, in fine, T ſhall tell him, when 1 
ſee him next Monſieur Enter Warner. 
Warner, a propos! I hope you'll applaud me now, I have defeated the Enemy, and 
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that in ſight of my Miſtreſs ; Boy, I have charm'd her, i'faith, with my Valour. 


Warn. I, juſt as much as you did &en now with your Muſick ; go, you are fo 
beaftly a Fool, that a chiding is thrown away upon you. | 
Sir Mart. Fool in your Face, Sir ; call a Man of Honour, Fool, when I have 
juſt atchieved ſuch an Enterpriſe — Gad now my Blood's up, I am a dangerous 
Perſon, I can tell you that, Marner. | | 
Warn. Poor Animal, I pity thee. | 
Sir Mart. J grant I am no Muſician, but you muſt allow me for a Swordman, I 
have 2 'em bravely; and zz ſine, Tam come off unhurt, ſave only a little ſcratch 
i th' head. | | 
Warn, That's impoſſible, thou haſt a Scull ſo thick, no Sword can pierce it: 
but much good may*t d'ye, Sir, with the fruits of your Valour : You reſcu*c 
ou 22 when he was to be Arreſted, on purpoſe to take him off from your 
iſtreſs. | 
Sir Mart, Why, this is ever the Fare of Ingenious Men ; nothing thrives they 
take in hand. : | 
Enter Roſe. | 145 
Roſe. Sir Martin, You have done your buſineſs with my Lady, ſhe'll never 
look upon you more; ſhe ſays, ſhe's ſo well fatisfied of your Wit and Courage, 
that ſhe will not put you to any farther tryal. ae 2 
Sir Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Warner? 
Warn. None that I know. | | | 
Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before we part. 
Wars. Tis to no purpoſe. 5 | 
| Roſe, Vet if he had ſome golden Friends that would engage for him the next 
time | | | 
Sir Mart. Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter into Bonds for me. 
Rafe. Pl take their Royal words for once. [She fetches two diſoniſes. 
Warn. The meaning of this, dear Roſe. | N 011 
Roſe. Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Warner; a Child which thy 
Wit hath begot upon me: but let us loſe no time, help! help! dreſs thy Maſter, 
87 * may be Anthony, old Mooch's Baſtard, and thou his, come from the 
aſt-Indies. | INE as 
Sir Mart. Hey-tarock-it——now we ſhall have Roſe's Device too, I long to be 
at it, pray let's hear more ont. 15 „ 
Roſe. Old Moody, you muſt know, in his younger Years, when he was a Cam- 
bridge Scholar, made bold with a Townſman's Daughter there, by whom he had 
a Baſtard, whoſe name was Anthony, whom you, Sir Martin, are to repreſent. 
Sir Marr. I warrant you, let me alone for Tony: but pray go on, Roſe. 
Roſe. This Child, in his Father's time, he durſt not own, but bred him pri- 
vately in the Ifle of Ely, till he was ſeven Years old, and from-thence ſent him 


Wars, 


hand, ſweet Siſter. 
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Warn. But will not this over burden your Memory, Sir A . 
Sir Mart. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou think"it I am good for 
nothing. | | 151 10 bf 

Roſe. Pouatenture dy'd at Sarat, within two Years , and this Anthony las liv'd 
up and down in the Maaul's Country, unheard of by his Father till this night, 
and is expected within theſe three days: now if you can paſs, for him, you may 
have admittance into the Houſe, and-make an end of all the buſineſs before the 
other Anthoay arrives. | | „ 

Marn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point omitted; what was his 
Mother's Name. | | | i 

Roſe. That indeed I had forgot; her Name was Doro, Daughter to one 
Draw-water, a Vintner at the Roſe. Ag oY : 

Hearn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon? Anthony Moody, born in 
Cambrige, bred in the Iſle of EH, ſent into the Mogul's Country at ſeven years 
old, with one Bonaventure a Merchant, who died within two Years; your Mo- 
ther's Name Dorothy Draw-water, the Vintner's Daughter at the Roſe. 

Sir Mart. I have it all ad unguem u hat doſt think I'm a Sot ? 2 
But ſtay a little; how have I Iiv'd all this while in that ſame Country? 

Warn. What Country ?.——Pox, he has forgot already | | 

Roſe. The Mogul's Country. | | i 

Sir Mart. I, I, the Magul's Country! what the Devil, any Man may miſtake 
a little, but now I have it perfect: but what have I been doing all cls while in 
the Magul's Country? he's a Heathen Rogue, I am afraid J ſhall never hit upon 
his Name.” 5 

Warn. Why, you have been paſſing your time there, no matter how. | 

Roſe. Well, if this paſſes upon the Old Man, Il bring your buſineſs about 
again with my Miſtreſs, never fear it; ſtay you here at the door, Pl! go tell the 
Old Man of your Arrival. ; 

Warn, Well, Sir, now play your part exactly, and I' forgive all your for- 
mer Errours 11 ; 

Sir Mart. Hang 'em, they were only {lips of Youth—— how peremptory and 
domineering this Rogue is! now he ſees I have need of his Service: would I were 
out of his power again, I would make him lie at my Feet like any Spaniel. 

Enter Moody, Sir John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milliſent, Chriftian, Roſe. 

Mooay. Is he here already, ſay'ſt thou? which is he? 1 1 

Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. 5 1 

Thug. My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again before I die? Welcome, 
welcome. | 

Sir Mart, My dear Father, I know it is you by inſtinct, for methinks I am as 
like you as if I were ſpit out of your Mouth. | 

Roſe. Keep it up, I beſeech your Lordſhip. [Aſide to the Lord. 

Lord. He's wond*rous like indeed. 715 TH wn 

La. Dupe. The very Image of him. | 8 

Moody. Anthony you mult ſalute all this Company : this is my Lord Dartmouth, 
this is my Lady Dape, this her Niece Mrs. Chriſtiau. [He ſalutes. them. 

Sir Mart. And that's my Siſter, methinks I have a good reſemblance of her too: 
honeſt Siſter, I muſt needs kiſs you, Siſter. - E's „ 

> arn. This Fool will diſcover himſelf; I foreſee it already, by his Carriage 
to her. 1 TORT HEY ta TT hots 

Moody. And now, Anthony, pray tell's a little of your Travels. 

Sir Mart. Time enough for that, forſooth Father, but I have ſuch a natural 
Affection for my Siſter, that methigks I could live and die with her: give me thy 
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Sir Jahn. She's beholding to you, Sir. \ 

Sir Mart, What if ſhe be, Sir? What's that to you, Sir? 

Sir John. I hope, Sir, I have not offended you. Fe? 

Sir Mart. It may be you have, and it may be you have not, Sir; you fee I have 
no mind to fatisfie you, Sir: what a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his own 
Heſh and Blood, but you muſt be interpoſing, with a murrain to you. 

Mooay. Enough of this, good Anthony; this Gentleman is to marry your Sitter. 

Sir Mart. He marry my Siſter! ods foot, Sir, there are ſome Baſtards, that ſhall 
be nameleſs, that are as well worthy to marry her, as any Man, and have as good 


Blood in their Veins. 


Sir John. J do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. 8 
| ir 


Sir 


The Feign'd Innocence. 
— — ro — — 3 
Sir Mart. Tis not your beſt courſe, Sir; you may marry my Siſter; what have 
you ſeen of the World, Sir; J have ſeen your Hurricano's, and your Calentures, 
and your Eclipticks, and your Tropick Lines, Sir, an' you go to that, Sir. 

arn. You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's a little working in his Brain, Sir: 
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Sir Mart. And your Preſtor Fohns o' th? Faſt-Indies, and your Great Turk of 


Rome and Perſia. | 

Moody. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a Traveller! Bodikins, it 
makes me weep for joy; but, Anthony, you muſt not bear your ſelf too much 
upon your Learning, Child. | 

Mill. Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gentleman, for my ſake. N 

Sir Mart. For your fake, Siſter Milliſent, much may be done, and here I kiſs 
your hand on't. © 

Warn, Yet again, ſtupidity ? | 5 

Mill. Nay, pray, Brother, hands off, now you are too rude—— 

Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a true Eaſt-India Gentleman —— | 

Moody. But pray, Son Anthony, let's talk of other Matters, and tell me truly, 


had you not quite forgot me ? and yet I made woundy much of you when you 


were young. 


Sir Mart. 1 remember you as well as if I ſaw you but yeſterday : a fine grey- 
headed grey-bearded old Gentleman, as ever I faw in all my Life. | 
War. aſide.) Grey- bearded old Gentleman! when he was a Scholar at Cambrige; 
Moody. But do you remember where you were bred up ? 


Sir Mart. O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly; in the Iſle ſtay let me ſee 3 oh—- 


now I have it in the Iſle of Szlh, 

Moody. In the Iſle of Eh, ſure you mean? : 

Warn. Without doubt he did, Sir; but this damn'd Iſle of Siih runs in's head 
ever ſince his Sea Voyage. | | LED 

Moody. And your Mother's name was—come, pray let me examine you 
for that I'm ſure you cannot forget. 

Sir Mart. Warner! What was it, Warner? | 

Warn. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now alive, what a joyful day 
would this be to her ? | 3 5 

Moody. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah ? 

Sir Mart. Her name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water. 

Sir John. T'll be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat. | 

Mill. He makes ſo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs fall at laft. | 

Moody. But you remember, I hope, where you were born?en 

Wars, Well, they may talk what they will of Oxford for an Univerſity , but 
Cambrige for my Money. 156 r 

Moody. Hold your tongue, you Scanderbag Rogue you, this is the ſecond time 
you have been talking when you ſhould not. | WIA Th 
Sir Mart. F was born at Cambrige, I remember it as perfectly as if it were but 


yeſterday. | 


Warn. How I ſweat for him! he's remembering ever ſince he was born. 

Moody. And who did you go over with to the Eaſt-Inaies? Hon 0s 

Sir Mart. Warner ! | 2} WR | 

Warn. Twas a happy thing, Sir, you lighted upon ſo honeſt a Merchant, as 
Mr. Bonaventare, to take care of him. : IM | 

Mooay. Sawcy Raſcal ! This is paſt all ſufferance. | 

Roſe. We are undone, Warzer, if this Diſcourſe go on any fartler. 

Lord. Pray, Sir, take pity o/ th* poor Gentleman, he has more need of a good 
Supper, than to be ask*d ſo many Queſtions. | | E 

Sir John. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly perceive it; pray let me ask him one 
Weſtion——which way did you come home, Sir? | 

Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. 9 5 

Warn, That is, from India to Perſia, from Perſia to Turhy, from Turty to Ger- 
nam, from Germany to France. | 5 

Sir John. And from thence over the narrow Seas on Horſeback? 

Moody. *Tis fo, I diſcern it now; but ſome ſhall ſmoke fort. 
ys ittle, Anthony, I'll be with you preſently. e 

Warn. That wicked old Man is gone for no good, I am afraid, would Lwere 
wh quit of him. 5 | [Afide. 

il. aſide.] Tell me no more of Sir Martin, Roſe; he wants natural ſenſe, to 

talk after this rate; but for this Warner, I am ſtrangely taken with him, how 
handſomly he brought him off! Enter 


# 


[Ex. Moody. 
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Enter Moody, with two Cudgels. | N 
Moody. Among half a ſcore tough Cudgels, I had in my Chamber, I have made 
choice of theſe two, as beſt able to hold out. a 40 
Mill. Alas! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all his Wit, would I could 


' bear it for him. | LAſide. 


Warn. But to what end is all this preparation, Sir? 


Moody. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the next, for this Eaſt-India 


Apoſtle, that will needs be my Son Anthony. 

Warn, Why, d'ye think he is not ? i 5 : 

Moody. No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Deſigns, I know he is not- 

Warn. Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſeech you, Sir, what is it to me, if he 
ſhould prove a Counterfeit? I aſſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt place. 

Sir John. That's likely, i'faith! cozen his own Servant? i 

Warn. As 1 hope for Mercy, Sir, I am an utter Stranger to him, he tooꝶ me 
up but Yeſterday, and told me the Story word for word, as he told it you. 
Sir Mart. What will become of us two now? I truſt to the Rogue's Wit to 
bring me off. 53 | [Aſide. 

Moody, If thou would'ſt have me believe thee, take one of theſe two Cudgels, 
and help me to uy it on ſoundly. | 

Warn, With all my Heart. | 

Moody. Out, you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſtor ! do you come hither 
to cozen an honeſt Man ? | [Beats him, 

Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. | | 
Warn. Do you come hither with a Lie to get a Father, Mr. Ant hony of Eaft- 


India ? 
Sir Mart. Hold, you inhumane Butcher. 
Warn. I'll teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. [Ex. Sir Mart. 
Moody. A fair riddance of *em both; let's in and laugh at em. [Ex. 


| Re-enter Sir Martin and Warner, 

.— Mart. Was there ever ſuch an Affront put upon a Man, to be beaten by his 
rvant? 5 
Warn. After my hearty Salutations upon your back-ſide, Sir, may a Man have 

leave to ask you, What News from the Magul's Country? 

Sir Mart. I wonder where thou hadſt the Impudence to move ſuch a Queſtion 
to me, knowing how thou haſt us'd me. | 
Warn. Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of your Indiſcretion and Stupidity : 

I always gave you warning of it, but for this time I am content to pals it by with- 

out more words; partly, becauſe I have already corrected you, though not ſo 

much as you deſerve. | 1 
Sir Mart. Doſt thou think to carry it off at this rate, after ſuch an Injury? 
Warn. You may thank your ſelf for't; nay, *twas very well I found out that 

way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſpected as your Accomplice. | | 
Sir Mart. But you laid it on with ſuch a vengeance, as if you were beating of 

a Stock- fiſh. | 8 2 
Warn. To confeſs the truth on't, you had anger'd me, and I was willing to 

evaporate my Choler; if you will paſs it by ſo, I may chance to help you to 

your Miſtreſs: no more words of this buſineſs, I adviſe you, but go home and 

greaſe your Back. | | 8 
Sir Mart. In fine, I muſt ſuffer it at his hands; for if my Shoulders had not 

paid for this Fault, my Purſe muſt have ſweat Blood for't : The Rogue has got 

ſuch a hank upon me 

Warn. So, ſo; here's another of our Veſſels come in, [Enter Roſe. 
after the Storm that parted us : what comfort, Roſe, no Harbour near ? 

| Roſe. My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt extremely incens'd againſt 

Sir Martin, but ſhe applauds your Ingenuity to the Skies. I'll ay no more, but 

thereby hangs a Tale. 

Sir Mart. I am conſidering with my ſelf about a Plot, to bring all about again. 

— Yet again Plotting ! if you have ſuch a mind to't, I know no way fo pro- 
per for you, as to turn Poet to Pagenello. | [Maſick Plays. 

Warn. Hark! Is not that Muſick in your Houſe? | 3 | 

| Roſe. Yes, Sir John has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles, and our Old Man is as 

jocund yonder, and does ſo hug himſelf, to think how he has been reveng'd upon 


Ou. 
| Warn. 


* 
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" Wir. Why, he does not know *twas we, T hope? N 39.008 350 1 oth 
Roſe. *Tis all one for that. 

Sir Mart. I have ſuch a Plot; I care not, I wil ſpeak * 1 were to be hang'd 
fort—ſhall I ſpeak, dear Warn | ? let me now ; it does ſo wamble within me; 
juſt like a Clyſter, faith law ; and I can keep it no longer for my Heart. 

Warn. Well, I am indulgent to you ; out with it boldly * in the name of 
Non: ſenſe. 3 
Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the help of my: Landlord; hs 
ſhall-be of rhe Party, 3 a Mumming there, and by ſome device of Dancing get 
my! Miſtreſs away unſuſpected by 'em all. 15 ＋ 960 

Roe. What if this ſhould hit now, When all your Projefits have fail, W 

kao Would I were hang'd if it be not ſomewhat probable : nay now I 
duden better on exceeding arg :'1t muſt take; tis not in a Nature tobe 


avoided. inen e 21112 e 
Sir Mart. O muſt i it ſo, Sir! und 5 may you ll tr 68 ir Kal 
Warn. Now am I ſo mad he ſhould be the Author of dert BIR ze 

How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumblt ont? 0236 ö 


Sir Mart. Why ſhould not my Brains be as fobdrful asf Zer- An Mars 82 

Warn. This is ſo good, it ſhall not be your Plor, Sir; ; either diſown'it,? or 1 
will proceed no farther. e Sass A . 8 IT NM) 

Sir Mart. T would not loſe the —_ of my. Plot, Sir? to gain my Miſtreſs 2ithe 
Plot's a good one, and IL'Il juſtify it upon n of Emland; an ou will 
not Work upon't, it ſhall A ger Jaw. * Wu 6k u 

Roſe. I think the Knight has reaſon. .'*\ 

Warn. WellPltofder'it however to the beſt advantage: : haik vou RG. U rs: 

Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your W take notice, *tis your fault, tis well 
invented, 1 11 take my Oath ont. on £119 193 dig N 1960 Ma 4 

che! I muſt in to dem, for fear I mould be fuſpoged q hin All actiuaint N Rord, 

my Old Lady; and all the reſt who ought to know it, with. Y Deſigu 0 © 

Warn. We ll be with you in a twinkling: 'JYowmehd I, Raſeg are to allowrour 
Leaders, and be pair'd to night ͤ ,nrzrob 217 , ancy NN vM 

Roſe. To have, and to hold , are dreadful words W, u but for! or yours fake 
Ill venture on em. I 4 r70Þ 2m 39h, nog 2! fi FA & 112 

Exter Lond, Lady Dupe, 4 e 7 21 ein ae 

La. Dape. Nay, good my Lord; be patirmm = 0 | bod e! 

Lord. Does he think" to 870 Fiddles and Treatments in 4 Houle avkerdbe has 


wrong*d a Lady? T1! never ſuffer it. ardiohns . 


La. Dape. But upon what ground will you jr your Gad? 
Lord. A very juſt one, — am her Kinſman. FIR 
La. Dupe. He does not know'yet why he was to be arrested try that win! — 


Lord. Pll hear of nothing but Revenge- [Enter Roſe. 
Roſe. Yes, pray hear me one word;my .ord;. Sir Martin himſelf has oy a Plot. 
Chr. That's like to be a good one. 1 


Roſe. A Fools Plot may be as 1 8. as. 2 Fool's Handſet tis avery likely: one, 
and requires nothing for your part, t to * a Parſon in the next Room We'll 
find work for him. 

La. Dupe. That ſhall be done annkdiatelys 5; Chriſtian, make haſte, and ſend for 
Mr. Ball, the Nonconformiſt, tell him here are two or three Angels to be earned. 
Chr. And two or three Polſers to be eaten: Raney I arts Ara in that, Madam ? 

La. Dape. Surely you may. N 1 . kEux. Chriſtian. 
Roſe. Then for the reſt tis only — | they a are here? pray take it in a 
: my * knows of it already. 
Enter Moody, Sir John, Millifene. - 
Mill Strike u agen, Fiddle, Pl! have a French Dance. 
-* Sir John. Let's have the Brawls. 
Moody. No, good Sir John, no uarrelling s among . ts 21 
La. Dupe. Your Company is like to be increas' d, Sir; ſome N * that 
heard your Fiddles, are come a Mumming to you. 
Mood. Let em come in, and well beJovy:an” I had _ my Hobby-horle arhome--- 
Sir John, What, are they Men or Women? N 
La. Dape. I believe ſome Prentices broke — 1 112 1 
Mill. Roſe ! Go and fetch me down two tydian Gowns and Vizard Macks—- 
You and I — e er too, and be as enn 1 RET 7 _— as th 
WS 8 8 — [Ex; "= ole. 
b f Moody. 
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Moody. That will be moſt rare. | 
Enter Sir Martin, Warner, Landlord diſguis'd like a Tom. 3 
Moody. O, here they come! Gentlemen Maskers, you are welcom 
[Warner ſigns to the Muſick for 4 Dance, 
le ſigns for a Dance I believe; vou are welcome , Mr. . ſtrike up, TI 
make one as old as I am. 

Sir Jahn. And I'll not be out. Cha 

Lord. Gentlemen Maskers , you have had the Frolick, the next turn is mine; 
bring two Flute · glaſſes, and ſome Stools, Ho, we'll have the Ladies Hand. 

Sir John. But why Stools, my Lord? | 

Lord, That you ſhall ſee : the humour is, that two Men at a time are hoiſted 
up; when they are above, they name their Ladies, and the reſt of the Company 
2 about them while they rink : this they call the Frolick of the Altitudes. 

_ Some Highlander's Invention, I warrant it. 
Gentlemen — you ſhall begin. (They hoiſt Sir Martin and Warner 

Sir John. Name the Ladies. 

Lord. They point to Mrs. Milliſent, and Mrs. Chriſtian. A Lom Touche ! Touche! 

Moody. A rare toping Health this: come, Sir John, now you and I will bein 
our Altitudes. 

[While ** drink, the Compary dances and ſi V ** they are taken dowy 

Sir John. What new Device is this tro? 

Moody. T know not what to make on't. ; 

[When they are up, the Company dances about em : then dane of, 
Tony dances a Ji 

Sir Joby to Tomy. Pray, Mr. _ where's 's the reſt o f your Company ? 7 I would 

ſee*em again. 

Landl. Come down and tell em ſo, Cudden. 

Sir John. I'll be hang d if there be not ſome min and] this Fool is for hn 
to ſpin. out the time. | 
Nach. Like enough: Undone! Undone! . 

My Daughter's gone; let me down, Sirrah. 

Landl. Yes, Twdden, 

Sir John. "My Miſtreſs is gone, let me e down firſt. [He offers fo pal down the Stools, 

Landl. This is the quickeſt way, Cadden. 

Sir John. Hold! hold! or thou wilt break my Neck. 

| Lendl, And you will not come down you my * chere, Cadden. [Exi Land- 

Moody. O Scanderbag Villains ! 4 lord, . 

Sir John. Is there no getting down ? | | 

Mooay. All this was long of you, Sir Jack. 

Sir Twas long of your ſelf to invite them hither. 
| Moody O you young Coxcomb, to be drawn in thus! 
Sir John. You old Sot, you to be caught ſo filly ! 

Moody. Come but an inch nearer, and I'll ſo cla thee. 

Sir Joby, 1 hope I ſhall reach to the. 

Moody. And * not for thy Wooden Breaſt- work there. 

Sir John, I oh to puſh thee e ou 1 4 

| er Lord, Ledy Dupe, Sir Martin, arner, R 

Millifeat veiPd, Landlord, +7 

Lord. How, Gentlemen, what quarrelling among your ſelves! 

Moody. Coxnowns! help me down, and let me have fair play; ; he ſhall never 
Marry my Daughter. 

Sir Martin leading Roſe. No, I'll be ſworn, that he ſhall not, therefore never 
repine, Sir, for Marriages, you know, are made in Heaven ; ; in fine, Sir, we are 
join'd together in ſpight.of Fortune. 

Roſe pulling off her Mask. That we are indeed, Sir Mertin, and theſe are Wit- 


neſſes; chicken, in fine, never we, Sir, for e . _ are ace 
in Heaven. 0 


— Roſe ! 

n. What, is Roſe ſplit in two? ſure I ha? got one Roſe 

Mill. I. the beſt 8967 — ever got in all ng 2 5 [Pals off ber Mast. 
Warn. This amazeth me fo much, I know not what to ſay or think. 
Moody. My Daughter Married to Warner 
Sir Art. Well, I thought it impoſſible any Man in Exgland ſhould have over- 

3 ſure, Warner, there was ſome miſtake in this: prithee, Bilh, let? 5 80 


— 


3 
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to the Parſon to ſet all right again, that every Man may have his own before the 
matter go too far. | ; 

Warn. Well, Sir! For my part I will have nothing farther to do with theſe 
Women, for I find they will be too hard for us, but &en fit down by the loſs, and 
content my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, do you ever think I will 
forgive you this, ro cheat me into an Eſtate of 20001. a Year? 

Sir Mart. And I were as thee, I would not be ſo ſerv'd, Warner. 

Mill. I have ſerv'd him but right for the cheat he put upon me, when he per- 


ſuaded me you were a Wit now there's a trick for your trick, Sir, 
Warn. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 
Sir John. Let me down, and T'll forgive all freely. [They let him down. 


Mood. What am I kept here for? \ 4 

Warn, I N in Policy keep you there, till your Daughter and I had been in 
private, for a little Conſummation: But for once, Sir, I'll truſt your good Na- 
ture. : | ['T akes him dowz too. 

Mood. And thou wert a Gentleman, it would not yo me ! t 

Mill. That I was aſſur'd of before I Married him, by my Lord here. 

Lord. I cannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, though his Father's ſufferings 
in the late times have ruin'd his Fortunes. 
Mood. But yet he has been a Serving Man. 8 | To 

Warp. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter; and beſides, there's an 
Eſtate of $00 J. a Year, only it is mortgaged for 6000 /. 

Mood. Well, we'll bring it off, and for my part, I am glad my Daughter has 
miſs'd in fine, there. | | | 
Sir John. I will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep without a Bedfellow to 
night, if this Lady will once again receive me. | 

La. Dape. She's your's, Sir. | 

Lord. And the fame Parſon, that did the former execution, is ſtill in the next 
Chamber; what with Cawdles, Wine, and Quidding, which he has taken in 
abundance, I think he will be able to wheadle two more of you into Matrimony. 

Mill. Poor Sir Martin, looks Melancholly ! Jam half afraid he is in Love. 

Warn. Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, I hope 
R Roſe. At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you, Mr. Warner, for he can make 
; me a Lady, which you cannot my Miſtreſs. ' 6 1 25 | | 

Sir Mart. I have loſt nothing but my Man, and in fine, I ſhall get another. 
Mill. Yowll do very well, Sir Martin, for you'll never be your own Man, 
Iaſſure you. - W Tut 

Warn. For my part, I had Lov'd you before, if I had follow'd my Inclination. 
Mill. But now, Tam afraid, you begin of the lateſt, except your Love can 
grow up like a Muſhroom at a Night's Warning. my TEE 

Wars. For that matter never trouble your ſelf, I can Love as faſt as any. Man, 
when I am nigh poſſeſſion ; my Love falls heavy, and never moves quick till it 
N _— the Centre; he's an ill Falconer that will unhood before the Quarry 


Lowe's an high mettaPd Hawk that beats the Air, 
Bat ſoon grows weary when the Game's not near, 
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' PREFACE to the Enchanted Iſland. 
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HE writing of Prefaces to Plays was probably invented by ſome very 
MF ambitious Poet, who never thought he had done enough: Perhaps by 
ſome Ape of the French Eloquence, Who uſes to make a Buſineſs of a 
= Letter of Gallantry, an Examen of a Farce; and in ſhort, a great Pomp 
and Oftentation of Words on every trifle. This is certainly the Talent of that Na- 
tion, and ought not to be invaded by any other. They do that out of Gaiety 
which would be an impoſition upon us. 197 T1 e DH 
We may ſatisfie our ſelves with ſurmounting them in the Scene, and Gfely leave 
them thoſe Trap ings of Writing, and Flouriſhes of the Pen, with which they 
adorn the borders of their Plays, and which are indeed no more than good Land- 
Skips to a very indifferent Picküre. T muſt proceed no farther in this Argument, 
leſt J run my ſelf beyond my excuſe for writing this. Give me leave therefore to 
tell you, Reader, dar J do it not to ſet a value on any thing I have written ”n 
this Play, but out of gratitude th the Memory of Sir William Davenant; wit did 
me the honour to join me with him in the alteration of it. r 
It was originally SHleſpear's: a Poet for hom he had 3 « 880 Le- 
neration, and whom he firſt taught me to admire. The Play it ſelf had for 55 
been acted with ſucceſs in the Black-Fryers : and our excellent Heteher Had 
great a value fox it, that he thought fit to make uſe of the ſame Deſign, not y ach 
varied, a ſecond time. Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage , may eafify difeern 
that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : the Srorm, the deſart Iſland, andthe 
Woman'who had never ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient teſtimonies of it. But 
Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe of Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir John 3 
a proſeſs dq admirer of our Author, has follow'd his footſteps in his Gob#+5% His 
Negmella being an open imitation of Shakeſpear*'s Miranda; and his Spirits, Hough 
counterfeit, yet are copied from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was 4 
Man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found that ſoniewhat might be ad- 
ded ro the 7 of Shakeſpear , of which neither Fletcher nor Suckling Had ever 
thought: and therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he deſignꝰd the Counterpart to 
Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never ſeen a Woman; that by 
this means thoſe two Characters of Innocence and Love might the more illuſtrate 
and commend each other. This excellent contrivance he was pleas'd to com- 
municate to me, and to deſire my aſſiſtance in it. I confeſs that from the very 
firſt moment it ſo pleas d me, that I never writ any thing with more delights. 
muſt Tſkewiſe do him that juſtice to acknowledge, that my writing received daily 
his amendments, and that is the reaſon why it is not ſo faulty, as the reſt which 
I have done without the help or correction of fo judicious a Friend. The Comi- 
cal parts of the Saylors were alſo his Invention, and for the moſt part his Writing, 
as you will 2 diſcover by the Style. In the time I writ with him, I had the 
N to obſerve ſomewhat more nearly of him, than I had formerly done, 
when I had only a bare acquaintance with him: I found him then of fo — 4 
Fancy, that nothing was propos'd to him, on which he could not ſuddenly pro- 
duce a thought extremely pleaſant and ſurprizing: and thoſe firſt thoughts of 
his, contrary to the old Latine Proverb, were not always the leaſt happy. And 
as his fancy was quick, ſo likewiſe were the products of it remote and e =: 
orrowe 


— 0000000 


d we: 


borrowed not of any other; and his imaginations were ſuch as could not eaſily 
enter into any other Man. His Corrections were ſober and judicious; and he 
eorrected his own Writings much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man; be- 
ſtowing twice the time and labour in poliſhing which he us'd in invention. It 
had perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more to my ſelf than was 
my due in the writing of this Play, and to have paſs'd by his Name with ſilence 
in the Publication of it, with the ſame Ingratitude which others have us d to him, 
whoſe Writings he hath not only corrected, as he has done this, but has had a 
greater inſpection over them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes together, which 
may as eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the 
weight. But beſides the unworthineſs of the action which deterred me from it 
(there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob the dead of his Reputation) I am fatisfi'd 
I could never have receiv*d ſo much honour in being thought the Author of any . 
Poem,how excellent ſoever, as I ſhall from the joining my Tmperſitions with the 
Merit and Name of Shakeſpear and Sir William D'avenant. : 
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Prologue to the Tempeſt, or the Enchanted aud. 
S when a Trees cut down the ſecret root 85 1 
Lives under ground, and thence new Branches ſhoot; 
Jo, from old Shakeſpear”s honour' d uſt, this dy © 
Springs up and buds a new reviving Play, 5 | 
Shakeſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt impart © JN 
To Fletcher Mit, to labouring Johnſon. Art. St = 
Hie Monarch-like gave thoſe his Subjects law, 
And is that Nature mhish they paint ami draw, 
Fletcher reach'd that which on his hei rhts did grow, 
Whilſt Johnſon crept and gather'd all below, 
This dil his Love, and this lis Mirth iligeſt. 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt, _ 
Tf they have ſince out-writ all other Mex, ' © ner : 
is with the drops which fell from Stak&fpear's Pen. | 
The Storm which vaniſh'd on the NeifthÞring ſhore, © — © 


ew 


WMW taup bt iy Shakeſprar's Tunpe to row, © 
That 13 and Beauty 3 x 1 ee 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ifle; © - © ' 
But Shakeſpear*s Magick could not cod be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk bat he. „ 
JI muſt confeſs *twas bold, nor would you now, 
LD to vulgar Wits allow, . ee 
ich works ick ſupernatural things : ane 
But Shaelpear F ; ſacred as a Kees F 
Thoſe Legeaiis frum oli Erieſtubpol mens reve e R 
And he then writ, = People then beliew?d, 8 
But, if for Shakeſpear w#your gridet Ii 2 
— 1 for Thearre hl wan — a ebnen Gli 
0 by our dearth of Touths are forc'd t 15 
One of our Women x. 2 49 50 5 2 
And that's a transformation you will ſay TORI ©? 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 
Let none expect in the laſt A to find, 
Her Sex transform d from Man to Woman-kind. 
What &er ſhe was before the Play began, 
All you ſhall ſee of her is perfect Man. 
' 1-7 Or if your fang will be farther le 
0 find her Woman, it muſt be in Bed. 


* * * 
. 1:: 4 A a1 
f | 4 
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Allants, * al b 4 bens. it does appear, 
That Sixty Seven's a ven damning year, 


aves abroad, and for ill Poets here. 


Mer! 
Among the Muſes there's a gen ral rot, 33 I | 
The 1 Monſieur and the Spani Plot R 5 tr 
5 271 e or Carte, 75 one, they go to Pot. 1 5 
9 0 0 11. Ghoſts of Ports walk within this —_.. 85 15585 : 
And haunt us Aftors mhereſoc er we paſs,  . 1 


In Vifions bloodier than Ring Richard's was. 


8e T4 this poor W, retch he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in hi part o th? Play, 
Aud begs the favour to be damm d to day. 


"He ſends me only like « SÞriffs Man here 
To let you know the Malefactor's near; 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


For if you ſhow 4 be gracious to his Pen, 
T Example will prove ill to other Men, 
And you'll be tr led with *em all agen. 


4 9272 
_—_— _—— —_ . 4 10 8 - 


— Py —— 3. 


Dramati Perſene. 


pore Duke of Savoy, and Vſurper of the Dukedor of 22 
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Ferdinand his Son. bn wh. , "0 
Proſpero right Duke of Millaix. 3 A 
Antonio bis Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. a bm aL 
Gonzalo a Nobleman of Savoy. 
why * one that never fav Woman, 9 e Heir 0. the Dukedom of 
4. \ yn 4 ” TEL 70 5 
1 Maſter of the Ship) |. 3 FEE 
Muſtacho his Mate. Id Þ Gy SING han Ve. gef will 
Trincalo Boatſwain. Aab ae wat ave d 
Ventoſo a Mariner. en or r vo n e Ron L 
Several Mariners. F TE! FU ID W Tint ani F { 
A Cabbin. Boy. . 
— : 1 2 = e Ni % N 
— chat nerf fa an. NN ö 
Dorinda FIX 1 ; N. f 
Ariel an airy . Spi irit, t on Proſpere. = 7 "ry * 5 WG 5 
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Enchanted Iſland. 


A CT I. | 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo, 


b en cb in d 9 
Muſt. 3 Sea! we ſhall have foul weather, 
— — 
Trins. The Scud comes e pts, ainſt the Wind, wil blow 
hard. 


Vent, 


SR: Treat * 
Steph. Boſen ! 
5 Here, Maſter what cheer? [- Ws 

Ill weather! let's off to Sea. 
fb. Let's have Ser room enough, and thnler hoo the poi head off 


Se. Boy! 
Exter Cabin- Boy. 
Bey. Law, yaw, here Maſter. 
Steph. Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. Cares Stephano and Boy: 
Euter Mariners and paſs over the Stage. 


Trine. Heigh, my 2 chearly, chearly, my hearts, yare, yare. 
Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Abs. Good Boſen Sy a * 2 where's the Maſter? IH the Men. 
* Trine, Pray keep below. 
tt. muy s the Maſter, Boſen? 
N. ee you mar our labour: keep your Cabins you help 

orm. 

Gonz, Nay, good Friend be patient. 

Triuc. I, eh the Sea is dene 3 hat care theſe Roarers for the name of Duke ? 
to Cabin; ſilence; trouble us not. 

Gar. Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
Trine. None that J love more than my ſelf: 4 are a Counſellour, if you ca 
adviſe theſe Elements to filence : uſe your Wiſd if you cannot, make your 
ſelf ready in the Cabin for the ill hour. Cheerly Bay beares! out of our. way, 
dirs. [Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 

Gong. L have great comfort "wes this Fellow; methinks his Complexion is 
perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, good Fate, to his Hanging; make the Rope of his 
Deſtiny our Cable, for our own does little advantage us; if be be not born to be 
bang d we ſhall be drown'd. [Exzt. 

Enter Trincalo and 
Trisc. Up aloft Lads. Come, reef both Top-ſai | 
Steph. Let's weigh, Let's weigh, and off to Sea. | Exit. Stephano. 
Euter two Mariners e over the Seage. PIR 
. Trinc, Hands down! Man your Main 
Euter Muſtacho Terror it the other door. 
Fe. MY Lads, my bears Gl gee in your gte, fe 
ent. 3 m Go in your Capſtorm- | 
Hoa up, hoa. up, &c. £ ER [Exennt Muſtacho aud W 
Enter Stephano. 

Steph. Hold « on well! hold on well! nip well there; 


Quarter- 
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- -2 > SS us 7 woads 


Quarter-Maſter, get's more Ni ippers. [Exit Stephano: 
Enter two Marinetsiand Paſs over again. | 
Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to 5 


Vou Dogs, is this Lad time to llgep? : = 
Fenn together Ladlss. 1 
ws In | 2 be, M 


think 01 Vall's broke. * 
Vent. within. ?Tis but our Vial-block has - way. — heave 81 


we are fix d again. Heave together Bullyes. 
Enter Stephano. 


incald' wal les, 


= 
o and Ve oſo. 


Steph. Cut off the Hamocks ! cut off = Hamocks, en my Come Bul- 
lies, * up'!, leave 12 D 1 8 7 
The Anchor a pee. 1er 1901 
Trinc. Is the Anchor a peel! ? 
Steph. Is a weigh Is a weigh . 
Trinc. Up aloft my Lads upon the rere cafe! 
Cut the Anchor, cut him. 1 


All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, c. Haul can, . 
haul, Catt, haul. Below. of dn ec! Tf} 
Steph. Aft, Aft! and looſe thi Miſen! 
Trine. Le the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul AisMien-ſheet * » ON. 


tow 11 ee Egger Muſtacho. | N 

Me. Looſe the mail Tops ſail '#\ 

"82 % Fufle him again, theres too much Wiler \& 

Trinc. Looſe Forelail!. Haul Aſt both ſheats | trim her right afore the Wind. 
Aft! Aft! Lads, and hale up the Miſen here. sist aa? 

Muſt, A Mackrel-Gale, Maſter. F fl) 360-77 12f16 e ant 


Steph. within. Port hard, port the Wind grows kast, bring * Tack aboard 
Port it. Star- board, ſtarboard , a little ſteady now Ready,” 1 1 no 


nearer you cannot come. ee 
Enter Ventoſo. 

Vent. Some hands down: the Guns are look, 1% V sei, „cke Muſt. 
Trinc. Try the Tame try the Pump'!' p bbb Ventoſo. 
Enter Muſtacho at the other doo. 

Muſt, OMaſter 4: * ſoot Water in Hold. 1 I xt 
Steph, Clap the Helm hard aboard! _ far, 0 fa i in x the Foredhea wendy 
Trinc. Overthaul your fore-boling, 1 (4 O . 
Steph. Brace in the Lar- board. fold qa Hrit. 
Trinc. A Curſe upon this ane 4 ro Faden 14 great ery. within, 
They are, louder than the weather. | $10? [Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 


r _ what do you here! ſhall v we e give oor, | and drown : ? ha You _ 
to in 

Gonæ. A Pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, uncharitable Dog. 

Trinc, Work you then. 1d: 

Ant. Hang, Cur, hang, you —_— infolent Noiſe-maker, we are leaf 
to-bedrown'd than thou art. 

* ** off the Fore-yaid. * 40 3 = regs . 
. Gone, I'll warrant or drowning, 0 h thes were no 4 
Nut- mel, and as leaky as an unſtanch'd ech ho 

Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 

EA For my felfI care not, but-your loſs brings a houkad Deaths to RR bf 
- Alonzo. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; I now am tedious to the 
World, and that, by uſe, is ſo to me: but, Ferdinand, I grieve my ſubjetts los 
in thee: Alas! I fuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why thou mould Heaven! 
Hark, farewel my Son! a long farewel CA cry within. 
Fd. Some lucky Plank, when we are loft | by — waft hither, an 
ſubmit it ſelf beneath you. 
Your Bleſſing, and I die d £210 EY [Embrace and Exeunt. 

Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, « an Ventoſo. 

Trinc. What muſt our Mouths be cold then? iN 

Vent. AlPs loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers. ö 

Gozez. The Duke and Prince are gone We to Prayers. Les aſſiſt them. 

Muff, Nay, we may een pray too; our caſe is now alike. 


Ant. We are mearly cheated of our lives by Drunkards. | This 


This wide chopt Raſcal : would thou might | lye drowning, . 

The long waſhing of ten Tides. [Exeunt Trincalo, ORR e 
 Gonz, He'll be hang d yer, though every drop of Water ſwears agalfiſt it; now 

would I give ten thouſand Furlongs of Sea or one Acre of harren ground, Long- 

heath, Broom- furs, or any * The W REO be lone, but I would, fain 


dye a dry death. od U confuſed 0. withsn. 
If Mercy upon us! we 3 8 1 i Ee 
Gon⁊. Let's all ſink with the Duke, and the Neun bes 5 ie 


end en ExtenStephan „ einge EF adit? 
Tric. The 2 is ſinking. — | m1 {li Pg nem cry within. 
Steph. Run her aſhore | | 1 
Trinc. Luffe! luffe! or we Are: all loſt} ce: $ a ae gon the Frarboard 
Ws She ſtrikes, ſhe firikes! An ſhift for themſelves, . 3 0 . e kee, 
Enter Proſpero and Miranda. Cab 
Proſp. Miranda! where's your Siſter? ... .,,7 Lay 9 5 4. 1 
| Mi. I left her looking from the pointed Roch, at the, W. d, ang IM 
beat of Waters. | m7. 0 [ n/ 
Proſß. It is a dreadful object. honoao bd: anti } 
Mir. If by your Art, my, deareſt Father, \ you have, put. hes in N 
allay em quickſy. 
Had I been any God of Power, 1 would fn ſunk the $5 into the E hh, ore 
it ſhould the Veſſel ſo have ſwallowed. 
Proſp. Collect your fa an and tell r r heart, 7 07 nn 
There's no harm d One. 55 N "i 192 1 F. on bens 
Mir. O woe the day! 8788 10 SAS 2258 or wes 
Proſp. There is no harm: 0 zb on mol 8 5 * . 
I have done nothing but in care of uu vi 4 I er ien r 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter: v2 93047 wle uf bus uo Ae! 
You both are ignorant of what you are, iI 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that Pm n more e 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, e ar ines 0 10 
And thy unhappy Father. 0 . 5 
Mir. I ne*er indeavour'd to know more than y you were pleas 24 to tell me. 
Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther : wipe, thou thine Eyes, þ — comfort; the 
direful Spectacle of the Wrack, which tou 1 the very virtue of compaſſion 
in ws, 1 I have with ſuch a pity Yafely order” that not one ! in 1 105 
is loft. | | 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me e what [ am, F 
But then you ſtopt. norco tt IN ws rate het LO 
 Profp, e hour's now come; $a LA tins 
Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou woe ena a 7 before we came into 0. 
Cell? ? I do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not full three years old. 
Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. | 
Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou doit keep i in thy re- 
81 till. 
Mir, Sir, had I not four or five Wortes once that tended. me? 
Prop. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: hat ſee'ſt thou elſe i in the dark 
back-ward, and abyſs of Time ? 
If thou remembreſt ought e er thou came ft here, 5 Shan, how thou cam'ſt chou 
may'ſt remember too. 
ir. Sir, that I do not. 
Proſp. Fifteen Years ſince, Mirinds, thy? Father Was che Duke of «Ms, and. 
aPtince of Power. _ 1 
Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? : 
wy 3 Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe ſaid, thou waſt 1 my / Daugher, LE) 
er too. 
Me. O Heavens ! what foul play had we, that we hither came, or .was't a 
a Bleſſing that we did? 
Prop. Both, both, my Girl. 
2 How my Beart bleeds to think Sa you have ſuffer'd. ba, * I pray 
rocee 
Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, calbd Antonio, to whom. I truſted then the 
manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 
G0 f thou attend me Child?) Gg Mir: 
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* Mir. Sir, moſt heed fully. e | { 3900 etl; 
Proſp. Having attain'd the craft of granting Suits, and of denying them; whom 
to advance, or lop, for over-toping, foon was grown the Ivy which did hide my 
Princely Trunk, and ſuckt my verdure out: thou attend'ſt not. e 
Mir. O good Sir, I do. keen ro. 
2 I thus neglecting — ends, and bent to cloſeneſs, and the better- 
ing of my Mind, wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil Nature: 
He did believe * | is 239.3 .zw0 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the outward face of Saye- 
raignty. Do'ft thou ſtill mark me? | IG OL OM 


© J 


* 


> *. 
k 3 


% 


Mir. Your ſtory would Cure Deafneſs, e 
Proſp. To have no ſereen between the part he plaid, and hom he plaid it for; 
he needs would be Abſolute Millan, and Conſederates (ſo dry he was for Sway) 
with Szvoy*s Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him homage, 
Proſp. This Duke of Savoy bei nemy, . 
To iterate ftrait grants a Brother's Suit, | 52 
And on a night W 
Mated to his deſign, Antonio opened the Gates of Millan, and i' th dead of dark- 
neſs, hurri'd me thence with thy young Siſter, and thy crying ſelf? 
Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us '/ 1 
Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Millan, for the love my People bore me; in 
ſhort, they hurri'd us away to Sqvey, and thence aboard a Bark at Nifſa's Por: : 
bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar*d a rotten Carkafs of a Boat, not 
rigg'd, no Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats inſtinctively had quit it: they 
hoiſted us, to cry to Seas which roar'd to us; to ſigh to Winds, whoſe pity ſigh- 
ing back again, did ſeem to do us loving wrong. 2 
Mir. Alack! what trouble was I then to you? 
Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did preſerve me: you 
both ra ſmile, infus d with Fortitude from Heaven. | 
Mir. How came we aſhore? | 
Proſp. By Providence Divine, | . 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which a Nobleman of Savon, called 
Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black deſign, gave us; with rich Garments, 8 
and all neceſſaries, which ſince have ſteaded much: and of his gentleneſs {know- 1 
ing I lov'd my Books) he furniſnt me from mine own Library, with Volumes 
which I prize above my Dukedom. os a edt erin, 


Mir. Would I might ſee that Man. F . 
Proſp. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here have I your Tutor heen. But 
by my skill I find that my Mid-Heaven doth depend on a moſt happy Star, whoſe 
influence if I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop: here 
ceaſe more queſtion, thou art inclin'd to {leep: ?tis a good dullneſs, and give it 
way; 1 know thou canſt not chuſe. 1 [che falls after. 

Come away my Spirit: I am ready now, approach 1 e 

My Ariel, Come. | BY aps | 2 

Enter Ariel. 3 EET oo, 
Ariel. All hail great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy beſt plea- 
ſure, be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the fire, to ride on the curl'd Clouds; to 
th ſmog bidding, task Ariel and all his qualities. OY | 
roſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad thee ? 
Ariel, To every Article. | | . 
I boarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, now in the Waſte, the Deck, in 
every Cabin; I flam'd amazement, and ſometimes I ſeem'd to burn in many 
places on the Top- Maſt, the Yards and Bore-ſprit ; I did flame diſtinctly. 
_ Proſp. My brave Spirit ! "EX | Re ae 

Who was ſo firm, fo conſtant, that this coil did not infect his Reaſon ? 
Ariel. Not a Soul but felt a Feaver of the Mind, and play'd ſome tricks of de- 
ſperation; all, but Mariners, * in the foaming brine, and quit the Veſſel: 
the Duke's Son, Ferdinand, with hair upftairing (more like Reeds than Hair) 
_— firſt Man that leap'd ;. cry'd, Hell is empty, and all the Devils are 


Proſp. Why that's my Spirit; | 143 
But was not this nigh Shore 7 5 
Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 1 


Profs. 
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Proſ. But, Ariel, are they ſafe? 

Ariel, Not a hair periſht. | | 
In Troops I have diſper'd them round this Iſle. „ 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, whom I have left warming the air 
with ſighs, in an odd angle of the Iſle, and fitting, his Arms he folded in this 
fad knot. = JCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC + WHT alt how mad 

Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Mariners of the Duke's Ship, and all the 
reſt of the Fleet. ont ae 

Ariel. Safely in Harbour | 
Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou call'dſt 
Me up at Midnight to fetch Dew from the -  _ SEE 
Still vext Bermoothes,. there ſhe's hid, Had 
The Mariners all under Hatches ſtow'd. 
Whom, with a charm, join'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have left aſleep, and for the reſt o th? Fleet 
(Which I diſperſt) they all have met again, 

And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 

Bound ſadly home for Italy; + 1 1 

Suppoling that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrackt, 
And his great Perſon periſh. ' 199 

Proſp. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform'd, but there's more work: 
What is the time o rh? day? | 

Ariel. Paſt the Mid-ſeaſon. [omeh cot natts tags a 

Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: the time tween ſix and now, muſt by us both be 
ſpent moſt preciouſly. ib n Sale Sug) fob £0.08 St 
Ariel. Is there more toyl ? ſince. thou doſt give me pains, let me remember 
thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet perform'd-me., 1. 

Proſp. How now, Mooate ? = 1 oo | g | 
What is't thou canſt demand ? 

Ariel, My liberty. 11 Tip rl i 

Proſp. Before the time be out ? no more. 

Ariel. I prethee! 1 I 

Remember I have done thee faithful ſervice, 
Told thee no lyes, made thee no miſtakings 
Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings: 

Thou didſt promiſe to bate me a full year. - 

Proſp. Doſt thou forget 41611 b 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 

Ariel. No. | 8 

Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze 
Of the Salt deep: | 
To run againſt the ſharp wind of the North, 

To do my buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, 
When it is bak d with Froſt. | 

Ariel. I do not, Sir. e CT Fo Ld 

Proſp. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot the foul Witch Sycorax, 
who with Age and Envy was grown into a Hoop? haſt thou forgot her? 

Ariel, No, Sir ! ole | | 1571 

Proſp. Thou haſt ; where was ſhe born? ſpeak, tell me. 

iel. Sir, in Argier. H 2 

Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! I muſt. | . TONY 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been , which thou forgetteſt. This 
damn'd Witch Sycorax for miſchiefs manifold , and Sorceries too terrible to enter 
humane hearing, from Argier thou. knowſt was baniſht : but for one thing ſhe 
did, they would not take her life: is not this true? | off 

Ariel. I, Sir. 7 bo, I 

Proſp. This blew-ey'd Hag was hither brought with Child, 

And here was left. by th' Saylors, thou, my Slave, 

As thou report'ſt thy ſelf, waſt then her Servant, 

And *cauſe thou waſt a Spirit too delicate 

To act her Earthy and abhorr'd Commands ; 

Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, | 

By help of her more potent Minifters,,  _ | 
Gg 2 In 
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(In her unmitigable rage) into a cloven Pine, 

Within whoſe rift Impriſon'd, thou didſt paintully 
Remain a dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there; here thou didſt vent thy 
Groans, as faſt às II- Wheels ſtrike. 
Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, which ſhe did 

Eitter here, the brutiſh Caliban, and his twin Siſter, 

Two freckebd-hag- born Whelps) not honour'd with 

A humane ſhape. | ä 

Ariel. Ves! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter. 

Proſp. Dull thing, I ſay ſo; he, that Caliban, and ſhe that Sycorax, whom ! 
now keep in ſervice. Thou beſt knowſt what torment I did find thee in, thy 
groans did make Wolves howl, and penetrate the Breaſts of ever angry Bears, it 
was a torment to lay upon the damd, which Sycorax could ne'er again undo 
It was my Art, when I arriv*d, and heard thee, that made the Pine to gape and 
let thee out. n | . 

Ariel. T thank thee, Maſter. | . | 
Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou } \ 
Haſt howPd away twelve Winters more. EO 
Ariel, Pardon, Maſter, 
T will be correſpondent to command, and be 
A gentle Spirit. 
Hroſp Do fo, and after two days Pl diſcharge thee. 
Anmel. That's my noble Maſter. gn” 
What ſhall T do? fay? what? what ſhall I do? 
Pyoſp. Be ſubject to no ſight but mine; inviſible to 
Every Eye-Ball elſe: hence with diligence. —_ TS: 
My Daughter wakes. Anon thou ſhalt know more. | CEx. Ariel, 
Thou haſt ſlept well my Child. | | 
Mir. The ſadneſs of your ſtory put heavineſs in me. Mrs 
Proſp. Shake it off; come on, Vll now call Caliban, my Slave, 
Who never yields us a kind Anſwer. „ 855 

Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. | 11 
Proſp. But as tis, we cannot miſs him; he does make our Fire, fetch in our 
Wood, and ſerve in Offices that profit us: What hoa! Slave! Caliban ! thou 
Earth thou, ſpeak. | | 

Calib. within. There's Wood enough within. 

Proſp. Come forth, I ſay, there's other buſineſs for thee. | 
2 thou Tortoiſe, when ? ; [Enter Ariel, 
ine Apparition, my quarnt Ariel, | | 

Hark 20 thy Ear. 228 


Ariel. My Lord it ſhall be done. ny EL 247 F128 TERS, 
ah, 6 Thou poiſonous Slave, got by the Devil himſelf upon thy wicked Dam, 
come forth. | Enter Caliban, 


_ Calih, As wicked Dew, as &er my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's' Feather from 
—_— — dens, drop on you both: A South-weſt blow on you, and bliſter 
you a 1. an JS Goar LT) #3 $74 

Proſp. For this beſure, to night thou ſhalt have Cramps, -Side-ſtitches, that 
ſhall pen thy breath up; Urchins ſhall prick thee till thou bleed'ſt: thou ſhalt be 
pinch'd as thick as Honey-Combs, each pinch more ſtinging than the Bees which 
made em. ll 3: 61 Fat | 
Cualib. T-muſt eat my. Dinner: chis Iſland's mine by Sycorax my Mother, which 
chou took from me. When thou cant firſt, thou ſtroak'ſt me, and mad" 
much of me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in't, and teach me how to 
name the bigger Light, and how the leſs, that burn by day and night; and then 
I lov'd thee, and ſhew'd thee all the qualities of the Iſle, the freſh. Springs, brine- WM 

ts, barren places, and-ertil. Cursd be I, that I did ſo: All the Charms of Sc. Hae 
rax, Toads, Beetles, Batts, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that thou haft 

firſt was mine own Lord; and here thou ſtay' ſt me in this hard Rock, while Said 
thou doſt keep me from the reſt o th? Iſland. 1 | | 

Proſp. Thou molt lying Slave, whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs: I have not 
us'd thee (filth that thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee in mine ow! 
Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the honour of my Children. | 
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Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would t' had been done: thou did'ſt prevent me, I had 
peopb'd elſe this Iſle with Calibans. | ” 
Proſp. Abhor'd Slave! 
Who ne'er would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of all ill: I pity'd 
thee, took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour one thing or other; 
when thou didſt not (Savage) know thy own meaning, but would'ſt gabble, 
like a thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes with words which made them 
known : But thy wild race M's thou did'ſt learn) had that in't, which good 
Natures could not abide to be with: therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up into 
this Rock. | Mi 
Calib. You taught me Language, and my profit by it is, that I know to Curſe: 
the Red Botch rid you for learning me your language. 
Proſp. Hag-ſeed hence 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick | 
To anſwer other buſineſs : ſhrugſt thou (Malice) | 
If thou negleQeſt or doſt unwillingly what I Command, 
Pll wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy Bones with 
Aches, make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble 0 
At thy Din. | | | | 9 1 
Calib. No prethee ! 5 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, | 
It would control my Dam's God, Setebos, 
And make a Vaſſal of him. 3 TEE 
| Proſp. So Slave, hence. | LExeunt Proſpero and Caliban /everaly; 
1 Nie, Deren! LT N 
Dor. Oh Siſter! what have I beheld ? | 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo? 
Dor. From yonder Rock, | 
As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my face 
And the Waves roar'd; at firſt I thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait J ſpy'd 
A huge great Creature. | 1 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. 
Dor. Is't not a Creature then? it ſeem'd alive. 
Mir. But what of it? 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above ; 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind, 
Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon; 
He clamb'ring to the top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curtſy'd down ſo low, 
1 could not ſee him: till, at laſt, all fide long 
With a ou crack his Belly burſt in pieces. 
Mir. There all had periſht 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you; 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that? for yet he never told me. 
Mir. I know no more than you: but I have heard 
My Father ſay we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor. Methinks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
Had two young Fathers. 
Mir. No Siſter, no, if they were young, my Father 
daid that we muſt call them Brothers. 8 
Dor. But pray how does it come that we two are not Brothers then, and have 
not Beards hike him? | | 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me. 5 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too? - 
| r, 
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Mir. I think he found us when we both were little, and grew. within the 
round. ws 1 
a Dor. Why could he not find more of us? Pray Sitter let you and I look up and 
down one day, to find ſome little ones for us to play with. 1 77 
Mir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go in. This is the hour | 3 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, C2 185 
Which ſeizes all who are in open Air: 
Tb effect of his great Art J long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. | 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to ſee a Man. ; [Exennt, 


— 


ii 
Euter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, Attendants. 


Gonz, Eſeech your Grace be merry; you have cauſe , ſo have we all, of 
| joy for our ſtrange ſcape : then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our ſor- 
row with our comfort. : | | 
Alonzo. Prithee peace! you cram theſe words into my Ears againſt my Stomach, 
how can I rejoice, when my dear Son, perhaps this very moment, is made a Meal 
to ſome ſtrange Fiſh ? | ; | 
Ant. Sir, he may live, 51 
I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and ride upon their Backs; he trod the 
Water, whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted the moſt ſwoln ſurge that met 
him, his bold Head *bove the contentious Waves he kept, and Oar'd himſelf with 
his ſtrong Arms to ſhore, I do not doubt he came alive to land. TE 
Alonz. No, no, he's gone, and you and I, Antonio, were thoſe who caus'd his 
Death. | 
Ant. How could we help it? | 1 
Alonx. Then, then, we ſhould have helpt it, when thou betrayedſt thy Brother 
Proſpero, and Mantua's Infant, Sovereign to my Power : And when I, too ambi- 
tious, took by force another's right; then loſt we Ferdinand, then forfeited our 
Navy to this Tempeſt. | | 
Ant. Indeed we firſt broke truce with Heav'n; 
You to the Waves an Infant Prince expos'd, 
And on the Waves have loſt an only Son; 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile lands, and now 
Am caſt upon this deſert Iſle. 3111 i 
Gonz, Theſe, Sir, 'tis true, were Crimes of a black Dye, 
But both of you have made amends to Heav'n, | 
By your late Voyage into Portagal, 
Where, in defence of Chriſtianity,. , 
Your Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 
Alonz. O name it not, Gonzalo. 
No act but penitence can expiate guilt, | | 
Muſt we teach Heaven what prize to ſet on Murthers ? 
What rate on lawleſs Power, and wild ambition ? 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, a rs 
And ſell by weight a good deed for a bad ? [Muſick within. 
Gonz, Muſick | — in the air! ſure we are Shipwrackt on the 
Dominions of ſome merry Devil. 165 | 
Ant, This Iſle's inchanted ground, tor I have heard 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and groans 
Of lamenting Ghoſts. / kh TREE 
Alenz, I pulPd a Tree, and Blood purſu'd my hand; O Heaven! deliver me 
from this dire place, and all the after actions of my Life ſhall mark my Penitence 
and my Bounty. | | 
Heark * x £4 Dialogue within ſung in parts, 
The ſounds approach us. | wy 5 | 
1. D. Where does proud Ambition dwell ? 
In the loweſt Rooms of Hell. 
Of the damn'd who leads the Hoſt? 
He who did oppreſs the moſt. 
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1. Who ſuch Troops of damned brings? © . 
2. Moſt are led by fighting Sings 
Kings who did Crowns unju 1 get, 
Here on burning Thrones are ſet. 
Chor. Kings who did Crowns, &c. BIS BOFAL 
Ant. Do you hear, Sir, how they lay our Crimes before us? 
Gonz. Do evil Spirits imitate the good, Fn 


In ſhewing Men their Sins? 

Alonz. But in a different way, ord 
Thoſe warn from doing, theſe upbraid 'em done. 

i. Who are the Pillars of Ambition's Court? 

2. Grim Deaths and Scarlet Murthers it ſupport. 

1. What lyes beneath her Feet? N 

2.᷑ ? 8 N 

On Orphans tender Breaſts, and Brothers dead. 
1. Can Heaven permit fuck Grimes ſhould be 
Rewarded with felicit̃? ? 
2. Oh no! uneaſily their Crowns they wear, | 
And their own guilt amidſt their Guards they fear. 
Cares when they wake their Minds unquiet keep, © ©* * 
And we in Viſions lord it o' er their ſleep. | 
Cho. Oh no! uneaſily their Crowns, Go 
Alonz. See where they come in horrid ſhapes! | 
Enter the two that ſung, in ſhape of Devils, placing themſelves 
323 41 two Corners of the Stage. | 

Ant. Sure Hell is open to devour us quick. 

1. D. Say Brother, ſhall we bear theſe Mortals hence? 

2. Firſt let us ſhew the ſhapes of their offence. 1 

1. We'll Muſter then their Crimes on either ſide: 
Appear ! appear! their firſt begotten, Pride. 3 [Enter Pride. 

Pride. Lo! I am here, who led their hearts aſtray, 
And to Ambition did their Minds betray. * WTI. [Enter Fraud. 

Fraud. And guileful Fraud does next appear, as 
Their wandring ſteps who led, 
When they from Virtue fed, 3 
And in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer. [Enter Rapine. 

. From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, | 


Where Rapine did their actions drive. [Enter Murt her. 
Maur. There long they cannot ſtay, „ | 


Down the deep precipice they run, 
And to ſecure what they have done, 5 
To murder bend their . | | py OT 
| After which they fall into a round encompaſſing the Duke, &c. Singing. 


Around, around, we pace 


About this curſed place, 

Whilſt thus we N Ie; e 1 

Theſe Mortals and their fin. © THe eee 
[Alte Spirits vaniſh. 


Ant. Heav'n has heard me! they are vaniſh d. 
Alon. But they have left me all unman'd; 
L feel my Sine ws {lacken'd with the fright, _ 
And a cold ſweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 
As if T were diſſolving mw wars,” C5 HHS 17 Hg C. -- 
0 Doſes my Crimes gainſt thee fit heavy on my heart. 
Ant. And mine, gainſt Rim and young lite. © 
Gonz, Heav'n have mercy on the penitent! 
Alonz, Lead from this curſed ground ; 
The Seas, in all their rage, are not ſo dreadful. 
This is the Region of Deſpair and Death. 
Gonz, Shall we not ſeek ſome food? 
Alonz. Beware all Fruit but what the Birds have peid, 
The ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: | 
A ſecret. venom ſlides from every branch. 
My Conſcience doth diſtract me, O my Son! 


1 
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Why do! ſpeak of eating or repoſe, -- om} 1 td ot 
505 [ Exeunt, 


— 4 


Beſore I know thy fortune ? [Ea 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel, ee, bon, 1 . Ae, 
Arickbr Song. 1105 . = 
Come unto theſe yellow ſands _ cy | 
And then tale hands. | yur 117 +; 
Cartſyd when you have and kiſs 5517 97 
The wild Waves whiſl. 
Foot it featly here and there, and e Hein / 267 
the Burthen. ed rm 
Hark ! hark Bom-waug hn; the faba ht 4) beth, | | 
Bon- wmaug h. e Ef ity : 
Ariel. Hark ! hark! I 1 the ſtrain 7 9 Chanticler „ 
Cry Cock a doodle do. 5 2 
Ferd, Where ſhould this Muſick be? i; th? Mites or th Earth? Th 
It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits, upon. ſams G 3 5 125 i 
O' ch' Hand, ſitting on a Bank, weeping again che Duke FO PR ARON 5 8 


* 


My Father's Wrack. This Muſick hover'd o'er me. E | 
On the Waters, allay ing both their Fury and my Pa ſion r 
With charming Airs; thence I have follow 1 1 ( or it Ra 
Hath drawn me rather) but tis gone; i}. i 
No, it begins again. 01. 1905 lilsenu ! on O and 
Ariel. e 21 54105 Id e SN 
F775. = lO 
Of his Bones is Coral mas . 5 
Theſe are erer that were * ee ee 
Nothing L A NG Weg” 
Bat does folfer xy 1 10 22: | TE: 
Into ſomething rich aud _ N 1 
Ses-Mypbs hourly ring 2 ane | 
Hark now I hear 55 Ding dong oY be Burthea, Pix dow, 


PR. I will on and follow it. [Ex. Ferd. and Ariel, 
LT ad Enter 1 Muſtacho, Vente 3 
Ven, ben Runlet of 7 Was a e s, and e altern us out of 


Vent. Tis well we have found mics ſince v we landed, | 1755 f 1 af 8 L no | 
I prethee fill a Soop, and let it go round. 5 ly „ . 
Where halt thou laid the Runlet : 

Muſt. I' th hollow of an old Tree. C 


Vent. Fill apace, eee eee 
We cannot live long in this barren Iſland, a we may 3000 d 5 
Take a 2 _ Death, as well as others drink eds Nt 
At our E 2 


uſt, £ is ds Prize Brandy, Weiifigal Sue Jl and) it 5 eau. \ Let's 


have two rounds more. 


Vent. Maſter, what have you vd, | e . 0 20% ellig 5 5 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf . | n bn! 
Veat. This works 1 on a wy Stomach,” ERR „ mg. O's 


* Fill's another round. 


Vert. Look! Muſtacho wecps. Hang loſſes as 1 as we have Brandy le. 
Prithee leave weeping. 


Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: he ſhall drink no more. 
Muſt. This will be a doleful day with old Beſs. She gave me a gilt Nutmeg at 
parting. That's loft too. But as you fay, hang loſſes. Prithee fill agen. 
Vent, Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy WW. 
I had not thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 
I muſt melt. I prithee fill agen, rv Wife's a good old Jade, 
f | 


And has but one Eye left : but ſhe” Wee out that 
. ſhe hears that I am dead. _ In : 0 


* 
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If I return not in ſeven Years to my own Country, ſhe may marry again: and 'tis 
from this Iſland thither at leaſt ſeven Years ſwimming, , * 5 
Muſt. O at leaſt, having no help of Boat nor Bladders. | | 
Steph. Whoe'er ſhe Marries, poor Soul, ſhe'll weep 4 Nights when ſhe thinks 
of Stephano. dd. Co "OTE 2 + 15 
Fals. But Maſter, ſorrow is dry ! there's for you again. 


Steph. A Mariner had e en as good be a Fiſh as a Man, but for the comfort we 


get-aſhore- O for any old dry Wench now 1 am wet. 
- Muſt. Poor heart! that would ſoon make you dry again: but all is barren in 


this Iſle : here we may lye at Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by South, e'er 


we can cry a Sail, a Sail, at ſight. of a white Apron. And, therefore here's ano- 
/ ant bn? TN 
Vent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke, the Prince; and 
all their train are periſhed. oo mn JW 
Mut. Our Ship is ſunk; and we can neyer get home again: we muſt &en' turn 
Salvages, and the next that catches his Fellow may eat him, Wa ON 459 


Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if we live well and orderly, 
Heav*n will drive the Shipwracks aſhore to make us all rich, therefore let us carry 
good Conſciences, and not eat one another. ell CTR” TOTLAS 


Steph, Whoever eats any of my SubjeQs , TI break out his Teeth with my 
. for I was Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke on Lapd : you Muſt acts have 

en my Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy.” oO HH „if, OS 

Vent. When you are Duke you may chuſe your Vice-Roy,; but I am a free 
Sbjct in a new, Plantation, and will have 18 Duke without my VEG"! Ard 
Steph. whiſpering. Yentoſo, doſt thou hear, I will advance thee, prithee give me 


r_ III have no whiſpering to corrupt the Election; and to ſhow that I 
ave no private ends, 18 aloud, that J will be Vice-Roy, or Pll keep my 
Voice for my ſelf. 353 ͤ] ] Sug 

Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak fot the People, hecauſe they are few, 
or rather none in the Iſle to ſpeak for themſelves: Know then, that to prevent 
the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Ventoſo ſhall be Vice- 
Roy, upon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak good People, are you 
all 1 What, rio Man Anſwer? Well, you may take their ſilence for 
content. 1 ..-: | | i by vs. 
Vent. You ſpeak for the People, Muſtacho ?. III ſpeak: fot 
nerally with one Voice, one word and all; That there fi 
the del be hey... CE 5 5 

Maſt. You declare for the People, who never ſaw your Face! Cold Tron ſhall 
. CTF C 
5 Eq Sha Hold, loving Subjects: we will have no Civil War during our Reign : 
1 do hereby appoint you both to be my Vice-Roys over the whole Iland. 

Both. Agreed ! agreed! 1 5 | 
N18 Enter Trincalo with a great Bottle, half drunt. 


em, and declare ge- 
be no Vice-Roy but 


* 


1 9 - 
* F; \ 


Vent. How! Trincalo our brave Boſen! 


i Maſt. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea- Water? 
IJrinc. ſings. ;I ſhall no more to Sea, toSes, 
F aſbore. F 
This is a very ſcuryy Tune to fing at a Mars Funera, 
But here's my Co | rt. a 8 1 ; 50 | *y 1 49 * #434 

Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I, 
| The Sargeon, and his Mate, ©  _. 
Lowad Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 

Bat none of us card for Kate. . 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, _. 
Wou'd cry to 4 . 5 go hang 


* 


She loud not the ſavour of: Tar or of —_—_ 
Tet 4 Taylor might ſcratch her where” &er ſhe did itch,” 3 
This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my Comfort again. [Drinks 
Steph. We have got another Subject now ; welcome, „ 
Welcome into our Dominions'! 3 
Trinc. What Subject, or what Dominions? here's old Sack INE 
| | Hh 0 Boys: 


— 95 


"Steph. Would you were both hang'd for putting me in thought of mine. But well, 


LDrints. | 


= 
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240 | The Tempeſt : Or, 


Boys: the King of good Fellows can be no ſubject. 
I will be Old Son the King, 
Maſt. Hah, old Boy! how didſt thou ſcape ? 
Triac. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Say loro 
Threw overboard : but are you alive, hoa! for I will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts till Im dead: thy hand Muf acho, 
And thine Ventoſo; the ſtorm has done its worſt : | | 
Stephano alive too! give thy Boſen thy hand, Maſter. n 
Vent. You muſt kiſs it x Fen for, I muſt tell you, we have choſen lum Duke in 
a full Aſſembly. | | i ö 
Trinc. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? oy | 
Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trizcalo we are all made, the Ifland's empty; 
all's our own, Boy; and we will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that thou may'ſt be 
as great as We are. N e 
Trinc. You great? what the Devil are you ? TEE . 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; and when we are weary of 
n ſhalt ſucceed us. = HF 155 


— 


Trinc. Do you hear, Ventoſo, I will ſucceed you in both your places befbre you 
enter into em. = LAI e 

Steph. Trincalo, ſleep and be ſober; and make no more uproars in my Country. 

Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? 0 EI 

Steph. What I am, I am by free Election, and you Triucalo are not your ſelf; | A 
but we pardon your firſt fault, Sag : | 
Becauſe it is the firſt day of our Reign. | 5 
Trinc. Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly gs me, whilſt I was 
ſwimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good of the . e of this Iſland. A 

Muſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo, wilt thou diſturb a ſetled Government? Sh 

Triac. I. fay this Iſland ſhall be under Trintalo, or it ſhall be a Common- wealth; Tl 
and ſo my Bottle is my Buckler, and ſo I draw my Sword. 0 Dram. W 

Vent. Ah Trincalo, I thought thou hadſt had more grace, e 8 

Than to rebel againſt thy old Maſter, | Is 

And thy two lawful Vice-Roys, | | p 4 

Muſt. Wilt not thou take advice of two that ſtand My 
For old Counſellors here, where thou art a meer ſtranger 1 
To the Laws of the Country, | | C 

Trinc. I'll have no Laws, | Anc 

Vent. Then Civil-War begins. [Vent. Muſt. draw. Yay 

Steph. Hold, hold, Ill have no blood ſhed, | 1 os I 
My Subjects are but few : let him make a Rebellion If ſh 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Srephano declare him: Drir 
Vice-Roys, come away. | „„ | Age 

Trinc. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War wherever he Cs 
meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. Ex. Steph. Muſt. Vent. ou 

Enter Caliban with Wood upon his Back. A 

Trinc. Hah! who have we here? | 8 0 

Calib. All the infections that the Sun ſucks up from Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſ. 
pero fall; and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe: his S irits hear me, and yet 
I needs muſt Curſe, but they'll not pinch, fright me with Urchin ſhows, pitch | 
me i' th* mire, nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unleſs he bid em: Tr; 


but for every trifle he ſets them on me ; ſometimes like Baboons they. mow and And | 
chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge- hogs then they mount their prickles 4 as 
at me, Tao ages. wag me in my barefoot is, 1 Sometimes I am all wound about om 
with Adders. who with their cloven tongues Hiſs me to Madneſs. Hah! yonder 
ſtands one of his Spirits ſent to torment me. 
Trinc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? 
This is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were I in Eugland, 
As once I was, and had him painted; | 
Not a any big Fool there but would give me 
Six-pence for the ſight of him; well, if I could make 
Him tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. 
Come hither pretty Monſter, I'll do thee no harm. 
Come hither ! | 
Calib. Torment me not ; 
Pl! bring the Wood home faſter. 
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Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but P'll give him 1 | 
A dram oꝰ th' Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 116 
Come on your ways Maſter Monſter, open your Mouth. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what, 
think you cannot tell who is your Friend | . er 
Open your Chops, I uy. , | . as LPours Wine down his throat. 
Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Coleſtial Liquor, 1 1 rg | 
Pll kneel to him. | 2 TE | 3 OJ ir 
Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter ; Monſter what ſay'ſt thou, art thou con- 
tent to turn civil and ſober, as I am? for then thou ſhalt be my Subject... 
Calib. I'll fwear upon that Bottle to be true; for the liquor is not Earthly: 
didſt thou not drop from Heaven? | 2413 1607; et 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her when time was. By this 
light, a very ſhallow Monſter. e off t oder doped rom amt 
Calib. Pl ſhew thee every fertile inch i' th Iſle , and kiſs thy foot: I prithee 
be my God, and let me drink. ud rev ODrints again. 
Trinc, Well drawn, Monſter, in good Faith. or ivd „ cid nic; US 
Calib. le ſhew thee the beſt Springs, Vle pluck thee Berries „ 
Ile fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough: 1 oe 1 We 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, Pll bear hirn 77 
No more ſticks, but follow thee. mmol eg % 
Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 5 Slotli % U Wa 
Calib. 1 prithee let me bring thee where Crabs, grow, if) Hurts! O14 1 e * I 
And I, with my ＋ Nails, will dig thee Pig- nus 
Shew thee a Jay's Neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare | 
| The Marmazet; T'1l bring thee to-cluſter'd Filberds + 1. 
Wilt thou go with me ? 1 111 
Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good Natur'd Racgm 
Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 2 578 0 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſell +,. frees 
My Lovely Siſter, Beautiful and Bright as the full Moon: 
Trinc, Where is ſhe ? HE ot 
Calib. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 
And plucking thence the droping Honey-Combs.._ 
day my King, ſhall J call her to thee ? ee? 
Trinc, She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. ite Sl 360 
_ proves TO . is mine: How Mester, iet nine] Dov 
again for thy good news; thou ſhalt ſpeak hag eie ifs 
A good — for * 1 (Gives him the Bot te; 
Calib. Farewel, Old Maſter, farewel, farewel. romanian lik ans 5600 
dings. No more Damms Pll make for Fiſb, o ehe t ohms 
Nor fetch in Firing at requiring; n+ bagdorgs tw e of 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh ; + v7 li 32d en!“ Av 
Bay, ban, Cackaliban Goon bi 1 os nods t 
Flas a new Maſter, get a new Man. 1 d als © 
Heigh-day, freedom, freedom! ADOBE 3007 AM V0 mt Fort? 
Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſteeer,l,Ʒ»r 4b 
and his Siſter : Well, Duke Srephano, I fay, and ſay again, * Dad 
Vars will enſue, and fo I Drink. on . 5009 fl HN 
from this Worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs, mol; 11 00 i 107 
Monſter his Siſter, | *:r59 ot 7 1cf+ gn A 
lay claim to this Iſland by Alliances, 1 } Vis 
Monſter, I fay thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe: 
eme away Brother Monſter, Þ'Illead thee ro my Butt 
nd Drink Her Health. | | 


11 


1 1 , Trim" F 


| Enter Proſpero alone. | 

Prop. Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know kept 1 
e Infant Duke of Mantus ſo near them in this Iſle, bug noo! ! 
hoſe Father Dying bequeath'd him to my care, | | 
Ul my falſe Brother (when he deſign'd t Uſurp - FE net Gut wed 

Dukedome from me) expos'd him to that Fate R 
meant for me. By Calculation of his Bir tf 4d | 
aw Death threatning him, if, till ſome time were C 50088 IU ab 
at, he ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: 71 Tes ms cue y 11! 
| | Hh 2 And 
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And now the danger's hater Re Lc ito! 
Hip. Sir, I attend your p | 
Proſp. How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy, 
Heav'n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt hear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. 
Hp. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 
And you this day have hurry 'd me from thence, 
Only to change my 8 not to free nie. 
I mutmur not, but I may wonder at it. 
Proſb, O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
Alice Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen | 
Stands ready to devour thee. 
Fi. You taught me not to fear him in any of his hages 
Let me meet Death rather than be a Priſoner. { 
pd. ®Fis pity. he ſhould ſeize-thy tender Youth. Wort? 
. Sir 1 have often heard you fay, no Creature lid 
Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of, 1 | 
as then ſhould fear ? Fro 8 
Prop. But here are Creatures which I nanvd 25 to hos | 0855 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Natures LaπGn, 120 
And oft depoſe him from it. 5 Z 
Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir? 1 70 0. 
Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men call'd won. 
Hip. Women! I never heard of them before. 
But have I Enemies within this Iſle,” and do you 
Keep me from them? Do you think that I want 
Courage to encounter them? 
Drop No Courage can reſiſt em. "820 29912 eite 
ee n en ee 
Liv% 4 1 long unharm' d among them 
Proſp. O they deſpiſe Old Age, and be that reaſon : 
It is below their Conqueſt, their Fury fo | 
Alone upon the Young. = 
Hip. Why then the Fury of the Young ſhall full on them again, I rio 
Pray turn me looſe upon 'em: But, good Sir, | A 
What 5 =, y 7 - 5 7" 
 Proſp. Imagine ſomethin between _ Menan An $2!) 
Fatally Beautcous, and — Killing Ey f ö 5 
Their Voices Charm beyond the Ne 1 [mi : 
They are all er; thoſe-who once ald em, 
Are made their Slaves for ever. 
Hip. Then I will wink and Fight with oem. 
Proſp. Tis but in vain, for when your Eyes are ſhut, 
They through the Lids will ſhine, and Pierce your Soul: 
Abſent, they will be preſent to you. dea u 2.00 
by . It in your very Sleep. | OT 
by, hea gl! . ge _ —— when! Wake. CIT SEES 
roſp. Y ou are without ility of revenge; 2 
They ths ſo Beautiful that oh pr nee 215 8 4M 0 kf 
N 1 "ah to hurt them. 


p. Are wr ſo Beautiful ? 

Bol. Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor ide Shades ſo pleaſant. | 

Hip. Can they be Fairer tharithPlumes of Swans ? 
Or more Delightful than the Peacocks Feathers? 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves?” | 
Or have more various Beauty than the — Wy 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondered at. 

Preſp. All theſeare far below em: N ature made 
Nothing but Woman Dangerous and Fair: bn, 4 {9H 0: 
Therefore if you ſhould chance tote em, ad 
Avoid TE, I charge you. [To 0 

Hip. Well, ſince you 7 t — 
II 0 ir ſhun? em as I may with faſsey of the 


5 [Enter Hippolito. 


; Unblemiſh's 


— 


"The Echamed nd, 5 OY 205 ; 


* PPP a4 


—_— +>. 


Uoblemiſtvd Wr . you caught me. 
But let em not provoke me, for Pm ſure I ſhall 


Not then forbear them. 
Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laſt, 


To Morrow I may bring ou better News. 


Hip. I ſhall obey you, Sir. _—; 7 5. 
Pr So, ſo; | kbpe this Leſſon has ſecur'd him, | N — 
For I * been conſtrain'd to change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt T bred him up, 0 2% 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. Fad af 
T hope he will not ſtir beyond his Limits, 159771975 1 


For hitherto he has been all Obedience: {1 2 ole 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, i 8 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud ind, | 8 

I would it were diſperſt. Enter Miranda and Dorinds: 


How, my Daughters! I thought I had infratied 
Them enough : Children ! e 5 | 428 75 
Why do you walk this way? 11 7 11 24164 71 
Mir. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 1181. ano 5 311 2x ella 1 
Proſp. But both take heed, that Path i vey dangerous. boils nn 


| 138 what I told you. 71 f 4 17611 % 


Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir? 3 ä 411 491660 
Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there: 11 
The Guried Lyon, and the Rugged Beer To 
Are not ſo dreadful as that Man. 10 1 2m | 141450 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then?ʒ B Lon 
Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den, I wartant him. - (: 
Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man, e off þ 
And yet you are not Dreadful. - s 
Proſp. I Child ! But I am a tame Man: Old en: are tame. 
By Nature, but all the Danger lies in a Wild A 
Young Man. 
Dor. Do they run Wild about the Woods? 
Prop. No, they are Wild within Doors, in Chambers, 
And in I Cloſes. | ' 
Dor. But Father, I would ftroak em, and make ? em gentle, 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. | 
Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child : No Woman can come 
Near em but ſhe feels a Pain full nine Months: | 
Well I muſt in, for new Affairs require m7 BON. | | 
Preſence : Be you, Miranda, your Siſter's Guardian. Exit Proſpero. 
Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way, . ** | 
The Man will catch us elſe, we have but two Legs, | | 


And he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have, yet look about you / 


And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come bs that way is towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone: I'll venture firſt; for ſure he can 


Devour but one of us at once. 

Dor. How dare you venture? 

Mir. We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us. 

Dor. I, but 8 know my Father charg'd us Socks. | 

Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't ? nnn 

Others Counſel. 

Dor. I dare not for the World. 

Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if wedonot 


Know him firſt? 


Dor. Nay, I confeſs, I would fain ſee him too. I find it in a my 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. 

Mir. I, there's it, Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing I had bern quiet. 
Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, be quick and becken me away. 


Dor. Well, if he does catch me, Pll Humble my ſelf to him, 3 
n 


—_— 
And ask him Pardon, as I do my Father, 
When I have done a Fault. r 


Mir. And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be in Pain 
nine Months, as my Father threatnd, than looſe my Longing. 


„be 


W — F as - 
E x". * ; 
The' Tempeſt : Or, 


Ihe Scene changes, and diſcovers Hi ppolito in a Cave walking : 
His Face from the Audience | 
re 


| Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain: Why then are Women made? 
Are they to ſuck the Poyſon of tlie Earth, 
As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? I'll ask that 
Queſtion, when next I ſee him here. noibogi} 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda Peeping, 
Dor. O Siſter, thereit is ; it walks about like one of us. 
Mir. I, juſt ſo; and he has Legs as we have too. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Vet tis moſt likely | 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits.” | 
Dor. Heark ! It talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like one of us: Methinks I am not half 
So much afraid ont as I was: See, now it turns this way. 
Mir. Heav'n! What a goodly thing it is? 
Dor. I'll go nearer it. EG. 
Mir. O no, *tis Dangerous, Sifter !'Pl! go to it. 
I would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 

He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. 5 54, 
Mir. Indeed he will! But go back, and he ſhall Eat me firſt ; 
Fye, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive ? + 

Dor. You chide me for't, and wou?d give your felt. ;  Hord 
Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. .  ' © BA vi! 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. | 
I'll meet the Danger firſt, and then call you. 
Dor. Nay, Siffer, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs. 
PI venture you, no more than you will me. 
Proſp. (Within.] Miranda, Child, where are you? 
Mir. Do you not hear my Father call? Go in. . 
Dor. *Twas you he nam'd, not me: J will but ſay my Prayers, 
And follow you immediately. Macht „ A eora ag 
Mir. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. (09s 2141 [Exit Miranda. 
Dor. Though I Die for't, I muſt have th* other peep. | | | 
Hip. [Seeing her.] What thing is that ? Sure *tisſome Infant of the Sun, dreſgd 
in its Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazÞ'd, 
and yet I find I'm loath to ſhut my Eyes. M 22] : 
I muſt go nearer it— but ſtay a Tue | LE 
May it not be that Beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which I was charg'd to ſhun? Speak, what art thou? 
Thou ſhining Viſion ! n 
Dor. Alaſs! I know not: But I'm told I am a Woman. 
Do not hurt me, pray, Fair Thing. 


Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent to do you any harm; though 
I was told a Woman was my Enemy. | 

Dor. I never knew what twas to be an Enemy, nor can I &er prove ſo to that 
which looks like you: For though I have been charg'd by him (whom yet I never 
Difobey*d) to ſhun your Preſence, yet I'd rather Die than looſe it; therefore, I hope, 
you will not have the Heart to hurt me: though I fear you are a Man, that 
Dangerous Thing of which I have been warn'd: Pray tell me what you are? 

ip. I muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am a Man, | 


But if I fright you, -Iſhallwiſh I were ſome other Creature. 


I was bid to fear you too. | 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'ngrant we be not Poyſon to each other 

Alaſs! can we not meet but we muſt Die? f 

Hip. J hope not ſo! For when two Poyſonous Creatures, 


Both 


Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 
Ive ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twinꝰd into a mutual Kat: 
if we have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot be more 
Poyſonous, when we meet, than Serpents, are. 
You have a hand like mine, may I not r it? 

Dor. Pve touch d my Father's and my Siſter's hands 
And felt no pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething 
When I touch yours, which makes me figh : juſt lo 
I've ſeen two Turtles mou _ when they. met; 8 8 5 
Yet mine's a pleaſing 8 ; and ſo methought was theirs; 
For ſtill they mourn' d, and ftill they ſeem d ro murmur too, 
And yet they often mme. 5 

Hip. Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too: your hand 

 Methinks goes throu h me; I feel at my heart, 

And find it pleaſes, ough it pains me. 

Proſp. within. Dorinda . © 

Dor. My Father calls again, ah, I muſt leave you. 

Hip. Alas, I'm ſubject to the ſame Command. 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh 
Hp. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too: but he hath more 
Offended truth than we have hm: . . © | 
' He faid our meeting would deſtructive be, 

But I no Death but in our parting ſee. | 


„ - as — 3 — 
„ Mat. tho. al. ut. r 


| [Exeunt ſeveral whys. 


te. es. th _ 
6 —— 


ACT III. 
Enter Proſpero and Miranda: 


Proſp. L Xcuſe it not, Miranda, for to you (the Elder, and, 1 thought the 
| more diſcreet) I gave the conduct of your Siſter's ations. , 
; Mir. Sir, when you call'd me thence; I did not fail to mind hier of her duty to 
epart. 3 "=; 8 I 3 
Proſp. How can I think you did remember hers, when you forgot your own? 
did = not ſee the Man who I commanded you to ſhun ; 7 
on Eyes RA. nr ** | 
Proſp. Did not his Eyes infect and poyſon you 
What * nas found you in your wy , 
Mir. I only wondred at a fight fo new. .  - 
Proſp. But have you no deſire once more to ſee him? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him ? 


Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I ever ſaw; ſo fine, that it appear'd more fit to be 


below d than fear'd, and ſeem d fo near my kind, that I. did think I might have 
cll'd it Siſter. | | 
R ²˙ „ fo: RY 
Mir. How is it a that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt lov'd me? 
Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts: you have a gen'rous Soul; 
And ſince I ſee your Mind not apt to take the light 
Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, I will unfold 
A Secret to your Knowledge, 1 
That Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
Nature made a prop and guide to yours es -_ 
Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an object of terrour to my Mind? you 
— 3 FIG but God-like truths, and what you ſaid I did be- 
ve as ſacred. ä 
Proſp. I fear'd the pleaſing form of this young Man 
ht unawares poſſeſs _ tender Breaff, 235 n 
ch for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign dd: ; 
For ſhortly, my Iſiranda, you ſee another of his kind, 
The full blown Flower, of which this youth was but the 
Opning-bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 3 5 
Mir. Heaw'n ſtill preſerye you, Sir. [Ex. . 
| | roſp. 
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5 F Tempeh: On | 


Proſp. And make thee fortunate rom. bt i ran 
Dorinda now mult be examin'd too concerning "this... | 
Late interview. Pm ſure unartful truth lies open, nn om 
In her Mind, as Cryſtal ſtreams their. ſandy bottom 7 kinky gn: e ee 
T muſt take care her love grow N ſaſt, a r 
For Innocence is Love's moſt; fertile ſoil, 2 55 9154 wo 
Wherein he ſoon ſhoots up, and-wadely, Spreads, . 

Nor is that danger which attends beten a Ma . 1 dnn Dorinds, 
Proſp. O, come hither, you have 4 to . 2400 5 

Againſt my ſtrict Command. moe acinar} ow 
Dor. Who I? indeed I ſaw him. bab a 3 Kix. 2 Arafat al 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear kae Siſter told r 


Dor. Did ſhe? truly ſhe woul have ſeen him more than Sf) arts ane Keck 
But that I would * let her, 07 In i * . e CO ant 

Proſp. Why fo? US 21 5 

Dor. Becauſe, methought, he ould have hrt n me leſs, ö 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry n 
With him, I could tell you, Sir, that * Was moch too blame. wh = 5 00 


Proſp. Hah ! was he too blame? 

5 ell me, with that ſincerity 1 Lac. you F how you became 0 bold to ke the 
an! 

Dor. T hope you will n me, 4 becauſe 1 did no "ſee him . till he 
ſaw me. Sir, he would noeds comeè in my way, and ftar'd,, and ſtar'd upon my 
Pace; and fo I thought I would be revengꝰd of him, and therefore 1 ae on 
him as long; hut if I &er come near a Man again 17 

Prop. 1 Frold you he was dangerous; but you v would not 5 warn' d. 

y be Hor angry, Sit, 1 if T fell” you, you are miſtaken in him; for he 
aid me no great hurt. LH I 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, Pm as well as;&@er I was in all my life, 
But that I cannot eat nor drink tor thought of 0 


im. 
That, dangerous Man uns ever in my, Mind. SPY 
2575 ky Way tÞ Cure you, is uo more to fe him.. WW 
Nay pray, Sir, ſay not ſog.I promis'd him F , 52 vh 


To ee him once again; and you know, Sir, 

You, clrarg'd me I ſhow” d never break my, Promiſe. 050 
Proſp. Wou'd you ſee him who did you ſo muclx Chef; a 
Dor. I warrant you I did him as much harm as he did me. _ 

For when J left him, Sir, he ſigh'd ſo as it griev'd | 


My heart to hear him. TTY 1700 
Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were . 3 inkfied you: l 1 
You ſay they griev'd you to the heart. Er 21th ox 


Dor. *Tis true; but yet his looks and words. were gentle. + ery ts 
Proſp. The: are the ene of a Mag in Jos 1 od 
* ill. d ear the Worſt. 


fear not him, Sir, 


1 — he will not hurt you for my fake ; VV Dory 
T'll undleriake do bye him to a hair, tl L xt! ! %%, an 
And lead him hither ag, my Pris'ner ry you. , me 
Proſp. Take hed” SENT you may be decinfd; mit bl 
This Creature is of ſuch a Salvage race, | ove t wabl 1% ene 19; 
That no mild uſage can reclaim his Wildnefs; "entrant on or 


Bur, like a Lyon's Whelp bred up by hand. 
When leaſt you look for't, Nature will preſent 
Thedmage of his Fathers bloody, Paws, REY | 
Wherexth he purvey'd for his couching Queen; 35 
And he wil leap into his native fury. 

Dor He cannot change from what J left him, Sir. 

Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion; tell me 
(And on Aar uty tell me true, Dorinda) 532 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature? | 
8 Dor. How, horrid, oy if any elſe. but you ſhould call it ft, indeed I foul 

e angry. 


Prost, Go too! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer i to what I ask, what thought 
vou when you faw it? Dor. 


* 
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Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me and ſeem'd wild, 

And then I trembled, yet it look*d fo lovely, that when 

T would have fled away, my Feet ſeem'd aft 

Then it drew near, and with amazement askt 

To touch my hand; which, as a ranſom for my life, 

I gave: but when he had it, with a furious gripe 

He put it to his Mouth ſo eagerly, I was afraid he 

Would have ſwallow'd it. 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 

That he became more kind to me than you are; 


Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand 


Again, my heart did beat fo ſtrong as I lackt breath 
To anſwer what he ask'd. 


Proſp. You have been too fond, and I ſhould chide you for it. 


Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſht. 
Proſp. Poor Child! thy Paſſion like a lazy Ague 
Has ſeiz' d thy Blood, inftead of ſtriving thou humour'ſt 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſeaſe : thou fightſt 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and *tis one part of what 
I threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how: 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
But looks about him like a Callow-Bird i 
Juſt ſtraggl'd from the Neſt: pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him again. 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
[charge you bear your ſelf reſerv*dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. 
Proſp. It is the way to make him love | aa more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. Pl ſtruggle with my heart to follow this, 
But if T loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back again ? 
 Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda; 
But uſe him ill and he'll be yours for ever. 
Dor. J hope you have not couzen'd me again. 
Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my charms. 
What, Ariel ! my Servant Ariel, where art thou ? 
| | Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter ? here I am. 
Proſp. Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
Work : how goes the day ? 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth 
You faid our work ſhould ceaſe. 
Proſp. And fo it ſhall ; 
And thou ſhalt have the open Air at freedom. 
Ariel, Thanks my great Lord. 
Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
In the Lime-Grove which e hace your Cell 3 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compabs. 
Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim-ful of ſorrow mourning over em; 
But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo : 
His tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 
ITY T1 


en'd to the ground, 


[Exit Dorinda. 
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From Eaves of Reeds, your Viſion did ſo work 'em, 
That if you now beheld 'em, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Proſp. Doſt thou think ſo, Spirit ? 
Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I humane. 
Proſp. And mine ſhall : _ | 
Haſt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their 
Afflictions, and ſhall not I (a Man like them, one 
Who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions as they) be kindlier 
Mov'd than thou art? though they have pierc*d 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 
Reaſon *gainſt my fury I will take part; 
The rarer action is in Virtue than in Vengeance. 
Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd Bodies. With ſhows and cheerful 
Muſick comfort 'em. 
Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. 
Proſp. With a twinckle, Avzel. 
Ariel. Before you can ſay come and go, 
And breath twice, and cry fo; fo. 
Each Spirit tripping on his toe, | 
Shall bring *em Meat with mop and moe, 
Do you love me, Maſter, I or no? 3 
Proſp. Dearly, my dainty Ariel, but ſtay, Spirit; 
What is become of wy Slave Caliban, 
And Sycorax his Siſter * e 
Ariel, Potent Sir ! | 
They have caft off your Service, and revolted 
To the wrack*d Mariners, who have already 
Parcell'd your Iſland into Governments. 
Proſ. No matter, I have now no need of 'em; 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee on the Wing ; 
_ Haſte to perform what I have given in charge: 
But ſee they keep within the bounds I fet *em. 
Ariel. I'll keep em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal Eyes, 8 
But yet unpaſſable. 
Proſp. Make haſt then. 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Gonæ. I am weary, and can go no farther, Sir, 
My old Bones ake, here's a Maze trod indeed 
Through Forth-rights and Meanders, by your Patience 
I needs mult reſt, o 
Alonx. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my {elf ſeiz d 
With a wearineſs to the dulling of my Spirits: pho hats 
Sit and reſt. N 5 6 11 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it no longer 
For my Flatterers: he is drown'd whom thus we 
Stray to find, and the Sea mocks our fruſtrate 
Search on Land: Well! let him go. 
Ant. Do not for one repulſe forego the purpoſe 
Which you reſolv'd tꝰ effect. 
Alonz, Pm faint with hunger, and muſt deſpair 
Of food, Heav'n hath incens'd the Seas and 
Shores _— us for our crimes. | 
What! Harmony again, my Friends, hark! 
Ant. J fear ſome other horrid Apparition. | 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I befeech thee! _ 5 
Gons. *Tis chearful Muſick, this, unlike the firſt ; ' 
And ſeems as 'twere meant t' unbend our cares, 
And calm your troubled thoughts. | 
| Ariel inviſible Sings. 
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While you in this Iſle are biding, 

Tos ſhall feaſt without gr : 

Every dainty you can think of, | 

Ev ry Wine which you would drink of, 

Shall be yours ; all want ſhall ſhun you, 

7 Ceres Bleſſing ſo is on you. 

Alonz. This Voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Wou'd *twere come; there is no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 

Gonz, O for a Heavenly Viſion of Boyl'd, 

Baked, and Roaſted ! | | | 
Enter eight fat Spirits, with Cornu-Copia in their hands, 

Alonz. Are theſe plump ſhapes ſent to deride our hunger ? 

Gonz. No, no: it is a Maſque of fatten'd Devils, the 5 pag | 
Burgo-Maſters of the lower Region. | ¶ Dance and vaniſh, 
O for a Collop of that large-haunch'd Devil ax) 
Who went our laſt ! 

Ant. going to the door, My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder. 

A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſht 
With all varieties of Meats and Fruits. | 

Alonz. Tis ſo indeed, but who dares taſt this Feaſt, 

Which Fiends provide, perhaps, to poyſon us ? 

Gonz, Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman be ſo ill-natur'd, he may do 
his pleaſure. | | 

t. Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh, 

I will encounter it, and feed. 

Alonz, If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 

Gonz, Then good my Lord, make haſte, 
And fay no Grace before it, I beſeech you, 
Becauſe the meat will vaniſh ſtrait, if, as I fear, 
An evil Spirit be our Cook. 3 
Enter Trincalo and Caliban. | 
Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my Pres Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs ? 3 

Calib. In all this Iſle there are but two more, the Daughters of the Tyrant Pro- 


LExeunt. 


ſero; and ſhe is bigger than em both. O here ſhe comes; now thou may ſt judge 


thy ſelf, my Lord. Enter Sycorax. 

Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spouſe? Well, ſhe's Heir 
of all this Iſle (for I will geld Monſter). The Trincalo's, like other wiſe Men, 
have anciently us'd to Marry for Eftate more than for Beauty. | 

Sycorax. I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy Neck, and that which 
dangles at thy Wriſt. [Sycorax points to his Boſen's Whiſtle, and hi Bottle. 

Fine My dear Blobber- lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, is a badge of my Sea- 
Office; my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not know it. 

He. No, my dread Lord. | | | 

Trinc. It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the next Shipwrack 
puts me again to ſwimming, I'Il dive to get a Coral to it. 

He. I'll be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt, 
| Trinc, I prithee ſweet Babby do not play the wanton, and cry for my goods 
der Pra dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. 

Sc. May I not have the other fine thing? 

Trinc. This is a Sucking-Bottle for young Trincalo. 


Calib. This is a God-A-Mighty Liquor, I did but drink thrice of it, and it hath 
made me glad &er ſince. | 
He. He is the braveſt God J ever ſaw. 5 
Calib. You mult be kind to him, and he will love you. 
I prithee ſpeak to her, my Lord, and come neerer her. 
Trinc. By this light, I dare not till J have drank: I muſt 
Fortifie my Stomach firſt. | | 
He. I ſhall have all his fine things when I'm a Widow. et aides 
| Pointing to his Bottle, and Boſen's Whiſtle: 
Calib. I, but you muſt be kind and kiſs him then. | 
Trinc. My Brother Monſter is a rare Pimp. 


He. PIl hug thee in my Arms, my Brother's God: 
IH 3: 


Trinti 


* 
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Trinc. Think o' thy Soul, Trincalo, thou art a dead Man if this kindneſs con. 
tinue. | 

Calib. And he ſhall get thee a young Sycorax, wilt thou not, my Lord? 

Trinc. Indeed I know not how, they do no ſuch thing in my Country. 

Syc. I'll ſhew thee how: thou ſhalt get me twenty Sycoraxes; and Pl get thez 
twenty Calibans. | | 

Trinc. Nay, if they are got, ſhe muſt do't all her ſelf, that's certain. 

Se. And we will tumble in cool Plaſhes , and the ſoft Fens , where we will 
make us Pillows of Flags and Bull-ruſhes. 5 

Calib. My Lord, the would be loving to thee, and thou wilt not let her. 

Trinc. Ev*ry thing in its Seaſon, Brother Monſter ; but you muſt counſel her ; 
fair Maids muſt not be-too forward. 

He. My Brother's God, I love thee ; prithee let me come to thee. 

Trinc. Subje& Monſter, I charge thee keep the Peace between us. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that Immortal Liquor? | 

Trinc. Umph ! that's another queſtion : for if ſne be thus flipant in her Water, 
what will ſhe be in her Wine? 

Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which ſtands upon the ground, 


Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. [Exit Ariel. 

Trinc. Well! ſince it muſt be ſo. [Gives her the Bottle, 
How do you like it now, my Queen thar [She drinks, 
Muſt be! 


He. Ts this your Heavenly Liquor? I'll bring you to a River of the ſame. 

Trinc, Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? what a mighty Prince ſhall I be then? 
would not change my Dukedom to be great Turk Trincalo. 

He. This is the drink of Frogs. 


Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſſand drink ſuch , they are the merrycſt 


Frogs in Chriſtendom. : | 
Calib. She does not know the virtue of this liquor : 
I prithee let me drink for her. | | 
Trinc. Well aid, Subject Monſter. . [Caliban aint. 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 2 5 | | 
1 rinc, e thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up, 
Like a debauclrd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſeeꝰt, : 
Lil taſte it my ſelf, Element! meer Element! as I live. 
It was a cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kilPd my famous 
Predeceſſor old Simon the King. 
Calib. How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and J will lick thy Shoe. 
Trinc. I could find in my heart to turn thee out of my Dominions for a liquor- 
iſh Monſter. | 
: Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be done by one of Proſpero's 
pirits. a 
 Trins, There's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, I never lov'd *em from my 
Childhood. The Devil take 'em, I would it had been Holy-water for their ſakes. 
He. Will not thy mightineſs revenge our wrongs, on this great Sorcerer? I 
know thou wilt, for thou art Valiant. 
Trinc. In my Sack, Madam Monſter, as any fleſh alive. 
Syc, Then I will cleave to thee. | 
Trinc. Lovingly ſaid, in troth: now cannot I hold out againſt her. This Wife: 
like Vertue of hers, has overcome me. 
He. Shall I have thee in my Arms? | 
Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincalo in thy Arms: 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt ; 


Do not diſcourage a young Beginner. [They embrace. 
Stand to your Arms, my Spouſe, 
And Subje& Monſter; Enter Steph. Muſt. Vent. 


The Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. 
You ſhall know Rebels that I am Marry'd to a Witch, 
And we have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. | 
Steph. Hold! Lask a Truce; I and my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, | 
Which may be tor the good of both Armies, 
Therefore Trincalo disband. 
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Trinc. Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have been a Duke in your Mouth, Di! 
not accept of your Embaſſy without my Title. js | 

Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us: 
Vice-Roys, give him his ſtile of Duke, and treat with him, 

Whilſt I walk by in ſtate. ; E | 
| d [Ventoſo and Muſtacho bow whilſt Trincalo puts on his Cap. 
Muſt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſent us 7 

Tn the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againft him, having no right 
To Govern here, as being Elefted only by 
Your own Voice. 1 | 04 
Trinc, To this I Anſwer, that having in the Face of the World 
Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Ifland, ti 
Queen Bloaze the Firſt, and having homage done me, 
By this hectoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
I claim a lawful Title to this Iſland. | 
Muſt. Who, that Monfter ? he a Hector? LY 
Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord? 
Vent. Lord | quoth he: the Monſter's a very natural. 
Syc. Lo! lo! again; bite him to death I prithee. 
Trinc. Vice-Roys! keep good Tongues in your Heads 
| Tadviſe you, and proceed to your buſineſs, for I have 
Other affairs to diſpatch of more importance betwixt + - 
Queen Slobber-Chops and my elf _ . 


Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd. 
Vent, But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 
That if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be 
Comprehended in the Treaty. | 
Muſt. Is the Burt fate, Duke Trincalo? 8 W 
Trinc. The Butt is partly ſafe: but to comprehend it in the Treaty, or indeed 
to make any Treaty, I cannot, with my honour, without your ſubmiſſion. Theſe 
two, and the Spirits under me, ſtand likewiſe upon their honours. , 
Calib. Keep the liquor for us, my Lord, and let them drink Brine, for I will 
not ſhow 'em the quick freſhes of the Iſland. 
Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors what your reſolution 
is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, and fo I take our leave; but firſt I de- 
fire to be entertain'd at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Embaſſadors%' 
Trinc. That J refuſe, till acts of 1 be ceas'd. * 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſſadors ; 
I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 
Into the ſecrets of my Dukedom. | 
Vent, Trincalo you are a barbarous Prince, and fo farewel. 
1 „ | Exeunt Steph. Muſt. Vent. 
Trinc. Subject Monſter ! ſtand you Sentry before my Cellar ; my Queen and 1 
will enter and feaſt our ſelves within. 
8 N I not Marry that other King and his two Subjects, to help you 
d- nights! | 
: 1 What a careful Spouſe have 1? Well! if ſhe does Cornute me, the care 
is taken. ä 
When underneath my Power my Foes have truck! 
To be a Prince, who would not be a Cuckold? | D Exeunt. 
ä Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel (inviſible.) 
Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician conduct 
My ſteps? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
For good or ill I cannot tell, nor care I much; 
For I have been fo long a Slave to chance, that 
Im as weary of her Flatteries as her Frowns, 
But here I am 
Ariel. Here I am. | 
Ferd. Hah! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Eccho: 
This might ſeem pleafant, could the burthen of my 
Griefs accord with any thing but ſighs. 
and my laſt words, like thoſe of dying Men 
Need no reply. Fain I would go to ſhades, where 


Few 
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Few would wiſh to follow me. 
Ariel. Follow me. | | 
Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 
But Pll not take his counſel. 
Ariel. Take his counſel. | | TY 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel. I'Il never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. | . | 
Ferd. I will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor follow one ſtep farther. | 
Ariel. One ſtep farther. | 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Eccho, 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. + 
PII try-1f it will anfwer when I fi 
My Sorrows to the murmurs of this Brook. 


He Sings. | 
Go thy way. © | | 
Ariel. Go thy way. Ms { 
Ferd. Why ſhould ſt thou ſtay? TY” | 


Ariel. Why ſbould'ſt thou ftay? 3 | 
Ferd. Where the Winds whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 
Under youd Willow-tree, fain would I ſleep, 

Then let me alone, | 
For tis time to be gone. 
Ariel. For tis time to be gone. | 
Ferd. What cares or 8 can be in this Iſle ? 
Within this deſart place 
There lives no humane race, | 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ſmile. . 
Ariel. Rind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
Some ſtrange felicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſhalt ſee. 
Ferd. Pil take thy word for once; 3 
Lead on Muſician. 1 15 Exeunt and return 
Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. BT To 
Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, and fay what thou ſeeſt 
onder. | | | 
6 Mir. Is it a Spirit? | 
Lord! how it looks about! Sir, J confeſs it carries a brave form. 
But *tis a Spirit. | | | : BID 
Proſp. No Girl, it eats and ſleeps, and has ſuch ſenſes as we have. This young 
Gallant, whom thou ſee'ſt, was in the wrack; were he not ſomewhat ſtain d 
with grief (Beauty's worſt Cancer) thou mah call him a goodly Perſon; he 
has loſt his Company, and ſtrays about to find 'em. | 
Mir. I might call him a thing divine, for nothing natural I ever ſaw ſo noble. 
Proſp. It goes on as my Soul prompts it: Spirit, fine Spirit. 
PII tree thee within two days for this. 5 
Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs, on whom theſe Airs attend. Fair Excellence, i, 
as your form declares, you are divine, be pleas'd to inſtruct me how you will be 
worſhiped ; ſo bright a Beauty cannot ſure belong to humane kind. 
Mir. I am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. | 
Ferd. My language too! O Heavens! I am the beſt of them who ſpeak this 
Speech, when I'm in my own Country. - | 
Proſp. How, the beſt ? what wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard thee ? 
Ferd. As T am now, who wonders to here thee ſpeakllfffSavoy: he does hear 
me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, who fatal Eyes (Cer ſince at 
ebb) beheld the Duke my Father wrackt. 
Mir. Alack! for pity. | 
Proſp. At the firſt ſight they have chang'd Eyes, dear Ariel, 
P!! fet thee free for this young Sir, a word. 
With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong. | B 
Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father fo urgently 
This is the third Man that &er I faw, the firſt whom 
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E er I 2800 for, ae Heaven move my Father 
To be inclin'd my way. 
Ferd. O! if a Virgin! and your affection not gone forth, 
I'll make you Miſtreſs of Savoy. 
Proſp. Soft, Sir ! one word more. 
They are in each others Powers, but this ſwift 
Bug neſs I muſt uneaſie make, leſt too light 
Winning make the prize light——one word more. 
Thou uſurpꝰſt the name not due to thee, and haſt 


Fut thy ſelf upon this Iſland as a Spy to get the 


Government from me, the Lord of it. 
Ferd. No, as Pm a Man. | | 
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 


| If th? Evil Spirit hath fo fair a Houſe, 


Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 
Proſp. No more. Speak not you for him, he's a Traytor, 
Come | thou art my Prisner and ſhalt be in 
Bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food 
Shall be the Freſh-Brook-Muſcles, wither'd Roots, 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawPd ; follow. 
Ferd. No, I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment 
Till my Enemy has more power. [He drapt, and is charw'd from e 
Mir. O dear Father! make not too raſh a tryal 
of him, for he's gentle and not fearful. | | 
Proſp. My Child my Tutor! put thy Sword up ate. | 
Who mak'ſt a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike: thy | 
Conſcience is poſſeft with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir. Beſeech you Father. 
Proſp. Hence: hang not on my Garment. | 
Mir. Sir, have pity, | 
I'll be his Surety. 
Proſp. Silence ! one word more ſhall make me chide thee) < 
If not hate thee : what, an Advocate for an 2 
Impoſtor ? ſure thou think'ſt there are no more 
Such ſhapes as hi? | 
To the moſt of Men this is a Caliban, N 
And they to him are Angels. 2 
Mir. My affections are then moſt bunte; 
T have no ambition to ſee a lier Man. 
Prop. Come on, _ 
Thy Nerves are in their icy Win, and have 
No vigour in them. 
Ferd. So they are: 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all A up: 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which I fee, | 
The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 
Might I but once a day through. my Priſon behold this Maid : 
All Corners elſe oi th Earth let _y make uſe _—_ 
[ have ſpace enough in ſuch a Prifon. 455 
d It works: come on: 
| done well, fine Ariel: Si i | 4 
Hark What thou ſhalt more eee [Whiſpers Ariel. 
Mir. Be of comfort ! | | | 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by Speech: this is unwonted 
Which now came from 
Proſp. Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds : | 
But Ten exactly do all points of my Command. ? 
Ariel. To a Syllable. Exit Ariel. 


Proſp. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not a word for him: 


— — — ere. 


"In te you. Exit Miranda, 
parate yo [Exit __ 
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Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the Waters | 
When thou ſtrik'ſt em, which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 
And meet when ' tis paſt. 1 
Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 
And if you are the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 
Bear your afflictions like a Prince That Door 
Shews you your Lodging. 9 
Ferd. Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey. [Exit Ferd. 
Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 
Now tor my ſecond care, Hippolito. 
I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 
His Paſſion is become his puniſhment. 
Come forth, 3 | | Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. entring. Tis Proſpero's Voice. | N 
4 Hippolito ! I know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely chide you: you 
have ſeen a Woman in contempt of my Commands. * 
Hip. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharm'd; 
I told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 
Profþ You think you have receiv*d no hurt. 
Hip. No, none Sir. OW”. 4 
Try me again, when &er you pleaſe Pm ready: 
I think I cannot fear an Army of 'em. | 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature! [Afide. 
Well! what was the ſucceſs of your Eneounter ? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
For I took her to mercy, and the me. | 
Proſp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were? 
_ Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
ill T wiſh yet if J had that Woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. | | 
Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours? 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o th? World that I might live alone with 


Her, ſhe never ſhould be from me. 


We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 

Proſp. Vou'd ſoon be weary of her. | 

Hip. O, Sir, never. a ore ood; 5 

Proſp. But yowl grow old and wrinckld, as you ſee me now, 
And then you will not-care for her. AY 

Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can 
Never poſſibly grow old. | Sn 

Proſp. You muſt, Hippolito. | Hh 

Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 

Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. . 
Hip. But you have told me her works are various; 
She made you old, but ſhe has made ys young. 

Proſp. Lime will convince you, 
Mean while be ſure you tread in honours paths, 
'That you may merit her, and that you may not want 
Fit occaſions to employ your Virtue, in this next : 
Cave there is a Stranger lodg'd, one of your kind, 
Young, of a noble 22 and as he ſays himſelf, 

| e is my Pris'ner and in deep 

Affliction, viſit, and comfort him ; it will become you. | 

Hip. It is my duty, Sir. nt [Exit Hippolito. 
| netz True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives, perhaps I took the moment 
of his Birth amiſs, perhaps my Art it ſelf is falſe: on what ſtrange grounds we 
build our hopes and fears, Mans Life is all a Miſt, and in the dark, our Fortunes 
meet us. | ae | | 
Tf Fate be not, then what can we foreſee, 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 
If by Free-will in our own paths we move, 
How, are we bounded by Decrees above ? | 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, _ 


; If ill tis our Of if good the aQ of Heaven. | 1 [Exit Proſpero. 
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SCENE, A Cave. 


_ Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. Your pity, noble Yourh, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed *twas fad to loſe a Father fo. 
Hip. T, and an only Father too, for ſure you faid 
You had but one. | 
Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous ſimple ! [Afide. 
Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, | 
Where many Men live? 
Ferd. Such we are born to. 
But gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are? 
Hip. Do not you know ? 
Ferd. How ſhould I? 1 
Hip. I well hop'd I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what I am, I fear it is not ſo: 
Well, Proſpero! this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiv'd me. | 
Ferd. Sir, there 1s no doubt you are a Man : 
But I would know of whence : 
Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours. 
Ferd. Have you a Father ? | 
Hip. I was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been ſo much 
deceived, I dare not telPt you for a truth; but J have till been kept a Priſoner 
for fear of Women. | 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for ſince I came I have beheld one here, 
whoſe Beauty pierc'd my heart. | | | 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce ? you ſeem not hurt. | 
Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her bright Eyes, 
And feſters by her abſence. 
But to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. | 
Hip. Now I ſuſpect that Love's the very thing, that I feel too! pray tell me 
truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her? 
Ferd. I take no reſt. 5 
Hip. Juſt, juſt my Diſeaſe. | | 
Do you not wiſh you do not know for what ? „ 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I wiſh, 
Hip. There, I confeſs, I differ from you, Sir: 
But you deſire ſne may be always with you? 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my condition! alas, gentle Sir, 
PI pity you, and you ſhall pity me. . 
Ferd. I love ſo much, that if I have her not, 
I find I cannot live. b | 
Hip. How ! do you love her ? 
And would you have her too ? that muſt not be : 
For none but I muſt have her. 
Ferd. But perhaps, we do not love the ſame : 
All Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 
Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one I love? 
Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. There are many more beſides that Beauty 
which you love. | 
Hip. I will have all of that kind, if there be a hundred of em. 
Ferd. But noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 
Hip. Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be without em: 
O, how I rejoyce ! more Women! 
Ferd. Sir, if you love you muſt be ty*d to one. 
Hip. Ty'd | how ty'd to her? 
Ferd. To love none but her. : 
Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my Nature. 
I mult love where I like, and 1 believe I may like all, 
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All that are fair: come ! bring me to this Woman, 

For I muſt have her. | 
Ferd. His ſimplicity | 

Is ſuch that I can ſcarce be angry with him. 

Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 

You will find you do not love her. | 
Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women, both at once. 

Hip. Sure *tis my duty to love all who do reſemble 

Her whom I've already ſeen. Þ'll have as many as I can, 

That are ſo good, and Angel-like, as ſhe love. 

And will have yours. 

Ferd, Pretty Youth, you cannot. 

Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 

Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force reſtrain you from it. 
Hip. Why do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me 

To love no Woman, or you mult try your force. 
Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love. ls. 
Hip. Well you may love, for Proſpero un me Friendſhip too: you ſhall love 

me and other Men if you can find *em, butall the Angel-Women ſhall be mine, 
Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, or he will | 

Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 

Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will ſpeak 

Farther concerning both our loves; at preſent 

I am indifj oy with wearineſs and grief, 

And L if you were pleas'd, retire a while. 

Hip. Some other time be it; but, Sir, remember 

That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 

For next to Women, I find I can love you. 3 
Ferd. T thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. [Exit Ferdinand, 
Hip, This Stranger does inſult and comes into my m 

World to take thoſe Heavenly Beauties from me, 

Which I believe I am inſpir'd to love, 

ang yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 

e would be poor in love, but T'll be rich: 

I now perceive that Proſpero was cunning ; 

For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 


Thoſe precious things he for himſelf deſign'd. „„ 
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ACT W. 
Enter Proſpero, aud Miranda. 


Prop. Our ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him: 

But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide; 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit muſt bs ſhort. [She's going. 
One thing I had forgot; inſinuate into his Mind 
A kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw; 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt em. 

Mir. You ſhall be obey'd in all things. 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls. 

Mir. I ſhall endeavour it. 

Froſp. This may ſecure Hippolito from that dark danger which my art fore- 
bodes; for Friendſhip does provide a double ſtrength © oppoſe th aſſaults of 
Fortune. | | [Exit Proſpero. 

Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where I dearly love, is but a double tye; a Link of 
Fortune jour'd to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee her, and yet to be ſo near her, 
there's the hardſhip ; I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, and nigh the 
ground, on which I might have eaſe, yet cannot reach it. 
Mir. Sir! my Lord? where are —_ | 
Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love? or do Idream ? 


Mir. 


f 
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Thr. Speak foftly, it is I. | | 
Ferd. O Heavenly Creature! ten times more gentle, than your Father's cruel ; 

how on a ſudden all my griefs are vaniſh'd! a F 
Mir. I come to help you to ſupport your griets, | : 
Ferd. While I ſtand gazing thus, and thus have leave to touch your hand, I do 
not envy freedom. | | 
„Nix. Hark | hark! is't not my Father's Voice I hear? I fear he calls me back 


again too ſoon. 


Ferd. Leave fear to guilty Minds: tis ſcarce a Virtue when it is paid to 
Heaven. | 
Mir. But there *tis mix*d with love, and fo is mine; yet I may fear, for I am 
guilty when I diſobey my Fathers will in loving you too much. | c 
Ferd. But vou pleaſe Heav'n in diſobey ing him, | 
Heav'n bids you ſuccour Captives in diſtreſs. 
Mir. How do you bear your Priſon _ 3 | 
Ferd. Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and ſilence wait upon our 
wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, and *tis what we would chuſGe. : 
Mir. Pm ſure what I would. 5 ; 
But how can I be certain that you love me? ba 
Look to't ; for Iwill dye when you are falſe. ' 
PTve heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. . 
Ferd. Vour Ghoſt muſt take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing: do I love you? . 
O0 Heav'n! O Earth! bear witneſs to this ſound, 
If I prove falſe y T:: I 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not wer; 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove ſorſworn. 8 | 
Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure this undeſerved Captivity, than 
T could wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. ke 
Mir. Tam a Fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I have a ſuit to you, and 
that, Sir, ſhall be now the only tryal of your love. 


Ferd. Vave ſaid enoughFnever to be deny'd, were it my life; for you have 


far o*erbid the price of all that humane life is worth. | 
Mir. Sir, *tis to love one for my fake, who for his own deſerves all the reſpe& 


which you can ever pay him, 


Ferd. You mean your Father: do not think his uſage can make me hate him; 
when he gave you being, he then did that which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. 

Mir. I meant not him, for that was a requeſt ,- which if you love I ſhould not 
IJ. — S aol ts, | 

Ferd. Is there another whom J ought to love ? : | 
AG EMRTWRANT Co TEES. me TIE 

Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape, (if I, who 
am unskill'd in forms, may judge) I think can ſearce be equalPd : ?Tis a Youth, 
a Stranger too as you are. oe ery "ally 

Ferd. Of ſuch a graceful feature, and muſt I for your ſake love? 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the firſt requeſt. I ever made? he's 
wholly e with the World, and wants your Converſation. You ſhould 


have compaſſion on ſo meer a Stranger. | 
Ferd, Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom you praiſe. 
Mir. | only ask this eaſie tryal of you. . 
Ferd. Perhaps it might have eaſier been 
If you had never ask'd it. 1 
Mir. I cannot underſtand you; and methinks am loth 
To be more knowing. CC 
Ferd. He has his freedom, and may get acceſs, when my 
Confinement makes me want that bleſſing. | 3 
I his compaſſion need, and not he mine. 


Mir. If that be all you doubt, truſt me for him. 
He has a melting heart, and oft to all the Seals. 
Of kindneſs; I, will undertake for his compaſſion. 


Ferd. O Heavens! would I were ſure I did not need it. 
Mir. Come, you muſt love him for my fake: you ſhall. 
Ferd. Muſt I for yours, and cannot or my own ? 
g * K k 2 
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Either you do not love, or think that T do not: 
But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my fake ? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as I have done, ſo full of Youth and Beauty. . of ; 
Ferd. O poyſon to my hopes ! [Afode, 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention this * 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. 1 | 
Mir. Alas, what mean you ? | 
Ferd. It is too plain: like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, - 
But has not learnt the art to hide it; 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety : 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 


Becauſe ſhe's young? No, no, their Nurſes teach © 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking. | N 

Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm: 


But if you pleaſe to hear me | [4 noiſe within. 
Hark ! Sir! now I am ſure my Father comes, I know F 
His ſteps; dear Love retire a while, I fear 
I've ſtay'd too long. s 
Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not long enough: Oh Jealouſie! | 
Oh Love! how you diſtra& me? [Exit Ferdinand. 
Mir. He appears diſpleasd with that young Man, I know | 
Not why: but, till I find from whence his hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus d it; ng 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. , 
| Enter Proſpero. | 
Proſp. Now I have been indulgent to your wiſh, . 
Nou have ſeen the Priſoner ? | 7 0 
Mir. Yes. ' 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you ? | 3 
Mir. He ſpoke ; but he receiv'd ſhort anſwers from me. 
Proſp. How like you his converſe ? | 
Mir. At ſecond fight 8 
A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. | 76S 
Proſp. aſide. I find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to innocence, 28 8 
And where he gets poſſeſſion, his firſt work is to 
Dig deep within a heart, and there lie hid, 
And like a Miſer in the dark to feaſt alone. 
But tell me, dear Miranda, how does he ſuffer 
His Impriſonment? | 
Mir. I think he ſeems diſpleas'd. a 
Proſp. O then *tis plain his temper is not noble, 
For the brave with equal Minds bear good 
And evil Fortune. „ 
Mir. O, Sir, but he's pleas'd again fo ſoon 
That *tis not worth your noting. : 
Proſp. To be ſoon diſpleas'd and pleas'd fo ſuddenly again, 
Does ſhew him of a various froward Nature. 
Mir. The truth is, Sir, he was not vex'd at all, but only 
Seem'd to be ſo. | | 
Proſp. If he be not and yet ſeems angry, he is a Diſſembler, | 
Which ſhews the worſt of Natures. | Fe: 
Mir. Truly, Sir, the Man has faults enough; but in my Conſcience that's none 
of 'em. He can be no Diſſembler. | | 
Proſp. aſide. How ſhe excuſes him, and yet deſires that I ſhould judge her heart 
indifferent to him? Well, ſince his faults are many, I am glad you love him not. 
Mr. "Tis like, Sit, they are many, 
But I know none he has, yet let me oſten ſee him, 


And 
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And I ſhall find 'em all in time. 

Proſp. Tl think owt. ; 
Go in, this is your hour of Orizons | | 
Mir. aſide. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſguiſing thee; if I can make him 
think 1 do not love the ſtranger much, he'll let me ſee him oftner. [Exit Miranda. 

Proſp. Stay l. ſtay——T had forgot to ask her what ſhe has faid | 


—_ 
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Of young Hippolito: Oh! here he comes! and with him Bal Webs 
My Dorinda. I'Il not be ſeen, let [ Exter Hippolito and Dorinda. 
Their loves grow in ſecret. [Exit Proſpero. 
Hip. But why are you ſo ſad ? iis wah 
Dor. But why are you ſo joyful? _ 3 
Hip. T have within me all, all the various Muſick of 
The Woods. Since laſt I faw you I have heard brave news! 
PII tell you, and make you joy ful for me. 1 
Dor. Sir, when I faw you firſt, I through my Eyes drew 
Something in, I know not what it is; 55 
But ſtill it entertains me with ſuch thoughts 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
Hip. Pray believe me; | e 
As I'm a Man, PI! tell you bleſſed news. 
1 have heard there are more Women in the Word. 
As fair as you are too. 1 RS 13 
Dor. Is this your news? _ ſee it moves not me. 
Hip. And Pl! have 'em all. 1 
Dor. What will become of me then? 
Hip. I'll have you too. 3 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women? 
Dor. 1 never ſaw but one. . 
Hip. Is there but one here? 3 
This is a baſe poor World, T'Il go to th? other; 
I've heard Men have abundance of em there. ay 
But pray where is that one Woman ? Fe oh 
Dor. Who, my Sifter? _ | rap 
Hip. Ts ſhe your Siſter ? I'm glad o' that: you ſhall help me to her, and I'll 
love you fort. +. [Offers to take her hand. 
Dor. Away! I will not have you touch my hand. 2 N 
My Father's counſel which enjoyn'd reſervedneſs, | LAſide. 
Was not in vain J ſee. | | „ 5 | 
Hip. What makes you ſhua me? | 
Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Siſters hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers touch yours? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. | 'S 
Hip. Do not you love her ? 
Then why ſhould not I do ſo? 
Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt love her: 
. cannot love both of us. EE 
p. I warrant you I can: 5 
Oh that you had more Siſters ! 555 
Dor. You may love her, but then I'll not love you. 
Hip. O but you muſt; | 
One is enough for you, but not for me. 
Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another ; 
A Man like you, and ſhe lik'd only him; 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. Tf ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. | 
Dor. But how if I ſhould change and like that Man? 
Would you be — to permit = wk change ? 
Hip. No, for you lik*d me firſt. 
Dor. So you did me. 
Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man; 
| cannot bear it. 3 
Dor: Pl ſee neither of you. | 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted j 


M ould avoid force: pray, do not ſee her, ſhe was 
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But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you: 
O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
I am but a Woman to him. 
Dor. I will ſee him, 
Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes for your fake IT needs mult ſee your Siſter. | 
Des. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too; if I were not 
Her * ſhe. would eat me; therefore take heed.” 


Should · not find me. Pll avoid . Exit Dorinda. 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but Tknow her 

Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 

All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like to one „ 

Another: all the Creatures of the Rivers and 249 ( 

The Woods are ſo. a and) br 

Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O well encounter'd, you are the happy Man! 

V have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 
Hip. How ! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't ? 
Ferd. One of em charg'd me to loye you for her fake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have ger. | 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead © , s 
Hip. How dead? what's that? but whitſboer i it be 

1 long to have her. 
Ferd. Time and in grief may make me dye. #07 
Hip. But fora pert: you Pens. make haſte ; ; In ne'er ad | 

. of you before. = 
Ferd. I fee your Ignorance ;* 5 

And therefore will inſtruct you in my meani | 

The Woman, whom I love, 7 you and lov? you 

Now, Sir, if you love her you?t cauſe my death. 

Hip. Be ſure Pll dot then! 0D n een e ONE] 
Ferd. But I am your Friend; e IS 
And I requeſt you that you would not love her. | | 

Hip. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure th' are to be deny d: you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt love all who are fair; for, to tell 0 2 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Within my ſelf; they all are made for me. 
Ferd, That's k but a fond conceit : you are made ws one, ny one for an 
Flip. You cannot tell me, Sir. 
I know Pm made for twenty hundred Women. 
(I mean if there ſo many be r th? World )ꝰ 
So that if once I ſee her I ſhall love her. 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 
For 1 wow'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when firſt ſaw her Siſter. 
Ferd. I find I muſt not let you ſee her chen. 110 
Hip. How will you hinder me? 
Ferd. By force of Arms? = 
Hip. By force of Arms? | 
My Arms perhaps may be as * as yours. | = OE 
Ferd. He's {till fo ignorant that I pity him, and fain ” 
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Mine firſt ; you have no right to her. 


Hip. I have not yet conſider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
I know my inclinations are to love all Women: 
And I have been taught that to diſſemble what I 


Think is baſe. In honour then of truth, I muſt 


Declare that I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and Love your 
Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her from that 
Affection which She vow'd to you? 
. Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if She ſhould 
Love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 
But, Sir, for fear She ſhou'd, I will provide againſt 
The worſt, and try to get your Woman. 
Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 
Beſides you are more beautiful than I, 
And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. 
Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her. 
Hip. I'm glad you let me know I have ſuch Beauty. 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As far as &er *twill go: Dll never want 'em. | 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refuſed this act of Friendſhip, 
Provide your ſelf a Sword ; for we muſt fight. 
Hip. A Sword, what's that? 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. 
Hip. What ſhould I do with it? 
Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
While J puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. 
Hip. This is brave ſport, | 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. 
Ferd, What ſhall we do then to decide our quarrel ? 
Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance! you muſt defend your Life, 
And fo muſt I : but ſince you have no — | 3 
Take this; for in a Corner of my Cave [Geves him his Sword. 
I found a ruſty one, perhaps *twas his who keeps 
Me Pris'ner here: that I will fit: | | 
When next we meet prepare your ſelf to fight. # 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'er be yours agen. 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, and | 1 
When-they are dead, their Women ſhall be.mine. 1 
Ferd. I ſee you are unskilful; I deſire not to take | | 4 
Your Life, but if you pleaſe we'll fight on | | 
Theſe conditions ; He who firſt draws bloud, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both the Women ſhall be his. | | 
Hip. Agreed: And ev'ry day I'll fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firſt. : 
Hip. I'll warrant you I'll puſh you. rs [Exenunt ſeverally, | 
js Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. I "1 
Calib, My Lord, I ſee em coming yonder. | 
Trinc. Who? | | 
Calib. The ſtarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjects, | 
That would have our Liquor. | | þ | 
Trizc, If thou wert a Monſter of parts I would make thee 2 
My Maſter of Ceremonies, tocondu& %em in. 
The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave | | 
Employment by not being a Linguiſt, and for want 3 | W 
Of behaviour. | | es 2 
He. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em? Pl be kind to all of em, 
Juſt as I am to thee. | | „ 
Irinc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my Dukedom : you ate in 
4 high place, Spouſe, and muſt give good Example. Here they come, we'll put 
on the gravity of Stateſmen, and be very dull, that we may be held wiſe; 1 
te 
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Euter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 

Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 

Trinc, Peace, or War? 

Muff. Peace, and the Butt. 2 1 

Steph. I come now as a private Perſon, and promiſe to live peaceably under 
your Government. | 

Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firſt Fruits of it, amongſt 
all civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy : Caliban Skink about. | 

Steph. ] long to have a Rowſe to her Graces health, and to the Haunſe in Kel. 


der, or rather Haddock in Relder, for I gueſs it will be half Fiſh. UAſide. 
Trinc. Subject Stephano here's to thee ; and let old quarrels be drown'd in this 


draught. [ Drinks, 
Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee. [ Drizks to Caliban, 
He. He ſhall not drink of that Immortal Liquor, | 

My Lord, let him drink Water. pt fe 
Trinc. O ſweet heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day. 

Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good Huſwitry : 

She wants a little breeding, but ſhe's hearty. 


Muſt. Ventoſo here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than to quarre! 


and pierce one anothers Bellies ? 
Vent. Let it come Boy. 
Trinc. Now wou'd I lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my heels, if J had but Muſick, 
Calib. O my Lord! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred Spirits to attend 

us, Devils of all ſorts, ſome great roaring Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 
Syc. Shall we call? and thou ſhalt hear them in the Air. | 


Trinc. I accept the motion: let us have our Mother-in-Law*sLegacy immediately, 


Calib. ſings. We want Muſict, we want Mirth, | 
Up Dam and cleave the Earth, 
We have now no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. [Muſick heard, 
Trinc, What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my | 
Muſick and pay nothing for't? Come, hands, hands, 


Let's loſe no time while the Devil's in the Humour, LA Dance. 


Trinc. Enough, enough: now to our Sack agen. 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. | 

Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow if it be drunk firſt. 

Trinc, Caliban, give Bottle the Belly full agen. : | 

Steph. May I ask your Grace a queſtion? pray is that Hectoring Spark, as you 
calPd him, Fleſh or Fiſh ? | 

Trinc. Subject I know not, but he drinks like a Fiſh. Enter Caliban. 

Steph. O here's the Bottle agen; he has made a good Voyage, f 
Come, who begins a Brindis to the Duke? 

Trinc. T'll begin it my ſelf: give me the Bottle; 'tis my 
Prerogative to Kink firſt; Stephano, give me thy hand, | 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee, [Drink 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel ? ſhall I ſwear | 
Two Oaths? by Bottle, and by Butt I love thee : | 
In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly. | 

Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, For I will pledge you ſoundly. 
Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one; 

Pledge my Grace faithfully. = 

Steph. I will pledge your Grace Up ſe Dutch. 

Trinc. But thou (þali not pledge me before I have drunk agen, would'ſt thou 
take the Liquor of Life out of my hands; I ſee thou art a piece of a Rebel ſtil, 
but here's to thee, now thou ſhalt have it. | [Stephano rind. 

Vent, We loyal Subjects may be choak'd for any drink we can ger. | 

Trinc. Have Patience good People, you are unreaſonable, you'd be drunk as 
ſoon as I. Ventoſo you ſhall have your time, but you muſt give place to Stephan. 

Maſt. Brother Ventoſo, T am afraid we ſhall looſe our Places. 
The Duke grows fond of Stephano, and will declare him Vice-Roy. 

Steph, T ha* done my worſt at your Grace's Bottle. 

Trinc, Then the Folks may have it. Caliban 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it ſounds :; 

Peer Sreohano, doſt thou love me? 
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Steph. T Love your Grace and all your Princely Family. 
 Trinc. Tis no matter if thou Lov'ſt me; hang my Family: 

Thou art my Friend, prithee tell me what | 

Thou think'ſt of my Princeſs. 

Steph. J look on her as a very Noble Princeſs: 

Trinc. Noble! Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and tlie Wiches are of 
great Families in Lapland, but the Devil was her Father, and I have heard of the 
Monſieur de Viles in France; but look on her Beauty, is ſhe a fit Wife for Duke 
Trincalo? Mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's Tippling yonder with the Serving-Men. 

Steph. An pleaſe your Grace ſhe's ſomewhat Homely, but that's no blemiſh in a 
Princeſs. She is Vertuous. 

Trinc. Umph ! Vertuous! I am loath to diſparage her: 

But thou art my Friend, can'ſt thou be cloſe ? 1 ; | 
Steph. As a ſtopt Bottle, an 't pleaſe your Grace. [Enter Calib. agen with a Bottle, 
Trinc. Why then LI tell thee,” I found her an hour ago under and Elder-Tree, 

upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, and Ranthum, Scantum, 

with her own Natural Brother. | 

Steph. O Jew ! Make Love in her own Tribe 

Trinc. But *tis no matter, to tell thee true, I Marry'd her to be a Great Man 
and fo forth: But make no words on*r, for I care not who knows it, and ſo here's 
to thee agen, give me the Bottle, Caliban! Did you knock the Butt ? How does 
it ſound : | 

Calib. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. | 

Trinc. J fear the Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, and is departing : Give me 
the Bottle. | [ Drizks. 

Maſt. A ſhort Life and a merry, I ſay. [Steph. whiſpers Sycorax, 

Se. But did he tell you ſo? | | | 

Steph. He faid you were as ugly as your Mother, and that he Marry'd you only 
to get Poſſeſſion of the Iſland. | 

He. My Mothers Devils fetch him fort. | | 
Steph. And your Father's too, hem | Skink about his Grace's Health agen. 
Oif you would but caſt an Eye of pity upon me — = 

Sec. T wall caſt two Eyes of pity on thee, I Love thee more than Haws ,or Black- 
Berries; I have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not of em, 
but I'll bring thee where they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 

Sy. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him Liquor? | 

Steph. T gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my ſelf; wilt thou leave him, and 
thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? 

Sic. If thou canſt make me glad with this Liquor. | 

Steph. I warrant thee well ride into the Country where it grows. 

Sc. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. | 
Trinc. W hat's that you will do? Hah! I hope you have not betray*d me? 

How does my Pigs-nye * n [To Sycorax. 
He. Be gone! Thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'ſt Im ugly. 
Trinc. Did you tell her ſo-— Hah | He's a Rogue, do not believe him Chuck. 
Steph. The foul Words were yours: I will not eat em for you. 

Trinc. J ſee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I receive thee into Grace 
for this? I will Correct thee with my Royal Hand. [Strikes Stephano. 

Syc. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies at Trincalo. 

Trinc, Where are our Guards? Treaſon, Treaſon 

Vent. Muſt. Calib, run betwixt. 

Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People? ä 

Trinc. This falſe Traytor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom. | 
[Whiſpers Muſtacho haſtily; 
Muſtacho ſtrike on my ſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy 

Maſt. I'm againſt Rebels! Ventoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 

Vent, Youa Vice-Roy ? | [They two Fight off from the reſt. 

Steph. Hah ! Hector Monſter | Do youſtand neuter ? 

Calib. Thou would'ſt drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 

e. *T'was his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but I'Il claw him. | 

| [SyC. and N Fight, Syc. beating him off the Stage. 
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Io reſiſt the will of Heaven? 


— 
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Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall I ſtand idle? 
[Trincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano. 
Il not purſue too far, | | f n | 
For fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Cittadel ; Well, 
I muſt be rid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the taſhion elſe ; firſt Cuckold 
her Husband, and then ſue for a Separation, to get Alimony. Exit. 
Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito, (with their Swords drawn.) 

Ferd, Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
But the ground's firm and even: are you ready ? 

Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 

Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fight ? 
Who firſt receives a Wound is to ſubmit. 

Hip. Come, come, this loſes time, now for the 


Women, Sir. [They fight a little, Ferdinand hurts him. 


Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. 
Hip. No. 
Ferd. Believe your blood. 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my blood. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. I'll not leave, till my Sword hits you too. 
[Hippolito preſſes on, Ferdinand retires aud mardi 
Ferd. Pm loth to kill you, you are unskilful, Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come as near 
As yours, and you ſhall ſee my skill. 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of blood, I ſee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. | 
Hip. No! J will ne'er go back—— 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you {wim fo, and dance about me? 
Stand but ſtill till I have made one thruſt. __  [Hippolito thruſts 159 jaus, 
Ferd. O help, help, help | 
Unhappy Man! what have I done? 
Hip. I'm going to a cold ſleep, but when I wake 
PI fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. A [Swounas, 
Ferd. He's gone! he's gone! O ſtay ſweet lovely Youth! | | 


Help, help ! 
458785 | Enter Proſpero. 
Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! | 
What miſchief my. unhappy hand has wrought. | | 
Proſp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour 
00 a LRubs Hippolite. 
He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son of an 2 3677 | 
Inhumane Father! all my deſigns are ruin'd 
And unravelPd by this blow. | 
No pleaſure now is left me but Revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence 
Proſp. Peace, peace, 
Can thyexcuſes give me back his Life? 
What Ariel! ſluggiſh Spirit, where art thou? 
Enter Ariel. | 
Ariel, Here, at thy beck, my Lord. | | 
Proſp. I, now thou com'ſt, when Fate is paſt and not to be 
Recall'd. Look there, and glut the Malice of 
Thy Nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 
Canſt not be but glad to ſee young Virtue 
Nipt i' th' Bloſſom. N 
Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
I am not glad, we Airy Spirits are not of temper 
So malicious as the Earthy, EE 
But of a Nature more approaching good. TE 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often Combat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 


Prob. 
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Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent; at leaſt dreck, 
This fatal action then? 
Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, | 
I meant to do it, but I was bidde 
By the ill Genius of 3 | 
Who came and threatn'd me if I diſclos'd i it, 
b bind me in the bottom of the Ses, 
Far from the lightſome Regions of the A,. 
(My native Fields) above a hundred Years. 
Proſp. Pl chain thee in the North for thy neglect, 
Within the burning Bowels of Mount Heil, 
PI! ſinge thy airy Wings with ſulph'rous Flames, 
And choak thy tender Noſtrils with blew Smoak, 
At ev'ry Hick-up of the belching Mountain 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh Air, tritt 10 itt 8 
And then fall down agen. EE 107 M1 ' 
Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. lang 1 ud, 
Proſp. No more of Pardon than juſt Heav'n intends thee, | 1988. ; / 
Shalt * find from me: hence! flye with n 9h 4 oval / 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's CL e aig en 
Father, and bring him with my Brother eigne F191 11 uti on 
Before me. i i 
Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and Pll outfly the ychought. [Exit Ariel. 
Ferd. O Heavens! what words are thoſe I heard of lg att 1 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke em: ſure the Woman ny 
Whom I lov'd was like this, ſome aiery Viſion. . - | g : >454 f 
Proſp. No, Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of Mortal Mould, 14,15 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes; N i ft 
Yet ſhe had faults and mult be puniſh'd for em. 
Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? 
The Will of Heaven's accompliſh'd: I have 23H 53 61 awe 
Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, ua 2 21145 en \ 
Now you may enter. Thor i 11057 1 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 2; | 
Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee you once again: 2 
; Pop. You come to look your laſt; Iwill 161 0 0 94d % 
. take him from your Eyes. i ee ee node nods tf 
| But, on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach WS Fats 1 ob cum 
Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſters Man? COLA T i ene 
He has a noble form; ; but yet he's not 9 auen = 
As Ba * | it; 
roſp. A s poor Girl, thou haſt a 0 o Man: Took k yooder; ; 
The s all of him that's left. 5 vin e e 
Dor, Why was there ever any more of TAS & br 
He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I wakenhim? . [She kneels U Hippolis any jog YR! 
Terd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. Fei: | 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you, not ſpeak to me? ld L 97 
fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now * ETA 
He will not anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too, | 
But PII run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. ¶ Exit Dorinda running. 
Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel ( inviſible.) ) 
Aloaz, Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into toyls, 
As we have been purſuꝰd by dreadful bc | 
But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand ! 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. | il 
Ferd. My Father G ſiniſter happineſs ! Is i 3 15100 
Decreed I ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that : v2 m btn 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, | | 
and by my hand ? 
Ant. Heaven | what new wonders this? 
Con. This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. 
Alonz, I thought to dye, and in the Walks above, | | 
Wand'ring by Star- light, to have ſought thee out; 1021 5 
dut now I ſhould have gone to Heaven in vain, | 
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Whilſt thou art here behind. A 
Ferd. You muſt indeed in vain have gone thither' 
To look for me. Thoſe who are ſtain'd with ſuch black 
Crimes as mine, come ſeldom there. s | 
Proſp. And thoſe who are, like him, all foul with guilt, 


More ſeldom upward go. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne'er had ſeen me; have fifteen Years 


So loſt me to your Knowledge, that you retain 


No Memory of Proſpero ? 5 
Gonz. The good old Duke of Millain! 
Proſp. 1 wonder leſs, that thou Antonio knouꝰſt me not, 
Boone thou did'ſt long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 
Elſe I never had been here. ITC e ARR 
Ant. Shame choaks my words. 
Alonz. And wonder mine. 
Proſ. For you, uſurping Prince, 
Know, by my Art, you Shipwrackt on this Iſle, 
Where, .after I a while had puniſh'd you, nts 
Wou'd have ended, I defign'd to match that Son 
Of yours with this my Daughter. | 
Alonz. Purſue it ſtill, Tam moſt willing to't. 
Proſp. So am not I. No Marriages can proſper 
Which are with Murd'rers made; look on that Corps, 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolito, that 
Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom you expos d 
With me; and here I bred him up till that Blood- thirſty 
Man, that Ferdinand r 
But why do J exclaim on him, when: Juſtice-calls 
To unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt? 
Alonz, What do you mean? | 
47 7 To execute Heav'ns Laws. : 
Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here Jam Prince, 
Though you have diſpoſſeſs'd me of my Millain. 
Blood calls for blood; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 
And I in bitterneſs have ſent for yo © 
To have the ſudden joy of ſeeing him alive, - 
And then the r rief to be him die. 
Alonx. And think*{t thou I or theſe will tamely ſtand 5 
To view the Execution? e © qt hand upon his Smith 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father! I cannot ſtiffer you ee | 
T attempt againſt his Life who gave her being 
Whom I love. 5 . * 
Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards I thought no more to 


[Fo Alon 


Uſe their aids; (Tam curs'd becauſe I usd it) C E ſtamps, and many Spirits appes'. 


But they are now-the, Miniſters of Heaven, 
Whilſt I revenge this Murder. 1 
Alonz. Have I for this found thee my Son, ſo ſoon agen 
To loſe thee? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pit: 
He may hear you. 7 one 
Ant. I dare not draw that blood upon my ſelf,” by 
n I 4 4 
Gonz, You drew this judgment down when you 8 
That Dukedom which Lows yo 0 dead Prince's 115 ke. 
Alon. Is this a time t' upbraid me with my ſins, when 
Grief lies heavy on me? y' are no more my Friends 
But Crueller than he, whoſe Sentence hass | 
Doom'd my Son to Death. *. 
Ant. You did unworthily © upbraid him. 
Gonz. And you do oy t? endure his Crimes. 
Ant. Gonzalo we'll meet no more as Friends. 
Gonz, Agreed Antonio: and we agree in diſcord. 
Ferd. to Mir. Adieu my faireſt Miſtreſs. 
Mir. Now I can hold no longer; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
Fi . — 
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Be not fo cruel to the Man I love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recal that Pray*r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 

Though death be all the mends that I can make. 
Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your Death, that Cave's 2 Priſon. | 

Alonz, Ah, Proſpero! hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. | | 
Proſp. No more! all you can fay is urg'd in vain, 
T have no room for pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe ! help Ariel with your Fellows 
To drive 'em in; Alonzo and his Son beſtow in 
Yonder Caye, and here Gonzalo ſhall with AS) ons 
Aitonio lO ge. T (spirits drive em in, 4s they are appointed. 
| | : Enter Dorinda. | 
Dor. Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd? 
Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will neer return. 
Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that? 
Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 
Dor. When will it come agen ? 
Proſp. O never, never! e 
He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. | 
Dor. He ſhall not lye in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me: indeed hell come agen; 
He told th& he would go a little while, 
gut promiꝭd me he would not tarry long. 39 
Proſp. He's Murder'd by the Man who lov'd your Siſter. 
Now both of you may ſee what 'tis to break 
A Father's Precept; you would needs ſee Men, and by 
That ſight are made for ever wretched. 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand mult die 
For murdering; him. 
Mir. Hàve you no pity? _ 185 
Proſp. Your difbbedicnce has ſo much incens'd me, that 
I this night can leave no bleſſing with _ 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 


Then leave me to mourn over it alone. [They bear off the Body of Hippolito. 
Enter Miranda, and Dorinda again. Ariel behind em. 
{ Ariel. Pve been fo chid for my neglect by Proſpero, 


That I muſt now watch all and be unſeen. 
Mir. Siſter, I fay agen, twas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. | 
Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought 'me to ſee the Man. | 41140 
Mir. You ſafely might have ſeen him and retir'd, but 
You wou'd needs go near him and converſe, you may 
Remember my Father call'd me thence, and I calPd you. 
Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure my 
Man had never gone to Heaven fo ſoon, but 
That yours made him go. Ek £191. 1 | 
Mir. Sifter I could not wiſh that either of em ſhou'd 
Go to Heaven without us, but it was his Fortune, 
And you muſt be fatisfi'd ? 3 


Dor. I'll not be ſatisfid: My Father ſays he'll make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. M 
Mir. In ſpight of you mine never ſhall be cold. 
Dor. Pm ſure 'twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think *tis 
Nothing to loſe a Man. e eee 
Mir, Yes, but there is ſome difference betwixt 


Be 
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My Ferdinand, and your Heppolito. 
Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is the oldeſt 
Man I ever ſaw, except it were my Father. | 
Mir. Siſter, no more. It is not comely in a Daughter, 
When ſhe ſays her Father's old. 
Dor. But why do I ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ? | | 
I'll pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
Mir. Siſter, ll never ſleep with you agen. 
Dor. I'll never more meet in a Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
| 
| 
| 


Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave I'Il lye, 

And eccho to each blaſt of wind a ſigh. 

| [Exeunt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one another. 

Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Ille, 

At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; 

Old * e by his Daughters rob'd of reſt, 

Has in diſpleaſure left em both unbleſt. 

Unkindly they abjure each others Bed, 

To fave the Living, and revenge the dead. 

Alonzo and his Son are Pris'ners made, = 

And good Gorzalo does their Crimes upbraic. 

Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 

And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 

The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 

Which ſtill renew'd their thirſt of Government; 

And, wanting Subjects for the food of Power, 

Fach wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man. 

Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, Ty 

Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 

Why ſhowd a mortal by Enchantments hold 

In Chains a Spirit of Atherial Mould ? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own Pow'r has our Subjection wrought! *. Exit. 
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Enter Proſpero 4d Miranda. 


Proſp. O U beg in vain; I cannot Pardon him, 
He has offended Heaven. 
Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. {+ 
Proſp. It will by me. 30G 77 0 5 | 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my fake. 
Proſp. I by deterring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
| Againtt my felf and m. ho ton oth 
* Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, The Powers above are {low 
In puniſhing, and ſhow'd not you reſemble them? 
Proſp. The Powers above may Pardon or Reprieve, 
As Sovereign Princes may diſpenſe with Laws, . 
Which we, as Officers, muſt Execute. Our Acts of Grace 
To Criminals are Treaſon to Heavens Prerogative. | ] 
Mir. Do you condemn him for ſhedding Blood? F 
Proſp. Why do you ask that queſtion? you know I do. : 
I 


— 


Mir. Then you muſt be condemn'd for ſhedding his, 
And he who condemns you, muſt dye for ſhedding = 
Yours, and that's the way at laſt to leave none living. 
Proſp. The Argument is weak, but I want time 
To let you ſee your errours ; retire, and, if you love him, 
Pray for him. Kath 107 2 
Mir. O ſtay, Sir, I have yet more Arguments. 


[He's going. 
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Prop. But none of any weight. 
Air. Have you not ſaid you are his Judge? 
Proſp. Tis true, Jam; what then? 
Mir. And can you be his Executioner ? 
If that be ſo, then all Men may declare their 
Enemies in fault; and Pow'r without the Sword 
Of Tuſtice, will preſume to puniſh what e'er 
It calls a Crime. 
Proſp. T cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son, it muſt 
Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not here, 
But Ariel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 
| Fu Ariel. 
Ariel. My potent Lord, before thou call'ſt, I come, 
To ſerve thy will. 
Proſp. Then Spirit fetch me here my Salvage Slave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 
Proſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief , wilt thou be thy ſelf the Execu- 
tioner ? 
Ariel, Think better of thy airy Miniſter, who 
For thy ſake, unbid, this night has flown 
Oer almoſt all the habitable World. 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence ? 
Ariel, When I was chidden by my mighty Lord for my 
Neglect of young Hippolizo, T went to view | 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not ſally'd out, and frighted lay at skulk in 
Th' inmoſt corner of his ſcarce- beating heart. 
Proſp. Is he not dead? 5 
Ariel. Hear me my Lord! I prun'd my Wings, and, fitted for a Journey, from 
the next Iſles of our Heſperides, I gather voy firſt, thence ſhot my {elf to Pa- 
kftine, and watch'd the trickling Balm, which caught, I glided to the Briri// 
Iſles, and there the purple Panacea found. | 
Proſp. All this to night? > Tn 
Ariel. All this, my Lord, I did, N 
Nor was Hippolito's' good Angel wanting, who 
Climbing wy. 5 Cine of Mga: * 
While I below got Simples for the Cure, went to 
Each Planet which o' er- rul'd thoſe Herbs, 
And drew it's virtue to inereaſe their pow'r: 
Long e' er this hour had I been bacK'again, _ 
But that a Storm took me returning back 
And flag'd my tender Wings. T 
Proſp. Thou ſhalt have reſt my Spirit, 3 
But haſt thou ſearch'd the wound 
Ariel. My Lord I have, and twas in time IT did it; for . 
The Soul ſtood almoſt at Life's Door, all bare 
And naked, ſhivering like Boys upon'a River's 
Bank, and loth to tempt the cold air, but I took 
Her and ftop'd her in; and pout'd into his Mouth 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant. 
Ariel. His only danger was his lofs of blood, but now 
He's wak%d,'\ my Lord, and juft this hour. 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 
eapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 
have time to viſit him again. 5 | 
Proſp. It ſhall be done, be it your task, Miranda, becauſe your 
iſter is not preſent here, while I go viſit your | 
Ir Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal 
Nes, that it may be more welcome. 


Mir, J obey you, and with a double duty, Sir: for now 
You twice have given me Life. TORE 


Proſp. 
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roſp. My Ariel, follow me. [Exeunt ſeveralh. 
Profp F Hippolito diſcovered on a Couch, Dorinda by him, 
Dor. How do you find your ſelf? 
Hip. Pm ſomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 
To the Sun, I am too weak to walk ? | HE. hs 1 
Dor. My Love, Pll try. [She draws the Chair nearer to the Andience. 
I thought you never would have walk'd agen, 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven; 
Have you been there? 
Hip. I know not where I was. : _ 
Dor. J will not leave you till you promiſe me you 
Wilt not Die agen. . 
Hip. Indeed I will not. | 
Dor. You muſt not go to Heav'n unleſs we go together; 
For I've heard my Father ſay that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others Guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo Young. 
But I much wonder what it is to Die. 
Hip. Sure *tis to Dream, a kind of Breathleſs Sleep 
When once the SouPs gone out. 
Dor. Whar is the Soul ? | 
Hip. A ſmall blew thing that runs about within us. 
Dor. Then J have ſeen it in a Froſty Morning run 
* from my Mouth. | 
Hip. But if my Soul had gone, it ſhould have walk'd upon 
A Cloud juſt over you, and peep'd, and thence I would have 
Call'd you. 
Dor. But I ſhould not have heard you, ?tis ſo far. 
Hip. Why then I would have Rain'd and Snow'd upon you, 
And thrown down Hail-Stones gently till IJ hit you, 
And make you look at leaſt. But Dear Dorinda 
What is become of him who Fought withme ? 
Dor. O, Ican tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him Die to day, 
For what he did to you. 1 
Hip. That muſt not be, my dear Dorinda; go and beg your 
Father he may not Die, it was my fault he hurt me, | 
T urg*d him to it firſt. | 
Dor. But if he Live, hell never leave Killing you. : 
Hip. Ono! Ijuſt remember when I fell aſleep, I heard 
Him calling me a great way off, and Crying over me as 
You wou'd do, beſides we have no 1 now. 
Dor. Pray how began your Difference firſt ? 
Hep. I foug ht with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven, 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. 4 
Hip. Indeed I think it was, but 1 repent it, the fault 
Was only in my Blood, for now *tis gone, I find 
I do not Love ſo many, 
Dor. In confidence of this, Pl beg my Father, that he 
May Live, Pm glad the naughty B 2 that made 
You Love ſo many, is gone out. 
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Hip. My Dear, go quickly, leaſt you come too late. [Exit Dor. 


Hip. Who's this who looks ſo Fair and Beautii 
Nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? O! 
I believe it is that Angel, Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter | 
Mir. Sir, Tam ſent hither to dreſs your Wound, 
How do you find your Strength ? 
Hip. Fair Creature, I am Faint with loſs of Bloud. 
Mir. Pm forty fort. 
Hip. Indeed ſo am I, for if I had that Bloud, I then 
Should find a great Delight in Loving you. | 


Enter Miranda at the other Door, with 3 Sword wrap d up. 
iful, as | 
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Mir. But, Sir, IT am anothers, and your love is given 
Already to my Siſter. © | 5 5 

Hip. Yet I find that if you pleaſe I can love ſtill a little. 

Mir. I cannot be inconſtant, nor ſhowd you. 

Hip. O my wound pains me. : 


Mir. I am come to eaſe you. L She umvraps the Sword, 
Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 
My wound ſhoots worſe than ever. [ She wipes and anoints the Sword: 


Mir. Does it ſtill grieve you ? 

Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 

Mir. Do you find no eaſe? | 

Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
Is leaving me, ſweet Heaven how am Teas'd! 

: Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 

Ferd. to Dor. Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours, 
I owe it to your generoſity. | 

Dor. I am o'rejoy'd my Father lets you live, and proud 
of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me, 

Mir. How ? gave his life to her | 

Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid fo, and he ſaid he ow'd it 
To her generoſity. | 


Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Hippolito ? 
Dor. So kind already „ 
Ferd. I came to welcome Life, and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. 5 SE 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another man ? 
Dor. Siſter, what bus'neſs have you here? 
Mir. You ſee I dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor. V' are very charitoble to a Stranger. FER 
Mir. You are not much behind in Charity, to beg a Pardon 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 
Dor, Henceforward let your Surgety alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould dye, than you ſhould cure his wound. 
Mir. And I wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his Life to your entreaty. 
Ferd. ts Hip. Sir, I'm glad youare ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtill to have all Women. | 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number, : 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. | 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if I might have choſe, I would have wiſh'd 
That death from Proſpero, and not this from you. 
Dor. I, now I find why I was ſent away. 
hat you might have my Siſters company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindneſs, 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me tod. „ 
Ferd. We all accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt, 
ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. | 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from fault, 


adam, I beg your pardon, while I fay I only love 
Your Sifter. | 


Mir. O bleſt Word! . 
I'm ſure I love no man but Ferdinand. | 
Dor. Nor I, Heav'n knows, but my Hipolito. 
Hip. I never knew I lov'd ſo much, before I fear'd 
0rinda's conſtancy but now I am convinc'd that 
[ lov'd none but her, becauſe none elſe can 
ecompence her loſs. | 8 
Ferd. Twas happy then you had this little tryal. 
But how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. 


Vr. T have only this to ay in my defence: my Father ſent 
+ M m 
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Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. | 
Dor. And Hippol ito ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd. From ſuch ſmall Errours, left at firſt unheeded, 

Have often ſprung fad accidents in Love: | 

But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 

To mix their joys with ours. : 

Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Alon. to Proſp. Let it no more be thought of, your purpoſe 

Though it was ſevere was juſt. In loſing Ferdinand 

I ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain; d. 
Proſp. Sir, T am glad kind Heaven decree'd it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O wonder! | 

How many goodly Creatures are there here! 

How beauteous mankind is! ENS 
Hip. O brave new World that has ſuch People in't! 

Alon. to Ferd, Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father 

Compaſs thee about, | | | 

And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice. 
Gon. Pve inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoke e're this. 

Look down ſweet Heav'n, and on this Couple drop 

A bleſſed Crown, for it is you chalk*d out the 

Way which brought us hither 5 
Ant. Though Penitence forc'd by neceſſity can ſcarce 

Seem real, yet deareſt Brother I have hope 

My Blood may plead for pardon with you, I reſign 

Dominion, which ?ris true I could not keep, 

But Heaven knows too I would not. = 
Proſp. All paſt crimes I bury in the joy of this 

Bleſſed day. | - 
Alonz. And that I may not be behind in juſtice, to this 
Young Prince I render back his Dukedom, 
And as the Duke of Mantua thus ſalute him. 
Hip. What is it that you render back, methinks 
You give me nothing. | 
Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
And o're Towns and Cities. 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gong. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. _ 
Hip. Why then T'le live no longer ina Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. EN 
Proſp. And that your happineſs may be me, 
I give you my Dorinda for your Wife, ſhe ſhall 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one. 
Hip. How ſhall he make us one, ſhall T grow to her? | 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words you ſhall be joyn'd in marriage 
To each other. | 
Dor. T warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. | 
. _ ripe fer + to 2 | I. . he, 
roſp. to his riel told me, when laſt night you quarrel 
daughter. You ſaid you would for ever irs. ooh Beds, 
But what you threaten'd' in your anger, Heaven 
Has turn'd to Prophecy. | 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito lye in 
One Bed hereafter. | 
Along. And Heaven make thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in 
Producing Children to bleſs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandſires age. 
Mir. to Dor. If Children come by lying ina Bed, I wonder you 
And I had none between us. _ ; 
Dor. Siſter it was our fault, we meant like fools 
To look *em in the fields, and they it ſeems 
Are only found in Beds. pe as 


Hip. I am o'rejoy*d that I ſhall have Dorinda in a bed, 
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We'll lye all night and day together there, 
And never riſe again. 
Ferd. afide to him. Hippolito ! you are ignorant of your great 
Happineſs, but there is ſomewhat which for 
Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake I muſt inſtruct 
You in. gr | . | 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 
World make love, I ſhall foon learn 585 | 
I warrant you. | | 
Enter Ariel driving in Steph. Trinc. Muſt. Vent. Calib. Syc. 
Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 


But yet thou ſhalt have freedom, 


Gonx. O look, Sir, look the Maſter and the Say lors 
The Boſen too my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on land, that Man could ne'er 
Be drown'd. 5 | | 
Alonx. to Trinc. Now Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? why ſtar'ſt thou fo ? 
Trinc, What more Dukes yet, I muſt reſign my Dukedom, 
But 'tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtary'd in't. 
Maſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. | 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive ! would I had now our gallant Ship agen, 
and were her Maſter, I'd willingly give all my Iſland for her. 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. | 
Trinc, I ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall een hang 
My ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of Life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
Ant. They talk like Mad Men. | 
Proſp. No matter, time will bring em to themſelves, and 
Now their Wine is gone JJ O77 
Your Ship 1s ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. 
Alonx. This news is wonderful. 
Ariel, Was it well done, my Lord ? 
Proſp. Rarely, my diligence. | 
Gonz, But pray, Sir, what are thoſe miſhapen Creatures? 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong 
She would control the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and deal in her Command without 
Her Power. 
He. O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 
Proſp. to Calib. Go Sirrah to my Cell, and as you hope for 
Pardon, trim it up. | 
Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World? 
Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night; a part of which 
I will imploy in telling you my ſtory. | X 
Alonz, No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 
-Proſp. When the Mora dawns Ill bring you to your Ship, 
And promiſe you calm Seas and happy Gales. | 
My Ariel, that's thy charge : then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. 
Ariel. I'll do it Maſter. 
Sings. Where the Bee ſucks there ſuck I, 
In a Comſlips Bell, I he, 
There I couch when Owls do cry, 
On the Swallows Wing I fe 
After Summer merrily. | 
Merrily, merrily ſhall I live nom 
| Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bough, 
Syc. T'Il to Sea with thee, and keep thee warm in thy Cabin. 
Trinc. No my dainty Dy-dapper, yy have a tender Conſtitution, and how 
7 m 2 1 


: 


27% Je Tempeſt, &c. 


ſick a Ship-· board. You are partly Fiſh and may ſwim after me. I with you a 
good Voyage. : : 
Proſp. Now to this Royal Company, my Servant, be viſible, 
And entertain them with a Dance before they part. 
Ariel. J have a gentle Spirit for my Love, 
Who twice ſeven Years hath waited for my Freedom, 
It ſhall appear and ot it featly with me. 
Milcha, my Love, thy Ariel calls thee. 
\ Enter Milcha. 
Milcha. Here 


Proſp, Henceforth this Iſle to the afflicted be 
A place of Refuge as it was to me ; | 
The Promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 

And all the Bleſſings of the rip'ning Lear; 
On my retreat let Heaven and Nature ſmile, 
And ever flouriſh the Euchanted Iſle. LExcunt. 


[They dance a'Saraband, 
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OR, THE 
Mock-Altrologer. 
To b GRACE, _ 


WILLIAM 
DUKE of NEWCASTLE 


One of His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Council; 
and of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, | | | 
Mong ft thoſe few perſons of Wit and Honour, whoſe favourable Opinion 1 
have deſir d, your own Virtue and my great Obligations to your Grace, have 
. Juſtly given you the Precedence. For what could be more glorious to me, 
than to have acquir'd ſome Fog of your eſteem , who are admir'd and ho- 
nour'd by all good Men; who have been, for ſo many years together, the 
Pattern and Standard of Honor to the Nation : ana whoſe whole Life has been ſo great 
an Example of Heroick Virtue, that we might wonder how it happen d into an Age ſo 
corrupt 4s ours, if it had not likewiſe been 4 port of the former ? As pos came into the 
World with all the advantages of a noble Birth and Education, fo you have rendred both, 
et more conſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune, indeed, has perpetually crownd your un- 
| dertakings with ſucceſs, but ſhe has only waited on yonr Valour , not conducted it. She 
has miniſtred to your Glory like a Slave, and has been led in triumph by it, or at moſt, 
while Honour led you by the Hand to Greatneſs, Fortune only foilow'd to keep you from 
ſiding back in the aſcent. That which Plutarch accaunted her javour to Cy mon and Lu- 
cullus, was but her juſtice to your Grace: and, never to have been overcome where you 
led in Perſon , 4s it was more than Hannibal could boaſt , ſo it was all that providence 
could do 1 that Party which it had reſolvd to ruine Thus, my Lora, the laſt ſmiles 
of Vitory were on your Arms: and, every where elſe, declaring for the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd 
to 3 her ſelf, and to doubt, before ke took her flight , whether ſhe were able wholly 
td abandon that Cauſe for which you fought. | 
But the greateſt tryals 1 your Courage and Conſtancy were yet to come : mam bad ven- 
turd their Fortunes, and expos d their Lives to the utmoſt dangers for their Ring and 
Country, who ended their Loyalty with the War: and ſubmitting to the iniquity 0 the 
times, choſe rather to redeem their former plenty by acknowledging an Uſurper , than to 
Juffer with an unprofitable Fidelity (as thoſe meaner Spirits call'd it) for their lawful 
eign. But, as I dare not accuſe ſo many of our Nobility, who were content to ac- 
cept their P atrimonies from the Clemency of the Conquerour, and to retain only 4 ſe- 
cret veneration for their Prince, amidſt the open worſhip which they were forc'd to pay to 
the Uſurper, who had Dethron'd him; ſo, I hope, 1 may have leave to extol that Virtue 
ch aited more generouſly ; and which was not ſatisfy'd with an inward aevotion to 
Monarchy, but produc'd it ſelf to view, and aſſ-rted the Cauſe by open Martyrdom. Of 
theſe rare Patterns of Loyalty your Grace was Chief: thoſe Examples you cou'd not find, 
Jou made. Some few Cato's there were with you, whoſe invincible reſolution could not be 
Conguer'a by that Uſurping Cæſar: your Virtae oppos'd it ſelt to his Fortune, aud over- 
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came it, by not ſubmitting to it. The laſt and moſt difficult enterprize he had to effect, 
when he had conquer d three Nations, was to ſubdue your Spirits: and he dy'd weary of 
that War, and unable to finiſh it. | 


In the mean time you livꝰd more happily in your exile than the other ch his T, bropsy 
your Loyalty made you Friends and Servants among ſt Foreigners: and you. liv'd plenth. 
fully without a Fortune; for you liv/d on your own Deſert and Reputation. The glori- 
ous Name of the Valiant and Faithful Newcaſtle , was. 4 Patrimony which cowd never 
be exhauſted. | | | | 


Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was clear, and talm;, and though it was 

afterwards overcaſt ; yet, in that general ſtorm, you were never without a ſhelter. And 
nom ou are happily arriv'd to the Evening of a Day as Serene, as the Dawn of it was Glo. 
rious : But ſuch an Evening as, I hope, and almoſt Prophecy, is far from Night: *Tis the 
Evening of a Summer's Sun, which keeps the e 1. long within the Skies. The 
Health of your Body is maintain d by the Vigour of your Mind: Neither does the one 8 
from the Fatiegue of Exerciſe, nor the other bend under the Pains of Study. Methinks J 
behold in you another Caius Marius, who in the Extremity of his Age, Exercis d himſelf 
almoſt every Morning in the Campus Martius, amongſt the Touthfal Nobility of Rome. 
And afterwaras in your Retirements, when you do Honour to Poetry, by employing part of 
your Leiſure in it, I regard you as another Silius Italicus, who having paſs'd over his 
Conſulſbip with ALE diſmiſ?d himſelf from Buſineſs, and from the Gown, and em- 
ploy'd his Age, among ſt the Shades, in the Reading and Imitation of Virgil. 


In which, leaſt any thing ſhould be wanting to your Happineſs, you have by a rare effect 
of Fortune, found in the Perſon of your Excellent Lady, not only a Lover, but 4 Part ar 
of your Studies, A Lady whom our Age may juſtly equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, 
or the Sulpitia of the Romans. Who, by being taken into your Boſom, ſeems to be Taſpir'd 

with your Genius: And by Writin the Hiſtory of your Life, in ſo maſculine 4 Style, has 
already plac'd you in the Number of the Heroes. She has Anticipated that Great Portion 
of Fame which Envy often hinders a living Vertue from poſſeſſing : Which wowd, indeed, 

ave been given to your Aſhes, but with a latter Payment : And, of which you could have 
no preſent uſe, except it were by a ſecret Preſage of that which was to come, when gon were 
no longer in a poſſibility of knowing it. So that if that were a Praiſe, or Satisfaction to 
the greateſt of Emperonrs, which the moſt Judicious of Poets gives him, =. 


Præſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, Cc. 


That the Adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romulus till after Death, 
was given to Auguſtus living; then certainly it cannot be deny'd but that your Grace has 
receivꝰd a double Satisfaction: The one, to ſee your ſelf Conſecrated to Immortaliay while 
you are yet alive: The other, to have your Praiſes Celebrated by ſo Dear, ſo Juſt, ani ſo 
Pious an Hiſtorian. | 3 | . 
"Tis the Conſideration of this that flops my Pen: Though I am loath to leave ſo fair « 
Subject, which gives me as much field as Poetry cou d wiſh, and yet no more than Truth can 
ji. But to attempt any thing of a Penegyrick, were to Enterprize on your Lady 
Right ; and to ſeem to effett thoſe Praiſes, which none bat the Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle can 
deſerve, when ſhe Writes the Actions of her Lord. I ſhall therefore leave that wider ſpace, 
and contract my ſelf to thoſe narrow bounds which beſt become my Fortune and 
Employment. 


I amoblig*d, my Lord, to return you not only my. own Acknowledgments, but to thank 
you in the Names of. former Poets; the Manes of Johnſon and D'avenant ſeem to require 
it from me, that thoſe Favours which you plac d on them, and which they wanted opportu- 
nity to own in Pablick, yet might not be loſt to the knowledge of Poſterity, with a forget- 
fulneſs unbecoming of the Muſes, who are the Daughters of Memory. And give me leave, 
my Lord, to avow ſo much of Vanity, as to ſay, I am Proad to N their Remembrancer: 
For, by relating how Gracious you have been to them, and are to me, I, in ſome meaſure, 
Join my Name with Theirs: And the continu'd deſcent of your Favours to me is the beſt 
Title which I can plead for my ſucceſſion. I only wiſh, that I had as great Reaſon to be ſatis- 
fy d with my ſelf, in the return of our common Acknowledgments, as your Grace may juſt!) 

take in the confering Them: For I cannot but be very ſenſible that the Preſent of an il 
Comedy, which I here make you, is a very unſuitable way of giving Thanks for . 2 
| ö eee. 
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themſelves, have Written ſo many better. This pretends to nothing more than tobe a Foyl 
to thoſe Scenes, which are Compos'd by the moſt Noble Poet of our Ace, and Nation: And 
tobe ſet as « Water-Mark of the loweſt Ebb, to which the Wit of my Predeceſſor has ſunk and 
run down in me : But, t 77 all of them have ſurpaſs d me in the Scene; there is one 
part of Glory in which T will not yield to any of them. Imean, my Lord, that Honour 
and Veneration which they had for you in their Lives; ind which ] preſerve after them, 
more Holily than the Veſtal Fires were maintain d from Age to Age; but with à greater 

ee of Heat, and of Devotion than theirs, as being with more Reſpecs and Paſſion than 
Ver Were, 


t 


Your GRACE's 


Moſt Obliged, 
moſt Humble, and 


7 


moft Obedient Servant, 


John Dryden. 


Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have written ſomewhat concerning 
the difference betwixt the Plays of our Age, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors, on 
the Engliſh Stage: to have ſhown in what parts of Dramatick Poeſie wg 
were excell'd by Ben. Johnſon, mean, Humour, and Contrivance of Comedy, 
and in what we may juſtly claim precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely in 
Heroick Plays: but this deſign I have wav'd on ſecond conſiderations ; at leaſt de- 
ferrd it till I publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, where the Diſcourſe will be more 
proper. I had alſo prepar'd to Treat of the improvement of our Language ſince 
Fletcher's and Johnſon's days, and conſequently of our refining the Courtſhip, Rail. 
lery, and Converſation of Plays: but as Tam willing to decline that envy which! 
ſhou'd draw on my ſelf from ſome old opiniativeJudges of the Stage; ſo likewiſe ] 
am preſt in time ſo much that J have not leiſure, at preſent, to go thorough with 
it. Neither, indeed, do I value a reputation gain'd from Comedy, fo far as to con- 
cern my ſelf about it any more than I needs muſt in my own defence: for I think 
it, in its own nature, inferior to all ſorts ofDramatick writing. Lo Comedy eſpecially 
requires, on the Writers part, much of converſation with. the vulgar, and much of 
ill nature in the obſervation of their Follics. But let all Men pleaſe themſelves ac- 
cording to their ſeveral taſts: that which is not pleaſant to me, may be to others who 
judge better. And, to prevent an accuſation from my Enemies, I am ſometimes 
ready to imagine that my diſguſt of Low Comedy proceeds not ſo much from my 
judgment as from my temper ; which is the reafon why I fo ſeldom write it; and 
that when I ſucceed in it, ¶ mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Audience) yet I am no- 
thing fatisfy*d with what I have done; but am often vex'd to hear the People laugh, 
and clap, as they perpetually do, where I intended *em no jeſt; while they let paſs the 
better things without taking notice of them. Yet, even this confirms me in my opi- 
nion of {lighting popular applauſe, and of contemning that approbation which thoſe 
very People give, equally with me, to the Zany ofa Mountebank ; or to the appear- 
ance of anAntick on the Theatre, without Wit on the Poet's part, or any occaſion of 
laughter from the Actor, beſides the ridiculouſneſs of his Habit and his Grimaces, 

But I have deſcended before I was aware, from Comedy to Farce; which con- 
fiſts principally of Grimaces. That I admire not any Comedy equally with Tra-, 
gedy, is, perhaps, from the ſullenneſs of my humor; but that I deteſt thoſe Farces, 
which are now the molt frequent Entertainments of the Stage, I am ſure I have 
reaſon on my ſide. Comedy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet of natural actions, 
and Characters; I mean ſome humors, adventures, and defigns,as are to be found 
and met with in the World. Farce, on the other fide, conſiſts of forc'd humors, and 
unnatural events: Comedy preſents us with the imperfections of humane nature. 
Farce entertains us with what is monſtrous and chimerical : the one cauſes laughter 
in thoſe who can judge of Men and Manners; by the lively repreſentation of their folly 
or corruption; the other produces the ſame effect in thoſe who can judge of neither, 
and that only by itsextravagances. The firſt works on the judgment and fancy; the 
latter on the fancy only: There is more of ſatisfaction in the former kind of laugh- 
ter, and in the latter more of ſcorn. But,how it happens, that an impoſſible adventure 
ſhould cauſe our mirth, I cannot fo eaſily imagine. Something there may be in the 
oddneſs of it, becauſe on the Stage it is the common effect of things unexpected 
to ſurprize us into a delight: and that is to be aſcrib'd to the ſtrange appetite, as! 
may call it, of the fancy; which, like that ofa longing Woman, often runs out in- 
to the moſt extravagant deſires ; and is better fatisfy?d ſometimes with Loam, or 
with the Rinds of Trecs, than with the wholeſome nouriſhments of life. In ſhort, 
there is the ſame difference betwixt Farce and Comedy, as betwixt an Empirick 
and a true Phyſitian: both of them may atrain their ends; but what the one per- 
forms by hazard, the other does by skill. And as the Artiſt is often unſucceſsful, 
while the Mountebank ſucceeds ; ſo Farces more commonly take the People than 
Comedies. For to write unnatural aug is the moſt probable way ot pleaſing 
them, who underſtand not Nature. And a true Poet often miſſes of applauſe, be- 
cauſe he cannot debaſe himſelf to write ſo ill as to pleaſe his Audience. 

After all, it is to be acknowledg?d, that moſt of thoſe Comedies, which have been 
lately written, have been ally'd too much to Farce: and this mult of neceſſity fall 
out till we forbear the Tranſlation of Frezch Plays: for their Poets. wanting judg- 
ment 
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ment to make, or to maintain true Characters, ſtrive to cover their defects with 
ridiculous Figures and Grimaces, While I ſay this, I accuſe my ſelf as well as 
others: and this very Play would riſe up in judgment againſt me, if I would de- 
fend all things I have written to be natural: but I confeſs I have given too much to 
the People in it, and am aſham'd for them as well as for my ſelf, that I have 
pleasꝰd them at fo cheap a rate: not that there is any thing here which I would not 
defend to an ill-natur'd judge : (for I deſpiſe their Cenſures, who I am ſure wou'd 
write worſe on the ſame ſubject:) but becauſe I love to deal clearly and plainly, 
and to ſpeak of my own faults with more criticiſm, than I would of another Po- 
ets; Vet think it no vanity to ſay that this Comedy has as much of enter- 
tainment in it as many others which have been lately written: and, if I find my 
own errors in it, Iam able at the ſame time, to arraign all my Contemporaries 
for greater. As J pretend not that I can write Humor, ſo none of them can rea- 
ſonably pretend to have written it as they ought. Johuſon was the only Man of all 
Ages and Nations, who has perform'd it well; and that but in three or four of his 
Comedies: the reſt are but'a Crambe bis cocta; the fame humours a little vary'd 
and written worſe : neither was it more allowable in him, than it is in our pre- 
ſent Poets, to repreſent the Follies of particular Perſons; of which many have ac- 
cus'd him. Parcere perſonis, dicere de vitiis, is the rule of Plays. And Horace tells 
ou, that the old Comedy amongſt the Grecians was ſilenc'd for the too great li- 
rties of the Poets. 
In vitium libert as ae & na 
Dignam lege regi: lex eſt accepta choruſque 
Terpiter 6 6. ſablato jure won : 


Of which he gives you the reaſon in another place : where having given the 

Precept. os | 
Neve immunda crepent; ignominioſaque difta : 

He immediately ſubjoins, 

Offenduntar enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res. 

But Ben. Johnſon is to be admir'd for many excellencies; and can be tax'd with 
fewer failings than any Exgliſb Poet. I know I have been accus'd as an Enemy of 
his Writings ; but without any other reaſon than that I do not admire him blind- 
ly, and without looking into his imperfections. For why ſhould he only be ex- 
empted from thoſe frailties, from which Homer and Virgil are not free? Or why 
ſhould there be any ipſe dixit in our Poetry, any more than there is in our Philoſo- 
phy, I admire and applaud him where I ought: thoſe who do more do but value 
themſelves in their admiration of him: and by telling you they extol Ben. Johnſon's 
way, would inſinuate to you that they can practice it. For my part I declare 
that I want judgment to imitate him: and ſhould think it a great impudence in 
my {elf to attempt it. To make Men appear pleaſantly ridiculous on the Stage 
was, as I have ſaid, his talent: and in this he needed not the acumen of Wit, but 
that of Judgment. For the CharaQters and: Repreſentations of Folly are only the 
effects of Obſervation ; and Obſervation is an effect of Judgment. Some ingeni- 
ous Men, for whom I have a particular eſteem, have thought I have much injur'd 
Ben, Johnſon, When J have not allow*d his Wit to be extraordinary: but they con- 
found the notion of what is witty, with what is pleaſant. That Bex. Johnſon's Plays 
were pleaſant, lie muſt want reaſon who denies : But that pleaſantneſs was not 
properly Wit, or the ſharpneſs of Conceit; but the natural imitation of Folly :. * 
which I confeſs to be excellent in its kind, but not to be of that kind which they 
pretend. Yet if we will believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Movendo riſa, he gives 
his opinion of both in theſe following words, Stulta reprebeudere facillimum eſt ; nam 
per ſe ſunt ridicula: & 4 deriſu non procul abeſt riſus : 2 rem urbanam facit aliqua ex 

is adjectio. | | | ; 

defies perhaps, would be apt to ſay of Johnſon, as it was ſaid of Demoſthe- 
nes; Non diſplicuiſſe illi jocos, ſed non contigiſſe, I will not deny but that I approve 
moſt the mixt way of Comedy; that which is neither all Wit, nor all Humour, 
but the reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humor as Fletcher ſhews, nor fo little of 
Love and Wit, as Johnſon. Neither all cheat, with which the beſt Plays of the one are 
filbd, nor all adventure, which is the common practice of the other. I would have 
the Characters well choſen, and kept diſtant from interfaring with each other; 
which is more than Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: but I é have more of the 


Vrbana, venuſta, ſalſa, faceta, and the reſt which Quintilian reckons up as the 


Ornaments of Wit; and theſe are extremely wanting in Ben. Johnſon. As for re- 
| Nn party 
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party in particular, as it is the very Soul of Converſation, ſo it is the greateſt 
grace of Comedy, where it is proper to the Characters: there may be much of 
acuteneſs in a thing well faid ; but there is more in a quick reply: ſuzt, enim, 
longt wenuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo quam in provocando, Of one thing I am ſure; 
that no Man ever will decry Wir, but he who deſpairs of it himſelf; and who 
has no other quarrel to it but that which the Fox had to the Grapes. Yer, as Mr, 
Cowley, (who had a greater Portion of it than any Man I know) tells us in his 
Charatter of Wit, rather than all Wit ler there be none; | think there*s no Folly 
ſo great in any Poet of our Age as the ſuperfluity and waſte of Wit was in 
ſome of our Predeceſſors: particularly we may ſay of Fletcher and of Shakeſpear, 
what was faid of Ovid, In omni ejus ingenio, facilins quod rejici, quam quod adjici 


| 77 invenies, The contrary of which was true in Virgil, and our incomparable 
Johnſon fe 


Some Enemies of Repartee have obſerv'd to us, that there is a great latitude in 
their Characters, which are made to ſpeak it: And that it is eaſier to write Wit 
than Humour; becauſe in the Characters of Humor, 'the Poet is confin'd to make 
the Perſon ſpeak what is only proper to it. Whereas all kind of Wit is proper in the 
Character of a Witty Perſon. But by their favour, there are as different Chara- 
cters in Wit as in Folly. Neither is all kind of Wit proper in the Mouth of every 
ingenious Perſon. A witty Coward, and a witty Brave, muſt ſpeak differently. 
Falſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don John in the Chances, and Valentine in Wit 
without Money, and Johnſon's Truwit in the Silent Woman , is a Character different 
from all of them. Yet it appears that this one Character of Wit was more diff- 
cult to the Author, than all his Images of Humor in the Play : For thoſe he could 


deſcribe and manage from his obſervation of Men; this he has taken, at leaſt a 


part of it, from Books: witneſs the Speeches in the Firſt Act, tranſlated werba- 
tim out of Ovid de Arte Amandi. To omit what afterwards he borrowed from the 
ſixth Satyr of Juvenal __ Women. | | 

However, if I ſhould grant, that there were a greater latitude in Characters of 
Wit, than in thoſe of Humour; yet that latitude would be of ſmall advantage 
to ſuch Poets who have too narrow an imagination to write it. And to enter- 
tain an Audience perpetually with Humour, is to carry them from the conver- 
ſation of Gentlemen, and treat them with the Follies and. Extravagances of 
Bedlam. . | TONE 9171 

I find I have launch'd out farther than I intended in the beginning of this Pre- 
face. And that in the heat of Writing, I have touch'd at ſomething, which! 


thought to have avoided. ' Tis time no to draw homeward : and to think rather 


of defending my ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I have already acknowledg'd that 
this Play is far rom perfect: but I do not think my ſelf oblig'd to diſcover the im- 
perfections of it to my Adverſaries, any more than a guilty Perſon is bound to ac- 
cuſe himſelf before his Judges. ?Tis charg'd upon me that I make debauch'd Per- 
ſons on as they fay my Aſtrologer and Gameſter are) my Protagoniſts, or the 
chief Perſons of the Drama; and that I make them happy in the concluſion of my 
Flay ; againſt the Law of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue, and pu- 
niſh Vice. I anſwer firſt, that I know no ſuch Law to have been conſtantly ob- 
ſerv'd in Comedy, either by the antient or Modern Poets. Chærae is made 
happy in the Eunuch, after having deflour'd a Virgin: and Terence gene- 
rally does the fame through all his Plays; where you perpetually ſee, not only 


* debauch'd young Men enjoy their Miſtreſſes, but even the Courtezans themſelves 


rewarded and honourd in the Cataſtrophe. The ſame may be obſerv'd in Plau- 
tus almoſt every where. Ben. Johnſon himſelf, after whom I may be proud to 
err, has given me mote than once the Example of it. Thar it the Alchimiſt is 
notorious, where Face, after having contriv*d and carried on the great Cozenage 
of the Play, and continued in it, without repentance, to the laſt, is not only 
forgiven by his Maſter, but inrich'd by his conſent, with the ſpoils of thole 
whom he had cheated, And, which is more, his Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, 
and a Widower, is introduc'd taking his Man's Counſel , debauching the 
Widow firſt, in hope to marry her afterward. In the Silent Woman, Dauphine 
(who with the other two Gentlemen, is of the ſame Character with my Celados 
in the Maiden Queen, and with Wilablood in this) profefſes himſelf in love 
with all the Collegiate Ladies : and they likewiſe are all of rhe ſame CharaQer 
with each other, excepting only Madam Orrer , who has ſomething ſingular :) 
yet this naughty Dauphine, is Crown'd in the end with the poſſeſſion of his 
Uncle's Eſtate, and with the hopes of enjoying all his Miſtreſſes. And 178 
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Mr. Truwit (the beſt Character of a Gentleman which Ben. Johnſon ever made) is 
not aſham'd to pimp for him. As for Beaumont and Fletcher, I need not alledge ex- 
amples out of them; for that were to quote almoſt all their Comedies. But 
now it will be objected that I patronize Vice by the Authority of former Poets, 
and extenuate my own faults by recrimination. I anſwer, that as I defend my 
ſelf by their example; ſo that example I defend by reaſon, and by the end of al 
Dramatick Poeſie. In the firſt place therefore give me leave to ſhew you their 
miſtake who have accus'd me. They have not diſtinguiſh'd as they ought, be- 
twixt the rules of Tragedy and Comedy. In Tragedy, where the Actions and 
Perſons are great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Juſtice are more ſtrictly to 
be obſerv'd: and examples of puniſhment to be made to deter Mankind from 
the purſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare amongſt the antient Poets: 
for they have puniſh*d in Oedipus, and in his poſterity, the fin which he knew not 
he had committed. Medea is the only example I remember, at preſent, who eſcapes 
from puniſhment after murder. Thus Tragedy fulfils one great part of its inſtituti- 
on; which is by example to inſtruct. But in Comedy it is not ſo; for the chief end 
of it is divertiſement and delight: and that ſo much, that it is diſputed, I think, by 
Heinſius, before Horace his Art of Poetry, whether inſtruction be any part of its em- 
ployment. At leaſt J am ſure it can be but its ſecondary end: for the buſineſs of the 
Poet is to make you laugh: when he writes Humor, he makes Folly ridiculous; 
when Wit, he moves you, if not always to Laughter, yet to a Pleaſure that is more 
noble. And if he works a cure on Folly, and the ſmall imperfections in Mankind, 
by expoſing them to publick view, that cure is not perform'd by an immediate ope- 
ration. For it works firſt on the ill nature of the Audience; they are mov'd to laugli 
by the repreſentation of deformity ; and the ſhame of that laughter, teaches us to 
amend what is ridiculous in our manners. This being then eitabliſh*d, That the 
firſt end of Comedy is delight, and inſtruction only the ſecond ; it may reaſonably 
be inferr'd, that Comedy is not ſo much oblig'd to the puniſhment of the faults 
which it repreſents, as Tragedy. For the Perſons in Comedy are of a lower qua- 
lity, the Action is little, and the faults and vices are but the ſallies of Youth, and 
the frailties of Humane Nature, and not premeditated Crimes : ſuch to which 
all Men are obnoxious, not ſuch as are attempted only by few, and thoſe a- 
bandon'd to all ſenſe of Virtue: ſuch as move pity and commiſeration; not 
deteftation and horror; ſuch, in ſhort, as may be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of 
neceſſity be puniſh'd. But, leſt any man ſhould think that I write this to make 
libertimiſm amiable ; or that I car'd not to debaſe the end and inſtitution of 
Comedy, ſo I might thereby maintain my own errors, and thoſe of better Poets; 
I muſt farther declare, both for them and for my ſelf, that we make not vi- 
cious Perſons happy, but only as Heaven makes ſinners fo : that is, by reclaim- 
ing them firſt from Vice; for ſo *tis to be ſuppos'd they are, when they reſolve 
to marry ; for then enjoying what they deſire in one, they ceaſe to purſue the 
love of many. So Cherez is made happy by Terence, in marrying her whom he 
had deflour'd: and ſo are Wilablood, and the Aſtrologer in this Play. 

There is another crime with which 1 am charg'd, at which I am yet much 
leſs concern'd, becauſe it does not relate to my manners, as the former did, 
but only to my reputation as a Poet: A name of which I aſſure the Reader 
I amnothing proud; and therefore cannot be very ſollicitous to defend it. I 
am tax d with ſtealing all my Plays, and that*by ſome who ſhould be the laſt 
men from whom I would ſteal any part of em. There is one anſwer which I 
will not make; but it has been made for me by Him to whoſe Grace and Patronage 
I owe all things, 


Et ſpes & ratio ſtudiorum, in Cæſare tantum. 


_—___ aw. 


And without whoſe command they ſhou'd no longer be troubPd with any thing of 
mine; that he only defir'd that they who accus'd me of Theft, would always ſreal 
him Plays like mine. But though I have reaſon to be proud of this defence, 
yet I ſhould wave it, becauſe I have a worſe opinion of my own Comedies than 
any of my Enemies can have. ?Tis true, that where ever I have lik'd any ſtor 

in a Romance, Novel, or foreign Play, I have made no difficulty, nor ever thall, | 
to take the foundation of it, to build it up, and to make it proper for the Engliſh 

Stage. And I will be ſo vain to ſay it has loſt nothing in my hands: But it always 
colt me ſo much trouble to heighten it; for our Theatre (which is incom- 
parably more curious in all the ornaments of Dramatick Poeſie, than the French; 
or Spaniſh ) that when I had finiſh'd my Play, it was like the hulk of Sir any 
| : n 2 ale, 


— * 1 W 


— — 


PREFACE 
Drake, ſo ſtrangely al er'd, that there ſcarce remain'd any Plank of the Timber 
which firſt built it. To witneſs this I need 50 no farther than this Play: It was 
firſt Spaniſh, and call'd E! Aſtrologo fingido ; then made French by the younger Cor. 
neille: and is now tranſlated into Exgliſb, and in Print, under the name of the 
Feignd Aftrologer. What 1 have perform'd in this, will beſt appear, by com- 

aring it with thoſe: you will ſee that I have rejected ſome adventures which 
I judg'd were not divertiſing: that I have heightned thoſe which I have 
choſen, and that I have added others which were neither in the French nor Spaniſh. 
And beſides you will eaſily diſcover that the Walk of the Aſtrologer is the leaſt con- 
ſiderable in my Play: for the deſign of it turns more on the parts of W:il/dblood amd 
Jacinta, who are the chief perſons in it. I have farther to add, that I ſeldom uſe 
the Wit and Language of any Romance, or Play which J undertake to alter; be- 
cauſe my own Invention { as bad as it is) can furniſh me with nothing ſo dull as 
what is there. Thoſe who have call'd Virgil, Terence, and Taſſo Plagiaries (though 
they much injur*d them,) had yet a better colour for their accuſation; for Virgil 
has evidently tranſlated Theocritus, Heſiod, and Homer, in many places; beſides 
what he has taken from Ennius in his own Language. Terence was not only known 
to tranſlate Menander, ( which he avows alſo in his Prologues ) but was ſaid alſo 
to be help'r in thoſe Tranſlations by Scipio the African, and Lælius. And 7. 155 
the moſt excellent of modern Poets, and whom I reverence next to 4 5 
taken both from Homer many admirable things which were left untouch'd by Vir- 
gil,and from Virgil himſelf where Homer cou d not furniſh him. Vet the bodies of Vir. 
gil's and Tafſo's Poems were their own: and fo are all the Ornaments of Langua 
and Elocution in them. The fame (if there were any thing commendable in this 
Play) I could fay for it. But I will come nearer to our own Countreymen. Moſt 
of Shakeſpear's Plays, I mean the ſtories of them, are to be found in the Hecatomme.- 
thi, or hundred Novels of Cinthio. I have, my ſelf, read in his Italian, that of 
Romeo, and Juliet, the Moor of Venice, and many others of them. Beaa mont and 
Fletcher had moſt of theirs from Spaniſh Novels: Witneſs the Ceanthes, the Spa- 
niſb Carate, Rule a Wife, and have a Wife, the Little French Lawyer, and ſo many 

others of them, as compoſe the greateſt part of their Volume in Folio. Ben. John- 
ſon, indeed, has deſign'd his Plots himſelf; but no man has borrow'd fo much 
from the Ancients as he has done: And he did well in it, for he has thereby beau- 
tifed our Language. | | 

But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider what is the work of a Poet, and 
what the Graces of a Poem: The Story is the leaſt part of either: I mean tlie foun- 
dation of it, before it is modelPd by the Art of him who writes it ; who forms it 
with more care, by expoſing only he beautiful parts of it to view, than a skilful 
Lapidary ſets a Jewel. On this foundation of the Story the Characters are rais'd: 
And, ſince no Story can afford Characters enough for the variety of the Exgtyb 
Stage, it follows ? thi it is to be alter'd, and inlarg'd, with new Perſons, Acci- 
dents and Deſigns, which will almoſt make it new. When this is done, the form- 
ing it into Acts and Scenes, diſpoſing of Actions and Paſſions into their proper 
places, and beautifying both with deſcriptions, ſimilitudes, and propriery of Lan- 
guage, is the principal employment of the Poet; as being the largeſt field of fancy 
which is the principal quality requir'd in him: For ſo much the word im. 
plies. Judgment, indeed, is necgſſary in him; but 'tis Fancy that gives the Life 
touches, and the ſecret graces to ſt; eſpecially in ſerious Plays, which depend not 
much on obſervation. For to write Humor in Comedy ( which is the Theft of 
Poets from mankind ) little of Fancy is requir'd ; the Poet obſerves only what is ri- 
diculous, and pleaſant folly, and by judging exactly what is ſo, he pleaſes in the 
repreſentation of it. oh | 
But in general, the employment of a Poet, is like that of a curious Gunſmith or 

Watchmaker : the Iron or Silver is not his own ; but they are the leaſt part of that 
which gives the value: the price lies wholly in the Workmanſhip. And he who 
works Fully on a Story, without moving laughter in a Comedy, or raiſing con- 
cernments in a ſerious Play, is no more to be counted a good Poet, than a Gunſmith 
of the Minories is to be compar'd with the beſt workman of the Town. 

But I have ſaid more of this than I intended; and more, perhaps, than I needed 
to have done: I ſhall but laugh at them hereafter, who accuſe me with ſo little 
reaſon; and withal, contemn their dulneſs, who, if they could ruine that little re- 
putation I have got, and which I value not, yet would want both Wit and Learn- 


ing to eſtabliſh their own, or to beremembred in after Ages for any thing, but on- 
ly that which makes them ridiculous in this. 
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1 Wi firſt wur Poet fer Hinſciſ io write, Le” 
Like æ young Bridegr 011% is Wedding-nioht 

He laid about him, and did ſo im, 

His Maſe could never lye in quit jor him. 

But now his Hony-wmoon # goxe and paſt, 

Tet the wngratefal dradgery muft laſt : 

Au be is bound, as tivi) Hucbands do, 

To ſtrain himſelf, iu conplaiſance to on: 
eln pain, and counterfeit A Bliſs, 

Like the faiur ſmacking of an after-Kiſs. 

Bat yoa, lite Wives il plead, ſupply bis mant; 

Exch Writing Monſieur, * 4 freſh Gallant : 

And thongh, perhaps, "twas done as well before, 

Tet ftill there's ſomething iu a new Amoar. 

Tour ſeveral Ports — with ſeveral tools, 

One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools: 

This pleaſes you with ſome by-ſtroke of Wit, 

This finds ſome cranay that was never hit. 

But ſhould theſe janty Lovers aaily come 

To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 

Their fine ſmall timber d Wits would ſoon decay; 

Theſe are Gallazts but for a Holiday. | 

Others you had who oftaer have appear d, 

Whom, for meer tmpotence you have caſhier'd : 

Sach as at firft came on with Pomp and Glory, 

Bat, over. ſtraixing, ſoon fell flat before ye. 

Their afeleſs weight, with patience long was born, 

Bat at the laſt you threw em off with ſcoru. 

As for the Poet of this preſent night, A 


Though now be claims in you a Husbaad's right, 
He will not binder you of freſh delight. 
He, like « Seaman, ſeldom wil! appear ; 
And means to trouble home but thrice a year : * 
That only time from your Gallants he borthy ; 
Be kind to day, and Cuckold him to morrow, 
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| Befangy, | Mr. Mahum. 
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5 formerly by Mrs. Quin. 
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Servants to Don Lopez, and Don Alonzo. , 

| The Scene Madrid, in the Year, 1665. 
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EVENINGS LOVE: 


: Mock. Aſtrologer. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Don Lopez, and a Servant, walking over the Stage. 


Enter another Servant and follows him. 


Ser. On Lopez ? 
| Lop. Any new buſineſs ? : 
Ser. My Maſter had forgot this Letter. _ 
Which he conjures you, as you are his friend, 
To give Aurelia from him. 
Lop. Tell Don Melchor *tis a hard task which he enjoyns me: 
He knows T love her, and much more than he; i 
For I love her alone, but he divides 
His paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider 
How great a pain tis to diſſemble love, 
He would never practiſe it. | 
Ser. He knows his fa'1lt, but cannot mend it. 
Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 
He's gone for Flanders, whilſt he lies conceal'd, 
And every night makes viſits to her Couſin. 
When will he leave this ſtrange extravagance e 
Ser. When he can tyre one more, or t*other leſs. 
Lop. Before I lov'd my ſelf, 5 him 
To ſerve him in his love; and I'll perform it, 
Howe'r repugnant to my own concernments. FS 
Serv. Youare a noble Cavalier. [Exit Servant, 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal. 
2. Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Engliſb Ambaſſadors Retinue. 
ys Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach to take the Air this even- 
ng: 15 
Bell. We have not yet reſolv'd how to diſpoſe of our ſelves; but however, we 
are highly acknowledging to you, for your civility. 
Lo ou cannot more oblige me, than by laying your Commands on me. 
id. We kiſs your hands. [Exit.Lopez cum Ser, 
Bell, Give the Don his due, he entertain'd us nobly this Carnival. 
Wild. Give the Devil the Don, for any thing I lik'd in his Entertainment. 
Bell. T hope we had variety . =_— | 
Wild. I, it look'd like variety, till we came to taſte it; there were twenty & 
veral Diſhes to the Eye, but in the pallat nothing but Spices. I had a mind to eat 
of a Pheaſant, and as ſoon as I got it into my mouth, I found I was 8 a 
limb of Cinamon ; then I went to cut a piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had touch'l 
my Lips, but it turn'd to red Pepper: at laſt I began to think my ſelf anotht' 
kind of Midas, that every thing I touch'd ſhould be turn'd into Spice. ; 
Bell. And for my part, I imagin'd his Catholick Majeſty had invited us to eat hs 
Indies. But prethee let's leave the diſcourſe of it, and contrive together how ve 
may fpend the evening; for in this hot Countrey, tis as in the Creation, the Ever- 
ingand the Morning make the day. 
Wild. I have a little ſerious buſineſs. - | 
Bell, Put it off till a fitter ſeaſon: for the truth is, buſineſs is then only — 
. C 77 RS þ Able; 


on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, t 


Hell. Nay, good Fack, mine is but a Miſtreſs in Embrio; the poſſeſſion of her 
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able, when the World and the Fleſh have no baits to ſet before us for the day. 
Wild. But mine perhaps is publick buſineſs. 8 1 

Bell. Why is any buſineſs more rde than Drinking and Wenching? Look 

at paſs by us, as though they were meditating 

the re- conqueſt of Flanders: fly em to a Mark, and I'll undertake three parts o 
four are going to their Courtezans. I tell thee Jack, the whisking of a Silk Gown, 
and the raſh of a Tabby- Petticoat, are as comfortable ſounds to one of theſe rich 
Citizens, as the chink of their Pieces of Eight. | 7” 
Mila. This being granted to be the common deſign of humane kind, 'tis more 
than probable *ris yours; therefore I'll leave you to the proſecution of it. 


is at leaſt ſome ten days off, and till that time, thy company will be pleaſant, - 
and may be profitable tocarry on the work. I would uſe thee like an under-kind 
of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals ; *twill be time enough for me to be alone when 
I come to projection. 5 | < "ie 

Mild. You muſt excuſe me, Frank; I have made an appointment at the Gaming- 
ou oats end; Powe on | be. toes off 

Bell. What to do there Iprithee ? to miſpend that Money, which kind fortune 
intended for a Miſtreſs? or to learn new Oaths and Curſes to carry into England? 
that is not it I heard you were to marry when you left home: perhaps 
that may be ftill running in your Head, and keep you virtuous. 

Wild. Marriage quorh-a ! what doſt thou think I have been bred in the Deſarts 
of Afict, or among the Savages of America? nay, if T had, I muſt needs have 
known better things thanſo; the light of Nature would not have let me gone ſo 
far aſtray. - 1 555 1 

Bell. Wen What think you of the Prado this evening? 

Wild. Pox upon't, tis worſe than our contemplative Hide- Parl. f 

Bel. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the cuſtom of the Countrey for Courtſhip: 
whatever the means are, we are ſure the end is ſtill the ſame in all places. But 
who are theſe? . | 11 

Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughters Theodoſia and Jacinta, 
and Beatrix their Woman paſſing by. e 
| Theo. Do you ſee thoſe ſtrangers, Siſter, that eye us ſo earneſtly ? | 

_ Yes, and I gueſs em to be feathers of the Exgliſb Ambaſſador's'Train; fo 
I think I faw*em at the grand Audience And have the ſtrangeſt temptation 
in the world to talk to em: A miſchief on this modeſty... oo 

Beat, A miſchiefof this Father of Da that haunts you ſo. ' 107 a7 

Jac. Tis very true Beatrix ; for though I am the younger Siſter, I ſhould have 
the grace to lay modeſty firſt aſide : however, Siſter, let us pull up ohr Vails, and 
give em an Eſſay ofour Faces. [The pull up their ails, and pull em down agen. 

Wild. Ah Bellamy! undone, undone! doſt thou ſee thoſe Beauties? 
Bell. Prithee W/ablood hold thy tongue, and do not ſpoil my Contemplation ; 
lam undoing my ſelf as faſt as ere Ican to. Gut + 

Wild. I muſt go toꝰ em. 15 1+ vel ad 

Bell. Hold Madman; doſt thou not ſee their Father? haſt. thou a mind to have 
our Throats cut? | 5 5 5 
Wild. By a Hector of fourſcore? Hang our Throats, what a Lover and cau- 
tious? * 5 [ going towards them. 
Alon. Come away Daughters, we ſhall be late elſe. e 
Bell. Look, you, they are on the wing already. E 4H) 

Wild. Prithee, dear Franł, let's follow *em: I long to know who they are. 

Mask. Let me alone, I'll dogꝰem for you. 100 1 

Bell. I am glad on't, for my ſhodoes fo pinch me, I can ſcarce go a ſtep farther. 

Mild. Cros the way there lives a Shoomaker : away quickly, that we may not 
ſpoil ous. Man's deſigan. 8 Exit Bell. Wild. 

Alon. offers to go f- Now friend! what's your buſineſs to follow us? | 
Mast. Noble Don; *tis only to recommend my ſervice to you: a certain violent 
paſſion T have had for your worſhip ſince the firſt moment that I ſaw you. 

Alon. I never faw thee before to my remembrance. 12 a 
n E oat Sir, 10 Love 1 . 99 2 1 
on. Prithee one my ſaucy companion, clap an Alguazile | 
heels ; I tell thee I . no 4 offiy Gervice, f Es if 


Mack. Having no ſervant of your own, I cannot ingood manners leave youdeſtitute. 
Alon. Pl beat thee if thou follow'ſt me, 


Mack. 


\ 
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Mack. I am your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, the better I'll wait on you. 

Alon. Let me intreat you to be gone; the Boys will hoot at me to ſee me fol. 
low'd thus 6. ok my will. 1 

Mast. Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the Boys do, Sir? Pray do 
you hear the news at Court? | | | 

Alon. Prithee what's the news to thee or me? 

Mast. Will you be at the next Juego de cannas ? 
Alon. If I think good. | 

Mack. Pray go on Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk together: And whither 
were you now a going, Sir ? 

Alon. To the Devil I think. P'S 

Mak. O! not this year or two, Sir, by your age. | 

Jac. My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in all his life before; he who 
loves to hear nothing but himſelf: Prithee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and fee what 
this impudent Exgliſpman would have. : 

Beat. Sir! if you'll not let my Maſter go, I'll be his pawn. 

Mask. Well, Sir, I kiſs your hand, in hope to wait on you another time. 

Alon. Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. | 


Theo. If you do not, he?ll be with you agen, like Atalanta in the Fable, and 
make you drop another of your golden Apples. | 


[ Exit Alon. Theod. Jacinta, 
| Maskal whiſfers Beatrix the while, 
Beat. How much good Language is here thrown away to make me betray my 
Ladies? 5 
Mast. If you will diſcover nothing of em, let me diſcourſe with you a little. 
Beat. As little as you pleaſe. 
Mack. They are rich I ſuppoſe. | 
Beat. Now you are talking of them agen: but they are as rich, as they are fair, 
Mack, Then they have the Indies: well, but their Names my ſweet Miſtreſs. 
Beat. Sweet Servant, their names are ; 
Mask, Their Names are out with it bold] 
Beat. A ſecret not to be diſclos'd. | 
Mak. A ſecret ſay you? Nay, then I conjure you as you are a Woman, tell it 
me. 
Beat, Not a ſyllable. | 
Mack. Why then, as you are a Waiting-woman, as you are the Sieve of all you 
Ladies Secrets, tell it me. 
Beat. You loſe your labour, 72 30 will ſtrain through me. 
Mask. Are you ſo well ſtop'd th? bottom? 
Beat. It was enjoyn'd me frifly as a Secret. 
Mak, Was it enjoyn'd thee ſtrictly, and canſt thou hold it? Nay then thou 
art invincible: but, by that face, that more than ugly face, which I ſuſpect to be 
under thy Vail, diſcloſe it to me. | 
Beat. By that face of thine which is a Natural Viſor : I will not tell thee. 
Mack. By thy ——  _ 7 95 
Beat. No more Swearing I beſeech you. | mY 
Mast. That Woman's worth little, that is not worth an Oath: well, get thee 
gone, now I think on't thou ſhalt not tell me. | 
Beat. Shall I not? who ſhall hinder me? They are Don Alonzo de Riberds 


Daughters. 
ek, Out, out: I'Il top my Ears. | 
Beat. Ty live hard by in the Calle mator. 
Mak. O infernal Tongue— | 3 
Beat. And are going to the next Chappel with their Father. s 
Mack. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me? in my Conſcqence anon 
wilt blab out their Names too. | 
Bear. Their Names are Theodoſia and Jacinta. 
Mak. And where's your great ſecret now? 
Beat. Now I think Tam reveng'd on you for 8 down my poor old Maſter. 
Mack. Thou art not fully reveng d till thou haſt told me thy own Name too. 
| Bear. "Tis Beatrix, at your ſervice, Sir, pray remember I wait on 'em. 
Mack. Now I have enough, I muſt be going. 


Beat. I perceive you are juſt like other Men; when you have got your ends, 
you care not how ſoon you are going | 


Hare 
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Parewel y you be conſtant! tot me—— 2 
Mack. If W when 1 ſee it, do not give me occaſion to be other wie. 
Bear. Vou ſhall take a Sample that you may praiſe it when you ſee it next, 


| he pole ap ber Vail. 
by Enter Wild blood 4 Bellamy. ohetd ut 
Mila. Ts there's your Dog with a Duck in's Mouth t 
Oh ſhe's got looſe and div'd again Eat Beatrix 


Bell. Well Maskal, what news of the Ladies of the 9 * ? 

Mack. Thavelearn'd enough to' embark; you in an Adventure; they are Dau h- 
ters to one Don Alonzo de Ribera in the Calle major, their Names Theodoſi Ja and 
cinta, and they are going to their Devotions'in the next Chappel. 

Wild. Away then, let us loſe no time, T thank Heaven, I never found my ſelf 
better SER to Ne than at this ene | Le 


SCENE II. A Chappel. -- | 
Enter Alonzo, Theodoſia; Jacinta, Beatrix, other Ladies and Cavaliers 


Et: 43 at their Devotion. 
Alon. By that time you have told your Beads I'll be _ with you, : (kan, 
„Ee. Do you think the Engliſh Men will come after us?? 19 
Do you think they can ſtay from you? * ln e 
ac, For my part I feel a certain _ upon my Heart, ith — me 
bel eve I am breediſig Love to one of ? n ett | 
Theo. How, Love, Jacinta, in ſo the a time ? Covid's Arrow was well Fea- 


 ther'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly. 


Jac. Faith as good at firſt'as at laſt Siſter, tis a thing chat muſt be: done, # and 
therefore tis beſt diſpatching it out o' th* way. 

_ Theo, But you do not mean to tell him ſo, whom you love: ? MY 

Jie. Why ſhould 1 keep my Self and Servant in pain, for that which way be 
Curd at a days warning? 

Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam, long 5 Courtſhip may de proper 
for cold Countreys, where their Froſts are long a ene - but Heaven be prais'd 
we live in a warm Climate. 

Theo. The truth is, in other Countreys they have opportunities for Courtſhip, 
which we have not, they ire not mew'd'up with double Locks and rated 2 5 
dows; but may receive Addreſſes at their leiſure. . | 

J. But our Love here is lixe our Graſs; if it be not mow! quickly tis buent up. 

© Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal: hey look: about em. 

Theo. Vonder are your Gallants, ſend you comfort of em: I am for my Devotions. 
Jac. Now for my heart can I think of no other Prayer, but only that they ma 
not miſtake us Why Sifter, Siſter, will you Fray? What injury have 
ever done you, that you ſhould pray in 7 1 * If your Servant Don Mei. 
cor were here, we ſhould have you mind Heaven as little as the beſt ons. 

Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, ſhall I put up my Vail that they may take aim? 

2 No, let 'em take their Fortune n et we _ — whar Arch rs  theſs 

Bell. Which are they think thou ? i 1 

Wild. There's no knowing them, they are all Children — | a 

Bell. III be ſworn they have one ſign of Godlineſs among em, there's no 3 
ion of Perſons here, 

Wild. Pox of this Blind-Mans-buff; they may be aſbam d to provoke : a Man 
thus by their rr themſelves ſo cloſe. 


Bell. You are for the oungeſt you fay ; tis the eldeſt has ſmitten me. And here 
I fix, if I am ri appy Man be his dole. ( Theodoſia. 
Wild. Pll take 2 Fortune here. ( Fa _ 


Madam I hope a Stranger may'take the liberty, without offence, to offer h 


votions b 
4. That,. Sir, would interrupt mine, without being any advantage to your own. 
Vil, My advantage, Madam, is very evident ; for the kind to whom 
you Pray, may by the Neighbourhood miſtake my Devotions for yours. 
Sir ! our Saints can better diſtinguiſh berween the Prayers of a Catholick 
and a Lutheran. - 
Wild. I beſeech you Madam, trouble not your ſelf for my Religion; ; for though 


am a Heretick to the Men of your 3 to your Ladies I am a = . x 
tholick: 


2 
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Cathol ice: "and for Fornication and Adultery, T aſſure you T hola with both 
Chure 

Theo, to Bell. Sir, if- you will not de more devout, be at leaſt more civil, you ſee 
you are obſerv*d. 

Bell. And pray, Madam what do you think the Wonen on n Lam — 
about? 3 

heb. I will not trouble my ſelf to gueſs 

Bell. Why, by all cireumſtances, they muſt conclude that I am ui. ber to 
yoit: and methinks i ae were ſcarce civil to give the opinion of ſo on 9 com- 

oy ine e. 

Pikes If this were erbe, you would have . reaſon to dak em for heirDi 
vination. | * 
Nell. Mining ou not be loyd a again. f 45 ö Sono ni 207700 

Theo. You have interpreted my Riddle, and may whe; it or y your pains 

Enter 20, (and goer apart to his Devotion) 

Beat. Madam, your Father is return'd. 

Bell. Slie has netled me, would I could be reveng'd an her. ; 

Mild. Do you fee their Father: let us make as nn we talk d to one e another, 

that We may not be ſuſpected. | | sf vi 

Beat. You have loſt your Ez „ „ 0 Er 

Jac. No, no, tis but deſign. I nenn you: you | ball 5 ans java Cocks 
wheel about immediately, 

Bear. Perhaps they thought they were <obſerv'd,, E he Exgliſb * 25 io to ore 
5 to Bell. Talk not of our Countrey Ladies: I Gectare my ſelf e ps 

uries. 951 bogs 
-:Bel-:Prithee'tell me what thou canſt find to dote on in theſe Cofilians. HT" 

Wild. Their Wit and Beauty. 4 ot. = . 

Theo. Now for our Champion 8. ago for Spain there. 

Bell. Faith, I can ſpeak no ſuch miracles of either; for their beauty Wea 8 
as the Moors left i it; not altogether fo deep a black as the true Acthiopian: a kind of 
Deny: chat is too Civil to the lookers on to do them any miſchief. - I 

"= This was your forwardneſs that provok*d him, Siſte r. 

heo. But they ſhall not carry it off ſo. Nr mt. 

Beil. As for their Wit, you may judge it by their ir breeding, which j is comp al 
inia '/Nunnery ; where! the Finnen whi NE] = re, makes! rf 
value the Bleſſing ever after. 

Tho. Pruhee dear Jacinta tell 185 what kind X< Creatures were 1 ls weſk 12 W 
yeſterday at the Audience? thoſe! I mean, that look d ſo like Frenahmen in their 

bits, But only became their apiſhneſs ſomuch worſe. 107 24 

Jar. ' Engliſhmen I think they call em. 1 TXT 

heb. Cry you mercy; they were of your wild Exgliſh iden; that is à K 
08 Northern Beaſts, that is taught its feats of activity in Monſiearland, r % 
ing *em too s is laugh'd at all the world over. . 

Bell. Wildblood, I perceive the Women underſtand little of diſcourſe; 3 he 
Gallants do not uſe 1 to it: they get upon their Gennits, and prance before 
their Ladies Windows; there the P y curvets and aro and in ee enter 
tains 'em for his Maſter. 111 916 7 \odl 

Wild. And this Horſe-play they call making love, ... Gre Bra TK 7 

Beat. Your Father Madam. —— 5 

Alon. Daughters; what Cavaliers are thoſe which were a * 75 

Jiac. Engliſhmen, I believe Sir, at their Devotions : Cavalier, would you: 05 
tr to pray a little better than you have rallied. | (aide to Wildblood. 

Mild. Hang me if T put all my Devotions out of 8 for you : I remember 
pray'd but on Tueſday laſt, and my time comes not till Tueſday, nent. 

Mast. You had as good Pray, Sir; ſhewill not ſtir till you have: Say any thing. 

Mild. Fair Lady, though I am not worthy of the leaſt of your favours; yet ge 
me the happineſs this Evening to ſee you at your Father's that I may ac 
quaint you with part of my ſufferings; -- -- dun „. to Jacints 
Hane Come Daughters, have you done? 5 

Jac. Immediately, Sir. Cavalier, 1 tl not 10 to be there at the 
time appointed, if ĩt be hut to teach you more wit, henceforward, than to engage 
your Heart fo lightly. Allie to Wildbſood. 

eme have engagd my Heart with ſo much nend true Ee to your 
Divine Beauty, thãt - 10 .v* 7 Ibn 
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Alon. What means this Cavalier? 
* Some zealous Ejaculation. 
Alon. May the Saint hear him. 
ac. 7. 11 —— for her. [Exix 2 and Dl, 
Id. Now Bellamy, what "WOT 
Bell. I pray'd to a more marble Saint than 4 was in de Shrine, but you, er 
ſeems, have been ſucceſsful. 71 
Vild. And ſo ſhalt thou; let me alone for both. _ 
Bell. If you'll undertake it, I will make bold to indulge my love; * within 
this two hours be a deſperate Inamorado. I feel I am coming apace to it. 
Wild. Faith J can love at any time with a wiſh at my rate: I give my Heart 
according to the old Law of pawns, to be return'd me before Sun- ſet. 
Bell. I love only that I may keep my heart warm; for a Man's a Pool if Love 


3 


ſtir him not; and to bring him to that paſs, I firſt reſolve whom to love, and pre- 
| {ently after imagine J am in love; for a ſtrong i imagination is requir'd 1 in a ur, 


25 much as in a Witch. 
Wild. And is this all your Receipt ? 
Bell. Theſe are my principal ingredients; as for Piques; Jealouſics Duels , Dag- 
gers, and Halters, I let em alone to the vulgar. 
Wild. Prithee let's round the ſtreet a little; till Maskal watches for their Woman, 
Belk, That's well thought on: he ſhall about it immediately. 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid : ol 
Women by Women ſtill are beſt betray'd. [Exetnt. 


F< EY — 


. 


N : | A dC V- II. e 
| Wildblood, Bellamy, Maskal. 


Ali. you. ſpeak with her Woman? 6 | 
Mast. Yes, but the was in haſte, and bid me wait t ber hereabours 
when ſhe return'd. — 

Bell. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more ? 

Mask. Only, in 7 that Donna Theodoſia is engag'd elſewhere ; ; o that all 
your Courtſhip will be to no purpoſe. + - | 

To _ But for your Miſtrels, Sir, ſhe is waded out of ber depth in love to 

ou alrea 
; Wild. Thats very. hard, when lam ſearcs knee deep with hee: tis true, 1 hive 
Fog her hold of my Heart, but if ſhe take not Head „it will ſlip through her 
ingers. 

Bell, You are Prince of the Soil Sir, and may who, your pleaſure when you pleaſe ; 
but J am the Eve to your Holy-day, and mult faſt, for * joyn d to you. 

Wild. Were I as thou art, I would content my ſelf w having had one fair 
light at her, without wearying my ſelf on the Wing for a retrieve; for when 
all's 's done, the Quarry is but Woman. 

Thank you, Sir, you would fly em both your ſelf, and while I turn tail, 
we. hould. have you come gingling With your Bells in the Neck of my Patridge; | 
do you remember who incourag'd me to love, and promis'd me his aſſiſtance ? © 
Hill, I, while there was hope Frank,  while.there was hope; but there's no 
contending with one's deſtiny. 

Bel. Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another Man; but while ſhe ies 
before me. muſt follow: I can leave a Woman firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins 
to fly before me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil. 

Wild. What a ſecręt have you found out? hy *tis the nature of all Mankind; 
we love to get our Miftreſſes, and purr over em, as Cats do over Mice, and then 
lt em go a little ways and all the pleaſure is, to pat em back again: But yours, 
"wks; 5 Frank, is S 00 far; Mites we n doſt thou intend to love at 

US. rate 1 11 14 02 
Bell. Fill the evil | conſtellation be. be paſt paying : yet I believe it : would haſten | 
i ery, if I knew whom ſhe 
Mast. You ſhall, not be long without that FO | 
5 St, the door opens, and two Women are coming out. Bib 
5 By this ſtature, they ſhould be thy gracious Miſtreſs and lun. 0 
4 Merhinks you ſhould know your: een and withdra Wp. oY 


290 ET Ar Koen 5 Tote: Or, 


9 ome CTC ̃ ——— K ˙ «c ͤ—— Bi — 


„ 


— 2 


r 


Bell, Well Pll == you to your fortune; but if you come to doe avg 
ſhall make bold to run in and part you. lamy and Maskal wit he 

Wild, Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails y' faith; Vi hail bo a-main for England. 

ys Enter Jacinta and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage, | 

Beat. You do love him then ? | 

Jace Yes, moſt vehemently. 

Beat, But ſet ſome bounds to your affection. | 

ac, None but fools confine their pleaſure : what Uſurer ever thought his fe 

held too much? No, Plbgive my If the ſwinge, and love without reſerve.” "I 


I'Il keep a Paſſion, I'll never ſtarve it in my ſervice. 


Bent. But are you ſure he will deferve this kindneſs? = | 
| Jac. I never trouble my ſelf ſo long before hand: Jealouſi s and dif Rets are 
the: dregs of an Amour; but PII leave mine before I have drawn it oper ſo low: 
when it once grows troubled, Pll give vent to a freſh dravght. 

Beat. Yet it is hut prudence to try him firſt; no Pilate ventures on an wnknowr 

Coaſt without ſounding. 

Jac. Well, to fatisfie thee I am content; n too berate 1 iind a kind of 
pleaſare'in hying baits for him. 

Beat. 'The two great virtues of a Bieber are conſtancy and liberality; : i he  Pto- 
feſſus thbſe two, you may be happy in him. 

Jac. Nay, if he be ot Lord and Maſter of both thoſe qualities, 1 diſown him— 
but who goes there ? 

Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servarit told me, he was Waiting 
hereabout. . _.. e 

Jac. Watch the door, give me notice if any come? 

Beat. I'll ſecure you, Madam. Exit Beatrix, 

Fac, to Mild. What have you laid an ambuſh for me ? | 

Wild. Only to make a Repriſal of my Heart. 

Jac. Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in bet keeping, FEE. be glad ſhe 
were rid on't: it does ſo flutter about the Cage. *Tis a meer Buj wad aha it be 
not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brains againſt the Gates. 

Wild. J am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and *tis wild for hunger. 

Jac. Or perhaps it wants Company; ſhall ſhe put another to it: 

Wild. I; but then*twere beſt to truſt em out of the Cage fagother 1 ke em boy 
about at libert 110.0 . 
Jac. But if chap ſhould loſe one another in the wide world! 4 e 

Wild, They'll meet at night, I warrant 'em. 369718 0% 

Jar. But is not: — Heart of the nature of thoſe Birds, that breed! in bee Ca 

trey, and go to winter in another? . 

Wild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate alon with me. And now to 

leave bur Parzbleg and ſpeak in the e of the ulgae, What think 3 you of 


a Voyage to'merry"Expland?'! 11: - 1 


ac. ſuſt as os Frog did, uf teapin into deep Well an 4 aroight: if he 
— the leaß, — mighthe Water; ut if chere were n Water, how' ſhould 
he ger out again ? tio . 5. 

Mala. Faith we live in a good Honeſt Counttey, - Where we -arESontert with dur 
olg Vices partly becnuſe we want Wit to invent more new. A Coleny of $ aniaras, ot 
ſpir headed planted among ds, would make us much more rac Tis true, our 
variety is not muchiʒ hut to ſpeak nobly of our way of living, —.— that of the Su 
whichriſes and looks upon the ſame things he ſaw yeſterday;a $t5bed 

Jur. But Thear your Woten live tnoſt bleſſedly ; thers%o Vieh thing as abe 
benen the 'Husbands ; if aby Man has Horte, he beats them as lofrily 28 J 


Stag, and as inoffenſively. 
, All this hope, gives yon il ehiraRerf ebe Cette Een 
Jaco But what need we po into another Clitiſate'; as otit Tove * "le fo 
let it live and dyx here hnd be Honeſtty buried in its natibe Gouſttey. fs 
Wild. Faith agreed With all my heart. För Tam none%Wf thoſe dhe ſſorable 
Lovers, that propoſe to themſelves the loving to Eternity; the truth is, ade 
is commonly my Hint; but in that month Tlobe ſo dresäfeg, that 15 after a 
twelvemonths rate of common love, © #0! 2 014 w won 1 pi 
Jar. Or would nor a N e ae ae Home 
what diſmally ; tis whole ian year, 14 r elta m lov 
think my Capi gr dull, een Nec an A Att ＋ i 


e, Well, T. 3 wwelboth get off äs e ge r w/ 
8 6 30 part, 
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part, I Tike your humour fo PH: well, that I fear I amin Belk a ' week longer 
thin I propos'd; I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet, and my Exg/:ſb one have 
been acquainted, and have found out ſome by-room or other in the 1 12. Houſes: 1 
Wb they have been honourable. 
; he beſt way for both were totake up in time; yet Iam afraid pur forges 
are tes d ſo far, that we muſt make a battelon't.. What think. you of diſobliging 
one another from this day forward; and ſhewing all our ill humours at the firſt; | | 
which Lovers uſe to keep as a reſerve till they are married? _ | 
Wild. Or let us encourage one another to a breach by the dangers of raden: | 
I have a Song to that purpoſe, 
Fat. Pray let me hear it: I hope i 5 = go tothe ail ans of our hy calley. 
G. 
7 71 _., You charm d me not with that fair face 
Iuboagh it was all Djvim: 
I To be another's i the Grace, 
"ag That, makes me wiſh you mine. _ 
The God's and Fortune take their pot. 
Who like young Monarchs fight ; 
And bolaly dare invade that Heart 
Which is another”s right, ak „ 
Firſt mad with hope we undertake . 
Io pull up every Bar; PET e 
* once poſſeſ”d, we faintl wake 5 e 
2 eo oh nl 0k | 3 
Nel 27 friend is turn d a foe , IR 
| hope to get our ſtore : Ls ts ee. 
hs Abd paſſion makes us Cowards grow, © SY. 


Which made us brave before, 
Jac. Believe i it, Cavalier, you e Priſon: do you hold rh your 


in hopes to make me loye you 
2 The Oey, would ſignific little, Aa: were once married : thoſe f gaieties AF All 
y/faith, 0 


nipt, and bitten in the Marriage: 
Jack. 1 am ſorry to hear tis ſo cold a place: but tis all one to ud Wh do not mean 
to trouble it: the truth 1s, your humor, pleaſes m exceedingly ; ; how long it Hl 1 
fo, know mot; but ſo long as it does, I am reſolv'd to give my ſelf the content obſer 

ing you, For. if I ſhould once conſtrain my ſelf, I ea in love in 
but I have ſtay'd. oy long with by you would be be 5 to ſurfet ge. 

Wild. Surfet me, Madam, w y yu. have barraagd meal this * Few, Hoa 

Ja. What would you, ha 

"Wild. A Hand or Ls, or any ding that) you can PC, j when 3 
up. 5 he muſt have ſome p ee he'll tear you a pieces. 


\ 


A 


We e Picture; to he ee my ahſangg. 
„ alt, You have already the Orig cl mine: hyt ſome reve 5 we. FD 
1d me : a Locket of 8 . ha trifle, che nextri rar 15 and. 4 
40. F 5 OU: ] NO mem . 1 | n. *. Pull 
ur pd our . 00 * of L þ our 1 4 8 25 11 ko, ef. — 
Or ſervants, and to have their Gold in E ot] 
our Wild. This is the leaſt trial you could have made of me: "Fi havg Hmegoo. 
un, Piſtols by me; ;thoſe II. ſend you by my ſexvant. 2 ͤ Eat 
þ Trp 9 85 freel 2 rue tn f youfind the laſt _ 
in Fold, pray kee wal Ser ah 5 7 
as ild. rdial m. A 9 Heart, ine 5 you 
: Well, Iſay no more; Lge be = 9 5 beginning — rel ba pe 
| month will have more than apc.and thirty, days im t. ens. bak I 1 
* "Enter Heagit ken oc! cu rndfl 0 
8 Madam gyourF ather callsinha 7 0 ;and,js 700 trhe 


dieu ſer ALS a peu our ſt h 
nth a our 3 Iam a LY 1 75 5 EO ps £0 fro 
er 2 that you'll ſhine but with a quarcer 32 me. 


180 


f Ha. It ſhall be a Creſcent, | of} yd nn aud t WildaJacintay [eve 
ll e ee md 1 


fot 13 Hague 
ſhall l. pay Ju Ranſom; 584 are my ri N re e od ed 
"thy (et, Wada di the French faſhions taks wash Jon deefare 
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Mask. 1 ſhould be glad to imitate chem ſo far, to be in the middle of the Coch. 
try before you could reſiſt me. | b 

Beat, Well, what compoſition Monndur! ? 

Mask. Deliver up your Lady“ s Secret; What makes hy ſo cruel to my Maſter: p 

Beat, Which of my Ladies, and w hich of your Mafters ? For I ur we arc 
Factors for both of them. | 

Mast. Your eldeſt Lady Theodoſia. Ia. 1 Si 

Beat. How dare you pres ger Miſtreſs to an inconvehience ? ; 

Mast. My Miſtreſs ?. I underſtand not that Language; the fortune of the Var. 
let, ever follows that of the Maſter ; and his is deſperate ; ; if his fate were alter d 
for the better, I-ſhould not care if 1 ventur'd upon you for the worſe. 

Bear. T habe told you already Donna Theodoſſa loves another. 

Mast. Has he no name? | 

Bear. Let it ſuffice, he is born noble, though without a Fortune. His Poverty 
makes him conceal his love from her Father; but ſhe ſees him every night in pri- 
vate: and to blind the World about a fortnight ago, he took a ſolemn leave of 
her, as if he were going into Flanders: in the mean time he lodges at the Houſe | 
of Don Lopez de Gamboa, and'is himſelf calPd Don Melchor de Guzman. 

Mask. Don Melchor de Guzman! O Heavens! 

Beat. What amazes you! 

Theo. within. Why, Beatrix, where are you? 

Beat. You hear I am calPd ; Adieu; and be ſure you keep | my Counſel. 

Mast. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear. [Exit Beatrix, 

Enter Bellamy. 

Bell. Clear, doſt thou ſay ? no, ttis full of Rocks and Quickſands: yet nothing 
vexes me fo much as that ſhe is in love with ſuch a poor Rogue. 

Mack. But that he ſhould lodge privately i in the ſame Houſe with us! was 
odly contriv'd of Fortune. 

Bell Hang him Rogue, methinks I ſee him rching like an Owl by day,and not 
daring to YM out al Moon-light. The Raſcal invents new Love, and brews his 
Oniripirota ts all day,and broaches *em at night;juſt as ſome of our dryWits do their 
i ſtories before thiey come into Company; Well, if I could be pain, Jun either of 'em. 

Marl. Here! ſhe comes again with Beatrix; but good Sir, moderate your Paſſion, 
W J Puter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 
ob ö un Nay, Madam, you are known ; and muſt not paſs till T have ſpoke with 

1. Fr. [Bellamy lifts up Theodoſia's Val 

erh s rutleneſs to Perſon of my Quality may coſt you dear. 

Pin when dit Ti give you encouragement for ſo muc familiarity > LL OYER L710 
ell. When you ſcorn'd me in the Chappel. | | 

Theo. The truth is, I oy you as heartily as I could; that 1 might not be 
twice troubled with you. 

Bell. Yet, you have —.— this averſion for all the World : however I was in hope, 


gh the tay Frown'd, Ir i might prove as rig to me, as it is to others. 
ns | T ow A quitre! d th to the Sun an Moon, becauſe 1 haye ſeen you 


by both tHeitli; 
0 ef; re the M x Mobb beſeech you, Madam ſheis a very truſt Plane to you. 
15.6. 555 2 you 15 — 5 ; a d Row Wo 
Mat Dern ly 

Theo. Pray, Sir, cx pd. our ir meaning ; for I confeſs T am in 8 A | 
1OReN® Nita you over it b y Moon. light. Or it you would have m 0 
Wa Ay arer 181 3 ahem me leave to os on you at a M Midnight A N nation; an 

ot be diſcover,” PI igt 2 oyage bee Sea, as fI were La 

eben ler dne af 
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Bea. Let heriſce ha ſhe has ot by. ſli me. eſt 31 
fol. Yoo bal del ber Aden er, 


know whoſe a tf ſhall nav! Sr ems 107 «© OK 
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n 


1 PE C The Mick Aſtrologer. D 
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beo. to Beat. Never importune me farther; you ſhall go, there's no removing me. 
Beat. Well; this is ever the reward of Innocence (xoing) 
Mk. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay; thou ſhalt not go. 
Theo. Why, who ſhall hinder it? * ? ñ 3 Fd 
Mast. That will I, in the name of truth, (if this hard-bound Lye would but come 
from me : ) Madam, I muſt tell you it lies in my power to appeaſe this tempeſt with 
one word. | i 02 S599 | 
Beat. Would it mos come _ 0 
Mak. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me away upon't; I can hold no 
Iheo. What does the fellow Sn? Sr doe ger, 
Mas. For all your noddings, and your Mathematical grimaces, in ſhort, Madam 
my Maſter has been converſing with the Planets; and from them has had the 
knowledge of your affairs. Ti ekflit | IVES 
Bell. This Rogue amazes me. : 11 Itrt⸗ 
Mast. I care not, Sir, Tam for truth; that will ſhame you and all your Devils: 
in ſhort, Madam, this Maſter of mine that ſtands before you, without a word to 
ſay for himſelf, ſo like an Oph, as I may ſay with reverence to him f 
Bell. The Raskal makes me mac. 0 TH 


Mack, Ts the greateſt Aſtrolqger in Chriſtendom. 7 l ö 
Theo. Your Maſter an Aſtrologer ? Mak. A moſt profound one. 

Bell, Why you Dog, do you conſider what an improbable lyethis is; which you 
know I can never make good: diſgorge it you Cormorant, or Tl pinch your 
throat out——' . — FA il a6 [Takes him by the Throat 

Mak, *Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an Aſtrolager what &er'I ſuffer : 
you know all things, ſee into all things, foretel all things; and if you pinch more 
truth out of me, Iwill confefs you are a Conjurer. tr mind 
Bell. How, ſirrah, a Conjurer? ' ati, nge 9 ATTY 
Mat. I mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers: own it you had beft, Sir, and do 
not provoke me farther; what did not I ſee you an 1 hile he is ſpeaking Bellamy 
hour ago, turning over a great Folio with ſtrange U ſtops his mouth by fits. 
Figures in it, and then muttering to your ſelf like any Poet, and then naming Theo- 

dofia, and then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the ground; ſo that be- 
twixt God and the Devil, Madam, he came to know your Love ? * 
Bell. Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt term in Afrology, I am the arranteſt Son 


of a Whore breathing. 5 | | 
Beat. O, Sir, for that matter you ſhall excuſe my Lady: Nay, hide your Talents 
if you can, Sir, np uot | Feit? 


Th.The more you pretend ignorance, the more we are reſolv'd to believe you skilful. 
Bel. Yow'll hold your tongue yer. H 38) 

Mash. You ſhall never make me to hold my tongue, except you conjure me to 
filence: what did you not call me to look into a Cryſtal, and there ſhew*d me a 
fair Garden, and a Spaniard ſtalking in his narrow Breeches, and walking under- 
neath a Window ꝰ? I ſhould know him agen amongſt a thouſand, 1 

Beat. Don Melchor, in my Conſcience, Madam. 

Bell. This Rogue will invent more ſtories of me, than eder were father'd upon Lilh, 
Mast. Will you' confeſs then; do you think PI ſtain my Honour to ſwallow a 
Lye for you ? | | +6 one + 3 
Bell. Well, a pox on you, Lam an Aſtrologer, 

Beat. O, are you fo, Sir? | 8 | | 

Theo. T hope then, learned Sir, as you have been curious in enquiring into my 
ſecrets, you will be ſo much a Cavalier as to conceal em. rat 7 

Bell. Lou need not doubt me, Madam; Iam more in your power than you can 
be in mine: beſides, if I were once known in Town, the next thing, for ought I 
know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the Inquiſition. - 

Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now; I have betray'd you, I have 
fold you; how can you ever make me amends: for this imputation ? I did not think 
you could have us'd me {0.—— [Cries and claps her hands at her, 

Theo. Nay, pritbee Beatrix do not cry; I'll leave off my new Gown to morrow, 
and thou ſhalt have it. oF "450444 O it ir 
Bear. No, I'll cry eternally; you have taken away my good name from me; and 
vou can never make me recompence except you give me your new Gorget too. 

Theo. No more words; thou ſhalt have it Gill. 

Bea. O, Madam, your Father has ſurprizd use 7 

N e e! Enter Don Alonzo, and frowns. | 
Bell. Then I'll be gone to avoid ſuſpition. | Theo, 
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Theo. our favour, Sir, you ſhall ſtay a little; the happineſs of ſo rare 
— 2 45 ought to be cheriſh'd on my ſide, by a longer converſation. 3 
Alon. Theodoſia, what buſineſs have you with this Cavalier: | 
Theo, That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of being known to him, 28 
1 have been: under the habit of a Gallant he conceals the greateſt Aſtrolcger this 
day livin | Alon. You amaze me Daughter. 101 
Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting with him about ſome particulars 
of my Fortunes paſt and future; both which he has reſolv'd me with that admi. 
rable knowledge. | ; r | IN 
Bell. Yes, faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a diſaſter, that ſeverely threatemd 
her: and EG I foreſee already by my Stars, that I muſt bear up boldly, 
or I am loſt.) | nad ; LON 97 
Mack. to Bellamy, Never fear him, Sir; he's an ignorant Fellow, and credulouz 
I warrant him. 3 5 50 . 
Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your belief; there's nothing more un. 
certain Hy. cold Prophecies of theſe Neſtradamuſſes; but of what Nature wa 
the queſtion which you ask*d him? 11 20 47 
Theo, What ſhould be my Fortune in an 
Alon. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir! Sabi - 
Bell. I anſwer'd her the truth, that ſhe is in danger of Marrying a Gentleman 
without a Fortune. | 
Theo. And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a fright— (ir) 
Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter; follow my advice, and! 
warrant you a rich Husband. | | | 


. 


Bell. But the Stars ſay, ſhe ſhall not follow your advice: if it happens otherwiſe, 
PII burn my Folio Volumes, and my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. 
Alon. Be not too confident, young Man; I know ſomewhat in Aftrology m 
ſelf; for in my younger years I ftudied it; and though I fay it, made ſome final 

proficience in it. 1 „ NH | 
Bell. Marry Heaven forbid. —— 2655 [ Aſide, 
Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonſtrative, but altogether fallacious. 
Mast. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves ! 16h | 
Bell. Now my ignorance will certainly come ut: J 21 
Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and if the Evening Air Thould 
take you beſeech you, Sir, retire. nina nod ls 
Alon. Knowledge is to be prefer'd before health; I muſt needs diſcuſs. a point 
with this Learned Cavalier, concerning a difficult queſtion in that Art, which al. 
moſt gravels m. Morn 971, bond not, 
Mack, How I ſweat for him, Beatrix, and my ſelf too, Who have brought him 
into this Premunire! 007.0: am 9dr on fied | 
Beat. You mult be impudent ; for our old Man will ſtick like a Burr to you, 
now he's in a diſpute. IM 2H 7 xt? 1. ; 
Alon. What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form from the Trine Aſpe& of 
the two Infortunes in Angular Houſes ? 0 
Bell. That's a matter of nothing, Sir; P11 turn my Man looſe to you for ſuch a 
queſtion. | [Pats Maskal forward, 
Alon, Come on, Sir, Iam the querent. | | | 
Mask. Meaning me, Sir! I'vow to God, and your Worſhip knows it, I never 
made that Science my ſtudy in the leaſt, Sir. | 
Bell. The gleanings of mine are enough for that: hy, you impudent Rogue you, 
hold forth your gifts, or Ill What a Devil muſt I be peſter'd withevery trivial 
TRI when there's not a Maſter in Town of any Science, but has his Uſher 
r theſe mean Offices ? i Ft | 5H 
Theo, Try him in ſome deeper queſtion, Sir; you ſee he will not put himſelf 
forth for this. TER hi 
Alon. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with him: what think you, Sir, of the taking 
Hhleg ? or of the beſt way of rectification for a Nativity? have you been conver- 
{ant in the Centiloguium of Triſmegiſtus : What think you of Mars in the Tenth, 
when *tis his own Houſe, or of Jupiter configurated with malevolent Planets? 
Bell. I thought what your skill was! to anſwer your queſtion in two words, 
Mars rules over the Martial, and Jupiter over the Jovial ; and ſo of the reſt, Sir. 
Allan. This every School-Boy could have told me. 57OE Of . 
Bel. Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School: Boys-Queſtions. (But your Car- 
kas, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this.) )) _ [Aſa to K 
| Alon. 


T 


Or, Th TT felgen. n Tos 


"Mow. You ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir? 

Bell. By your favour, Sir, I know there are five of 'em; do not ina your 
Michaelmes, your Hit. 15, your Eaſter, your Trinity, 3 your Long Vacation 
Term, Sir ? 
| Alon. I do not underſtand a word of this 3 

Bell. It may be not. Sir; I believe the terms are not tlie ſame in Spa they are 


in England. 


Mask. Did oneever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance ? 

Alon. The terms of Art are the fame every where. : 

Bell. Tell me that! you are an old Man, and they are alter'd ſince you ſtudied 
them. 
Ab. That may be I muſt conſeſs; however, if you pleaſe to diſcourſe ſome- 
thing ofthe Art to me, you ſhall find me an apt Scholar. 

Enter à Servant tu Alonzo. 

Ser. Sir. [Whiſpers. | 

Alon. Sir, Iam n ſorry a buſineſs of importance calls me hence; * PII wait 
on you ſome other time, to diſcourſe more at * of Arotey: 

Bell. Is your buſineſs very preſling ? | 

Alon. It is, J aſſure you, Sir. 

Bell. 1 am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed: you in ſuch rare ſecrets ; I 
have no fault, but that I am too communicative. 

Alon, Pll diſpatch my buſineſs, and return immediately ; come away Daugh- 


ter, 
| [Exeunt 38 Theodoſia, Beatrix, Servus. 
Bell. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to my laſt Legs; I was 
fighting as low asever was Squire Widdrington. 
Mast. Who would have ſuſpected i it from that wicked Rider 7 3 

Bell, Suſpected it? why 'twas palpable from his very . he looks 

like Haly; and the Spirit Fireu in the Fortune-Book. 
Enter Wildblood. 

Wild. How now Bellamy, in wrath? prithee what's the matter? 

Bell. The ſtory is too long to tel you; but this Rogue Ag. has made me paſs 
for an errand Fortune-reller. 

Mask. If l had not, Pm ſure he muſt have paſs'd for an e Trand. Mad-man ; he 
had diſcovered, in a rage, all that Beatrix had confeſs'd — me concerning her 
Miſtreſſes Love; and I had no cher, way to bring him off but to ſay he knew 
it by the Planets. | 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vexd at this? as the adventure: ma ye 
manag ' d it may make the moſt pleaſant one in all the Carnaval. 

Bell. Death! I ſhall have all Madrid ahout me within theſe two days. 

Mild. Nay, all Spain, ifaith, as faſt as I can divulge thee; not a Ship, i 
paſs out from 1208 Port, bur, all agk thee 6 bor a e, n thale 111 all t 
Trade of La 4 J 

do y 


Bel. An 


* 


fortune. 

Wild, 4nd 15 at aby ie * pet ECT at 1 on an En 3 
like Lily; ; as thus, It will infallibt y happen i our Sins hinder not- I would un- 
duke, wi wit 985 of hi — * 5 — to give ver Eood content to all Crider 


ell not out in one Kingdom, ſhould ia anothe 1. vi 7; 


8 
Alt. The e will be ro fo how all Chis Cultamers, will contribute 
lieve he told them that; which tf yt told 


to their own deceiving ; and verily 
im. 


Bell. Umh! now I begin to taſte it; 1 am like 11 un Tinker in the Play, 


a great Prince, and never knew it. 
Wild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have thee within theſe. two 


days, do grace to the Ladies, by throwing out a | Handkerghief,, 'slite, 1 could 


feaſt upon thy Fragments 
Bell. If the Women come, you ſhall de ſure to ) help me to undergo the bur⸗ 


P p | den ; 
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den; for though you make me an Aſtronomer, I am no Atlas, to > bear al pon 
my back. 

But who are theſe ? 


Enter be, with di F: * and ſome in their hands. 

Wild. Vou know the Men if their Masquing Habits were off; they are the Mu- 
ſick of our Ambaſſador's Retinue; my Proſect is to give our 'Miſtreſſes a Sere- 
nade; this being the laſt evening of the Carnaval; and to prevent diſcovery, 
hereare diſguiſes for us too ——— 

Bell. Tis very well; come en help on with em, while they tune their 
Inſtruments. 

Mild. Strike up, neh wel entertain 'em | with a Song 40 Ang loiſe, 
pray be ready with your Chorus. 


8 ON G. 


After the pange 777 erate Ke, 85 
When Day an a ave fighd all in vain, © 
Ah what a lage is to diſcover 


In her Hes pity, who fave my pain! 


When with unkindwzſs our > oth at a fand * 8 
Au both have pumſb'd our ſelves with the pain, 
Al what a pleaſure the touch of her hand is, 


Ab. what 4 pleure jo preſs 1 it again 


When the denial comes * and fainter, 

And her Eyes give what her Longus does deny, 

As whit 4 trembling I feel when I weak, 
Ah what a endl dpes uſher my Joy! ES 


4. 
Wha, "With a $ 255 Þhe Wa me the 7 
54 her E yes twinkle mixt leaſure and pain; 
1 4 4 a joy bi beyond al expreſſing, 88 
l Lg . 5 
| ANT WW) 2 2 e! A. ſhall we again! | 6 
My ele erben and Jacinta ve. 48 00 


o acinta throws down her allen with 4 Faitess 1994 to it. 
Jer. Il Muliciais muſt be rewarded f chert, Cavalier, tis to buy your ſi- 


las — [Exeant Women from above. 
Wild, By eh be which ar preſent is (eats an Oath, an ne and 
2 Payout.” Jon $981 55,159 dae T feet e 


ets  Maſick and Guittars tuning ay edits ſia 27 07 the Stage: 55 
Bell. nk Wilablhod, do you hear; there's more melody; on bag Life a 
Spauitrdr Have taken up this Poſt for the ſerne deſign- 3 
$77 Pll be, with their Cats-guts immediately. | = en e 14 
© Bell; Fe, pati nt; weſ 21) loſe the ſport elſe; + Job eule 


Don Lopez and „ Melchor agi with Ser Vets and e, on the other ſi 4. 
W Rival of ous or mine, e 1 for he N to this 
1 0 20200 100 — Sl ED 


! Beſt Darin him, leds fall lids 201 bug 111492 lar 7 +} og 
The two Spaniards and the Engliſh fight ; the Spaniards are 1 1 Pw the 


77 705 on both filet, and 740 Falco aly one over the o 7 all; et 
5 % Maskal rem ins pon pen m ee if alt HUEY 2 9 1 


b. (wing). S0, all's paſt; un lam ſaſe; A por o theſe i Maſters 
of mine, ik wie meinto this! ** er With their e ng Mag ED 


pg ing a ain wit "mp" "Hl give W r to make ae, 
7 fmall . IF 21 
1e Dos Lopez, 8 47 ll 
Lap. Who goes there? Woofer: or aigad 10 n Mais nd 


Mask, *Tis Don Lopez by his Voice. | 

3 b. The ſame; and by yours Jou ſhould belong tomy two 0 Bag Gueſts 
u hear no Tumult hereabours ?. 

1. I heard a claſhing of Swords, * Men: a fighting. · 

Lop, Thad my ſhare in't; but how came you here? © 


| 


Mask. 


to 
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\ Mak. I came hither by my Maſter's order, to ſee if you were in any danger: 

Lo». But how could he imagine I was in any? 10 . 

Mask- *Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by----Heaven, what was Ja going 
to ſay, I had like to have diſcover'd all! | 

Lob. I find there is ſome Secret in't; and you dare not truſt me. & 

Mas. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be very ſecret, I will tell you. 

Lop. As l ama Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. Fes | 

Mast. Then, in few words, he knew it by Affrology or Magick. 

Lop- You amaze me Is he converſant in the occult Sciences? 

Mast. Moſt profoundly. | | engt 

Lob. I always thought him an extraordinary Perſon; but I could never ima- 
gine his Head lay that way. | $ 

Mast. He ſhew*d me yeſterday in a Glaſs a Ladies Maid at London, whom 


* 
— 42 


well knew; and with whom 1 uſed to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing-room, 


while he was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Bed-chamber. 

Lap. Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were here! and how much might we 
fave by this Man, in Foreign Intelligence | | 

Mast. And juſt now he ſhew'd me how you were aſſaulted in the dark by Fo- 
reigners. 

Los Could you gueſs what Countrymen? 

Aas. I 1nagin'd them to be Italians. 

Lop. Not unlikely; for they play'd moſt furiouſly at our backſides. 

Mask. Iwill return to my Maſter with the good News of your ſafety ; but 


once again be ſecret ; or diſcloſe it to none bur Friends. —- So there's one Wood- 


cock more in the Springe. . 
Lop. Yes, Iwill be very ſecret; for I will tell it only to one Perſon; but ſhe 
isa Woman. I will to Aurelia, and acquaint her with the skill of this rare Ar- 
tiſt: ſhe is curious as all Women are; and *tis probable, will deſire to look 
into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melchor, whom ſhe believes abſent. So that by this 
means, without breaking my Oath to him, he will be diſcover'd to be in Town: 
Then his intrigue with Theodoſiz will come to light too, for which Aurelia will, I 
hope, diſcard him, and receive me. I will about it inſtantly. 
. Succeſs, in Love, on diligence depends; 
No lazy Lover e' er attain'd his ends. 


e 
9151 0 Enter Bellamy, Maskaalll. 
Bel. Hen they were certainly Don Lopes and Don Melchor with whom 
0 | wefought! ' 5 En 

ait. Les, irrt | | Ee 

Bell. And when you met Lopez, he ſwallow'd all you told him? 

Mast. As greedily, as if it had been 4 new Saint's Miracle. 

Bell. Tſee *twill ſpread. | 1M 3 GIA 


Mack. And the fame of it will be of uſe to you in your next Amour; for the Wo- 


men you know run mad after Fortune-tellers and Preachers. E 
Bell. But far all my bragging, this Amour is not yet worn off. I find con- 


ſtancy, and once a N . come naturally upon a Man towards thirty; only we 
| 


kt a Face on't; and call our ſelves unconſtant for our reputation. 
Mick. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir? RT] 1 5 
Bel. They moin kae 
Engliſh Almanacł; by help of which, in one half hour, T have learnt to Cant 
with an indifferent good Grace: Conjunctiuvn, fition, Trine, Square, and Sex- 
lile, are now no longer Bug- bears to me, I thank my Stars fort. 
—— Monſieur Wilabload, 
too, to divulge my Talent? | | n | 
Wild. So ſucceſsfully, that hortly there will be no talk in Ton but of you 


only; another Miracle or two, and a ſharp Sword; and you ſtand fair for a now 


rophet. 8 | 
Bell, But where did you begin to blow the Trum pee? 
P p 2 S Wild: 


than you imagine; for I have got me an Ago, and an 


in good time! What, you have been taking pains 


. 298 J Evening Love: 
Wild, In the Gaming-houſe; where | found moſt of the Town-Wits; the Profe. 

Wits Playing, and the Verſe-Wits Rooking. 
Bell, All ſorts of Gameſters are ſo ſuperſtitious, that I need not doubt of my 


| 
| 
l Receprion there. 12 
| | Wild. From thence I went to the latter end of a Comedy, and there whiſper 
| 
| 


— 


it to the next Man I knew, who had a Woman by him. 
Mask. Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, if once they had it by the 
end. | 
| Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line, 'ifaith it ran through one row, and came back 
1 | upon me in the next; at my going out, I met a knot of Spazzards, who were for- 
| | | mally liſtening to one who was relating it; but he told the {tory ſo ridiculouſly, 
| with his Marginal Notes upon it, that | was forc'd to contradict him. 
Bell. Twas diſcreetly done. ws 5 
Mild. I, for you, but not for me: What, ſays he, muſt ſuch Boracho's as you 
take upon you to villify a Man of Science? I tell you, he's of my intimate ac. 
uaintance, and I have known him long, for a prodigious Perſon — When! 
* my Don ſo fierce, Ithought it not wiſdom to quarrel for fo {light a matter a5 
your Reputation, and fo withdrew. 7 
Bell. A pox of your ſucceſs ! now ſhall I have my Chamber beſieg'd to mor. 
row morning; there will be no ſtirring out for me; but I muſt be fain to take 
up xj Queſtions in a cleft Cane, or a Begging-box, as they do Charity in 
Priſons. | | | 
Wild. Faith, I cannot help what your Learning has brought you to : Goin, 
and ſtudy ;. I foreſee you will have but few Holidays; in the mean time, T'll not 
fail to give the World an account of your endowments. Farewel : T'll to the 
 Gaming-houſe., . [Exit Wildblood. 
Mask. O, Sir, here is the rareſt adventure, and which is more, come home 
to you, S798 bf x | 
i 
Mast. A fair Lady, and her Woman, wait in the outer room to ſpeak with 


95. But how know you ſhe is fair? 

Mast. Her Woman pluck'd up her Veil when ſhe ſpake to me; fo that having 
ſeen her this Evening, I know her Miſtreſs to be Donna Aarelia, Couſin to your 
Miſtreſs Theodoſia, and who lodges in the ſame Houſe with her: She wants a Star 
or two, I warrant you. _ | | | 

Bell, My whole Conſtellation is at her Service: But what is ſhe fora Woman? 

Mask. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſufficiently impertinent. She 
is one of thoſe Ladies who make ten Viſits in an afternoon; and entertain her 
they ſee, with ſpeaking ill of the laſt from whom they parted ; in few words, ſhe 
is one of the greateſt Coquettes in Madrid; and to ſhew ſhe is one, ſhe cannot 
ſpeak ten words without ſome affected phraſe that is in faſhion. 1 | 

Bell. For my part I can ſuffer any impertinence from a Woman, provided ſhe 
be handſome ; my buſineſs is with her Beauty, not with her Morals ; let her 

Conſeſſor look hem. | | 
Mast. Iwonder what ſhe has to ſay to you? 
Bell. I know not; but I ſweat for fear I ſhould be gravell'd. 
Ae Venture out of your depth, and plunge boldly, Sir; I warrant you 4 
will ſwim. 7 | 
Bell. Do not leave me I charge you; but when I look mornfully upon you 


help me out.. 21 ) EIN. 1 
Fxnter Aurelia end Camilla. Bas z; 
Mast. Here they are already. lc [Aurelia plucks up her Veil. f 
Aur. How am dreſt to Night, Camila? Is nothing diſorder d in my Head? 


* — 


Cam. Not the leaſt hair, Madam. 


> 
. 


Avr. Nos Let me ſee: Give me the Counſellor of the Graces. 


Cam. The Counſellor of the Graces, Madam? 0 | 

Aar. My Glaſs I mean: What will you never be fo ſpiritual as to underſtand 

reha'd Language? i voy 2197 ! om 5 | I Te — 
Cam. Madam b 1515 


Au. Madam me no Madam, but learn t retrench your words; and ſay Mam, 
as Les Mam, and No Mam, as other Ladies Women do. Madam! *is a year 
in pronouncing. : | | 

Can. Pardon me, Madam. | 3 


by wa Aw — 


Aur. 


Ou 


. 


nd 


Par 


di. n * 


* 
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Aar. Yet again .ignorance: Par-don Madam, fy, fy, what a ſuperſſuity is 
there, and how much ſweeter the Cadence is, Parn me Mam ! And tor your 
Ladyſhip, your Laſhip. Out upon't, what a furious indigencsof Ribonds 
js here upon my Head This dreſs is a Libel ro my Beauty; a meer Lampoon. 
Would any one that had the leaſt revenue ofcommon ſenſe, have done this ? 

Cam. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your Laſkip. | 

Bell. (to Mask.) Maskal, pump the Woman ; and ſee if you can diſcover any 
thing to ſave my credit. | | 

Aur. Out upon't; now I ſhould ſpeak I want aſſurance. 

Bell, Madam, I was told you meant to Honour me with your Commands. 

Aur. I believe, Sir, you wonder at my confidence in this viſit : But I may be 
excus'd for waving a little modeſty to know the only Perſon of the Age. Y 

Bell. T wiſh my skill were more to ſerve you, Madam. | 

Aar. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits: For my own part I 
confeſs I have a furious inclination for the occult Sciences; but at preſent 'tis 
my misfortune [Sighs. 

Bell. But why that ſigh, Madam ? N 

Aar. You might ſpare me the ſhame of telling you; ſince I am ſure you can 
divine my thoughts: I will therefore tell you nothing. 

Bell. What the Devil will become of me now! N [ Aſide, 

Aar. You may give me an Eſſay of your Science, by declaring to me the ſe- 
cret of my thoughts. . | 

Bel. It I know your thoughts, Madam, *tis in vain for you to diſguiſe them 
tome: Therefore as you tender. your own fatisfaction, lay them open without 
baſhfulneſs. 5 | 

Aur. 1 beſeech you let us paſs over that Chapter, for I am ſhame-fac'd to the 
laſt point : Since therefore I cannot put off my modeſty, ſuccour ir, and tell me 
what I think. | 6 

Bell. Madam, Madam, that baſhfulneſs muſt be laid aſide: Not but that 
Iknow you buſineſs perfectly; and will, if you pleaſe, unfold it to you all, im- 
mediately- | | > 1:3, 

Aur. — me ſo far, I beſeech you, Sir; for I furiouſly deſire it. 

Bell. But then I muft call up before you a moit dreadful Spirit, with Head 
upon Head, and Horns upon Horns; therefore conſider how you can endure it. 

Aur. This is furiouſly furious; but rather than fail of my expectances, Pl try 
my aſſurance. q | 

Bell, Well then, I find you will force me to this unlawful, and abominable 


act of Conjuration : remember the fin is yours too. 


Aur. | eſpouſe the Crime alſo. 


Bell, I ſee when a Woman has a mind to't, ſhe'll never boggle at a fin. Pox 
on her, What ſhall I do? -— Well, PII tell you your thoughts, Madam; but 
after that expect no farther ſervice from me; for *tis your confidence muſt make 
my = Oo Well, you are obſtinate then; I muſt tell you your 
thoughts? „ a 8 

Aur. Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to paſs over that Chapter, rather than be 
depriv d of your aſſiſtance. : 3 $905 

Bell. Tis very well; what need theſe circumſtances between us two? Confeſs 
freely, is not Love your buſineſs ? | 07 | 
Aur. You have touch'd me to the quick, Sir. f | 

_ Lau you there; you fee I knew it; nay, I'll tell you more, *tis a Man 
you love. 390 N C2701 e LOT 
Aur. O prodigious Science! I confeſs I love a Man moſt furiouſly, to the laſt 
point, Sir, EE | 
Bell. Now proceed, Lady, your way is open; Iam reſolv'd I'll not tell you a 
word farther. HTS | 

Aur, Well then, ſince I muſt acquaint you with what you know much better 
than my ſelf; I will tell you 1 lov'd a Cavalier, who was noble, young, and 
handſome ;/this Gentleman'is ſince gone for Flauders; now whether he has pre- 
ſerv'd his paſſion inviolate or not, is that which cauſes my inquietude. 

Bell. Trouble not your ſelf, Madam; he's as conſtant as a Romance Hero. 

Aur. Sir, your good News has raviſhd moſt furiouſly ; but that I may; have a 
confirmation of it, 1 beg only, that you would lay your Commands upon his 
Genius, or Idea, to appear to me this Night, that I may have my Sentence from 
his Mouth. This, Sir, I know is a flight effect of your Science, and yet will infi- 
nitely oblige ne. | Bell. 


— — 
— — 
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Bell. What the Devil does ſhe call a flight effect ! (aſide.) Why Lady, do you 
conſider what you ſay ? You defire me to ſhew you a Man whom your ſelf con- 
teſs to be in Flanders. | 

Aur. To view him ina Glaſs is nothing, I would ſpeak with him in Perſon, [ 
mean his Idea, Sir. | 8 

Bell. I but Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt us and Flanders; and Water 
is an Enemy to Conjuration : A Witch's Horſe, you know, when he enters in. 
to Water, returns into a Bottle of Hay again. | 

Aur. But, Sir, | am not ſo ill a Geographer, or to ſpeak more properly, a Che. 
rographer, as not to know there is a paſſage by Land from hence to Flanders. 

Bell, Thar's true, Madam, but Magick Works in a direct Line. Why ſhould 
you think the Devil ſuch an Aſs to go about? Gad he'll not ſtir a ſtep out of his 
road for you or any Man. | 

Aur. Yes, for a Lady, Sir; I hope he's a Perſon that wants not that civility 
fora Lady; eſpecially a Spirit that has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 

Bell. For that matter he's your Servant, Madam ; but his education has been 
in the Fire, and he's naturally an Enemy to Water J aſſure you. 

Aur. I beg his Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy; but it imports not much, 
Sir; for have lately receiv*d a Letter from my Servant, that he is yet in Spain; 
and ſtays for a Wind in St. Schaſtiaus. 5 

Bell. Now Iam loſt pa!l all redemption.----Maskal.----muſt you be ſmickering 


r 


after Wenches while I am in calamity? [ Aſide, 


Mask. It mult be he, 11] venture on't. (Afide.) Alas, Sir, I was complaining 
to my ſelf of the condition of poor Don Melchor, who you know is Windbound 
at St. Sebaſtians. 

Bell. Why you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to Name him publickly,when 
I have taken ſo much care to conceal him all this while ? | 

Aur. Mitigate your diſpleaſure I beſeech you; and, without making farther 
Teſtimony ot it, gratifie my expectances. | | 


Bell, Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall have your deſire. | 


Look upon me with a fix'd Eye---fo---or a little more amorouſly if you pleaſe. 
Good. Now favour me wich your hand. | 1 

Aur, Is it abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould preſs my hand thus ? : 

Bell. Furiouſly neceſſary, Iaflureyou, Madam; for now I take poſſeſſion of 
it in the Name of the Idea of Don Melchor. Now, Madam, I am farther to de- 
fire of you, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you deſire him to appear, and 
this, we Men of Art, call a Compact with the Idea's. | 

Aur, | tremble furiouſly. 

Bell. Give me your hand, I'll guide it. | 

Mast. (to Cam.) Now, Lady mine, what think you of my Maſter ? 

Ca, I think T would not ſerve him for the World; nay, if he can know our 
thoughts by looking on us, we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſe. 

Hast. He can do that and more; for by cafting his Eyes but once upon 
them, he knows whether they are Maids, better than a whole Jury of Mid- 
wives. se | | 
Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 

Mast. He has a certain ſmall Familiar which he carries ſtill about him, that 
never fails to make diſcovery. . 


5 Cam. See, they have done Writing; not a Word more, for fear he knows my 
„„ e | 1 | 
Bell. Onething I had forgot, Madam, you mutt ſubſcribe your Name tot. 
1 There 'tis; farewel Cavalier, keep your promiſe, for I expect it fu- 
riouſly. | | 81 
Cam. If he fees me I am undone. ä [Hiding her Fact. 
Bell. Camilla 5 | 
Cam. (Starts and skreeks.) Ah he has found me; I am ruin'd! 
Bell. You hide your Face in vain ; for I ſee into your Heart. 
Cam. Then, ſweet Sir, have pity on my frailty ; for if my Lady has the leaſt 


inkling of what we did laſt Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. 


[Exit after her Lazy. 


Mast. Well, Sir, how like you your new Profeſſion ? 
Bell. Would | were well quit on't; I ſweat all over. | | 
Mast. But what faint-hearted Devils yours are, that will not go by Water? 
Are they all Lancaſhire Devils, of the Brood of bert and Grimalkin, that they 
dare not wet their Feet ? | Bell. 


[They write. 


KS wv 
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Bell. Mine are honeſt Land Devils, good plain Foot-Poſts, that beat upon 
the hoof for me; but to ſave their labour, here take this, and in ſome diſguiſe de- 
liver it to Don Melchor. | | 

Mask. I'll ſerve it upon him within this hour, when he fallies out to his Aſſig- 
nation With 7 heodoſia: * Tis but counterteiting my Voice a little; for he cannot 
know me in the dark. But let me fee what are the Words? [ Reads. 


Don Melchor, if the Magick of Love have any. power upon your Spirit, I conjure 
Jou to appear this Night: before me: Tou may gueſs the Sachs, of my Paſſion, 


ſince it has ford me to have recourſe to Art: But no ſhape which reſembles you 


can fright 
; Aurelia. 


Bel, Well, I am glad there's one point gain*d ; for by this means he will be 
hindred ro Night from entertaining Theodoſia . Pox on him, is he here a- 
gain? ; „ 5 . 

Enter Don Alonzo . 

Alam. Cavalier Ingles 1 have been ſeeking you: I have a Preſent in my Pocket 
for you ; read it by your Art and take it. 

Ball. That I could do eaſily; — but to ſhew you I am generous, I'll none of 


| your Preſent; do you think jam mercenary? | 


A. I know you will ſay now 'tis ſome Aſtrological Queſtion, and fo tis 
2ENANS» | bet ot o a8) HI f. 1 | 
| Bl, I, *tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. 

Ahn. No, tis within diſpute; tis a certain difficulty in the Art; a Problem 
which you and I will diſcuſs; with the Arguments on both ſides. 

Bell. At this time I am not problematically given; | have a humour of com- 
plaifance upon me, and will contradict no Man. | 

Alon. We'll but diſcuſs a littls. | 7 

Bell. By your favour, I'll not diſcuſs; for Tee by the Stars, that if I diſpute to 
day, | am infallibly threatned to be thought ignorant all my Life after. 


4 


Alon. Well, then, we'll but call an Eye together, upon my eldeſt Daughter's © 


Nativity. 3s | 

Bell. Nativity! | 107 | | 

Alon. I know what you would ſay now, that there wants the Table of Di- 
rection for the five Hylegyacals; the Aſcendant, Medium Cali, Sun, Moon, 
and Sors; but we'll take it as it is. N | | 

Bell. Never tell me that,' Sir d 110 

Alon. I know what you would ſay again, Sir. — 


Bell, Iis well you do, for Pilbe tworn I do not 5 [Aſiae. 


Alon, You would fay, Si —— — _ | | 

Bell. I fay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun and Moon, and all that, 
Sir. And fo you may make uſe ot your Paper for your occaſions. Come to a 
Man of Art without [zears it] the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir 

Alon. Tis no matter; this ſhall break no ſquares berwixt us. [Gathers [up the 


3 Papers. ] I know what · you would ſay. now, that Men of parts are always 


cholerick; 1 know it by my ſelf, Sir. 


7 Euter Don Lopez. 
Lop. Don Alonæo in my Houſe! This is a moſt happy opportunity to put my 
other deſign in execution; for if I can perſwade him to beſtow his Daughter on 
Don Melchor, I ſhall ſerve my Friead, though againſt his will; and when Au- 
rela ſees ſhe cannot be his, perhaps ſhe will accept my Love. | 
alan. I warrant you, Sir, tis all piec'd right, both top, ſides, and bottom; 
for, look you, Sir, here was Aldebaran, and there Cor Scorpit---- 125 
2 Don Alonzo, l am happy to ſee you under my roof! And ſhall take it 
Alan. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that though I am your Neighbour, 
this is the firſt time l have been here. Ito Bellamy. — But, come, Sir, by Don 
Lopez his permiſſion let us return to our Nativity. | 
Bell. Would thou wert there in thy Mother's Belly again. [Aſede. 
Lop. But Seamor (ro Alonzo.) ; 
Alon. It needs not Sexnor ; I'll ſuppoſe your Compliment ; you would fay that 
your Houſe, and all things in it are at my ſervice; but let us proceed without 
is interruption. | MY 


[He goes to match the Papers. 


Bell. 
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F 


all. 


Bell. By no means, Sir; this Cavalier is come on purpoſe to perform the ciy;. 
lities of his Houſe to you. 

Alon. But, good Sir— 2 

Bell. | know what you would ſay, Sir. I Exeunt Bellamy and Maskal. 

Lop. No matter, let him go, Sir; I have long defir'd this opportunity to move 
a Sute to you in the behalf of a Friend of mine; if you pleaſe to allow me the 
hearing of it 

Alon. With all my Heart, Sir. | 
yg Lop. He is a Perſon of Worth and Vertue, and is infinitely ambitious of the 

onour— | 

Alon. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, Sir. 

Lo. If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Patience, which I beg of youz 
ſecond time. | 

Alon. IJ am dumb, Sir. | 

Lop. This Cavalier, of whom I was ſpeaking, is in Love 

Alon. Satisfie your ſelf, Sir, Pl not interrupt you- 

Lop. Sir, I am ſatisfied of your promiſe. | 

Alon. If I ſpeak one ſyllable more, the Devil take me: Speak when you 

leaſe. 1 N 
; * am going, Sir. | | 

Alon. You need not ſpeak twice to me to be ſilent ; though I take it ſomewhat 
ill of you to be tutor d | 

Loep. This eternal old Man will mike me mad. [ Aſie 

Alon. Why when do you begin, Sir? How long muſt a Man wait for you? 
Pray make an end of what you have to ſay quickly, that I may ſpeak in my 
turn too. u [ET 

Lp This Cavalier is in Love---- | 

Alon. You told me that before, Sir: Do you ſpeak Oracles, that you requite 
this ſtrict attention? Either let me ſhare the talk with you, or Iam gone. 

Lop. Why, Sir, lamalmoit mad to tell you, and you will not ſuffer me. 

Alon, Will you never have done, Sir: I muſt ne” Av Sir, you have tatled 
long enough; and *tis now good manners to hear me ſpeak. Here's a Torrent 
of Words indeed; a very impetus dicendi, Will you never have done? 

Lop. I will be heard in ſpight of you. 3 3 

This next Speech of Lopez, and the next of Alonzo's, with both their Replies, ot 

to be ſpoken at one time; both raiſins their Voices by little and little, till they bail, 
and come up cloſe to ſhoulder one another. | | 

Lop- There's one Don Melchor de Guzman,a Friend and Acquaintance of mine, 
that is deſperately in Love with your eldeſt Daughter Donna Theodoſia. 

Alon. (at the ſame time.) Tis the Sentence of a Philoſopher, Loquere at te vi. 
deam : Speak that I may knowthee; now if you take away the power of ſpeak- 
ing from me---- mis - ain ö 
Both pauſe a little, then ſpeak together again. 

Lop. Pll try the Language of the Law ; ſure the Devil cannot out- talk that 
Gibberiſh---For this Don Melchor of Maarid aforeſaid, as premiſed, ] requeſt, 
move, and ſupplicate, that you would Give, Beſtow, Marry, and give in Mar- 
riage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Cavalier aforeſaid---not yet, thou 
Devil of a Man thou ſhalt be filent---- 

og 8 [Exit Lopez running. 

Alon. at the ſame time with Lopez his laſt Speech, and after Lopez js run out, 

Oh, how [ hate, abominate, deteſt and abhor, theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſpu- 
tants, Controverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But, on the other ſide, if it 
be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak their minds, appoſitely, and to the 
22 and in few words---It, I fay, the Prudent muſt be Tongue-ty'd ; then 
et Great Nature be deſtroy'd ; let the order of all things be turn'd topſy-turvy; 
let the Gooſe devour the Fox; let the Infants preach to their Great Grandfires; 
let the» tender Lamb purſue the Wolf; and the Sick preſcribe to the Phyli- 
* Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land, and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit in the 

ate -— | l 5 

Let the ſearful Hare----- _ 


Enter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in his Ears. 


Alon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder. [Exit Alon. running. 
There was no way but this to be gif him. | 


F ute 
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ts, ' Eves 4 Servant. | 7 

' Srv, Sir, there are ſome Women without in Makuerde an, cies 
Perſons of Quality, who are come to pay here. 

Lop. Bring em in with all reſpect. 5 


. „ 601 


| 7 er. che Servant, after him Jacinta, Bearinan other Lale, and eines; 
15 all Maſqued. Tt. . 


b. Cavaliers and Ladies, you are welcome: 1 vilhi had more. company 


0 5 Elle Wildblood wy NMaskal. | a | 
Wi | have RA your Gaming-houſe, i' faith, Ecce 2 um. [Shi Gold. 
Lop. Well, here's more tobe had of theſe Ladies, Th our Fortune. KG 
Pe The fie, Stakes 1 would play for, ſhould be he Veils and Yor 
_ 
Weg (to Boar" po you think he will not know us? | 
Beat. If you Keep yout deſign of paſſing for an pF . . | 
Jac. Well, now | ſhall make an abſoldte trial of him; for, being ii Fe 
nita, I ſhall diſcover it he make Love to any of you. As fot the Gallantry of his 
Serenade, We will not be indebted to him, for we wilt wait him another With 
our Guittars. 
he Ly! whiſper your intention to he Servant, who ſhall achiecit es Don 
NE Lt] 1 | [Beatrix whiſpers to the Servant. 
Ter, (to Lo 2) Sir, theLadies have commanded me to tell you, tliat they 
are Willing, before they play, to — you with a ne and to give you wn | 
Eſſay of their Gaittars. C wa, 
17 e Honour me. LS NT prong ** 2 el BEL A Bk 
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Hor the Dance the Cayalies FA the Ladi es, 40 Cour 1 Sig  Wildblood rakes 
Jacinta, 

Wild, While you have been Singing, Lady, I lave been Pra 1 Imean, 

that your Faceand Wit may not prove equal to your DO - or, if mo be, 


iT 


oe there's an Heart gone aſtray tomy knowledge. | 

ul Jac. If you pray againſt me before TY have ſeen me, youll curſe me when 
you have look d on me. 

Ie, Wild. I believe I ſhall have rank to do fo if your Beauty be as killing as I 
imagine it. 

11 Jac. Tis true; I have been flattec d in my own Country, with an Opinion of 


lk a little handſomeneſs; but, how it will paſs in i e is a Queſtion. avert 
Wild. Why, Madam, Are you not of Spain? 4 
Jar. No, Sir, of Morocco: I only came hither to ſe ſome of my-Relacions 


hat who are ſettled here, and turn d e N ſince the Ts of ow rot 
eſt, men, the Moors. | | p 

ar- Wild. Are you then a Mahometan? UE Au t----b7-5D-ioOT S -b. 

10U Jo. A Muſſulman at your Service. 

| * Maſſul woman ſay you? I proteſt by your Voc I ſhould have alen you 
. for a Chriſtias Lady of my acquaintance. 

. Jac. It ſeems you are in love then; if ſo, L have done with you. dare not 


pu- invade the Dominions of another Lady; ; 3 in a Country where my rt 
if it . have been ſo unſortunate. 

the ld. Some little liking i might have, — that was ; only Morning-dew, ? tis 
hen * up by the Sun- ine of your Beauty: I find your African Cupid is a much 
y; WE furer Archer, than ours of ce Yet en I could ſec you ; ane look would 
leo «ure your Victory. 101 11 

yl 3a. Pli reſerve my Face to Syatifie your imagination vith ir, make what) 
the Head you pleaſe, and fer it on my Shoulders. 

Wild. Well, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip {hall break no ſquares; the 
face is but a Span? s breadth of Beauty; and where there is ſo much belides, PII, 
never ſtand with you for that. 4 

Jac. Bur, in earneſt, Do you love me? 

Will. „ by Alha, do I, moſt extreamiyin 


You have Wit in ms you 
Dance 
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Dance to a Miracle, you Sing like an Angel, and 1 believe you _ like a Che- 


rubim. 

Jac. And can you be conſtant to me? HE EV 

Wild. By Mahomet, can l. be 

Tac. You ſwear like a Twrk, Sir: But, take bern, for our Prophet! is a SY 
Puniſher of Promiſe-hreakers. 

Wild. Your Prophets a Cavalier: *T honour your Prophet and his Taw, for 
providing ſo well for us, Lovers in the other World, Black Eyes, and Freſh Mai- 
denheads every day: Go thy way, little Mahamet, faith thou ſhalthave my good 
Word, But, by 1 Lady, give me leave to tell you, that we of the 
Uncircumciſed, in a civil way, as OTE havg hat the e of 
your Mu les. 

Jace he Company, are rejoin'd, and ſet to play; we muſt, go to em: A. 
dieu, and when you h Jae a chought t to throw away, beſtow, i it on your Servant 
F. 177 She goes to the (C. oMpany, 

Wild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinitely; now am got amon the 
2 the ZXegrys, and the Bencerrages, Hey, What work wil . Wild Loon, 
make ameng the Cid, and the Benf Of the Arabians e i A's 

3 AS) Fe alſe c ox true, Madam? | 5 
7 alle, as Hell, but by Heav'n Dll fit him fort: Have, you the We 
ning ; Dios about ? 

1005 N on purpoſe, Madam. 
J all ſec. me win all their Money; and hes I have done, Tun re. 
turn in my own Perſon, and ask him for the Money, which he promiſed me, 
Beat. Fer put him. na ſtreight to be ſo ſurpriz d; LE et us to the Ia. 
ble, the Company ſtays for us. Te Company ſi 

fg What is the Ladies Game, Sir! 1 

Lop. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That i is, to throw with three Dice, 
till Duplets and a Chance bethrown; and the higheſt Duplets wins, except you 
throw In and In, which is call'd Raffle; and br wins all. 

ld. T underſtand it: Come, Lady, 'tis no matter what Iloſe; the greatelt 
Stake, my Heart, is gone already. (To Jacinta-) 
| [They play ; and the reſt by C ouples 

Mild. So, I have a good Chance, two een and a Sice. 

Jac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it. | | [Sweeps the Mong. 

Wild. No matter; I'll try my Fortune once again; what have I here? rwo 
Sixes and a Quar ter? — hundred Piſtols on at throw. 

' Fac. 1 take you, Sir,---Beatrix the 4 5 PR Dice. — 

Beat. Here Madam | | 

Jace Three Fives: I have won you, Sir. 

Mild. I, the pox take me for 72 ou have won me; it would never have vexd 
me to have loſt my Money to a Chriſtian; but toa Pagan, Eee 

Aask. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Money. FI, 

Mild. Pox of this Lady Fama! Raffle thrice together, I am out of Pa- 
tience. 

Mast. (to } im) Sir, I beſeech you, if you will loſe, taloſe er Candies 

Wild. Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra----Pox and Curſe Tol- _ Sc. What the De- 
V il did I mean to play with this Brunet of * . The Ladies riſe. 

Mild. Will you be gone already Ladies? 

Lop. You have won our Money, but however \ we are acknowledging to you 
for the Honour of your Company. | 

Jacinta makes a fin of farewel to Wildblood. | 

Wild, Farewel Lady Fatyma. [Exennt all but Wild. 4 Mask. 

Mask. All the Company took notice of your concernment. 


Wild. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret inwardly, as your fileat loſersdo, 


and in the mean time be ready to choak for want of vent. 

Mast. Pray conſider your condition a little; a younger Brother i in a Fore 
Country, living at à high rate, — ee lot, and without bope of a ſupply 
Now curſe it you think good. 

Vila. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt i 1 'for my condition 
is ſo ridiculous, that tis paſt curſing. The pleaſant'ft part of the adventure b, 
that I have promis'd 300 Piſtols to Jacinta: But thore.4 is no rede, they ate 
now fair Fatyma s. ;5 1 


Mast. Fatyws! 


| Will 


“5 


'Or, The Alber ralger | 305 


* I, T, : a certain Fee Lady of my Acquaintance, whom you know 


ok. But who | is here, Sir! 


Enter Jacinta and Beatrix in thery own ſhapes. 


Wild. Madam, what nappy Star has conducted vou hither to Niglit! A thou- 
ſand Devils of this Fortune: | [ A/rde. 

Jac. | was told you had Ladies here and Fiddles; ſo [ came partly for the di- 
vertiſement, and partly our of jealouſie. 

Wild. Jeatouſic! why ſure you do not think me a Pagan, an Infidel? But the 
Company's broke up you ſee. Am | to wait upon you n ve or will you be ſo 
kind to take a hard lodging with me to Night ? 

Jar You ſhall have the Honour to lead me to my Father's. 

Vid. No more Words then, let's away to prevent diſcovery. 

Bear, For my part | think he has a mind to be rid of you. | 
| Wild. No; but if your Lady ſhould want ſleep, *rwould ſpoil the luſtre of her 
| Eyes tomorrow. There were a Conqueſt loſt. 
| Fac. lam a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my own; I mean your Heart 
and Purſe ; for the Truth is, I have loſt my Money to N icht! in Maſquerade, and 
am come to claim your promiſe of ſupplying me. 

Wild. You make me happy by commanding me; to morrow morning my 
Servant fhall wait upon you with 300 Piſtols. « 

2 c. But I left my Company with Promiſe to return to play. on 

Vid. Play on tick, and loſe the Indies, III diſcharge it * to morrow. 

Jac. To night, if you'll oblige me. 

Wild. Maskal, go and bring mp 300 Piſtols immediately. 

Mezsk. Are you mad, Sir? | 

Wild, Do * expoltulare you Raſcal! how he ſtares! I'll be hang'd if he have 
S not lolt my Gold at Play; if you have, confels you had beſt, and perhaps PIl par- 

don you; but if you as? not conſeſs, Il have no Merey: Did you loſe it? 

Mast. Sir, *tis not for me to diſpure with you, 

Wild. Why then let me tell you you did loſe it. [1] 

Jar. I, as ture as e'er he had it, I dare ſwear for him: But commend x me you 
Mi kind Maſter, chan kän let: your! Wipe uy rar . Faw e the 
leaſt ſign of anger to him. 

Beat. Lis a ſign he has a greater bank in tors: 70 Sbmber him: 

Mild. Well, - Madam, [muſt confeſs I have-mote than q er der of a at this 
time ; but till you have given me ſatis faction] 

Ja Satisfaction; why are you « offended, ir? "= 10-WOHHSGEN] 

. 1d, Heaven! That you ſhould net perceive it in me: 1 tell you, lam mor- 
0 tally offended with you. 

Jac. Sure tis impoſſible. . — — 

Wild, You have done n 1 warrant, to o make a Man jealous; going out 


2 a gaming in Maſquerade, at e e e and loſing your Money at play; 
that loſs, above all, provokes me. 
Beat, | believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for more. [ Afede. 
Ne Jac, Is this the 1 1 PH clear it immediatel N £1519: 
Mad. Tis impoſſible. you ſhould clear it; ri top ens Ears if y bur 0 w_ 
. There's No fist TU kr the poiftt. . | IT 91. xp 
on - You'll hea met Ny ; 2 


Vila. To do chis in the bes ginning An Ainorit! 464 a Aab A 


. had Hall the wealth of Peru, I woyld No ler gone Maravedis to you. 
7 1c. Tothis I anſwer---- 


1112 5 2570 Wengen fort Ac wal b enflame the Quarretbetwixt'us: Imuſt 
5 8 


my ef b titel ben f Arm ready fOr ſatisfaction N Will 
as, "bir ar profent it 2 ph my ur to be Friends. 1 0 

Beat. Pray let us Neighbour-Princes interpoſe a lit le. | 1b 
Wild. When I have conquer'd, you may interpoſe ; but at preſent, the 0 
155 Jof all Cam would be fruitles. eee 

lou Webel tende can do nothin with 3 yer 1 hope an Hier may 

ve ou for tlie ſake Uf tlie Lady Fa - 4102 * 

Wild. 1 wy by 10 pect rhat ay Fltymd''s no berker irh ſhe would be Y 
& berurn'd Chriſtlan againt am undone: | 
„ .. By Alla l am afraid on't too: By Mahemer Jam. | L 

| Q * 2 i | Wild. 


on 8 
206 | An Famy Tove: 


. Well, well, Madam, any Man may be overtaken with an Oath ; but 

I never meant to perform i it with her : You know no Oaths are to be kept II 
Infidels. But -—- 

' Jac. No, the love you made was certainly a deſign of the Charity: you had to 

reconcile the two Religions. There s ſcarce ſuch another Man in Ou to be 

ſent Apoſtle to convert the Moor Ladies. 6.7 

Wild. Faith I would rather widen their Breaches than make em 1 up. 

Jac, I ſee there's no hope of a reconcilement with you; and thereſors I giveit 
o'er as deſperate. 

. Wild, You have gain'd your point, you have my Money; and I was only an- 
g hz becauſe I did not know twas you who had it. | 

Jace This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what I have got, I have conquer'd 
from you. 

Wile [ ng you uſe me like one that's conquer'd ; for you have plunder'd me 
of all Iha 

Jae. | ouly diſarmd you for fear you ſhould rebel again; for if you had the 
linewsof War, I am ſure you would be flying out. 

Wild. Dare bur to ſtay without a new Servant tillIam Auſh again, and I will 
love you, and treat you, and preſent you at that unreaſonable rate; that Iwill 
make you an Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſs. 

Jac, Well, I will try you once more; but you muſt make haſte then, that 
we may b within our time; methinks our love is drawn out ſo ſubtle already, 
that 'tis near breaking. 

Wild, Iwill have more care of it on my part, than the kindred of an old Pope 
have to preſerve him. | | 

Jace Adicu; for this time I wipe off your ſcore, IP | 
Till you're caught tripping in ſome new Amour. | [Ex- 2 

Mask. Yau have us d me very kindly, Sir, I ag you. 

Mild. You deſerv'd it, for not having a Lye ready tor my occaſions. A * 
Servant fhould be no more without it, than à Soldier without his Arms. But 
prithee adviſe me what's to be done to get Jaciuta. 

Mask. You have loſt her, or will loſe her hy your ſubmitting: If we Men could 
but learn to value our ſelves, we ſhould ſoon take down our Miſtreſſes from all 
tlielr Altitudes, and make em Dance after our Pipes, longer perhaps 3 we had 
a mind to't But I muſt make haſte, or I ſhall loſe Do» Melc 

Wild. Call Bellang, well both be preſent at thy enterprize: Then Pl! once 
more ta rbe Gacming-houſe wh my ſmall Stock, If "wy on 1 I ba | 
have wherewithal to mollifie Jacinta. 1 | 

If throw out, I'll bear it off with buff ing; Tr 841 011 leit 
And lnatchthe * like a Bulli-Ruffin. 9 05 Cees 
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| Bellamy, Wildhlood, Maxkal is 4 Rr 


Bel. J re comes one, andin all probability ib. muſt 10 By At going 
to Theodoſia. 


(Mok, Wallas, 705 ver gull ſee me Grve chf Writ upon him. 
: 01 be, 511; En Rn Wache. 180 to (182 1 


T8 & 5 75 
11. Now ata. 108 3 
[Mect. J ay'd here, Sir, by, En feg nder lm ie 10 105 2 70 deliver 
you this Note; and to defre you 12 7005 er, to 985 5 ie late I ps I 
Garden. nd il & SIoquioznt ent 3 4 1 10 vl 
Shel: Do you-hear, Frien 80 nen LC 1 ray! 
2A Nor a hb 7 ws Sir, r eier 11 
— is yn ” 235 
What env10ns 


Mel. He's 8 gone; Sh Is; in in im for, : 
Devil bas/diſcayerd tense At 1 it 555 * 8. Tapes whogo 


advance his own pretenſions to her, vour d to ri ruine mige. 
Wild. It works rarely. e |. W 0% Fan l nes 1 
watts: I 3, 


Mit 


Mel 
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Al. But Lam. refolv'd to ſee Aurelia; if it be but todefear him-(Ex/t Melchor. 
Wild, Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the end of this adventure 
Meck. Sir, Ithink I ſee ſome Women coming yonder. e 


Bell, Well; Pll leave you to your adventures; while [ proſecute my own, 
Wild I warrant you have made an Aſſignation to inſtruct ſome Lads in the 


Mathematicks. | | io 
Bell, I'll not tell you my defign; becauſe if it does not ſucceed; you ſhall not 
laugh at me. . | [Exit Bellamy. 


Z Enter Beatrix, and Jacinta in the Habit of Mulatta. 

Wild. Let us withdraw a little, and ſee if they will come this Way. 

Beat. We are right, Madam, tis certainly your — and his Servant 
with him. But why this ſecond trial, when you engag d to break with him, if 
he aid in the f . 1G its 4 0428 FCC | 

+ Js, is true, he has been a little inconſtant, cholerick, or fo. - 
Beat. And it feems you are not contented with thoſe Vices; but are ſearching . 
him for more. This is the folly of a bleeding Gameſter, who will obſtinately 
2 purſue a loſing Hand. | | 
| Jac, On t'other fide, you would have me throw up my Cards beforethe Game 
be loſt; let me make this one more trial, when he has Money,. whether he will 


WH giveit me, and then if hetails — 
ö Beat. Yowll forgive him agen. 


Jac. He's already in Purgatory ; but the next Offence ſhall put him in the pit, 
paſt all redemption; prithee ſing, to draw him nearer: Sure he cannot know me 
Beat. Make haſte then; for 1 have more Irons in the Fire : when I have done 
| with you, I have another Aſſignation of my Lady Theodoſis's to Don Melchor. © 


soOo N 


| Alm was the Even, and clear was the Sky, 
l And the new budding Flowers aid ſpring, 
] Fry M hen all alone went Amyntas and oO © 
I 0o hear the ſweet Nightingal ſing; © 182500 | 
e Tate, and he laid him down by men +,» 
[ Bat ſearcely his breath he could drew, 1 ö 
. For whanmith & fear, ho began to dram naar, ; | 
Hs mas dab with A ha lus ha ha! 
| „1 i £1959ibow to ti ond 
ee ier * 2», ler 120 ac a 
M He Bluſh do himſelf, and laj till for a while, 
And his odeſty curbꝰ'& his deſire, „ 
Ba Frei bet convine d all his fear with a * 
e _ id e Flaw 16 his f. PE oO 
FFF 
eee eee, 


1 1 : , as 3 IS, " Lie 484 ihe 1 4 2 7 4 Fa : ; Sat " 
IT Then once more he preſt with his hai. toy breaft, 
g Bat was daſh d with Aha hahaha \ © 
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GOIBSANGD! 
Ae: 
; Twhiſper'd him ſoftly, there's no Buy near, 
er "= And laid myCheek chjers his Face : 
, A 4 Shophird came by n and a; 


i Aua jut as our Vliſowebigan with a Riß, 

\ He lauglid out with A ha ha ha ha | | | 

m E poy gi ; i 2248 | 79 08 Renn 
Wild. H you dare be the His, Lady, I have brought you a more confident 

We, than that baſhful Gentleman in your Song · - ę᷑,᷑ U 

1 en ei c ni bac bs [ oet to lay hold of her, 
Jac. Hold, hold, Sir, i am only an Ambaſſadreſ ſent you from a Lady, f hope 

1 MW Yu will not violate the Laws of Nations. 


Wild. 


% 
yl 


mm. 
a» 


. e Evening Love: 


80 Wild. | 8 oaly ſearching for your Letters of Credence: But methinks Wind 1 
that Beauty, you look more like a Herald, that comes to denounce War to al Te. 
Mankind — He br | | Benn CO | 
2 One of the Ladies in the Masque to Niglit has taken a liking to you; 
and ſent you, by me, this Purſe of Gold, in recompence of that ſhe ſaw you 
loſe. | 


Wild. And ſhe expects in return of it, that I * wait on her; I'll dot, Where 
lives ſhe ? | am deſperately in love with her. | 
| Jac. Why, Can you love her unknown? 

ild. J have a bank of Love, to ſupply every ones occaſions; ſome for her, 
ſome for another, and ſome for you; charge what you will upon me, I pay all 
at ſight, and without queſtioning who brought rhe Bil. 

: 2 Heyday, You diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as if you meant to over. 
run all Woman- kind: Sure you aim at the Univerſal Monarchy. 
Wild. Now | think on't, I have a fooliſh fancy to ſend thy Lady a taſte of my, 
Love by thee. ; "AO 1 N 
Jac. Tis impoſſible your Love ſhould be fo humble, to deſcend to a M. 
latta. | : 

Wild. One would think fo, but I cannot help it. Gad, I think the reaſon is, 

becauſe there's ſomething more of Sin in thy colonr than in ours. I know not 
what's the matter, but a Tarky-Cock is not more provok'd at Red, then I brittle 
at the ſight of Black. Come, be kinder to me. Young, and ſlip an opportu- 
nity ? "Tis an Evening loft out of your Life. | | | 

Jac. Thelc tine things you have ſaid over a thouſand times; your cold Com- 

pliment's the cold Pyc of Love, which you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom 
you invite. 1 5 | 

Wild. Come, becauſe thou art very moving, here's part of the Gold, which 

thou broughrſt to corrupt me tor thy Lady; truth is, I had promis'd a ſumm 
to a Spaniſh Lady but thy Eyes haveallur'd it from me. | 

Jac, You'll 4 to morroẽ-. 1 | 

Wild. Let to Morrow ſtarve; or provide for himſelf, as to Night has done; 

to Morrow is a cheat in love, and I will not truſt it. 
Jac. I, but Heaven that ſees all things---- . | 
Wild. Heaven that ſees all things, will ſay nothing; that is, all Eyes, and ng 
Tongue; Er la lune & les eftoiles,----you know the Song. | 

% HH IT WS BURSS bo 

Wild. It has been always my Humour to love down ward. I love to ſtoop 
to my prey, and to have it in my power to ſowſe at when I pleaſe. When a Man 
comes to a great Lady, he is fain to approach her with fear and reverence; me- 
thinks there's ſomething of Godlineſs int. | 
. Jac. Yet I cannot believe, but the meanneſs of my Habit muſt needs ſcanda- 
Ze you. . Dn 8 

Wita, PII tell thee my Friend and fo forth, that ] exceedingly Honour courſe 
Linen; 'tis as proper ſometimes in an under Garment, as a courſe Towel is to 
rub and fcrub me. de rey pear 

Tac. Now I am altogether of the other fide, I can love no where but above 

me: Methinks the ratling of a Coach and fix Horſes, ſounds more eloquently, 
thanthe beſt Harangue a Wit could make ne. . . 
Mila. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wir tlien? 
Jac. His commendations ſerve only to make others have a Mind to me; he 
does but ſay Grace to me like a Chaplain; and like him is the laſt that ſhall fall 
on. He ought to get no more by it, than a poor Silk Weaver does by the Rib- 
bond which he works, to make a Gallant fine 


C N Fer 


Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from yuu s 
Jac. To be admitted to paſs my time. with, While a better comes; to be the 
lowelt ſtep in my Stair-caſe, for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon 
him, = oy Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till I get as high as I 
Can Climb. 8 a Wos ö 
Wild. For ought I ſee, the Great Ladies have the Appetites which you Slaves 
ſhould have; and you Slaves the Pride which ought to be in Ladies For, 1 ob- 
ſerve, that all omen of your condition are like the Women of the Play-houſe;- 
{till Piquing at each other, who ſhall go the belt Dreſs d, and in the richeſt Ha- 
bits; till you work up one another by your high flying, as the Heron and Jer- 
falcon do. If you cannot out- ſhine your Fellow with one Lover, you fetch her 


up 


WC 


rant, that it came by Fortune. 


thought indeed I knew the voice; but the Face was 


. 


— 


1 . e g 4 ' a 


up with another j and, in ſhort, all- you! get by it. is only to put Finer y out of 
countenance ; and to make the Ladies of Quality, go plain, becauſe rhey will a- 


—_ 88 


void the ſcandal of your Bravery. 


Beat. Cunning in) Madam, come away; I hear Company in tiie Garden. 
Wild. You are not going? n id 0735 91 E vom Han ht, 21 1/11 . 
Jac. Yes, to cry Out a Rape if you follow Mme. DnD Kun iel n 
Wild. However, I am glad you have left your Treaſure behind you: Fare wel 
air os bo 5 a. 4 2 A ? 155 £1] 1 9101 Dod ,CHIT] ! 0 ce eit f AI. 
— Farewel Changling Como Basra. [ Eueax- Women, 
Matt. Do you know how you came by this Money, Sir? Ybu think, I War- 


H AM 


Wild, No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own, induſtry, Did not l come out 


„ : 


+ i 
+ 43 


diligently to meet this Gold, igthe,yery way it was to come? What dould Fate 


do ſeſs torme ? They are ſuch thoughitleſs and undeſigning as you, that 
make a drudge of poor Providence, aud {et it a ſhiftingitor you! Give ea brave 
Fellow, like my {elf ;. that if you.thraw him down into the World,-lights.every 
where upon his Legs, and helps himſelf, without being beholding to Fare, that 
is the Haſpital of Fools. 1 4 b. VII Gn) 106 


* 4< 
* 


1 £31! 4 ; red ! 44 3% "by 
Aas. But aſter all your jollity, hat think you if it was Jacinta that. gaye it 
you in this diguiſe? Lamſure Thea her call Bratriæ as ſne Went away. 11/1 


Mild. Umli! Thou awaken'ſt. a moſt villainous apprehenſion iu mel. Me- 
ſuch an evidence againſt it 


If it were fo, ſhe is loſt for ever. H 43 
Mert. And ſo is Beatrix ! nr S 


Als! 11 7 Y vt, 
Sui if I could find a Precipice ab- 
ſolutely to my liking. 30810 wor oi Mod ,vohit ed nont 
Wild. Tis in vain to conſider on' t. There's but one way; go vouανj˖̈l, 
— 

e 5+ ne 


and find her out, and invent ſome excuſe for me, and be ſure — 
Mask. In the mean time you'll he thinking at your Lodgi n 


Mild. But make haſte then to relieve me; for 1 — thoughts in 
Don ones kkxir 'Maskal. 


Lodging, I'Il go paſs my hour at the Gaming-houſe, and make uſe of this Money 
bil have Tools, to win more to it. Stay, let me ſee, I have the Box and 


hement, and bleeds on to fourſcore or an hundred; and I not willing to tempt 
Fortune, come away a moderate winner of 200 Piſtols. LO on Ini 


The Scene opens and diſcovers Aurelia and Camilla; behind them a 1 Able and 
2103-8100 115 Lights ſet on iti. 8 Neu] wag 
The Scene is a Garden with an Arbour in it. The Garden door opens. 
How now ! Aurelia and Camilla in èxpectat ion of Don Mitchor at tlie Garden 
door; PII away leſt I prevent the deſign, and wirhin this half hour come ſailing 
back with full pockets, as wantonly as a laden Galleon from tha Jeaies. |. DExit. 
Aur. But doſt thou think the Hngliſpman caii keep his promiſe? for I confeſs I 
furiouſly deſire to ſee the Idea of Don Melchor. 31 1 agttÞ ©! boil f ASH 
Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhoutd.ſee him, it will not be ha, but the Devil in 
his likeneſs; and then why ſhould-you deſire i lt A 
Aar. In effect tis a very dark 7 — and one muſt be vęry ſpiritualto un- 
derſtand it. But be what it will, Body or Fantome, I am teſol /d to mest it. 
Cam. Can you do it without fear ? ne EI oupilodig il M0 
Aur. No; Imultavow it, Tam furiouſly fearful; but yet Lam refolv'd'to ſa- 
ificeall things to my Love. Therefore let us paſs over that Chapter. 
V un Melchor withour. 
Cn. Do you hear, Madam, there's one trading alreadyg how if it be he? 
Aur. It it be he; that is to ſay, his Spetter q tliat is to ſay; his Fantomeʒ that 
i to ſay, his Idea; that is to ſay, He and not hee goil! 
Cam. (crying out) Ali, Madam, tis he himſelf; but bas gs big again / as he us d 
to be, with Eyes ike Sawcers. I'll ſave my ſel.. 117 uc 
REES Runs under the Table. 
Enter 


4 PF — — * . 1 


Jio 1 Evenings Low: hot 
1 "Ever Don Melchor, they both ( ſbreet. e | 
Aur, Oh Hue Humanity is not * ſupport i it. ba 


Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean 
gur. The Tempter has jmicated his his Vene too; avoid; avoid Specter. 
Cam. If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! | 
Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? "21 5 
Aur. Tam not thy Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of Darkneſss. 
Mel. This Spirit of Darkneſs, i is come to ſee an Angel of Light, by her Com. 
mand; and to aſſure her of his conſtancy, that he will be hers eternally. 
Aur, Away Internal, tis not thee, *ris the true Den t that J would lee. 
Mel. Hell and Furies. | 3611), 
Aur. Heaven and Angels! Ah— EH Rene out Wake, 
Mel. This is a Riddle, paſt my Doing un to 5 God for . and then to ſhun 
me; but here's one ſhall refolve it for me: Camilla, what dolt thou ſe 105 
Cam Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. | . 
| She 1955 up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs out. 
: The Scene ſhuts, 
Mel. (alone) Why Aarelia, Camilla! They are both run out of heaving'! | This 
'amazes me; What ean the meaning of it be? Sure ſhe has heard of my untaith- 


fulneſs, and was reſolv d to — me by this contrivance! To put an Affrout 


Pepe me by thi eee departure, as I did on her by my ſeeming Alone: 


Feber Theodoſia and Beatrix 5 0 


Theo. Don Melchor ? ls it you my Love that have frighted Aurelia otermbly ? 

Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not; but coming hither' 'by your appointment, 

and thinking my ſelf ſecure in the N ight without uit . it might work 

pe her fancy, becauſe ſhe thought meabſent. 

I Theo. Since *tis ſo unluckily faln out, that ſhe knows you are at Madrid, it can 
no longer be kept a ſecret; therefore you muſt now pretend openly ro me, and 
run the riſque of a denial from. my Father. 

Mel. O, Madam, there's no queſtion but he'll reſuſe me; for alas, what is it he 
can ſee in me worthy. of that Honour? Or if he ſhould be fo partial to me, as ſome 
in the World are, to think me Valiant, Learned, and not altogether a eee 

my want of Fortune would weigh down all. 

Theo. When he has refus'd you his conſent, I may with Juſtice diſpoſe of my 
ſelf; and that, while you are conſtant, ſhall never be to any but your ſelf: In 
witneſs of which, accept this Diamond as a — of er Hearts firmneß to 

Olli. 0. 

N Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way. 85 

'Cheo. Tis no matter; do not mw; ſince he 1 know you are return'd, let 

kn now ſee you. 1 8055 | 


Enter Don Alonzo. 


Med Daughter What make you here at this unſeaſonable hour? ? 
Theo. Sir | 
Aon. know what you would ſay, That you heard a noiſe, and ran hitherto 
fee what it might be Bleſs us! Whois this with you? 
. . Mel, Tis your Servant, Don Melchor, juſt return'd from Sr. Sebaſtians- 
Alon. But, Sir. | thought you had bor Upon the Sea for Flanders. | | 
Mel. J had ſo deſign'd it. 4 
Alon. But, why came oy back from S. Saif; 
Mel. As for that, Sir, tis not material ———' 
Ihe. An unexpected Law-Suit has call'd him back 5 F. vue, 
Alan. And, how fares my Sou- in-Law, that lives there? | 
Mel. In Catholiqu e health, Sir. 169} 
Alon. Have you xn 5 no Letters from him? 
Mel. I had, Sir, but 1 was ſet on by the wa by Pickeroons, and, in ſpight 
off - reliſtance, rob'd, and my Portmantue taken from me. 
Theo. And this was that which he was now defiring me to excuſe to you. 


Alon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel, can do ef ſervice in your Sute, 


1 hope you wil command them freely. 
Mel. When | have diſpatch'd fome private buli 125 I ſhall not fail to trouble 
you; til Nr. n kiſſes your hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Servants--- 


** 


[Ex:t Melchor. 
Aloe. 


a” — 


EE The Mock: Aſtrologer, Ro it 


Alon. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, What occaſion brought you out 

ſo late? I Know what you would fay, That it is Melancholy; a Tincture of the 

Hypochondriaque you mean: But, what cauſe have you for this Melancholy? 
Give me your hand, and anſwer me without Ambages or Ambiguities. 

Theo. He will find out I have given away my Ring----I ape c him 
dir, Iam aſham d to confeſs it to you; but, in hope of your indulgence, I have 
loſt the Table- Diamond you gave me. | 7 w 

Alon. You would fay, the fear of my diſpleaſure has caus'd this perturbation 
in you; well, do not diſquiet your ſelf too inuch, 5 ſay tis gone; I ſay fo too. 

'Tis ſtoln; and that by ſome Thief I take it; bur, I will go and conſult the 4ſfro- 

| loger immediately. LIK | 8 | 6 | [He 15 going. 
Theo. What have I done? to avoid one inconvenience, I have run into ano- 
ther: This Devil of an Aſcrologer will diſcover that Don Melchor has it. [ Ade. 
Alon. When did you loſe this Diamond? The Minute and Second I ſhould 
know ; but the Hour will ſerve for the Degree aſcending, 

Theo. Sir, the preciſe time I know not; but, it was betwixt ſix and ſeven this 

r TT oe HET OC 50 

Alon, Tis enough; by all tlie Stars Ill have it for you; therefore go in, and ſup- 

poſe it on your Finger. 185 1 55 5 

Beat. Il watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Eng/iſhman may have where- 

withal to anſwer you —- (Aſide) | [Exit Theo. Beat. 

Alon. This melancholy wherewith my Daughter laboureth, is La 

Iknow what I would ſay, is a certain Species of the Hyſterical Diſeaſes; or a cer- 
tain motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain time heaveth in her 
lle a certain motion of an Earthquake —— XI 


ft ; 
N Enter Bellamy. t 
Bell. This is the place, and very near the time that Theoaoſia appoints her meet- 


1 
| Wh oo with Don Melehor. He is this Night otherwiſe diſpos'd of with Aurelia: Tis 


but try ing my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and my Love. If ſhe yields 

ſbe makes me happy; if not, Tſhall be ſure Don Melchor has not planted the Arms 

of Hain in the Fort before me. However, vll puſh my Fortune as ſure'as I am 

an Ergliſhman. Seam Fan . 8. | 
Alon. Sennor Ingles, I know your Voice, though I cannot perfectly diſcern 

| SH 8 1 . 

b | Bell. How the Devil came he to croſs me ? 

0 Alon, I was juſt coming to have ask'd another Favour of you. 


Alon. Now he is caſting a Figure by the Art of Memory, and making a ſudg- 
ment of it to himſelf. This 4frology is a very myſterious ſpeculation— 722 
to . Bel. Tis a madneſs for me to hope I cam deceive him longer. Sinct then he 


Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth ? What fays nimble Maſter 


Bel.” Sir, not to keep you longer in ignorance, I muſt ingeniouſiy declare to 


gl Alon. You have ſaid enough, | | 
tad not publiſh'd it, yet this Very humility of yours, were enough to confirm me 
n the belief of it. 5 5 . 
te, . Bel. Death, you make me mad, Sir: Will you have me ſwear? As I ama 
catleman, a Man of the Town, one who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks, 
ud i enches ahundantly; Iama damn'd ignorant and ſencelels Fellow, 5 
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312 An Evening s Love: 


Enter Beatrix. | = 
Alon. How now, Gentlewoman —— — What, Are you going to relief þ; 
— Moonſhine ? 5 ” 7 3 
Beat. I was going on a very charitable Office, to help a Friend that was gr. 
vel'd in a very doubttul buſineſs. 1 
Bell. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. | 
Beat. But now I have found this Learned Gentleman, I ſhall make bold u 
propound a queſtion to him from a Lady. 
Alon. I will have my own Queſtion firit reſolv'd- 
Bell. O, Sir, tis from a Lady | f 
Beat. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll tell it in your Ear — My Lady has given Don 
Melchor the Ring; in whoſe Company her Father found her but juſt now atthe 
Garden door. II whifo, 
Bell. (aloud) Come to me to morrow, and you ſhall receive an anſwer -—. 
Beat. Your Servant, Sir,--- R [Exit Beatrix, 
Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfie any other, and leave ne 
in this perplexity. 
Bell. Sir, if my knowledge were according 
Alon. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech you. 
Bell. Perhaps I may know ſomething by my Art concerning it; but, for your 
quiet, I wiſh you would not preſs me. 
Alon. Doyou think Iam not Maſter of my Paſſions ? 
Bell. Since you will needs know what J would willingly have conceal'd, tl: 
8 who has your Diamond, is he whom you ſaw laſt in your Daughtes 
mpany. | | 
5 4 You would fay 'tis Don Melchor de Guzman. Who, the Devil would 
have ſuſpected him of ſuch an Action? But he is of a decay'd Family, and pore: 
ty, it ſeems, has enforc'd him to it: Now I think on't better, he has e'en ſtol 
it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to requite a Lye with a Theft; I'll ſeek hin 
out, and tell him part of my Mind before I ſleep. [Exit Alon, 
Bell. So, once more I am at Liberty: But this Aſtrolqg) is ſo troubleſome: 
Science----would I were well rid on't. 


Enter Don Lopez and a Servant. an 


Lop. Aftrology does he ſay? O Cavalier is it you; not finding you at home, mj 
came on purpoſe to ſeek you out : I have a ſmall requeſt to the Stars by your 
Mediation. | | | | 

Bell. Sir, for pity let*em ſhine in quiet a little; for what for Ladies and ther WW nia 
Servants, and younger Brothers, they ſcarce get a Holiday in a Twelvemonth. WF £4 
| 12 Pray Pardon me, if I am a little curious of my deſtiny, ſince all my h to 
pineſs depends on your Anſwer. | 

Bell. Well, Sir, what is it you expect? 5 

Lop. To know whether my Love to a Lady will be ſucceſsful. C 
Hell. Tis Aurelia he means -— (Aſide) Sir, in one word, I anſwer you, thi 1 
your Miſtreſs loves another; one who is your Friend; but comfort your {el C 
the . Tail is between him and home, he ſhall never enjoy her. gue: 

.Lop. But what hope for me ? a, N | . 

Bell, The Stars have partly aſſur'd me you ſhall be happy, if you acquain i {6 
vo with your Paſſion, and with the double-dealing of your Friend, who is fall 2 
to hjier. 


Lap. Lou ſpeak like an Oracle. But I have enga d my promiſe to that Friend M 


to ſerve him in his Paſſion to my e | 2 
Bell. We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch ſcruples: Women are not compriz d #4 
our Laws of 17 they are Feræ Naturg, our common Game, like H Ca 
and Partridge; every Man has equal right to them, as he has to the Sun a! toker 
Elements. 15 5 e M 

Lop. Muſt I then betray my Friend? Cl 


Bell, In that caſe my Friend is a Turk to me, if he will be fo barbarous 25" blk e 

' retain two Women to his private uſe ; I will be factious for all diſtreſſed Da 

ſels; who would much rather have their Cauſe try*d by a full Jury, than a ſing Cs, 
udge. | — 

Y 15 Well, Sir, I will take your Counſel ; and if J err, the fault be on L 

and you — | " i FE = 

. | 4 


„ 89 


Or, The Mock-Aftrologer. 11 


Bell. Were it not for Love, I would run out of the Town, that's the ſhort, 
on't; for 1 have engag*d my ſelf in ſo many promiſes tor the Sun and Moon, and 
thoſe little minc'd-mears of 'em, that I muſt hide Before my day of payment 

comes. In the mean time I forget Theodoſia; but now I detie the Devil to hin- 
der me. 


As he is going out, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt juſtles her down- 
With her Camilla enters. 
Aur. What rudeneſs is this? 
Bell. Madam Aurelia, is it you ? 
| Aur. Monſieur Bellamy ? 

Bell. The ſame, Madam. | 

Aut. My Unkle told me he left you here; and indeed I came hither to com- 
foo you; for you have treated me ſo inhumanely, that [ have ſome reaſon 
to reſent it. | 

Bell. What occaſion can I have given you for a complaint? 

Aur. Don Melchor, as I am inform'd by my Unkle, is effectively at Madrid; 
ſo that it was not his Idea, but himſelf in Perſon who I ſaw ; and ſince you knew - 
this, why did you conceal it from me? | 

Bell. When I ſpoke with you | knew it not; but 1 diſcover'd it in the erecting 
of my Figure. Yet if inſtead of his Idea I conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight 
of his reſolution to remain conceal'd, I think I have ſhewn a greater effect of my 
Art than what | promis'd. 

Aur. | render my ſelf to ſo convincing an argument; but oy over-hearing a 
diſcourſe juſt now, betwixt my Couſin Theodoſia and her Maid, I find that he has 
conceal d himſelf upon her account, which has given me jealouſie to the laſt point; 
for to avow an inconteſtable Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 

Bell. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far; ſhe talk'd on purpoſe that 
you might hear her; but I aſſure you, the true cauſe of Don Melchor*s conceal- 
ment, was not love of her, but jealouſie of you; he ſtaid in private to obſerve 
Attions ; build upon't Madam, he is inviolably yours. 

Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Couſin to me:! 

Bell. Tis furiouſly true, Madam. 

Aur. O moſt agreeable aſſurance ! | 

Cam. Aloricias, Madam, for my good News; Don Melchor is coming this 
way; I know him by his Voice; but he is in Company with another Perſon. 

Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any umbrage, by ſeeing me with 
another Perſon ; therefore I will go before; do you ſtay here and conduct him to 


e, | my Apartment- Good night, Sir. | [Ex2t. 
yOu Bell. J have promiſed Don Lopes he ſhall poſſeſs her; and I have promis'd her 

ſhe ſhall poſſeſs Don Melchor ; tis a little difficult, I confeſs, as to the Matrimo- 
then nial part of it; but if Don Melchor will be civil to her, and ſhe be civil to Don 


uh, (Les, my credit is ſafe without the benefit of my Clergy. But all this is nothing 


hay BW fo Theodoſia, | Exit Bellamy. 
| Enter Don Alonzo and Don Melchor. 
Cam. Don Melchor, a Word in private. | 5 
 thit Mel, Your pleafure, Lady ; Sir; I will wait on you immediately. 
r ſell Cam. I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears you no ill will. You may 


gueſs whom mean. | 
Mel. Not by my own merits, but by knowing whom you ſerve; but I con- 
vail fs 1 wonder at her late ſtrange uſage when ſhe fed from me. 
is fall Cam. That was only a miſtake; bur I have now, by her command, been in a 
thouſand places in queſt of you. - 
Frienll Mel. You overjoy me. 
| Cam. And where amongſt the reſt do you think I have been looking you? 
122008 . Pray refreſh my Memory. 


e Hat Low, in that ſame Street, by that ſame Shop; you know where, by a good 
en. | 


Mel. By what token? | | 
Cam. Juſt by that Shop, where out of your Nobleneſs, you promisd me a new 
dilk Gown. * | | 1 a 
Mel. O, now I underſtand you. 
Ce, Not thar I preſs you to a performance | 
Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf - the choice of it== [Gives her Money. 
| NED Cam. 
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Cam, Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh; in faith I — am aſham'g.... 
I ſwear *tis only becauſe I would keep ſomething for your ſake——But my Lady 
expects vou immediately in her Apartment. 55 : 

Mel. Vl wait on her if I can poſſibly — [Ex Camill.] But if I cao prevail 
with Don Alonzo for his Daughter, then will I again conſider, which of the La- 
dies beſt deſerves mea Aide. 

To Alonzo. Sir, I beg your Pardon for this rudeneſs, in leaving you. 

Alon. I cannot poſſibly reſolve with my ſelf to tell him openly he is a Thief, 
but PII gild the Pill for him to ſwallow. | A 

Mel. | believe he has diſcover'd our Amour; how he ſurveys me for a Son- 
in-Law! 5 | | 

Alon. Sir, J am ſorry for your fake, that true Nobility is not always accom- 
panied with Riches to ſupport it in its luſtre. 18 
Mel. You have a juſt exception againſt the Capriciouſneſs of Deſtiny; yet if! 
were owner of any Noble Qualities, (which Iam not) 1 ſhould not much eſteem 
the Goods of Fortune. | Abe 1 

ara But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not leave you floyriſhing in 
Wealth. EE | Hs | 

Mel. Only a very fair Seat in Audaluſia, with all the pleaſures imaginable about 
it; that alone, were my poor deſerts according, which J confeſs they are not, 
were enough to make a Woman happy in it 

Albn. But * me leave to come to the point, I beſeech you, Sir, I have loſt 
a Jewel Which value infinitely, and I hear it is in your poſſeſſion; but I accuſe 
your wants, not you, for it. | 0 
 * Mel; Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were not loft, were ſhe in 

poſſeſſion of a Man of parts. | | + 

Alon, A precious Diamond, Sir —— 

Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir. | 

Alon. I know what you would fay, Sir, that a Man of Honour is not capable 
of an unworthy Action; but therefore I do not accuſe you of the Theft, I ſuppoſ: 
the Jewel was only. put into your hands. 

Mel. By honourable ways | aſſure you, Sir. 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will youreſtore my Jewel? 
Alel. Will you naſe Sir, to give me leave to 

her? I know how to uſe her with that reſpect —— 1 

Alon. I know what you would fay, Sir, but if it belongs to our Family; o- 
therwife Jaſſure you it were at your Service. nk SHES 

227 As it belongs to your Family | covet it; not that I plead my own de- 
lerts, Sir, 1 n wk | 

Alon, Sir, TI know your deſerts ; but I proteſt I cannot part with it; for I mult 
tell you, this Diamond Ring was originally my Great Grandfathers. 

Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean? — 1 | 

Alon. By your patience, Sir, when T have done you may ſpeak your pleaſure 
only lent it to my Daughter; bur, how ſhe loſt it, and how it came upon your 
Finger, I am yet in tenebris. | | HIKE wa | | 

Mel. Si 5 | | | 

Alon. I know it, Sir; but ſpare your ſelf the trouble, [11 ſpeak for you; you 
would fay you had it from ſome other hand ; I believe it, Sir. 5 

Mel. But, Sir — 5 „ | 

Alon. 1 warrant you, Sir, Þll bring you off without your ſpeaking ; from ano- 
ther hand you had it; and now, Sir, as you fay, Sir, and as Fn ſaying for you, 
Sir, you are loath to part with it, „ 

Mer. Good Sir,---let me 2 

Alon. [ underſtand you already, Sir, that you have taken a fancy to it, and 
would buy it ; but, to that I anfweras I did before, that it is a Relique of my 
Family: Now, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have liberty to ſpeak 


be the unworthy Poſſeſſor of 


| | * 


without interruption. 

Met. This Diamond you ſpeak on, I confeſs — 

Alon. But, What need you confeſs, Sir, before you are accus'd ? 

Mel. You promis'd you would hear me in my turn, Sir, but - 
: Alon. But, as you were'faying, it is needleſs, becauſe I have already ſpoken 
for you. | 

Mel. The Truth is, Sir, I was too preſumptuous to take this Pledge from 
 Theodaſia without your knowledge ; but, you will pardon the invincible neceſſi- 

ty, when! tell you--- 5 Alon. 


UT 


JU 


her to unriddle it--- 


lon. 


i Or, T be \Mock-dſtrologer. 115 
Alon, You need not tell me, | know your neceſſity was the reaſon of it, and 
that place and opportunity have caus'd your Error. bot et ak 0 

Mel. This is the goodeſt old Man lever knew; he prevents me in my motion 
for his Daughter. Since, Sir, you know the cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas'd 
to lay part of the blame upon Youth and: Opportunity; I beſeech you favour 
me ſo far, to accept me as fair Theoagſia already has 5 5 

Alon. | conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your excuſe: Why reſtore 
the Diamond, and *ris done. | . 

Mel. More joyfully than I receiv'd it; and with it I beg the Honour to be re- 
ceiv'd by you as your Son-in- Law. = 8 . 

Alon. My Son- in-Law! This is the molt pleaſant Propoſition I ever heard. 

Mel. 1 am proud you think it fo; but, I proteſt I think not I deſerve this 
Honour. | 8 

Alon, Nor I, Taſſure you, Sir; marry my Daughter---ha, ha, ha. 

Mel. But, Sir— | „ 1 

Alon. I know What you would fay, Sir, that there is too much hazard in the 
profeſſion of a Thief, and therefore y ou would marry my Daughter to become. 
rich, without venturing your Neck for't. I befeech you, Sir, iteal on, be ap- 
prehended, and if you pleaſe, be hang'd, it ſhall make no breach betwixt us. 
For 1 parts Pl] keep your Counſel, and ſo good Night, Sir. [Exit Alon. 

Mel. Is the Devil in this old Man, firſt, to give me occaſion to conſeſs my 
Love, and, when he knew it, to promiſe he would keep my Counſel? But who 
aretheſe? I'll not be ſeen ; but tomy old appointment with Theodoſia, and deſire 

; | Exit Melchor. 


þ 


1 


— * 


©... Enter Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. 
Mak. But, Madam, do you take me tor a Man of Honour, 


40. No. . 42 Þ 8 | 
Mast. Why there's it; if you had, I would have ſworn that my Maſter has 
978 form nor intended you any injury; I ſuppoſe you'll grant he knew you 
in diſguiſe f ES, 

Beat, Nay, to know her, and uſe her ſo,is an aggravationof his Crime. | 
Mas, Unconſcionable Beatrix! Would you two have all the Carnival to your 
ſelves? He knew you, Madam, and was refolv'd to countermine you in all your 
Plots. But when he ſaw you ſo much Haltet he was too good natur'd to let you 
leep in wrath, and ſent me to you to difabuſe you; for, it the buſineſs had gone 
on till to morrow, when Leut begins, you would have grown fo peeviſh (as 


all good Catholicks are with Faſting) that the Quarrel would never have been 
ended. D ll 1271 
Jac. Well, rhis mollifies a little: I am content he ſhall ſee me. 
Mask. But, that you may be ſure he knew you, he will bring the Certificate 
of the Purſe along with him, | 70! 
| Fac. 1 ſhall be glad to find him innocent. 3 
. Euter Wildblood at the other end of the Stage. 3 
Wild. No mortal Man ever threw out ſo often. It could not be me, it muſt 
be the Devil that did it; he took all the Chances, and chang'd em, after I had 
thrown 'em: But, Ill be even with him; for I'll never throw one of his Dice 
more. oy 


Mask. Madam, tis certainly my Maſter ; and he is ſo zealous to make his 
Peace, that he could not ſtay till Lcalld him to ou Sir. | 
Wild. Sirrah, I'll teach 175 more manners than to leave | 
you Rogue, you have loſt me two hundred Piſtols, you, and the Devil your 
Accomplice ; you, by leaving me to my ſelf, and he by tempting me to play 


. 
"- * 


me another time; 


it off. . : | 

Mast. Is the Wind in that Door? Here's like to be fine doings. 83 

Wild. Oh miſchiet! am I faln into her ambuſh? I muſt Face it out with ano- 
ther QuarreL —- 1 111 | acl  [dfoae. 

Ja. Your Man has been treating your Accommodation; 'tis halt made al- 
ready. 7 5 | Sx, ; 

Hild. I, on your part it may be. 

Jac. He ſays you knew me. FA 1447 10 001 et 
Mild. Yes, I do know you fo well, that my poor Heart akes for't: I was go- 
ing to Bed without telling you my Mind; but, upon conſideration I am come. 

| fac Tobring the Money with you. _ _\. ” | 
11d. To declare my Grievances, which are great and many. 
| Mast. 


— - 
* r 


z16 


An Evening Love: 


Mast. Well, for impudence, let thee alone. 

Wild. As in the firſt place —— 

Jac. Pl hear no Grievances ; Where's the Money? 

Beat. I; keep to that, Madam. 

Wild. Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo us'd ? 

Jac. We will not quarrel ; Where's the Money? 

Wild. By your favour we will quarrel. 

Beat. Money, Money 

Mild. Tamangry, and can hear nothing. 

Brat. Money, Money, Money, Money. 

Wild. Do you think it a reaſonable thing to put on two diſguiſes in a Night, 
to tempt a Man? (Help me, Maska/, for I want Arguments abominably) J 
thank Heaven I was never ſo barbarouſly us'd in all my Life. 

Jac. He begins to anger me in good earneſt. 

Mast. A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty ; ſo undecent a thing. 

Wild. I, ſo undecent a thing; nay, now I do not wonder at my ſelf for being 
angry. And. then to wonder I ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes ? to quarrel at 
the natural deſires of Humane kind, aſſaulted by powerful temptations ; I am 
enrag'd at that | 

Fac, Hey day! You had belt quarrel too for my bringing you the Money 

{ild. J have a grudging to you for't: ¶ Mastalfthe Money, Maska!; now help, 
or we are gone.) | | 

Mask. Would ſhe offer to bring Money to you? Firft, to affront your Po- 
verty. | 
Mild. I; to affront my Poverty. But, that's no great matter; and then 

Mast. And then, to bring you Money (I ſtick faſt, Sir.) 

Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or Pll cut your Throat;) and then, 
as] was ſaying, to bring me Money — 3 

Must. Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of all Temptations ; and to think 
you could reſiſt it; being alſo aggravated by her handſomneſs who brought it ? 

Wild. Reſiſt it? No, I would ſhe would underſtand it, I know better what 
belongs to Fleſh and Blood than fo. | 

Beat. (to Jac.) This 1s pace confederacy; I ſmoak it ; he came on purpoſe to 
quarrel with you; break firſt with him and prevent it. 

Jac, Ifit be come to that once, the Devil take the hindmoſt ; I'll not be laſt in 
love; for that will be a diſhonour to my Sex. | | 

Mild. And then—- | 

Jac. Hold, Sir, there needs no more; you ſhall fall out; and I'll gratifie you 
with anew occaſion: J only try'd you, in hope you would be falſe; and rather 
than fail of my deſign, brought Gold to bribe you to't. 

Beat. As People when they have an ill bargain, are content to loſe by't, that 
they may get it eff their hands. 5 
Alast. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, J hold it not for our Honour 
to ſtand idle. | 

Beat. With all my Heart; pleaſe you let us draw offto ſome other ground. 

Mask. [dare meet — on any Spot, but one. e 

Wild. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an iſſue; this is the laſt time you 
ſhall ever be troubled with my Addreſſes. 

Jac, The favour had been greater to have ſpar'd this too. 

Mask. Beatrix, let us diſpatch ; or they'll break off before us. 

Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt, Tam as brittle as thou art for thy Heart. 

Mild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you, I will keep nothing that 
belongs to you; therefore take back your Picture, and your Handkerchiet. 

Jac. I have nothing of yours to keep; therefore take back your liberal Pro- 
miſes- Take 'em in er | 1 

Mild. Not to be behind hand with you in your frumps, I give you back your 
Purſe of Gold; take you that —— in imagination. 1 

Jac. To conclude with you, take back your Oaths and Proteſtations; they 
are never the worſe for the wearing, I aſſure you; therefore take em, ſpick and 
ſpan new, for che uſe of your next Miſtreſs: | 

Mast. Beatrix, follow your Leader; here's the ſixpenny Whittle you gave me, 
with the Mutton-Hatt : I can ſpare it, for Knives are of little uſe in Spain. 

Beat. There's: your Sciſſars with the ſtinking Braſs Chain to em: Tis well 
there was no Love betwixt us; for they had been too dull to cut it, 


Alaske 
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Mack, There's the Dandriff-Comb you lent me. 

Beat. There's your Ferret Riboning for Garters. A tl 
Mast. I would never have come fo near as to have taken em from you. 
Beat. For your Letter I have it not about me; but upon reputation I'll burn it. 
Mask. And for vours, I have already put it to a fitting imploy ment. -Cou- 


4 


rage, Sir, how goes the Battle on your Wing ? 

Wild. Juſt drawing off on both ſides. Adieu Spain. 

Fac. Farewel old England. 

Beat. Come away in Triumph; the day's your own, Madam. 

Mask. P'll bear you off upon my Shoulders, Sir; we have broke their Hearts. 

Wild. Let her go firſt then; Pll ſtay and keep the Honour of the Field. 

Jac. I'll not retreat, if you ſtay till midnight. | 

jild. Are you ſure then we have done loving? 

Fac. Yes, very ſure; I think fo. 

Wild. *Tis well you are; for otherwiſe feel my Stomach a little maukiſh. 
| ſhould have doubted another fit of Love were coming up. | 

Fac. No, no; your inconſtancy ſecures you enough for that. 

Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own returning ; nothing vexes me 
but that you ſhould part with me ſo ſlightly, as though I were not worth your 
keeping; well, tis a ſign you never lov'd me. 

Jac. Tis the leaſt of your care whether I did or did not; it may be it had been 
more for the quiet of my ſelf, if I but tis no matter, Pll not give you that 
ſatisfaction. 

Wild. But what's the reaſon you will not give it me? 

Jac. For the reaſon that we are quite broke off. 

Wild, Why, are we quite broke off. 

ac. Why, are we not? 


ld. Well, ſince 'tis paſt, tis paſt; but a pox of all fooliſh quarreling, for 
my part. 6 | 

Yor And a miſchief ofall fooliſh diſguiſements, for my part. 

Mild. But if it were to do again with another Miſtreſs, I would &en plainly 
confeſs, I had loſt my Money. 

Jac. And if I had todeal with another Servant, I would learn more wit than 
to tempt him in diſguiſes ; for that's to throw a Venice Glaſs to the Ground, to try 
if it would not break. 

Wild. If it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no neceſſity of our parting. 

Jac. I proteſt Ido it only out of complaiſance to you 

Wild. But if I ſhould play the Fool, and ask your pardon, you would refuſe it. 

Jac. No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you again with pardoning you. 

Mask. Do you hear this, Beatrix; they are juſt upon the point of accommo- 


dation; we muſt make haſte, or they'll make a Peace by themſelves ; and ex- 


clude us from the Treaty. | 12} WAG 1 
Beat. Declare your felt the Aggreſſor then; and Plltake you into Mercy. 
Wild. The worſt that you can lay of me is, that have lov'd you thrice over. 
Jac. The prime Articles between Spain and England are ſeaPd ; for the reſt, 
concerning a more ſtrict Alliance; if you pleaſe we Il diſpute them in the Garden. 
. ” ud. But in the firſt place, let us agree on the Article of Navigation, I be- 
vec Ou. 9! HA EM 993 01913 7, 1 1 
Brat. Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenſive will be too ſtrict for us, Masta. 
A Treaty of Commerce will ſerve our turn. | | 1 
Mast. With all my Heart; and when our Loves are veering, 
We'll make no Words, but fall to Privateering. e 
Th ö | [Exeunt the Men leading the Women. 


"SG 1 
. Lopez, Aurelia, ad Camilla OS 
| Lops 1. true, if he had continued conſtant to you, I ſhould have 


—_—_— 


thought my ſelfoblig*d in Honour to be his Friend; but I could 


228 uffer him to abuſe a Perſon of your worth and beauty with a feign d 
attection. 


Aar. 


I 
1 


” 
n 


i as 4 4 — 1 Py 3 - * as 2 — 2 
* 7 
- —— — — — — — ot . 
— — * —_ - — r 
* 
, 


1 PU 


did not imagine ſuch a Treachery could have been in Nature; eſpecially to x 
„ > me HAN 6 „ 
Loop. Twas this, Madam, which gave me the confidence to wait upon you 
at an hour, which would be otherwiſe unſeaſonable. 

Aur. Lou are the moſt obliging Perſon in the World. 

Lop- But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is at this very minute at an 
Aſſignation with your Couſin in the Garden; I am ſure he was endeavouring 
it not an hour ago. | 

Aur, I ſwear this Evenings Air begins to incommode me extreamly with z 
cold; but yet in hope of detecting this perjur'd Man I am content to {tay a. 
broad; D153 94 19 wende c | 
Lop. But withal you muſt permit me to tell you, Madam, that it is but juſt | 
ſhould have ſome ſhare in a Heart which I endeavour to redeem : In the Law 
of Arms you know, that they who pay the Ranſom. have right to diſpoſe of the 
Feet vii js ond tt or | 

Aur. The Prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that *tis not worth the claiming, 

Lop. If T thought the boon were ſmall, I would not importune my Princess 
with the asking ir; hut ſince my Lite depends upon the Grant 1 
Cam. Mam, i mult needs tell your Laſhip, that Don Lopez has deſerv'd you; 
for he has acted all along like a Cavalier; and more for your intereſt than his own; 
beſides, Mam, Don :eichor, is as poor as he is falſe; for my part, I ſhall neer 
endure to call him Ma ter. | 7 8 5 

Aur, Don Lopez go along with me, I can promiſe nothing, but Iſwear, Iwill 
do my belt, to diſingage my Heart from this furious render which I have for him. 

Cam. If T had been a Man, I could never have torſaken you: Ah thoſe lan- 

uiſhing Caſts, Mam; and that pouting Lip of your ip, like a Cherry. 
ak weigh'd down withthe weight of Fruit. | a | 
Aar And that fightoo, I think is not altogether diſagreeable; but ſomething 
charmante and magnonne. | 

Cam. Well, Don Lopeæ, you'll be but too happy. 

Lop. It were once.Poſſeſſor--- ls 

| Enter Bellamy and Theodoſia. 
7heo--O we are ſutpriz'd. TT 5 
Hell. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know em: Don Lopez? 

Lop. Our famous Aſtrologer, how came you here! | | 

Bell. | am infinitely happy to have met you with Donna Aurelia, that you may 
do me the favour to ſatisfie this Lady of a Truth which I can ſcarce perſwade 
hepte- believe,” „ 54 2; [: 1 

Lon am glad our concernments are ſo equal; for I have the like favour to 
ust tom Domns I Heu na 01 ad no, | 
hen, Don Lopez is too Noble to be refus'd any thing within my power; and 
am ready to do him any ſervice after I have ask d my Couſin if ever Don Melchor 


pretended to her f77/ 


Kur, Tis the very queſtion which I was furiouſly reſolv'd to have ask'd of 


vob... Bie die aun bus wil b i n . | 
Theo.) I muſt confeſs he has made ſome Profeſſions to me; and withal I will 
acknowhktlge my-own.weaknels ſo faras to tell you I have given way he ſhould 
often viſit me when the World believ'd him abſent. 


n O'Cavalteri Aſtroiager; how have you betray d me! Did not you aſſure 


me, that Don Melchor*s tender Love and Inalination was for me only | 

Bell. J had it from his Star, Madam, I da aſſure you, and if that twinkled 
falſe, I cannot help it: The Truth is, there's ad truſting the Planet of an incon- 
ſtant Man; his was moving to you when I look d ont, and if ſince it has chang d 
the courſe, Iam not to be blam'd for't. 

—Zop--Now,-Madam,.- the Truth is evident. And for this Cavalier he might 
eaſily be deceiv'd in Don Melehor, for I dare affirm it to you both, he never knew 
to + of you he was moſt inclin d; tor he viſited one, and writ Letters to the 
other. "RY ö , 

Bell. (to Theo.) Then, Madam, I muſt claim your promiſe, (ſince I have diſ- 
cove to you, 6 1 Don 0s woe eee > ne that you would 
make me happy, who amongſt my many imperfections can never be guilty o 
doch a Rodd, oct 12 1 800 ee 0 5 14. 0 f » K | 
- "Theo." HI have been deceiv'd in Melchor, whom I have known fo long, you 

cannot 


rear — FA — | | 
Melchor ſhould be falſe to Love? Pl be ſworn 1 


8 „ 


* 


Or, I he AMAac C Aſtroſcger. „ 


cannot reaſonably expect I ſhould truſt you at a days acquaintancæ. ieee! 

Bell. For that, Madam, you may know as much of me in a day you can 
in all your Life: All my Humours circulate like my Blood, at fate within 
24 hours. I am plain and true, like all my Countrymen; you ſee to tlie em 
of me as eaſily as you do to the Gravel of a clear Stream in Autumn. ed bus. 

Lop. You plead fo well, Sir, that I deſire you would ſpeak for me'oo! My 
Cau is the ſame with yours, only i it has not ſo good an Advocate. 

Aur. Since I cannot make my ſelf happy, I will have the Glory to falicitate 

another; and therefore I declare I will reward the fidelity of Don Lopez. 

Theo. All that I can ſay at preſent is, that I will never be Don Melchor" $5 the 
reſt, timeand your ſervice muſt make out. 

Bell. I have all I can expect, to be admitted as eldeſt Servant; as preſerment 
falls | haps you will remember my © # 

Cam. Mam, Don Melchor.- 


Aar. e retire a little; xy ſhall hos, to which of us he will 1 his 


Court. t Men ne 


| Enter Das Melchor. | 0 cr 
Don Melchor, [thought you had beena · Zed before this time. 
Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a Bleſſing beyond expectation ro ſee ybu in ſo 
ſoon. 
- Aur, What important buſineſs brought you hither?: 111 0 
Mel. Only to make my Peace with you before I ſlept. You know you are the 


— 


Kaiint to whom I pay my Devotions. 


Au. And yet it was beyond your erpectances to meet mec! ? Lhine is furiouſly 
incongruous. 


Theo. (advancing) Don Melchor, whither were you bound o late? | 

Mel. What ſhalli ſay? Iam ſo confounded that I know not to which of them 
Tthould excuſe my ſelf. | | [Aſide 

Theo. Pray anſwer me truly to one queſtion : Did you r never make any Ad- | 
drefles t6 my Couſin? 

Mel, Fy, fy, Madam, there's a queſtion indeed. 

Aur. How! Monſter of Ingratitude ! Can you deny the « Declare of your 
Paſſion to me ? 

Mel. I fay nothing, Madam. 

Theo, Which of us is it for whom you are concern'd ? 


Mel. For that, Madam, you muſt excuſe me; | have more diſcretion than to q 
boaſt a Ladies favour, | 


Aur. Did you counterfeit an Addreſs to me? 

Mel. Still I fay nothing, Madam; but | will fatisfie either of you in private ; 
for theſe matters are too tender for publick diſcourſe. _- 

Enter Lopez and Bellamy haſtily, n their Swords drawn. 
Bella and Lopez ! This is ſtrange! 
 Lop. Ladies, we would not have diſturbd you, but as we were walking to 
th: Garden-door, it open'd ſuddenly againſt us, and we confuſedly ſaw, by Moon- 
light, ſome Perſons entring, but who they were we know not. 

Bell. You had belt retire into the Garden-houſe, and leave us to take our For- 
tunes, without prejudice to your reputations. 

Enter Wildblood, Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. TH 
: Wild. Co Jacinta entring.) Do not fear, Madam, I thiak I heard 1 my Friend's 
oice. 

Bel. Marry hang you, is it you that have given us this hot allarm ? 

Wild. There's more in't than you imagine, the whole Houſe is up; for ſeeing 
Jou two, and not knowing you after I had eatred the Garden- door, I made too 
much haſte to get out again, and have left the Key broken in it. With the noiſe 
one of the Servants came running in, whom I forc'd back; and doubtleſs he is 
gone tor Company, for you may ſee Lights running g through every Chamber. 

Theo. and Jac. What will become of us? 

Bell. We muſt have recourſe to our former reſolution. Let the Ladies retire 
into the Garden-houſe. And now I think on't you, Gentlemen,ſhall go in with 
em, and leave me and Maskal to bear the brunt ont. | 

Meck. Me, Sir? I beſeech you ler me go in with the Ladies too; dear Beatrix 
ſpeak a good Word for me, I proteſt *tis more out of love to thy Company than 
lor any tear I have. 

Bell. You "IG have need of your - Wit and Counſel. We have no time to de- 


Sl liberate, 
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liberste. * , Sir? bac f! (Ie Maskal. 
Mast. No, 'tis dt for my. ſafety. OT | 
Bell. Will you in, Sir? | . --[To Melchor. 


.. Mel, No Sir, tis not for my Honour, to be affifting to you: yu to Don Alon. 
80, and help to revenge the injury you are doing him. 
Bell. Then we are loſt, I can do nothing. 0 rule 


Wild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your 3 Gini Lhate your Speniſh 


Honour, ever fincei it ſpoiPd our Engliſb Plays, with Faces about and rother ſide. 
Falls upon him, and bor him down. 
Mel. What do you mean, you will not murder me? e 
Muſt valour be oppreſsd by multitudes? 
19 80 Come yarly my Mates, every Man to his ſhare of che Danke Come 
arl 17 1107 
alin © [The four Men take him each by a Limb, and carry hin _ he D. A 
Tuob. If this Engliſhmas ſave us now, 1 ſhall admire his Wit. 
Beat. Good Wits never think themſelves admir'd till they are e well rewarded; 
You muſt pay him in ſpecie, Madam, - give him Love for his Wit. 
Euter the Men 
Bell. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into eG Sanden ö 0 theſe Cars 
liers —— 


Mast. Oh that I were a Cavalier too! L. going with chew. 
Beil. Come you back, Sirrah. 5 | [[ [Stops him. 
Think your ſelves as ſafe as in a . only keep quiet, whatever happens. 
Tac. F. Af then, they are upon us. [Exeunt all but Bell. ad Mask. 


"ot Hark, I hear the Foe coming ; methinks they threaten too, Sir; pray 
let me-goin 25 Guard to the Ladies, and poor Beatrix. I can fight much ber: 
ter when there is a Wall betwixt me and danger. pill 

Bell, Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help me lie. 

Mast. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner you have had my laſt be already; [have 
not one more to do me credit, as I hope tobe ſav'd, Sir. 

Bell. Victore, Viftore ; knock under you Rogue, and confeſs me Conquero, 
and you ſhall ſee PII bring all off. | 

Enter Don Alonzo and ſix Servants, with Lights, and Swor ds draws. 

Alon. Search about there. \J 

Bell. Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall fy. 

Mas. For a Paſſive Lye Ican yet do ſomething, 

Alon. Stand : Who goes there ? 

Bell. Friends. 

Alon. Friends? Who are you? | 

Bell. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are * Goo! our good. 

Alon. Is it you, Sennor Ingles Why all this Noiſe and Tumult? Where are 
= Daughters and my Neece ? But, in the firſt anne, en 1 aum d, how 

* hither, Sir? 
I came hither - 3 Aſtrology, Sir. 

Mak My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good Slupping with his Lye, nnd 
all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 

Alon. How, by Aſtrology, Sir? meaning you came hither by Art-Ma pick. 

Bell. I fay, by pure Aſtrology, Sir, I foreſaw by my Art a little after Thad left 
you, that your Neeceand Daughters would this ight run a risque of being car- 
ried away from this very Garden. 

Alon. * the wonders of this ſpeculation ! 

Bell. 1 [ calPd immediately for my Su Sword, ada came in all haste to 
advertiſe you; but I fee there's no reſiſting De for juſt as I was entring the 
Fackel met the Women with their Galline al under fail, and outward 
bout) 

Mast. Thereupon What does me, be but draws by my advice— 

Bell. How now, Mr. Raskal? Are you itching to be in? "TO 

Mack. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lye, and be not too cove- 
rous of Honour? You know [ never ſtood with you; now my Courage is come 
to me, I cannot reſiſt the Tempration © 

Bell. Content; tell on. | | 

Mask. So, in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firſt I, and then my Maſter: but, being 
over-power'd, they have eſcap'd us, ſo that l thiak you may $0 to Bed, and 
trouble ſelf no farther, for gone they are. pe 

eb, 
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Bell. Vou tell a Lye! You have curtaibd my invention ; you are not fit to in- 
vent a Lye for Bawd when ſhe would wheedlea young Sue. 525 of l. gutt 
Alon. Call up the Officers of Juſtice, PII have the Town ſearch/d imme- 
diate . : od e 
Bell. Tis in vain, Sir; I know, by my Art, you'll never recover em; beſides, 
tis an affront to my Friends the Stars, who have otherwiſe diſpos'd of em. 
1 Enter a Servant. Loakniace oth wok 

Ser. Sir, tlie Key is broken in the Garden-door, and the door lock'd, ſo that 


— 
P 


— 


of neceſſity they muſt be in the Garden yet. Ic Fs. pos 
Alon, Diſperſe your ſelves, ſome into the Wilderneſs, ſome into tlie Allies, 


andſome into the Parterre: ou, Diego go try to get out the Key and run to 
the Corrigidor for his aſſiſtance; in the mean time I'll ſearch the Garden-houſe 
wy ſelf. £2” 1 20 I [Exeantall the Servantsbut one; 

Mast. I'll be unbetted again, if you pleaſe, Sir, and leave you all the Honour 
of its | 


es 2 ? | Io Bellamy fide. 
Alan. Come, Cavalier, let us in together. 1 i 
Bell. (holding him) Hold, Sir, for the Love of Heaven, you are not mad 
Alon. We muſt leave no place unſearch'd. A Light there. 


Bell, Hold, I ſay, do you know what you are undertaking ? And have you 


| arid your ſelf with reſolution for ſuch an adventure? 
Alon. What adventure? 


Bell. A word in private The place you would go into is full of enchantments; 
there are at this time, for ought I know, a Legion of Spirits in it. 
Alon. You confound me witli wonder, Sir | | 
Bell. I have been making there my Magical Operations, to know the event of 
pour Daughters fi ; and, to perform it rightly, have been forc'd to call up 
| Spirits of ſeveral Orders: And there they are humming like a Swarm of Bees, 
ſome ſtalking about upon the ground, ſome flying, and ſome ſticking upon the 


Walls like Rear-mice. | 
Mast. The Devil's in him, he's got off again. | . 
Alon. Now, Sir, I ſhall try the truth of your Friendſhip to nie- To confeſs 

the ſecret of my Soul to you, I have all my Life been curious to ſee a Devil: And 

do that purpoſe have conn'd Agrippa through and through, and made experiment 


| of all his Rules, Pari die & incremento Lung, and yet could: never compaſs the 


0 of one of theſe Dæmoniums: If you will ever oblige me let it be on this oc- 
ion. 


Mart. There's another ſtorm ariſing. heals bog 
Bel, You ſhall pardon me, Sir, Pll not expoſe you to that peril for the World, 
without due preparations of Ceremony. | rolled 1 
Alon. For that, Sir, I always carry a Taliſman about me; that will ſecure me; 
and therefore I will venture in, a-God's Name, and defie em all at once. 
le Going in. 


Mak. How the pox will he get off from this? 


Bell. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo reſolvd, ſend off your Servant that there may 
be no noiſe made ont, and we'll take our venture. 6 4 


Alon, Pedro, leave your Liglit, and help the Fellow ſearch the Garden. 


| „ EI Servant 
Mast. What does your incomprehenſible Maſtet mean? s 
Bel, Now | muſt tell you, Sir, you will ſee that which will very much aſto- 
niſh you, if my Art fail me not. [Goes co the door] You, Spirits and Intelligences, 
tat are within there, ſtand cloſe, and ſilent, at your peril, and fear nothing, 
bur appear in your own ſhapes, boldly.—— Maskal open the door. . 
flaskal goes to one ſide of the Scene, which draws and diſcovers Theo. Jac- Aur, 
Beat. Can Lop. Wild. ſtanding all without motion in 4 rank. | 

Now, Sir, what think you? | 


Alon, They are here, they are here; we need ſearch no farther. Ah, you un- 
pacous Baggages! 8 


Bel. Stay, or you'll be torn in pieces: Theſe are the very ſhapes I eonjur'd 

DVC- up, and truly repreſent to you in what company your Niece and Daughters are, 

ome thus very moment. Dy. Ca md 85 4 

Aon. Why are they not they? I durſt haye ſworn that ſome of em had been 

„ Gg eh and Wood-—- Look, oe fl them is jul} MPE bur Rogus your 
| | 7 Seen hen arE: . 


[ Wildblood ſþakes his Head; and fromnt at him 
S f 2 Br 


2 
Bell, 


„ „ 22 636 : LY 
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Bell. Do yeui ſee how you have provok'd that . Devil? Take heed of 
him; if be gets you once into his Clutches---- '- [Wildblood embracing Iaciata. 
Alon. He ſeems to have got poſſeſſion of the Spirit of my Jaciars, by his hug. 

ing her. 5 9255 
80K Nay, I imagin'd as much: Do but look upon his Phyſiognomy, you 
have read Bap Ports : Has he not the leer of a very lewd debauch'd Spirit? 
Alon. He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Aurelia, with the Spirit of Don 
Eper; but that's well enough; and my Daughter Theodoſiz all alone: Pray how 

comes that abour ? 1 ee, eee 
Bell. She's provided for with a Familiar too; one that is in this very room 

with you, and by your Elbow; bur I'll ſhew you him ſome orher tige. 
Alen. And thiat* Sache, Beatrix, how I would ſw inge her, if I had her hate 
Tay my Life ſhe was in the Plot for the flight of her Miltreſſes. 3 
DR ; 


 [Beat. clay, her Hands at hin, 
Bell. Sir, you do ill to provoke her; for being the Spirit of a Woman, thei; 
naturally miſchievous: you ſee ſhe can ſcarce hold her hands from you already, 
Mak. Let me alone to revenge your quarrel upon Beatrix; if er ſhe come to 
light P11 take a courſe with her [warrant you, Sir. e 
Belk Now come away, Sir, have you ſeen enough; the Spirits are in pain 
whilſt we are here, we keep em too Tong conden&d in Bodies; if we were gone, 
they would rarity into Air immediately. Maskal, ſhut the doo. 
ee unte p US e LMaskal goes to the Scene, and it cloſes. 
Alon. Nonſtrum hominis! O prodigy of Science! 9 
| Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. # 
Bell. Now help me with a lye, Maskal, or we are loſt. fg on 
\ Mah. Sir, Tcould never — deer or Woman in a fright. | 0 
wy Ger. Sw, we found this G ntleman bound and gagg d, and he deſird Us to. 
bring him to you with all haſte imaginable. airs 
Nil. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Niece---- SD 
Bell. They are gone he knows it: But are you mad, Sir, to ſet this pernicious 
Wrerch at Lrberry ? | 9117 ene e en 
el. I endeavour'd all that I was able 20 01 
Mack. Now, Sir, 1 have it for you--- [Afide to his Maſter} He was endeavour 
ing indeed to have pros with em; for your Daughter Theodoſia was his Prize: 
bur we prevented him, and left him in tlie condition in which you ſee him. 
Alon. | —_ ſomewhat was the matter, that I heodoſia had nor a Spirit by her, 
as her Siſter had, | SLUR 372 fen e ee 
Bel. This was he I meant toſhew you. 1 
Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? G. innen Ea 
Bell. No, no, believe him, Sir: You know his Truth ever ſince he ſtole you 
Daughter's Diamond. | Bf, 199% UI T1 S019 7081 901 
Mel. I {wear to you, by my Honour. 


Alon, Nay, a Thief I knew him; and yet, after that, he had the impudenceto 
15k me for my Daughter e e Gn 18 
4 "= Was he ſo impudent? The caſe is plain, Sir, put him quickly into Cu- 
| Ma, Hear me but one word, Sir, and I'll diſcover all to you. 1 
Belt. Hear him not, Sir; for my Art aſſures me if he ſpeaks one ſyllable more, 
he will cauſe great miſchief. © as cp ed Fong EY 
Alon. Will he ſo? Pl ſtop my Ears; away with him. 5 
Mel. Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden by this Fellow, and hi 
n 23 F : . ) 7 Wa 2 "15 7 BY 
Alon. (it the ſame time drowning him) I'll ſtop my Ears, TIl ſtop my Ears. 
Bell. and Mast. (at the ſame time alſo) A Ah s Tag aw with Him. 
| 4 + | [Servants carry Melchor off firaggline 
Hos. He thought to have born us down with hisconfidence.” © fl 
| 1 Euter another Servant. d beg 
Ser. Sir, with much ado we have got out the Key, and open'd the door. 
Alon. Then, as I told you, run ꝗuickly to the Corigidor, and deſire him to 
come hither in Perſon to examine a Malefactor. [Wildblood ſaeezes with 
Alon. Hark, what noiſe is that within? I think one ſneezes; © 
* of the Devils, I Warrant you, has got a cold with being fo long, of 
Ol the Fire. . 
Alon. Bleſs his Devilſhip, as I may ſay. [Wild blood /vee ge 4640. 
a | 8 * K.. 
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2 00 — Ahn JF This is a Man's Kone do = ſuffer "Err elfte be de. 
iv'd ſo groſly, Sir. 
"MAR A Man s Voice, that's à good one indeed! f That you ſhould live! to 
theſe Years, and yet be ſo filly, as not to know a Man froma Devil. 0 


Alon. There's more in't then I unagin d: U up N err: ys fr 
Pao, and I'll follow you. 


Mist. No, let me have the honour robe your Uher. 6) 3 
| 4 "On the Torch 87 een i in. 
Mask. within,] Help, help, help. q mA No 


Alon. What's the matter?) 1 V II | e) 8; 
Bell. Stir not upon your life, Sir. f nu bas 
Enter Maskal again without the Tarch. 

Mast. I was no ſooner entred, but a huge Giant ſeiz'd' my Torch, 4nd Rnd 
me all along, e very whiff of his breath as he paſt by me. it. 

Alon. Bleſs us © 4 

Bell. (at a Te to 10 em) Paſs, out now while you have time in \rhedirts; the 
Officers of Juſtice will be here immediately, the Garden-door is open for you. 

Alan. What are you muttering there, Sir? 

Beil. Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirus of Darkneſs, that they may trouble you 
no farther ; go out I ſay. 
They all come out upon the Hh groaping their way. Wild. falls into Alon 2007 hands: 

_ I have caught ſome Body : Are theſe Pour rr 2 Another Light quick- 
ly. Pedro. 
2 Mask. ( ſlipping between Alon» and Wild J Tim Mackal you have caught, Sir; Do 
you mean to ſtrangle me that you preſs me ſo hard between your Arms ? 

Alon. (lettinz Wildblood 80) Is | it thee, Makal? I Qui e . it had 
been another. 

Bell. Make haſte now before the Candle comes. 


[Aurelia ar into Alonzo! 7 ae. 
Alan. Now Þhave another. 


, Aur, * Tis Maskal you have caught, the. 

Alu. Noj thank you, Niece, this artifice is too groſs; I "SOD your: Voice "Y; 
lictle better, What, ho, bring Lights there. 

Bel. Her impertinente has ruin'd all. 12 1 

Euter Servants with Lights, and. Shree. 
yy Sir, the Corigidor is coming according to a deſire; in ger mean time 
we have ſecur'd the Garden-doors. | SW wok 

Aion. T am glad on't: PN make ſome. of dem lovers Examples; N 

Mud. Nay; then as we have liv'd enn let as DAA bur wel 
ſhew the Don ſome ſport firtt. 

Theo. What will become of us N 1 

Jac. We'll die for Company: Nothi vexes me burthav! am not " Man to 
have one thruſtar that malicious old Father of mine before: 122 7 %% Det 

Lap. Let us break our way through the Corigidor's Band. ret 

Jac. A match lifaith; we'll venture our Bodies with you, you ſhall. put the 
Baggage in the middle. 

Wal, Hñe thar pierces thee, I ſay no more, but 1 ſhall be ſome what angry with 
him: (To Alonzo) In the mean time! Larteſt you, Sir, in tlie behalf d af is 2022 
Company. As tlie. Corigidor uſes us, fo we'll uſe 1 1010 

Alon, You do not mean to murder mee! 1 $2644 

Bel. You murder your ſelf if you force us to it. 4 | 

Wild. Give me a Razor there, that maß ange hin ieren charche Brifls 


may not linder me hen I come to cut it. 


Bell. What. need you bring matters to that extremity? You have your Ran- 
ſome in your Hand ; 1 are three Men, and there arè three Women; 5 you un- 
derſtand me. 

- It not, ade SA ney and there'sa Throat: You underitandime.” 
Alon. This is very! hard! cbm nt 
| Theo T — good, and Marriage: is — it us d 


lie 7 1 | - 
. Lou had beſt let your; Daughters. live banda the Name of Strum- 
pets; for what ever befals the Men, that will be ſure to be weir ſhare. BT: 
Alon. I can put them into a Nunnery. 191 om 10! mnt} 08 


* 


Alle Women. A Nunnery ! 


*< 


ͤ— Ate... at. 3h — 2 — hes Mt. ” * 
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or Marriage; the buſineſs will certainly be publick; and if they die, they have 
ſwotn you ſhall bear *em Company). | | 


ac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and I receive you into Grace. 
ell. Among the reſt of your miſtakes, Sir, I muſt deſire you to let my Aſtro- 
logy paſs for one: My Mathematicks, and Art-Magick were only a Carnival-de- 
vice; and now that's ended, I have more mind to deal with the Fleſh than with 
the Devil · | ee 
Alon. No Aſtrologer ! tis impoſſib ell! 
Mask. T have known him, Sir, this ſeven years, and dare take my Oath he 


7 a Carnival-merriment, hie I miſtook for a Rape and Robbery, 


4 


has been always an utter ſtranger to the Stars; and indeed to any thing that be- 


r | iin 190 
.op. Then I have been couzen'd among the reſt · | 
Theo. And I; but I forgive him. LOL 
Beat. Lhope you will forgive me; Madam, who have been the cauſe on't; but 
what he wants in Afrologyhe ſhall make up to you ſome other way, I'Il paſs my 
word for him. JJ | \ 
Alon. I hope you are both Gentlemen? 
Bell. As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. 
Alon. And for your Religion, right Romans ——— 
Wild. As ever was Mark Anthony Carl £4 tt 
Alon. For your Fortunes and Courages —— Eo” . 
Mack. They are both deſperate, Sir; eſpecially their Fortunes. _— 
Theo. (to Bell.) You ſhould not have my conſent ſo ſoon, but only to reven 
my ſelf upon the falſeneſs of Don Melchor. 
Aur, I muſt avow that gratitude for Pon Lopez, is as prevalent with me as 
revenge againſt Don Melehor. „ . 
6 Alon. Lent, you know, begins to morrow ; when that's over Marriage will 
e proper. e, ot ron 
Jac. It I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when I have no love left; Il! 
not hate you an Ace of to Night, Father: I mean to bury this Man e er Len 
be done, and get me another before Eater... 0 26 
Alon. Well, make a Night on't then. [Giving his Daughter, 
Wild. Jacinta, Wilablood welcome to me; fince our Stars have doom'd it ſo, 
we cannot help it; hut *rwasa meer trick of Fate, to catch us thus at unaware; 
to draw us with a what do you lack, as we paſs'd by; had we once ſeparated to 
Night, we ſhould have had more Wit than ever to — met again to Morrow. 
ac. Tis true, we ſhot each other Nite we were both upon Wing 1 find; 
and had we paſs'd this Critical Minute: I ſhould have gone for the Indies, and you 
for Greenland, e er we had met in a bed upon conſideration. 
Mast. Lou have quarrel'd twice to Night without Bloodſhed, *ware the third 
time, | DI 811! 
Jac, Apropos! I have been retrieving an old of a Lover that was ever 
— 4 Fich his Miſtreſs : I think . will fit — — ſo well, that if you 


pleaſe PII give it you for an Eyithalamium, and you ſhall ſing it. [Gives him a Paper. 


Wild. I never ſung in all my Life; nor ever durſt try when I was alone, for 
fear of braying. 31 63-24 y tabu 
Fac. Juſt me, ap and down; but for a frolick let's ſing together; for I am ſure 
if we cannot ſing now, we ſhall never ha ve cauſe when we are marriec. 
- Wd. Begin then; give me my Key, and Fll-ſet my Voice to't. 
Wild. Fa la, fa la, fa la. Is this your beſt, upon the Faith ofa Virgin? 
4c. Ib the Muſes, I am at my pitch. n: | b ee -noat! 0 
iid. Then do your worſt; and let the Company be judge who ſings worſt. 
Je. Upou condition the beſt Finger ſhall wear the Breeches ; prepare to ſtrip, 
Sir ; 1 ſhall put you into your. Drawers preſently. [of 
4 Mala. I ſhall be reveng'd with putting you into your Smock anon; St. Georg? 
or me. oil 25 iy 21's I; 31 1909 


8 


Tac, St. James for me: Come ſtart, Sir. 


SONG. 


— 


Or, The Mock-Aftrologer. 


- 


SONG 


Damon. Celimena, of my Heart, 
None ſpall e er bereave you: _ 
If with your good leave I m 
Quarrel with you once 4 day. 
N | will never leave jou. 


"0 | 
Celimena. Paſſions but an empty Name 
Where reſpect is wanting : 


: Damon, you miſtake your 41 | 
fl. ' +» Hang Jour + and e 6 J ; | 


6 * # 13 F you muſt be rating. & 


Damon. Love as dull 8 ts, 9 @ 
As decaying Liquor: | N 
Anger ſets it an the Lees, nl 

And refines it by degrees, 

Till it works it quicker. 


je is 
Celimena. Love by quarrels to beget 

Wiſely Joa endeevoar ; ae 

With a grave Phyſician's wit, 


| Whoto cure an Ague-fit 
e Put me in 4 Feauor. 


A en 
s Damon. Anger rouzes Love to fgllt, 
And his oni bait is,, 
ll Ti the 7 to dull delight, 
: Aud is but an eager bite, 
When atfire at height is. 


Celimena. ſuch drops of heat can fall 
In our wooing weather ; 
5 af Wy Woes can fall, 

Hall have the Devil and all 
When we come together. 


\ 


* 1 Was 
bo xxl 
* 


Wild. Your judgment, Gentlemen; a Man or a Maid ? . 

Bel. And you make no better Harmony after you are married than you have 
before, you arethe miſerableſt Couple in-Chriftendom, _ 
Mild. Tis no great matter; if 1 had had a good Voice ſhe would have ſpoild 
it before to 8 e eee | OTA 

Bell, When Maskal has married Beatrix, you may learn of her. 

Mask. You ſhall put her Life into SOT 0 

Wild. Upon condition that when I drop into your houſe from hunt ing, I may 
ſet my Slippers at your door, as a Turk does at à Jews, that you may not enter. 

Beat, And while you refreſh your ſelf within, he ſhall * horn with- 
Out. . | 1 
Mast. I'll throw upmy Leaſe firſt, 


— 


Bell. Why, thou would'ſt not be fo impudent, to marry 3 for thy ſelf 


0 only ? 2 | 

1 Bear. For all his ranting and tearing now, Þ'l] paſs my word he ſhall degenera- 
ir rate into as tame, and peaceable a Husband as a civil Woman would wiſhto have. 
rſt. i Enter Dan Melchor, with 4 Servant. 
trip, r « 


Alon. I know what you would ſay, but your diſcovery comes too late now. 
org? Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. | 


dur · Bur their inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure you. 


Ja. Look you, Sir, there goes the game: your Plate-Flect is divided; half for 
Dua, and half for EAglaud. | | 


G. Theo. You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 


Mel. 


| 
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Tet Yet ĩ have the comſort of a caſt Lover Iwill think well of my ſelf; and 
deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. | 


1 * T = * > 1 Exit. 
- 1 , 1 * 
e ee 
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Bell. Enough, enough ; let's ehd the Carnival abed: ö 
Wild. And for theſe Gentlemen, when e'er they try, 


* 
— 


May they all ſpeed aſſoon, and wellas I. 
3 [Exeunt Omnes, 


N * as 7% ”_ 
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Y Part being ſmall, Thave had time to day, 
To mark your various cenſures of our Play : 

Firſt, looking for a Judgmt ut or «Wit, © 
ile Jews I ſaw em ſcatter d through the Pit 
And where a K pot of Smilers lent an Far © 
To one that tall'd, Tknew the Foe was there. 
The Club of 775 went round; he mho had none 
Borrow'd oth next, and told it for hit bun. th 
Among the reſt they 12 fearfal tir, 


In mhispꝰring that he ſtole ti Aſtrologer; 

And ſaid, betwixt a French and Engliſh Plot 

He eas'd his half-tir'd Muſe, on Pate and Trot. 

Up ſtarts a Mounſieur, em come oer; and warm 

In the French ſtoop; and the pull back o'thꝰ Arm; 
Morbleu dit il, and cocks, I am a Rogue © 

But he has quite ſpoil'd the feign d Aſtrologue. 

Po, ſays another; here's ſo great a ſtir © 

With a Son of a Whore, Farce that's regular, 

A Rule where nothing muſt decorum ſhock ! 

Dam me is as dull as Dining by the Clock. 

An Evening! Why the Devil ſhould we be vext, 
Whether he gets the Wench this Night or next? 

When I heard this, I to the Poet went, þ 

Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcontent, 

And ask'd him what excuſe he could invent. 

He neither ſwore nor ſtorm'd, as Poets do, 

But, moſt unlike an Author, vom'd "twas true. 
Tet ſaid, he usd the French like Enemies, 

And did not ſteal their Plots, but made em Prize. 

Bui ſhould he all the pains and charges count | 
Of taking em, the Bill ſo high mou d mount Ga 
That, ite Prize-goods, which through the Office come, 
le could have had em mach more Jeip at home. © 
ill muſt write; and Banquier-like, each day 
t new Bills, and he muſt break, or pay. 
M hen through his hands ſuch ſumms muſt yearly run, 
Tou cannot think the Stock is all his own. ah 

His — his other Errors might excuſe , 

Nut there's no Mercy for a guilty Maſe : 
For, like a Miſtreſs, ſhe muſt ſtand or fall, 
And pleaſe you to aheighth, or not at all. 


it. 


es, 


To the Moſt Illuſtrious Prince, 


NM 


Duke of Monmonth and Bucclugh, 


hne of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable Privy Council, and Kni oht of 
the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


SIR, 


H E favourable Reception which your Excellent Lady afforded to one of my 
former Plays, has encouraged me to double my Preſumption, in addreſſing this 
to your Graces Patronage. So dangerous a thing it is to admit a Poet into your 
Family, that you can never afterwards be free from the Chiming of ill Verſes, 

perpetually ſounding in your Ears, and more troubleſom than the Neighbourhood of Steeples. 
have been favourable to my ſelf in this expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick would have gon far- 

ther, and have called me the Serpent, who firſt preſented the fruit of my Poetry to the 

Wife, and fo gain'd the opportunity to ſeduce the Husband. Yet I am ready to avow a 

Crime ſo advantageous to me; but the World, which will condemn my boldneſs, I am ſure 

will juſtifie and * my choice. All men will join with me in the Adoration which I 

pay you, they would wiſh only I had brought you a more noble Sacrifice. Inſtead of an He- 

roic Play, you might juſtly expe& an Heroic Poem, filled with the paſt Glories of your An- 
ceſtors, and the future certainties of your own. Heaven has already taken care to form you 
for an Heroe. You have all the Advantages of mind and body, and an Illuſtrious Birth, 

conſpiring to render you an extraordinary Perſon. The Achilles and Rinaldo are preſent in 
you, even above their Originals; you only want a Homer, or a Taſo, to make you equal to 
them. Youth, Beauty and Courage, (all which you poſſeſs in the height of their perſection) 
are the moſt deſirable Gifts of Heaven: and Heaven is never prodigal of ſuch Treaſures but 
to ſome uncommon purpoſe. So e a Fabrick was never framed by an Almighty Architect 

for a Vulgar Gueſt. He ſhew'd the value which lie ſet upon your Mind, when he took 
care to have it ſo Nobly and ſo Beautifully lodg d. To a graceful faſhion and deportment of 

Body, you have joyned a winning Converſation, and an eaſie Greatneſs, deriyed you from 

the beſt, and beſt beloved of Princes. And with a great power of Obliging, the World 

has obſerved in you, a deſire to oblige, even beyond your power. This, and all that I cari 
ſay on fo excellent and large a ſubject, is only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has no part; I can 

employ nothing of Poetry in it, any more than I do in that humble Proteſtation which 1 

make, to continue ever | | 


Tow Graces moſt obedient 
and moſt devoted Servant, 
John Dryden, 


PR ++ A&A CT 


I Was mov d to write this Play by many Reaſons :. among ſ# others, the Commands of ſome Perſon: 
& of Honour, for whom ] have a moſt particular reſpect, were daily ſounding in my ears, That it 

be of good example to undertake a Poem of this Nature. Neither were my own Inclinations 
wanting to ſecond their - deſires, I conſider that pleaſure was not the only end of Poeſie ; and that 


ven the inſtruftions of Morality were not ſo wholly the buſineſs of a Poet, as that the Precepts and. 


Examples of Piety were to be omitted, For to leave that employment altogether to the Clergy, were 
to forge: that Religion was firſt _ in Verſe (which the lazineſs or dulneſs of ſucceeding Prieſt hood 
turn”, 2 into Proſe,) And it were alſo to grant, (which 1 never ſhall) that Repreſentations 
of ths Ei may wot as well be conducing to Holineſs, as to good Manners, Te, far be it from me, 
?0 compare the uſe of Dramatique Poeſie with that of Divinity: I only maintain, againſt the Enemies 
f the Stage, that Patterns of Piety, decently repreſented, and equally remove ys the extream 
ſtition and Prophanene/s, may be of — uſe to ſecond the Pape our Religion. ok f 
* * 
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Harmony of Words, we elevate the Mind to a ſenſe of Devotion, as our ſolemn. Muſick, which s 
inarticulate Poeſir, does in Churches. And by the lively Images of Puty, adorn'd by action, through 
the ſenſes, allure the Soul : which, while it is charmed in a ſilent joy of what it ſees and hears, 
ſtruck at the ſame time with a ſecret veneration of things Celeſtial ; and is wound up inſenſibly into 
the prattice of that which it admires. Now, if, inſtead of this, we ſometimes ſee on our Theatres, 
the Examples of Vice rewarded, or at leaſt unpuniſhed, yet it ought not to be an Argument. againſt 
the Art, any more than the Extravagances and Impicties of the I ulpit in the late times Rebellion, 
can be againſt the Office and Dignity of the Clergy. 25 
But many times it happens, that Poets are wrong fully accus d, as it u my own Caſe in this very 
Play, where 1 am charg*d by ſome ignorant or malicious Perſons, with no leſs Crimes than Propbane- 
neſs and Irreligion. | 
The part of Maximin, againſt which theſe holy Criticks ſo much declaim, was defign'd by me to fer 
off the Character of St. Catharine, And thoſe who read the Roman Hiſtory, may eaſilj remember, thas 
Maximin was ot only a bloody Tyrant; vaſtus corpore, animo ſerus, as Herodian deſcribes him; 
but alſo a Perſecutor of the Church, againſt which be _ the Sixth Perſecution, So that what- 
ſoever be ſpeaks or acts in thu Tragedy, is no more than a ecortl of g and Manners; a Pidure, 
as near as | could take it, from the Original, If, with much pains and ſome ſucceſs, I bows arawn 
a deform Piece, there is as much of Art, and as near an imitation of Nature, in a Lazare, «i in 
2 Venus, Maximin was an Heathen, and what he ſpeaks againſt Religion, is in contempt of that 
which he profeſsd, He defies the Gods of Rome, which is no more than St. Catharine might with 
decency have done, If it be urged, that a perſon of ſich Principles, who ſcoffs at any Relgion, ought 
not to be preſented on the Stage, why then are the Lives and Sayings of ſo many wicked and prophane 
perſons recorded in the Holy Scriptures ? I know it will be anſwer'd, That a due uſe may be made of 
them ; that they are remembred with a Brand of Infamy fixt upon them ; and ſet as Sea-marks for 
thoſe who behold them to avoid, And what other uſe have I made of Maximin? Have I propoſed 
him as a pattern to be imitated, whom, even for his impiety to his falſe Gods, I bade ſo ſeverely 
puniſh'd? Nay, as if I bad foreſeen this Objettion, I purpoſely remov'd the Scene of the Play, which 
cught to bave been at Alexandria in Egypt, (where St. Catharine ſuffered) and laid it under the 
Walls of Aquileia in Italy, where Maximin was ſlain 5 that the Puniſhment of his Crime might in. 
mediately ſucceed its Execution. 

This, Reader, is what 1 ow'd to my juſt Defence, and the due Reverence of that Religion which 
I profeſs, to which all Men, who deſire to be eſteemed good or honeſt are obliged: ] have neither leiſure 
nor occaſion to write more largely on this Subjed, becauſe I am already juſtified by the ſentence of the 
beſt, and moſt diſcerning Prince in the World, by the ſuffrage of all unbyaſs*d Fudges, and, above 
all, by the Witneſs of my own Conſcience, which abbors the thought of ſuch a Crime; to which 1 ak 
leave to add my outward Corrverſation, which ſhall never be juſtly tax d with the Note of Atheiſm 
or Prophaneneſs. | 
I * 90 concerns the Play, I ſhall be brief; for the faults of the Writing and Contri vanct, 
I leave them to the mercy of the Reader, for I am as little apt to defend my Errors, as to find thiſe 
of other Poets: Only I obſerve, that the great Cenſors of Wit and Poetry, either produce nothing i 
their own, or what w more ridiculous Th any thing they reprebend. Much of ill Nature, and 4 
very lattle Fudgment, go far in finding the miſtakes of Writers, 

I pretend not that any thing of mine can be correct: Thu Poem, eſpecialy, which was contrivel 
and written in Seven Weeks, though afterwards hindred, by many Accidents, from a ſpeedy Re- 
preſentation, which would have been its juſt excuſe, 

Yet the Scenes are every where unbroken, and the unities of place and time more exactly kept, than per. 
haps ws requiſite in a Tragedy; or at leaſt, than I have ſince preſerv*d them in the Conqueſt of Granada, 

I have not every where obſer d the equality of Numbers in my Verſe, partly by reaſon of my haſte; 
but more Foe” „ becauſe I would not have my Sence a Slave to Syllables, 

us eaſte to diſcover that ] hawe been bold in my alteration of the Story, which of it ſc 
was foo barren for a Play; and that I have wa 5 from the Church Two Martyrs, in the perſons of Por- 
phyrius and the * who ſuffer'd for the Chriſtian Faith, under the Tyranny of Maximin. 

I have ſeen a French Play, call'd the Martyrdom of St. Catharine : bur thoſe who have read it, 
will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of ſo dull an Author. I have only borrow*d a miſtake from him, 
of one Maximin for another; for finding bim in the French Poet, call'd the Son of a Thracian 
Herdſiman, and an Alane Woman, I too eafily heliev d him to have been the ſame Maximin mentions 
in Herodian ; till afterwards conſulting Euſebius and Metaphraſtes, I found the Frenchman bal 

 betray'd me into an Error (when it was too late to alter it) by miſtaking that firſt Maximin for « 
ſecond, the Contemporary of Conſtantine the Great, and one of the Uſnrpers of the Eaſtern Empire. 

But neither was the other Name of my Play more fortunate ; for as ſome, who had heard of a Trage) 
of St. Catharine, imagin'd I had taken my Plot from thence 3 ſo others, who bad heard of anotber 
Play, called L'Amour 8 ue, with the ſame ignorance, accus d me to have borrow'd my dejigh 
from it, becauſe I have accidentally given my Play the ſame Title, not having to this day ſeen it:; ans 
knowing only by report, that ſuch a Comedy us extant in French, under the Name of Monſieur Scudery- 

As for what I bave ſaid of Afral or Aerial Spirits, it u no Invention of mine, but talen 
from thoſe who have written on that Subject. Whether there are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns wt 
mne; "tes ſuſficient 4 ny purpoſe, that many have believ'd the affirmative ; and that theſe Heroick 

| Are which are of the ſame Nature with the Epick, are not limited, but with the eæremeſ 
bounds of what # credible. E 

For the little Criticks, who pleas'd themſelves with thinking they have frund a flaw in that Int 
of the Prologue, (And he who ſervilely creeps after Senſe is ſafe, Cc.) as if I Patronized my 
o Nonſence, I may reaſonably ſuppoſe they have never read Horace, Serpit humi tutus, Cc. #* 
his word: : He who creeps after plain, dull, common Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurdities, bus 
can never reach any height, or excellence of Wit ; and ſure 1 cculd wor mean that any excellence my 
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1 he found in Nonſence. With the Pros jgnorance , or malice, they would accuſe me for 112 
empty Arms, when I writ of a Ghoſt or Shadow, which bas only the appearance of a Body or Limbs, 
= empty or void of fleſh and blood z. and vacuis amplectitur ulnis, 2-45 an Expreſſion of Ovid": 

rb ” Gi ef tre ores had args [Ts - Emperor with Non- 
ence, in theſe wor w Fate whic top fa Flues; hich iwas borrow®d from 
65 il in the 4+ of bis e/Eneids, Hudit eV e fa rom I pra Pr 


theſe to prove that I never writ Nonſence, but only to ſhew that they are 0 nnfortunate as not to have 
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ER O HO NE EPILOGUE, 
5 . E . | — 5 9 ken by rs. 4 whe the Was t fre 
F which nev beg and se 1 Ppo Ker. — * the Bearer - | 
Makes Poets ftill conclude their Plays are good : | | 
And Malice in all Critich reigns ſo high, Tothe O'd, are you mad? you damn'd confumded 
Bearer. I am to riſe and ſpeak the Epilogue [ Dog, 


That for ſmall Errours, they whole Plays decry ; 


$o that fo fee thu fondneſs,” and that ſpire,” PAL? To the Audience] T come, kind Gentlemen, ſtrange News 
You'd think that none but mad-men judge or write. I am the Gbiſt of poor departed Nelly. [to tel ye, 
Therefore our Poet, as he thinks nor fie * 1 Sweet Ladies, bein frighted, I'll be civil, 

Timpoſe upon you what he writes for Wit "i "1 I'm what I was, a lutle harmleſs Devil. 


For after Death, we Sprigbts have juſt ſuch natures, 
„„ C |} bal a all the World, when human Creatures: 
They Fudge but half who only fauler will Ne. And therefore I, that was an Actreſi here, f 
_ uy ee bee 4 bold and dare, Play all my tricks in Hell, a Goblin there. 

e) Poi their 1s wt AN Over- 0, | AJ | 14 allant s look tot vou ſay there arc u 1 f 
And he who ſervilely creeps after ſenſe, F But I come 1 about your Bed U 4 
I: ſafe, but wer will reach an Excellence. | Aud faith youll be in a ſweet kind of. taking, 
Hence ti, our Poel in hir conjuring, 8 Nen I ſwpriſe you between ſleep and wAhirg, 
Alow'd by Fancy abe full ſcope and fwing. - . To rell you true, I walk becauſe I die 


So hopes that leaving you your Cenſures free, 
Tu equal Fudges of the whole will be: 6 


But when a Tyrant for ln Theme he ld. P + Out & un calliuę i a bed. 
He loos'd the reins and bid bis Muſe run mad: . 8 0 — 55 8 could prove 
And though he ſtumbles in a fil Career 4 "1 ſenſle 5 to make Nelly die for Love : 


Jet Raſhneſs 5 4a better Fault than Fear. Nay what*s yet worſe, to kill me in the p ime 
He ſaw h way; but in fo ſwift a Pace, > Of 'Eaſter-Term, in Tat aud Cheeſecake-time 1 
To chuſe the Ground, might be to loſe the Race: Tl freghe Fop, for I not one word ſay 


They then who of each Trip th' advantage tale, , en e, n Play, 
Find but thoſe faults which they want Mit to male. I, excuſe bs gody, v:i-of faſt 5 


A Play, which if you dare bat twice fit out, 
Tor? all be ſlander'd. ande thought devour. 
But farewel, Gentlemen, make haſt to me, 
I'm ſure ere long to have your, company. 

As for my Epitaph, when I am gone, 
I'll rruft no Poet, but will write my own, 


| Here Nelh lies, who, though ſhe liv'd a Slatern, 
Let did a Princels acting in St, Cathar n. 
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Perſons Repreſented- 
W Rome, By Major Mohan. | 
4 


Porphyrius, Captain of the | ot 
5 rg | \ | NI. Hart. 
Charinus, The or's Son, Mr. Horris. 
Placidius, 4 great Officer, Mr. Kynaſton.. 
Valerius, . 1 Mr. Lydad. 
Albinus, mne, M Mr., Littlewood. 
Nigrinus, 4 Tribune and Conjurer, Mr. Beeſton. 
Ameriel, Guardian Angel to S. Catharine, - Mr. Bell. | 
Apollonius, a Heather Philoſopher,  \ Mr. Cartwright. 
Berenice, Wife to Maximin, By Mrs. Marſhall. _ 
Valeria, Daughter ta Maximin Mis. Ellen Omyn. 
St. Catharine, Princeſs of Alexandria, Mrs. Bowtell.. 
Felicia, her Mother, * Mrs. Krep. 
Erotion, Mos. Dphill. 


Conan f Atendants, ud ite vos 
SCENE, The Camp of Maximin, under the Walls of Aquilcia. 
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ROYAL MARTYR. 


Max. T HUS far my Arms have with Succeſs been Crown d; 


Tyrannick Love; 


OR THE 
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ACTI. SCENE I 
A Camp, or Pavillion-Raoyal. 
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Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinus, Valerius, Apollonius, Guards. 


And found no ſtop, or vanquiſh'd what they found. 

The German Lakes my Legions have o're-paſt, 
With all the Bars which Art or Nature caſt : 

My Foes in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d, 

I * alone, to their whole War expos d, 

Did firſt the Depth of trembling marſhes ſound, 

And fix d my Eagles in unfaithful Ground; 

By force ſubmitted to the Roman ſway 

Fierce Nations, and unknowing to obey : 


And now, for my Reward, ungrateful Rowe, 


For which I fought abroad, Rebels at home. 
Alb. Yet *tis their fear which does this War maintain: 
They cannot brook a Martial Monarch's Reign : 


Your Valour would too much their Sloth accuſe ; 


And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſe. 
Placid. Two, tame, Gown'd Princes, who at eaſe Debate 
In lazy Chairs the buſineſs of the State: 55 
Who Reign but while the People they can pleaſe, 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. | 2 5 
Char. In Fields they dare not Fight where Honour calls; 
But breath a faint Defiance from their Walls: 
The very noiſe of War their Soul does wound; 
hay quake, but hearing their own Trumpets Sound. 
al. An eaſie Summons, but for Form they wait, 
And to your Fame will open wide the Gate. 
Placid. 1 wiſh our Fame that ſwift ſucceſs may find; 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are uy deſign d: e 
However ſoft within themſelves they are, 


Io you they will be valiant by Deſpair. 


For having once been guilty, well they kno ß, 

To a revengeful Prince they ſtill are ſo. 3h 
Alb. Tis true, that ſince the Senate's Suceours came, 

They grow more bold. - | nr 
Max. hat Senate's but a name; 

Or they are Pageant Princes which they make; 

That Power they give away they would partake. 

Two equal Powers, two different ways will draw, 

While each may check, and give the other LW. 


True, 


Pct. . a 
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True, they ſecure Propriety and Peace ; e D 1921 5 Tn 7. 
But are not fit an Empire to encreaſe.. _. KL OAT > A 
When they ſhould aid their Prince, the Slaves Diſpute; . _ | 
And fear Succeſs ſhould make him Abſolutee. 


- * 
2 


They let Foes Conquer to ſecure the State. HT A 
And lend a Sword, whoſe edge themſelves rebate. 01 5) cen 

Char. When to encreaſe the Gods you late are gone. / ol 
111 ſwiftly chuſe to dye, or Reign alone: 155 W oft LOA. 
But theſe Half Kings our Courage cannot fright; A-2 O oft 


The thrifty State will bargain e er they fight: N 

Give juſt ſo much for every Victorʒ; . | 

And rather loſe a Fight, than over-buy. © 3 nl 

Mex. Since all delays are dangerous in War. 

Your Men, Albinut, for Aſſault prepare 0 „ 

Criſpinus and Menephilus, I heer — 

Two Conſulars, theſe Aqnileians cheers — —_ V 

By whom they may, if we protract the time, HOT ARONTY Og 

Be taught the Courage to defend their Crime. ID 
Placid. Put off th Aſſault but only for this day: 

No loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall delay. © 
Char. We are not ſure to Morrow will be ours: 

Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours; 

Let us uſe all: for if we loſe one day, : 

That white one in the Crowd may flip away. | « Hae 
Max. Fates dark Receſſes we can never find; — = — !ßꝛõœk[ff 

But Fortune at ſome Hours, to all is kind : | i 

The lucky have whole Days, which till they chuſe; 

Th' unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they loſe. | 
Placid. J have conſulted one, who reads Heaven's doom, 

And fees at preſent, things which are to come. 

Tis that Nigrinut, made by your Command 

A Tribute in the new Paronar Band. | 

Him have I ſeen, (on Iſter's Banks he ſtood, 

Where laſt we winter d) bind the headlong Floud 

In ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it flows, 

In Chryſtal Nets, the wondring Fiſhes cloſe. 

Then, with a moments Thaw, the Streams enlarge, 

And from the Meſh the twinkling Gueſts diſcharge . 

In a deep Vale, or near-ſome ruin'd Wall, 

He would the Ghoſts of ſlaughter'd Soldiers call; 

Who ſlow, to wounded Bodies did repair, 

And loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air ; 

Theſe his dreadful Wand did to ſhort Life compel, 

And fore d the Fates of Battel to foretell. 

Max. Tis wondrous ſtrange! But good Placidius, (ay, 

What Propheſies Nigrinus of this day? 

Placid. In a lone Tent, all hung with Black, I ſaw, 

Where in a Square he did a Circle draw: | 

Four Angles, made by that Citcumference, 

Bore Holy Words inſcrib'd, of myſtick Senſe ; 

When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, 

The Sky grew Black, and Belly'd down more low; 

Around the Field did nimble Lightnitg Play, 

Which offer'd us by fits, and ſnateh'd the Day. 

Midſt this, was heard the ſhrill and tender cry | 

Of well-pleas d Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly; 

Danc'd to and fro, and skimm'd along the Ground, 

Till to the Magick Circle they were bouid. 

They courſing it, while we were fenc'd withiti, 

We ſaw this dreadful Scene of Fate begin. 
Char. Speak without fear, What did the Viſion ſhew z 
Placid. A Curtain drawn, preſented to our view | 

A Town Beſieg'd, and on the neighbouring Plaifi 
ue, Lay heaps of Vifionary Soldiers flain. | 
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A riſing Milt obſcur'd the gloomy . eee. = | E 0 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes lay dead. 5 
Near this, in Fetters, ſtood a Virgin Gromirt 
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A Voice, to morrow, {till to morrow rung z, 5 

Another Jo, Jo, Peer, ſung. "ke 5 e ee e e 
Char. Viſions and Oracles ſtil} doubtful s % ee ay — pode EM 

And ne'er expounded till th event of War. 0 4 | it 5 


The Gods fore- Knowledge on our Swords w : tient l. 
If we mu well, they muſt fore-ſhow ate. 5 W We . 40 wi 
Si r | f 21 | 
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Cent. A riſing Duſt which troubles a ff the 
And this way travels, ſhews ſome ary 85 IH: 


Char. I hear the ſound of Trumpets from. a N Exit e 
Max. It ſeems the voice of Triulbsh. not of 2 HA as 5 rd a. 
Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperour = ry wid yn 55 


The Forces marching on the Plain are friends. > <tr a 1. 
Porphyrius, Whom you Mg ypt's Prætor made, nen F 5 a 
Is come from Alexandria to your aid. 3 

Max. It well becomes the Con Wy” the q Car E 
Of one ſo Fam'd, and Fortunate in a EY as 3 
You muſt reſign, Placidius, your, mmand 3 DE ct ee W 
To him I promis'd the Prætorian and. l mY SC. 35 
Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ſhow, | oy et a ee 
I will provide ſome other Charge for you. 0 04 447 ones MR 

Placid. May Czſar's Pleaſure ever be obey. . „ oo oe 
With that Cubmiſſion which by me is paid. 5 wy 97 | 
Now all the Curſes Envy ever knew,:. {Go 1 
Or could invent, Porphyrins purſue. 

Alb. Placidius does too tamely bear his loſs;, HS 
This new Pretender will all Power ei 2onirts 1957 
All things muſt now dy his Direction move 
And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father's Love. „„ 

Char. Yes ; every Name to his Repute muſt bor 
There grow no Bays for any; other 3 5 „ 
He blaſts my early Honour in the Gd... „ 
Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Wood: e 
Oer- ſhading all which under him would grp. 
He ſheds his Venom on the Plants beo. 

Alb. You muſt ſome noble Action undertake ; 55 | 
Equal with his, your own Renown, to make. 1 

Char. lam not for a ſlothful Ew] y born; nm "Re 
II dot this day, in the dire Viſion's ſcorn. ; [NY 1 
He comes: We Two, like the Iwin- Stars appear; N Ob 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. [I | Exit cum Alb. 

Enter Porphyrius attended. Te eg 

Max. Porph yrius, Welcome, Welcome as the Liglit 
To cheerful Birds; or as to Lovers, Night. ; 
Welcome as what thou bring'ſt me, Victory. 33 

Per. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, and not on me. 
You left a Conqueſt more hah half atchiey „ 2 4 
And for whoſe eaſineſs I almoſt griev d. 1 5 5 
Yours only the /£gyptian Laurels are | 
I bring you but the Reliques of your Wart. N 
The Chriſtian Princeſs to receive your doom, 555 ii, F 
Is from her Conquer d Alerandris me. 1 | I 
Her Mother, in another Vellelafent, 1: 1 A 
A Storm ſurpriz d; nor know 1 the event: „ 

Both from your Bounty muſt receive their V Is 
Or muſt on your Triumphant Chariot wait. a | 

Max. From me they can expect no Grace, whoſe Minds, | FM 
An execrable Superſtition blinds, ., 5 ä 

Apoll. The Gods who rais d you to the World Command, 

Require theſe Victims from you grateful Hand. | SE TU Ho 
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Por. To minds reſolv'd, the threats of Death are vain; 
They run to Fires, and there enjoy their pain: 
Not Mucius made more haſte his Hand t'expoſe 
To greedy Flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe. 
ax. How, to their own deſtruction they are blind! 
7eal is the Pions madneſs of the Mind. 
Por. They all our Fam'd Philoſophers deſie; 
And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try. 
Apoll. J beg it, Sir, by all the Powers Divine, 
That in their Right this Combat may be mine. 
Max. It ſhall, and Fifty Doctors of our Laws 
be added to you, to maintain the Cauſe. „ | 
Enter Berenice the Empreſs, Valeria Daughter to the Emperor, Erotion. 
Placid. — 2 a _ «9%. ro Sir, are here. | | | 
Por. What dangers in theſe charming Eyes appear? Looking on the 7. 
How my old Wounds are open d at t bt tom ITY nn 6 
And in my Murd'rers Preſence bleed anew ; | | 
Max. I did expect your coming to partake # To the Ladies, 
The general Gladneſs which my Triumphs make. 
You did, Porphyrins, as a Courtier know, 
But as a Conqueror behold him now. E IS 
Ber. You know (I read it in your bluſhing Face) [ To por. 
To Merit, better than receive a Grace: | | 
And I know better ſilently to own, 
Than with vain words to pay-your Service done. 3 
Por. Princes, like Gods, reward e re we deſerve; {| Keeling to kiſs her Haul. 
And pay us in permitting us to ſerve. | 5 | 
Oh might I ſtill grow here, and never move! | [ Lower: 
Ber. How don are theſe Ecſtaſies of Love! 
He ſhews his Paſſion to a Thouſand Eyes! 
He cannot ſtir, nor oy 20 him riſe, mA 
That word my Heart refuſes to my Tongue. Aale. 
Max. Mode m, you let the General kel too long. 2 
Por. Too long, as if Eternity were ſo! 
Ber. Riſe, good Porphyrius, 4 1 muſt be ſo.) 1 
Por. Like Hermits, from a Viſion, I retire; [ Riſen. 
With Eyes too weak to ſee what I admire. | [Afede. 
Val. The Empreſs knows your worth; but, Sir, there be 1 To * who 
Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. | keffes ber Hand, 
And tis but juſt, (ſince in my Father's Cauſe 
You fought) your Valour ſhould have my Applauſe. | | 
Placid. O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-Ey'd ! 
She loves; and would her Love in Praiſes hide: 
How am I bound this Rival to purſue, _ bs: 
Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too! 3 _ 77 
Max. Somewhat of Mournful, ſure, my Ears does wound; J LA dead march with- 
Like the hoarſe murmursof a Trumpets ſound, in, and Trumpets; 
And Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken Cries: - | 
Enter Albinus. 
Albinus, Whence proceeds this diſmal noiſe > _ L 
Alb. Too ſoon you'll know what I want words to tell; 
Max. How fares my Son, Is my Charinus well 3 
Not anſwer mel Oh my Prophetick fear! „ 
Alb. How can I ſpeak, or how, Sir, can you hear? 
Imagine that which you would moſt deplore, 
And that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more? 
Max. Thy mournful Meſſage in thy Looks I read: 
Is he (Oh that I live to ask it) dead? 
Max. Stay ʒ if thouſpeak'ſt that word, thou ſpeak'ſt thy laſt : 
Some God now, if he dares, relate what's wh | 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 
Alb. Then what I dare not ſpeak, look back and ſee. _ 33 
| L Charinus bora id dead by as 


os 


3+3 


244 Tyramick Love, Or, 


Max. See nothing, Eyes, henceforth, but Death and Wo; 
You've done me the worſt Office you can do. | 
You've ſhewn me Deſtiny's prepoſt'rous Crime ; 

An unripe Fate, diſclos'd ere Nature's time. 3 

Placid. Aſſwage, great Prince, your Paſſion, leſt you ſnow 
There's ſomewhat in your Soul which Fate can bow. 

Por. Fortune ſhould by your Greatneſs be controul'd ; 
Arm your great Mind, and let her take no hold, 

Max. To tame ve 97g teach Conſtancy ; 

There is no farther uſe of it in me. 

Gods! ( But why name I you! | 

All that was worth a Prayer to you, is gone :) 
ask not back my Virtue, but my Son. 

Alb. His too great Thirſt of Fame his Ruine brought, 
Though, Sir, beyond all humane Force he fought. 

Placid. This was my Viſion of this fatal Day ! 

Alb. With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the way : 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him rain d; 
Nor left he, till the Battlements he gain'd : 

There with a Foreſt of their Darts he ſtrove ; 

And ſtood like Capaneus defying Jove. 

With his broad Sword the boldeſt beating down, 

While Fate grew pale leſt he ſhould win the Town, | 
And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 

Io make new Dooms, or mend what it miſtook. 

Till, ſought by many Deaths, he ſunk, though late. 

And by his Fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. 

Valer. Oh, my dear Brother! wizom Heaven let us ſee, 
And would no longer ſuffer him to be! 

Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chuſe, - {To 4k 
But impudently liv'ſt to bring this news? 

After his loſs, how didſt thou dare to breath? 
But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him to Death. 
A Decimation I will ſtrictly make 
Of all who my CHarinus did forſake. 
And of each Legion, each Centurion 
Shall die. Placidius, ſee my Pleaſure done, 
Por. Sir, you will loſe, by this Severity, 
Your Soldiers Hearts. 

Max. Why, They take Pay to die. 

Por. Then ſpare Albinus only. 

Max. [ conſent 
To leave his Lite to be his Puniſhment. 

Diſcharg'd from Truſt, branded with Infamy, 
Let him live on, till he ask Leave to die. 
Ber. Let me Petition for him. 
Max. I have ſad ; 
And will not be — but obey d. 
But, Empreſs, whence does your Compaſſion grow? 

Ber. You need not ask it, ſince my Birth you know. 
The Race of Antonin s was nam'd the 
I draw my Pity from my Royal Blood. 

Max. Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? 

I know you ſpeak it in contempt of mine. 

But your late Brother did not prize me leſs, 

Becauſe I could not boaſt of Images. 

And the Gods own'd me more, when they decreed 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed. | 

Ber. The Gods! O, do not name the Pow'rs Divine 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. | 
My Brother gave me to thee for a Wife; 

And for my Dowry thou didſt take his Life. 

Max. The Gods by many Victories have ſhown, 

That they my Merits and his Death did own. 
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A filent Wiſh had been enough for me. 


—— 


Ber. Yes, they have own'd it; witneſs this juſt day, 

When they begin thy Miſchiefs to repay. own * 

See the Reward of all thy wicked Care, 

Before thee thy Succeſſion ended there. 

Yet but in part my Brother's Ghoſt is pleas'd ; L367 ni Vet vof aw 

Reſtleſs till all the groaning World be eas'd. won Feat mor to 

For me, no other Happineſs I m =» BY 

Than to have born no Iſſue to thy Throne. 

Max. Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I be 1 + 

Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and the. ties vo 
Por. aſide.] What horrid tortures ſeize my lab ring mind! 

O, only excellent of all thy kind, $1 A Ton . 

To hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand! 

Heaven! was I born to fear a Tyrant's Hand? 1266 B20 SA 50 
Max. to Ber.] Hence from my fight———thy Blood, if thou doſt ſtgy———- 
Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know'ſt the way. yy. [ Going. 
Por. Let baſer you _ wo IO pre d ee e 

Ill pay my Duty to her though I die. 5H 2 Ann 
Max. Wha * Porphyriss ſd officious be? tinte U om — 1 

The action look d as done in ſcorn of me. 7 iid Ar © 
Val. It did indeed ſome. little Freedom ſhows z Hans 

But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. n 101 5 
Max. Yet, if I thought it his Preſumption were——— 
Placid. Perhaps he did not your Diſpleaſure hear. 
Max. My Anger was too loud, not to be heard. 2991 

Placid. I'm loath to think he did it not regard. 


Max. How, not regard! '4 
Val. Placidias, you foment, 1£2:007 int a J 
On too light grounds, my Father's Diſcontent. 6 £26 2d] 
But when an Action does two Faces wear, | | * 
Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. | 
I think, That knowing what Reſpect there reſts 
For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, 
He went to ſerve the Emp'ror; and defign'd 
Only to calm the Tempeſt in her mind, 
Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhould riſe. 
Max. I ever thought him loyal as he's wiſe. 
Since therefore all the Gods their Spite have ſhown, . 
To rob my Age of a ſucceſſive Throne; 
And you, who now remain 
The only Iſſue of my former Bed, 
In Empire cannot by your Sex ſucceed : 
To bind Porphyrius firmly to the State, 
| will this day my Ceſar him create: SEW 
And, Daughter, 1 will give you him for Wife. 
Val. O day, the beſt and happieſt of my life! We 
Placid. O day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew! ® [ Aſede. 
Max. See to my Son perform'd each Funeral Due: 
Then to the Toils of War we will return, | 
And make our Enemies our Loſſes mourn. 


— ä 


ACTIL SCENE I. The Ryal Camp. 
Berenice, Porphyrins. 


Ber, POrthyrime, you too far did tempt your Fate, 
. In owning her the Emperor does hate. 

Tis true, your Duty to me it became; 18805 89 0⁰ 
But praifing that, I muſt. your Conduct blame. t it 
Por. Not to have own'd my Zeal at ſuch a time, _ 46 
ere to ſin higher than your Tyrant's Crime. ingo. 

. Twas too much my Diſgrace taccompany.z i 
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Por. Wiſhes are Aids faint Servants may ſupply, | 
Who ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny EN 
Could 1 do leſs than my Reſpect to pay, 

Where I before had given my Heart away? _ 

Ber. You fail in that Reſpe&. you ſeem to bear. 1 
When you ſpeak words unfit for me to hear. '/ 

Por. Yet you did once accept thoſe Vows I all; if 

Ber. Thoſe Vows were then to Berenice m—_y 
But cannot now be heard without a Sin, 

When offer d to the Wife of Maximin. 

Por. Has then the change of Fortune chang d your Willd 

Ah! why are you not Berenice ſtill ? 

To Maximin you once declar d your liate; 

Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to th'State : _. 

Your. Brother made it to fecure his Throne, 

Which this Man made a Step to mount it on. | 

Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or iss 

| Lam to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me hi 
| Be: For Wives, who muſt themſelves of Power diveſt, | 
| When they love blindly for their Peace love belt. 
| Por. If mutual Love be vow'd when Faith you. plight, 
| Then he, who forfeits firſt, has loſt his Right. 

| Ber. Husbands a Forfeiture of: Love. may mite; 

But what avails? The Forfeit none 12 take. | 

5 As in a general Wreck 

|! The Pyrate ſinks with his ill omen Gains, 

And nothing to another's uſe remains : 

1 So, by his Loſs, no Gain to you can fall; 

il | The Sea and vaſt Deſtruction ſwallows all. 

Por. Yet he, who from the Shore the Wreck deferies, 
May lawfully enrich him with the Prize. | 

er. Who ſees the Wreck can yet no Title plead, 


Till he be ſure the Owner firſt is dead. 
* Por. If that be all the Claim I want to Love, 


And, at one Stroak, the World and you ſet free. 
Ber. Leave to the Care of Heav'n that World and me. 
Por. Heav'n, as its Inſtrument, my Courage ſends. 
Ber. Heav'n ner ſent thoſe who fight for private ends. 
We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be true; 
I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. 
For he who to the bad betrays his Truſt, @ + — — — — — — © 
Though he does good, becomes himſelf unjuſt, — — — = — — 
Por. When Brutus did from Ceſar Rome — 0 . 
The Act was good. 
Ber. But twas not good in him. 
You. ſee the Gods adjudg'd it Parricide, 
By dooming the Event on Cæſar's fide. 
Tis Virtue not to be oblig'd at all; 
Or not conſpire our Benefactor's all. 
Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this ill, 
And yet I doom my ſelf to love you ſtill. 
Ber. Dare not Nor 11 ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him 1 ſelf decree ? 
Por. How can I bear cho Griefs you difapprove ? 
Ber. To eaſe em, I'll permit you {till to love. 
Por. That will but haſte my death, if you think fit 
not to reward, but barely to permit. 
Love without Hope does like a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain to touch the 3 
Ber. If hope, then, to vue 1 85 1 — be, 


Ho — 
Bleſs'd News! | | 
Br — ———— Put hope in Heav'n,- not me. 15 f | 1 
. 


j This Pyrate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove ; 


Por. Love is too noble ſuch deceits to uſe 21 110 
| Referring me to Heav'n, your Gift I loſe: Fam e 
So Princes cheaply may our Wants Supply: a 

When they give that their Treaſurers den. 
Ber. Love blinds my Virtue: If 1 longer ſtay, 
It will grow dark, and I ſhall loſe my way. : - 

Por. One Kiſs from this fair Hand can be mo Sin; 
I ask not that you gave to Maximin. 


In full Reward of all the pains I've paſt, + , eich Pune ab 
Give me but one. | Ts oi off Herlt off 
Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 1 ! Sai nif 
Por. Tis gone! ls | ie MIRSTHIC2 2101) 139. 
Like Soldiers prodigal of their Arrears. X DOH Arad 
One Minnte ſpends the 1 many Tears. Is gt ty cool 
et but one more be added to the Sum, on 7e 11 oath 
And pay at once for all my pains to come. . a int ett nid of 
Ber. Unthrifts will ſtarve if we before-hand give: palling back her hall. 
IIl ſee you ſhall have juſt enough to live. bog NOI)  Solevia 
| Exter Erotion. Slenhern i HT 
Ero. Madam, the Emperor is drawing near; ih beof nent hir 
And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porphyrius here. nid Fd bi 
Ber. Alas! T 1 „ ug! 


Por. I will not ask what he intends; s 
My Life, or Death, alone on you depends. 11 aA wor ul 
Ber. I muſt withdraw, but muſt not let him knoßr [Ade 
How hard the Precepts of my Yirtue grow. 220114 11252 yd adm 
But what ere Fortune is for me deſign d, oi S xd. youT 
Sweet Heav'n, be (till to brave Porphyrius kind! . Exit cum Etotib. 
Por. She's gone unkindly, and refus d to caſt F me 5113 l aut 
One Glance to feed me for ſo long a Faſt. 4 ii Nr 
Enter Maximin, Placidius, Guards. F,1 eo ene ˖ 
Max. Porphyrius, ſince the Gods have raviſh'd one, 
I come in you to ſeek another Son. D SLIT 250 
Succeed him then in my Imperial State ; ö 150 
Succeed in all, but his untimely Fate. 
If I adopt you with no better Grace, 
Pardon a Father's Tears upon my Face. 
And give em to Chærinus Memory: ; 
* they not prove as ominous to thee. ml 
or. With what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me ſtill! 
be Fu I be oblig'd to one fo ill? 
. Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ſuch, 
No private Man ſhould need to ballance much. | 
Por. Who durſt his Thought to ſuch Ambition lift? 
The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. 
The diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my vier,, | 
It made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue: chf N 
And now tis near, the ſudden Excellence 
Strikes through, and flaſhes on my tender Senſe ir 1 el] 
Max. Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear, [ Raijong bim. 
Are, by the Air which flows betwixt em, near. 1 
And twixt us two, my Daughter be the Chain; | 
One end with me, and one with you remain. | | N 
Por. You preſs me down with ſuch a glorious Fate, L Knetling again. 
cannot riſe againſt the mighty Weight. | | | 
Permit I may retire ſome little ſpace, WET» 
And gather Strength to bear ſo great a Grace. [i bowing, 
Placid. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, e ST 
Which ſhould Porphyrive Wiſhes moſt befriend ! | F 
The Mid-ſtream's his ; I, creeping by the ſide, 855 
Am ſhoulder d off by his impetuous Tide. 720 LAſide. 


Enter Valerius haſtily. 
Val. 1 hope my Buſineſs may my Haſte excuſe; 
For, Sir, I bring you moſt ſurprizing News. 
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The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confeees 2 0 


With Fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers ; '-- - 

Whom with ſuch Eloquence ſhe does perſuade, 

That they are Captives to her Reaſons made. ACE e 
[ left em yielding up their vanquiſh'd Cauſe, ” 2372 ien 


And all the Soldiers ſnouting her Applauſe; 


Even Apollonius does but faintly ſpeak, 


Whoſe Voice the murmers of th Aſitanis break. 2. HOW TFH. 


Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian to my Tent ; 5, 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy puniſhment. 


I muſt in time ſome Remedy provide, | 1 0 matf! 


Leſt this contagious Error ſpread too wide. 
' Placid. infected Zeal you muſt no Mercy ſhow: 


For, from Religion all Rebellions grow. ne 


Max. The Silly crowd, by factious Teachers, 'brought n 5 
To think that Faith untrue their Youth was raught, . 201 


Run on in new Opinions blindly bold; 5 1 
Neglect, contemn, and then aſſault the old. lere Not ur 1 
Thi infectious madneſs ſeizes every part. ; 
And from the Head diſtills upon the Heart. 
And firſt, they think their Prince's Faith not T reg! Of EL your 


And then preſume to offer hima new; 


Which if refus d, all Duty from em caſt, OTIS 
Io their new Faith, they make new — I at aſt. I A150 


Placid. Thoſe Ills by Male-contents are often wrought, 


That by their Prince their Duty may be bought. 


They head thoſe Holy Factions which hays nate, 34155 


Jo ſell their Duty at a dearer Rate. | 0 WH 2d tt 


But, Sir, the Tribune is already here 
With Poe fair Captive. 
- Bid 'em both appear. 


Enter S. Catharine, Valerius, r 0. : 


See where ſhe. comes, with that high Air and Meen, 
Which Marksin Bonds, the greatneſs of a Queen 
What pity tis! but I no charms muſt ſee 
In her, who to our Gods is Enemy. - --- 6 
Fair Foe of Heav'n, whence comes this haughty Pride, | 
Or is it Frenzy does your Mind miſguide 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to find > 
1 Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a ſetled Mind, 
ightned from above, my way does mark. 
x. Tho' Heaven be clear, the way to it is dark. 
Cath: But where our Reaſon with our Faith does go, 


We're both above enlightned, and below. 


But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights; 026. 31-10 
For many Gods, are many Infinites: ; 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 
Who, under various names, Ador d but one. 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, 
Who every Attribute a God did make. 
And ſo obſcene their Ceremonies' be, | 
As good Men loath, and Cato bluſld to ſee.” 
Max. War is my Province, Prieſt, Why ſtand you nw? 
You gain by Heaven, and therefore ſhould pres. 
Apol. In all Religions, as in ours, there are 
Some ſolid Truths, and ſome things popular. 


The Popular in pleaſing Fables lie, 


The Truths in Precepts of Morality ; 
And theſe to Humane Life are of that uſe, 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules produſe. 
S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity. 
Apol. And what more Noble can your DoRtrine Preach, 


Than Virtues which Philoſophy * teach? 


| [To her, 


10 
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To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt awe, 


— — ETSY” "INEF"IF 3s —— | - * 
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; The Royal Martyr. | 


To live to Reaſon, ( Nature's greateſt Law ) 

To follow Virtue, is its own Reward; | 

And Good and Ill, as things without Regard: | 

S. Cath. Yer few could follow thoſe ſtrict Rules they gavez — — — - 
For Humane Life will Humane Frailties ave — 

And love of Virtue is but barren praiſe, ' p 
Airy as Fame; not ſtrong enough to raiſe 
The Actions of the Soul above the Senſe. 


— 


Virtue grows cold without a Recompence. 


We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard, 
Yet are permitted to expect Reward. | | 
Apoll. By how mnch more your Faith Reward aſſures, 
So much more frank our Virtue is than yours. | 
S. Cath. Blind Men | you ſeek even thoſe Rewards you blame. 
But ours are ſolid, yours an empty name. ct 
Either to open Praiſe your Acts you guide, 
Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret Pride. 
Apol. Yet {till our Moral Virtues you obey: | 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply'd your way. 
S. Cath. Tis true, your Precepts are the ſame we teach; 
But in our Practice they much higher reach. 
You but forbid to take anothers due; 
But we forbid even to deſire it too. 
Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call, 
But we forgiveneſs of our wrongs extoll: | 
Immodeſt Deeds you hinder to be wrought, 
But we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought. 
So much your Virtues are in ours refſin d, 1 Oi 
That yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind. 0) uy 
Max. Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard her ſpeak. II Apol. 
Apol. Where Truth prevails all Arguments are weak. Ge 
To that convincing Power I muſt give place: 
And with that Truth, that Faith I will embrace. 
Max. O Traitor to our Gods, but more to me; 
Var'ſt thou of any Faith, but of thy Prince's be? 
But ſure thou rav'ſ ; thy fooliſh Error find: 
Caſt up the poiſon that infects thy Mind; 
And ſhun the Torments thou art ſure to feel. | 
Apol. Nor Fire, nor Torture, nor revenging Steel, 
Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreſſion make: 
How gladly, Truth, I ſuffer for thy ſake! 
Once I was ignorant of what was ſo ; 
But never can abandon Truth I know : oF 
My Martyrdom I to thy Crown prefer; B 
Truth is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher. Bie! einen 36 Tit 
S. Cath. Loſe not that Courage which Heaven does inſpire; [To Apollonius. 
But fearleſs go to be Baptiz d in Fire. LEE 12 
Think tis a Triumph not a Danger near: 
Give him your Blood ; but give him not a Tear. 
Go, and prepare my Seat: and hovering be 
Near that bright ſpace which is reſerv d for me. 
Max. Hence with the Traitor ; bear him to his Fate. 
Apol Tyrant, I fear thy Pity, not thy Hate: 


1 . 


ALife Eternal I by Death obtain. 


Max. Go, carry him, where he that Life may gain. Exeunt Apollonius, Va- 
Placid. From the Enchantreſs all theſe Ills are come lerius and Guards. 

You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. 

Exch Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps away 

She'll make your Army Martyrs in a day. | 

Max. 'Tis Juſt this Chriſtian Sorcereſ: ſhould Dye: 

(Would I had never prov'd her Sorcery :) _ 

Not that her charming Tongue this change has bred z 

| fear tis ſomething that her Eyes have fed, 11 
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I Love; and am aſham'd it ſhould be ſeen. N 
Placid. Sir, ſhall ſhe die? CVE 
Max. — K ˙Ü ' T n 
Placid. Thoſe Claims in Cleopatra ended were. W 
Max. How many Cleopatra's live in her? 5 > 4457 
Placid. When You condemn'd. her, Sir, ſhe was a. EY 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then, 1111 5 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentence 75 defer too long. 200; 
Max. I never knew that Life was ſuch a Wrong. 15 
But if you needs will die ——- it ſhall be ſo. 
Yet think it does from your perverſeneſz flow. | 
Men ſay, indeed, that I in Blood delight; , 
But you ſhall find Haſte, take her from my Gght. 
For Maximin I have too pris * * 
And for a Lover not eno | - 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdom 9 | 
But one Look more will make that — Al me. | . Ens. Cath. garde 
Placid. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mi ghty mind 
Max. Somewhat I am aſham'd that thou ſhould. ſt _ 
Placid. 1f it be Love that 469) our Soul gas — 


Placid. Far, mighty Fance be ſuch a — ul a 5 77 | Che. | 
Which, with the Pride, includes . > 0 „ 


Ev'n Jove would try more Shapes 1 Love e 
And fon new Birds, a iy unknown Beaſts, would as. 
At leaſt, if Jove could love like Maxima. 8 
Placed. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr dye? 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſhuns Captivity. 
Great Gifts, and greater Promiſes Ill. make 
And what Religion ist, but they gan ſhake? | 
She ſhall live high: Devotion in Diſtrels 5 — 
Is born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs. [ Krit Maximin 
Placid. ſolus. His Son forgot, his Empreſs ed; | 
How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz dl 
Love various minds does variouſly inſpire: 
He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Fire, 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars. laid: 
But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 
A Fire which every windy Paſſion blows ; _ 
With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows. 
But I, accurs'd, who ſervilely muſt move z_ 
And ſmooth his Paſſion, for his Daughters Lovel 
Small Hope, tis true, attends my. mighty Care, 
But of all Paſſions, Love does laſt LEY os 
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ACT Il. SCENE I The fol Pavilion 


Maximin, Piaddius, Guards and. Attendants. 


Max. S His Love that never could my Youth: engage, 
Peeps out His Coward: Head to dare my Age. 

Where haſt — been thus long, thou ſſeeping Form, 

That wak'ſt like drowſie Sea- men in a Storm: 

A ſullen hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth: 

My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth 

Is ſtrr'd and looſen'd in a bluſtring Wind, 

Whoſe Blaſts to waiting Flowers her. Womb unbind. 
Placid. Forgive me, it I ſay: your paſſions are 

80 _ as if in Love you would make War. 


i + „ 


But Love is ſoft ———- | 
And with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies ; 
In Lips it laughs, and languiſhes in Eyes. . 
Max. There let it Laugh, or like an Infant Weep : 
I cannot ſuch a ſupple Paſſion keep. 
Mine, ſtiff with Age, and ſtubborn as my Arms, 
Walks upright ; ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms. 
Placid. Yet fierceneſs ſuits not with her gentle kind: 
They brave Aſſaults, but may be undermin'd. 
Max. Till I in thoſe mean Arts am better read, 
Court thou, and fawn, and flatter in my ſtead. 
Enter S. Catharine. 
She comes; and now, methinks, Leould obey : 
Her Form glides through me, and my Heart gives way: 
This Iron Heart, which no impreſſion took | 
From Wars, melts down and runs, if ſhe but look. 
Placid. Madam, I from the Emperor am come 
Tapplaud your Virtue, and reverſe pony Doom. 
He thinks, whatever your Religion be, 
This Palm is owing to your Conſtancy. 
S. Cath. My 8 from him ſeeks no Renown; 
Heaven, that propos d the Courſe, will give the Crown. 
Placid. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegetents here; 
Heav'n gives Rewards; but what it gives they bear: 
From Heav'n to you the Ægyptian Crown is ſent, 
Yet tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. 
S. Cath. The Deity I ſerve, had he thought fit, 
Could have preſerv'd my Crown unconquer'd yet : 
But when his ſecret Providence deſfign'd 
To level that, he levell'd too my Mind; 
Which by contracting its Deſires, is taught 
The humble quiet of poſſeſſing naught. 
Placid, To Stoicks leave a Happineſs ſo mean : 
Tour Virtue does deſerve a Nobler Scene. 
You are not for Obſcurity deſign'd : 
But, like the Sun, muſt chear all Humane kind. 
S. Cath. No Happineſs can be where is no reſt : 
Th unknown, untalk'd of Man is only Bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep ; 
From thence he views the labours of the Deep : 
The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts beat, 
He ſees now vainly make to his retreat : 
And, when from far, the Tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in ſilent joy that he's not there. 
Placid. You have a Pilot who your Ship ſecures; 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 
Yet asks no Tribute but what you may pay. 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth beſtows, 
Than Agypt yields, when Nilus overflows. 
S. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 
Since I have liv'd ſuch words as theſe to hear. 
O Heav'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care 
Placid. Why do you loſe an unregarded Pray'r ? 
If Happineſs, as you believe, be Reſt, | 
That Quiet ſure is by the Gods poſleſt : 
Tis Greatneſs to neglect, or not to know _ 
The little buſineſs of the World below. | 
S. Cath. This Doctrine well befitted him, who thought 
A caſual World was from wild Atomes wrought : 
But ſuch an Order in each chance we fee, 
(Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Decree, ) 


The Royal Martyr. 
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That none can think a Workmanſhip ſo rare — | 
Was built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. 1 To them Maximin, Atter. 
Max. Madam, you from Placidins may have heard U darts and Guard. 
Some News, which will your p regard. E41 | 
For what a greater Happineſs can be, : 
Than to be Courted and be Lov'd by me? 
The Mg yptian Crown I to your hands remit ; a 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [ She turns aſide. 
Do you my Perſon and my Gift contemn ? 5186 | 
S.Cath. My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Max. Can any brighter than the Romar be? 
I find my proffer'd Love has cheapen'd me : 
Since you neglect to anſwer my Deſires, 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires. 
hy ſhould you urge me to ſo black a Deed? 
Think all my Anger did from Love proceed. 
S. Cath. Nor threats, nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 
Your furious Anger, nor your impious Love. | 
Max. The Love of you can never impious be ; 
You are ſo pure 511% 
That in the Act *twou'd change th' impiety. 
Heav'n would unmake it ſin 
S. Cath. I take my ſelf from thy deteſted ſight : 
Jo my Reſpect thou haſt no longer Right: | 
Such pow'r in Bonds true Piety can have, "1-8 | 
That I Command, and thou art but a Slave. I Exit. &. Cath. 
Max. To what a height of Arrogance ſhe ſwells! a | 
Pride or ill Nature ſtill with Virtue dwells ; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour; 
hut is her Death within a Lovers Pow'r? 
Wild with my Rage, more Wild with my Deſire, 
Like meeting Tides——but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty Promiſe was't that caus'd this Frown ? 
Placid. You heard: No leſs than the Egyptian Crown. 
Max. Throw Egypt's by, and offer in the ſtead ; 
Offer—the Crown off Berenice's Head. 
I am reſolv'd to double till I win ; 
About it ſtraight, and ſend Porpbyrius in. 
We look like Eagles tow'ring in the Sky ; 
While her high flight, {till raiſes mine more high. [To him Porphyrius 
Por. I come, Sir, to expect your great Commands. 
Max. My Happineſs lies only in thy hands : 
And, ſince I have adopted thee' my Son, 
III keep no Secret from thy Breaſt unknown. 
Led by the Int'reſt of my riſing Fate, 
I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom I hate: 
And therefore with leſs ſhame I may declare, 
That I the Fetters of thy Captive wear. | 
Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a Love. 
Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you diſapprove. 
The cauſe of Love can never be aflign'd ; 
'Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 
Por. Yet there are Beauties which attract all Hearts; 
And all Mankind lies open to their Darts, 
Whoſe Sovereignty, without diſpute, we grant; 
Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs does not want 
Max. Beauty has bounds —— 
And can no more to every Heart be ſo, 
Than any Coin through every Land can go. 
Some ſecret Grace, which is hut ſo to me, | 
Though not ſo great, may yet more powerful be: 
All guard themſelves when ſtronger Foes invades 8 


Yet, by the weak, ſurprizes may be made: 
But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid. 
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Por. What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 


Tou pour t 
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Max: I would from Berenice's Bonds be free, 
This Yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 


| Where Two are bound to draw, thd neither Love. 


Por. Neither the Gods nor Man will give conſent, 
To put in practice your unjuſt intent. 

Max. Both muſt conſent to that which I decree. 

Por. The Soldiers love. her Brother's Memory ; 


And for her ſake ſome Mutiny will ſtir. 


Max. Our parting therefore — ſhall be ſought by her. 

Go, bid her ſue for a Divorce, or Dye; | 

[11 cut the knot, if ſhe will not unte: | | 

Haſte to prepare her, and thy ſelf return; „ 

Thy Hymen's Torch this day with mine ſhall burn. yas i Exit. 
or. Rather my Funeral Torch for though I know : 1 

Valeria's Fair, and that ſhe loves me too, N E 

'Gainſt her my Soul is arm'd on every part: 

vet there are ſecret Rivets to my Heart; 

Where Berenices Charms have found the way; 

Subtile as Lightnings, but more fierce than they. 


How ſhall I this avoid, or gain that Love ! 


So near the Rock, I to the Port muſt move. [ To him, Valeria d. 
Val. Porphyrins, now my joy I may expreſs, 1 715 * 

Nor longer hide the Love I muſt poſſeſs. 

Should I have ſtaid till Marriage made us One, 

You might have thought it was by Duty done; 

But of my Heart I now a Preſent make; 

And give it you, ere it be yours to take. 

Accept it as when early Fruit we ſend : 

And let the rareneſs the ſmall Gift commend.  - 
Por. Great Monarchs, like your Father, often give 


What is above a Subject to receive: 


But faithful Officers ſhould countermand, 
And ſtop the Gift that paſſes through their hand: 
And to their Prince that maſs of Wealth reſtore, 
Which laviſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor: 
Val. But to this Gift a double Right you have: 
My Father gives but what before I gave. 
Por. In vain you ſuch unequal Preſents tnake, 
Which I {till want Capacity to take. 
Such fatal Bounty once the Gault did ſhew ; 
They threw their Rings, but threw their Targets too. 
Bounty ſo plac'd, does more like ruine look ʒ 
be Ocean on a narrow Brook. 
Val. Yet if your Love before prepares a Boat, 
The Stream ſo pour d, drowns not, but makes it float. 
Por. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-Sands caſt, 
The flowing Tide does more the ſinking haſt, i 
Val. And on what Quick-Sands can your Heart be thrown? 


Can you a Love beſides Valeria s own? 


Por. If he who at your Feet his Heart would lay, 
Be met with firſt, and robb'd. upon the way, 
You may indeed the Robbers ſtrength accuſe, 
But deu Fo him who did the Preſent loſe. 1 
Val. Who is this Thief that does my Right poſſeſs? 
Name her, and then we of her ſtrength may gueſs . 
rom whence does your unwonted filence come? 
Por. She bound and gagg'd me, and has left me dumb: 
Val. But of my wrongs I will aloud complain; | 
Falſe Man, thou would'it excuſe thy ſelf in vain: 
For thee I did a Maidens bluſh forſake. 
And own d a Love thou haſt refus'd to take. 
Por. Refus d it——— like a Miſer midſt his Store, 
Who graſps, and graſps, till he can 1 no more 5 Aa 
| 2 
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And * bis Strength is wanting to his Mind, 


Looks back, and ſighs on what he left beh inna. 


Val. No, I reſume that Heart thou'didſt poftef z; 11 N 


My Father ſhall my Injuries lege 09 WED 0 brigod vr 


With me thou loſeſt his Imperial Cron. 

And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown.” i GALT RTE TOP 
Por. You may revenge your Wro gs a nobler way; 

Command my Death, and I will ſoon bey: 


Val. No, live; for on thy Life my Cure aber, % $0101 ort 


In Debtors Deaths all — 4 _ 3 lire 

Twill be ſome caſe ungrateful thee to to call; p e CL 6 TOT 0 

And Bankrupt-like, ſay, Truſting him loſt all,” I 201 11 0004 2101 21 
Por. Upbraided thus what gen'rous' Man wo ala Roe! . 1 re e 

But Fortune will revenge what you forgive... % T, 


When I refuſe (as in few Hours I muſt ) 
This offer d Grace, your Father will be Juſt. 


Val. Be Juſt! ſay rather he will crue! prove,” TO DTS f THO N 


To kill that only Perſon L can love. ; m 03 , noro9] 
Yet ſo it is! 9013 i „ 
Your Int reſt in the IP is ſo bigh U 5518 910m 1d et- 

That he muſt make you his, or you muſt bien 
It is Reſolv'd ! whoe re my Rival be., tu 2 
I'll ſhow that I deſerve him more chen ſhe. POL 4 YO „rns 


And if at laſt he does ungrateful prove. 
My Conſtancy it ſelf rewards my Love, | I i 4 4 


Por. She's gone, and gazing round about, Mice © vw zi not 
Nothing but Death, or Glorious Miſery; jn: 
Here Empire ſtands, if I could Love diſplace; * N 0 NH 019 M0 


There, hopeleſs Love, with more Imperial An fi 14 'yiteo not 
) 


Thus as a ſinking Heroe compaſsd round, 0 211 nn 


Beckons his braveſt Foe for lis laſt wound, | r noM 71 


And him into his part of Fame does call, 


I'll turn my Face to Love, and there I'll fall. 

Ber. I come, Porphyrius to congratulate in 
This happy change of your exalted" . 
You to the Empire are, I hear, deſign'd, 


And fair Valeria muſt th Alliance bind. 


Por. Would Heav'n had my Succeffion ſo detreed, 1 57 
That I in all might Maximin ſucceed! | 
He offers me th Imperial Crown, it's true: 07 1 T7 
I would ſucceed him, but it is in ou... 
Ber. In me ! I never did accept your Love 1 300 epi 11211 
But you, I ſee, would handſomely remove. at STORM 2% bt 
And I can give you leave without a frown : 7 7 g ent 
I always thought you merited a Crown. 
Por. I never ſought that Crown, hüt on your Brew! > 
But you with ſuch Indiff”rence would allow?! 7 
My Change, that you have kill'd nie with that Breath: 
J feel your Scorn cold as the hand of Death. 5 
Ber. You'll come to Life in your Valerius Arms: ** 
Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equal Charms; 5 1 
Or if I could, I never did ad mie 
Your Love to me, but only ſuffer'd it. 
I am a Wife, and can make no returi ; 
And twere but vain, in hopeleſs Fires to burn. 
Por. Unkind ! Can you, whom only I Adore, 
Set open to your Slave the Priſon Door ? 
You uſe my Heart juſt as you would afford 
A fatal Freedom to ſome harmleſs Bird, VI! 
Whom, Breeding, you ne'r taught to ſcek i its lool, 
And now let flie to periſh in the Wood. | 
Ber. Then, if you will love on, and: dilobey, 
And loſe an Empire for my lake, yol _ 
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Will a kind Look from me pay all this ſcore? 
For you well know you muſt expect no more. 
Por. All I Deſerve it will, not all I Wiſh : 
But I will brave the Tyrant's Rage for this. 
if I refuſe, my Death muſt needs enſue ; 
But you ſhall ſee that I dare Die for you. 
Ber. Would you for me, | 
A Beauty and an Empire too deny? | 
I love you now ſo well——that you ſhall Die, 
Die mine; tis all I can with Honour give: 
Nor ſhould you Die, if after, I would Live. | 
But when your Marriage and your Death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you True. 
Por. Unbind ty Brows, and look abroad to ſee, 
O mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory! 
Ber. And yet is there no other way to try? 
Tis hard to ſay I Love, and let you Die. 


Por. Yes, there remains ſome help, which you might give, 


If you, as I would Die for Love, would Live. 


The Royal Martyr. 


Ber. If Death for Love be ſweet, ſure Life is more 4 


Teach me the means your ſafety to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant the Ægyptian Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his ſwelling Paſſion moves, 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers Force, 
He from your Bed does ſtudy a Divorce. 

Ber. Th' Egyptian Princeſs I Diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. IT Bland 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be true. | 

Por. Tis, Madam, but it muſt be ſought by you. 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; 

And this, as well, ſecures your own Content. 

Ber. I hate this Tyrant, and this Bed I loath ; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: 

Ty'd to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
Though not their Husband's Perſon, yet their Vow. 
Something ſo Sacred in that Bond there is, ; 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amiſs: 
And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide 
Thoſe Faults, which blame our Choice when tkey ar 


e ſpy d. 


Por. But, ſince to all the World his Crimes are known, - 


And, by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you th'advantage of the Fight delay, 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the Day? 
Ber. I would, like Jews, upon their Sabbath fall: 
And, rather than ſtrike firſt, not ſtrike at all. 

Por. Againſt your ſelf you ſadly Propheſie: 
You either this Divorce muſt ſeek, or Die. 


Ber. Then Death from all my Griefs ſhall ſet me free. 7 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your Death, than me ? 


Ber. My Earthy part. | | 
Which is my Tyrants Right, Death will remove, 
l come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 

With ſilent Steps I'll follow you all day; 

Or elſe before you in the Sun-Beams play. 

Il lead you thence to melancholly Groves. 

And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves. 

At night, I will within your Curtains peep; 
With empty Arms embrace you while you Sleep: 
In gentle Dreams I often will be by 5 

And ſweep along before your cloſing Eye. 

All dangers from your Bed I will remove ; 
but guard it moſt from any future Love. 

And when at laſt in pity you will Dye, 

[11 watch your Birth of Immortality: 3 is 2% 

, | 72 2 
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Then, Furdedike, n to 1 Mate repair, 114 g mit Joo] 7 THE 
And teach you your firſt Flight in open Air! r- Err Herenlce eum E. 
Por. She has but done what Honour did require? W 71.976 " 
Nor can I blame that Love, which Ladmire. Rem T ech rid Ilie L 2:17 
But then her Death 91 {um Gerd yin i 5; 


Il ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall pierce my Heads 5166 cc ot 1 
We will be ſtuck together on his Dart. n 02 oy bl 
But yet the Danger not ſo high does grow: ot 
III charge Death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 
But if o'r-power'd, I mult be overcome; ; 'q; 18 
Forc'd back, III fight each Inch into my Tomb. 9916 i. oi] vor pe 


ACTIV. SCENE L alt Chee: 
| Placidius, Nigrinus. Nigrinus with two drawn Swords beld upwards in bis Foy 


Placid. LL other means have fail'd to move * heart 3 
Our laſt Recourſe is therefore to your Art. 
= Nie. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
| Of os and fighting Kings, their In{traments, 1450 
| I could with greater Certainty foretell; ph 
Love only does in doubts and darkneſs dwell. . 
For, like a Wind, it in no quarter ſtays; © 
But points and veres each hour a thouſand me” : 
nm On Women Love depends, and they on Will; 
( Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits ſtill. 
4 Placid. Leave nothing unattempted in ger Power; 
WW Wes Remember you oblige an Emperour.. 
9 Nigg. An earthy Fiend by compact me obeys; 
| But him to light Intents I muſt not raiſe. 
| Some Aſtral Forms I muſt invoke by Pray'r, | 
| Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
ti | Not in their Natures ſimply good or ill, 
| 
| 


But moſt ſubſervient to bad Spirits Will. 
Nakar of thoſe does lead the mighty band; 
For eighty Legions move at his Command: 
Gentle to all, but far above the reſt, 
i Mild Nakar loves his ſoft Damilkar beſt. 
N In Aery Chariots they together ride, 
| | And ſip the Dew as through the Clouds they glide. 
Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have pow'r. 
| Placid. Haſte, and invoke em in a happy hour. 355 
| Nig. And ſo it proves: For, counting Sev'n from oe, Ld 
| Tis Venus hour, and in the wexing Moon. 
1 With Chalk I firft deſcribe a Circle here, 
Where theſe Xtherial Spirits muſt appear. 
| Come in, come in, for here they will be ſtrait : 
| Around, around, the place I fumigate : 
| M y Fumigation is to Venus juſt: 
| T e Souls of Roſes, and red Coral's Duſt : + 
iÞ A lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe, 
F The Stalks and Chips of Lięnnm Aloes. 
| And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good, 
'Tis mix'd with Sparrows Brains and Pigeons Blood. 
. Nigrinus takes up the ls 
They come, they come, they come! I hear em now. 
Placid. A death-like Damp fits cold upon my Brow : 
And miſty Vapours ſwim before my Sight. 
Nig. They come not in a Shape to cauſe your Fright. | _ 
U Nakar axd Damilkar 2 in d 8 a fo 
Nak. Heark, ny Damilkar, we are ad below 
Dam. Let 2 go, let ws eo! & 
Go to relieve the Care of longing Leun i. in | Deſoai 1. 


Nak. 
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"Th Ra Moan | _ Re” — 5 
Nak. Merty, mer; men, we ul from the Baſh, met 
Half tipled at « Rain-how: Fear ye fron 


Dam. In the Bright ji TOR bal 1 d whit loud, 


Troy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we n. 

Al racking along in à downy. white \ Gand: VA Ar! 

And leit our leap from the Skie ſhould prove too fe,, V 

We ſlide on the back of a new n Ges ee Noc 8 g 
Nak. And drop frow above, dy $? * 

In a Gelly of Lone A , waking . 


Dam. But vom the Sumer Fog 1 the Eleni ve 
The Spirits of Fire agziniÞ us ind "head! wi Yo! 


Nak. They muſter, they muſter,” like Greats in the Mir: 
Alas ! [ mt leave thee, my Fair z; 


And to my Light-horſd-ment repair. Lebe 
Dam. O ſtay, for you need not to fe. ' em Ml night; 
The Wind is for , and blows' fill-in their fold: 


And o'r the wide Ocean we fight. IE _ 
Like Leaves i 278 the EA; our For will fall l 21 q +"; F 1511 
And hiſs in the Water Peer 1 505] 190 ne 100 


Both, And hiſs in the War, 4 — 
Nak. But their Men lit Fa. intrench'd in a * 
And a Trampeter-Hornet to B e lands) 
Dam. Now Mortals that fie f a 1 
How we tilt in the She, r 
With wonder will gane; r "AY ITY 
And fear ſuch 5 as will n ve er s to LY TRY 
Nak. Stay you to perform what the Mar will here clone. 
Dam. Ther call me again when the Battel 1 wor. 
Both, So ready and quick 3s 4 Spirit fn Air * 
To pity the Lover, and * the Fair, 
That, ſilent and ſwift, that little ſoft. God 
Is here with a Wiſh, and is gone with 4 os. MIL. 
[ The Cloud part, Nakar flies . and Amilkar down. 
Nig. I charge thee, Spirit, ſtay; and by the — W [7s Damil. 
Of Nalar's Love, and of this Holy Wand, 
On the North Quarter of my Circle ſtand. 
(Seven Foot around for my Defence I take!) 
To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers make; 
So may'ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace, 
And ſee thy Aery Progeny enrreaſe: 
So may ſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, 


Fed by the Blaſt of pure Ætherial Air. . 


And, thy full term expir d, without all pain, N 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. ieee ee 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival Gewory, 
And I'll ſpeak true, whate er thy Queſtions be. 
Nig. Thy Rival's hated Name I will refrain. C 
[bar Shall the Emperor his Love obtain ? 
Dam. Few hours ſhall paſs before your Emperour ſhall be 
Poſſeſs d of that he loves, or from that Love be free. 
Placid. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adote ? T 
Dam. She, Suppliant-like; e'r long, thy Succour ſhall implore:s 
And thou with her thou lov'ſt in Happineſs may'ſt live, - 
If ſhe not dies before, who all the Joys can give. gi 
Nig. Say, what docs the Egyptian Princeſs 'now ? | La 
Dam. A gentle Slumber fits upon her Brow. in 
Nig. Go, ſtand before her in a Golden Dream, 
det all the Pleaſures of the World to how; 
And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 
Dam. Twice fifty Tents remove her from your fi iht, 
But I'll cut tbrough them all with Rays of Light: u nner 
And covering other Objects, to your eyes e 
Show where intranc'd in ſilent Sleep ſhe Ties. 778? 17:5 52 03 v9 
[ Damilcar ſtazps, and the Bed wiſe with Se. Cailiarine 7 1 it. 
am; 


3 
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Dam. Singin . You pleaſing Dreaner of Loviencud ſweet Delight, 
* Appear before this ſlumb'ring Virgins abt. 5 dh 


* 


e bons ſet her free 

rom Mournful Piety. in io N ent on 
Let her ſad Thoughts am Heav'n retire 3 i Net 
And let the mel h Loe „ Nel! 
Of thoſe remoter Joys above e * | 
Give place to your more ſprightly Fire. 


+ 


And in the midft. of \Dtathleſs Groves 
And ſmiling Hopes faſt by, 8 
And juſt beyond em ever- laughing Loves, 


Placid. Some pleaſing Objects do her Mind employ;  -- \ 
For en her Face | vial a wandring Joy. 1 8 oy 
een 
Dam. 1 5 bY 354000) 
A ay is young 7 20 
And what pleaſing pains = 5 
When we firſt approach Loves Fire? 
Pains of Love be ſweeter far © 
Thar all other Pleaſures are. 


Sighs which are Lowers blows, 

Do but gently heave the Heart - 

Evin the Tears they ſhed alone 

Cure, like trickling Balm, their ſmart. 
Lovers when they loſe their Breath, 
Bleed away in eaſſe Death. 


Love and Time with Reverence uſe, | 
Treat em like a parting Friend: _ 5 
Nor the Golden Gifts refuſe | | 
Which in Youth (incere they ſend - 
For each year their price 3s more, 


And they leſs ſimple than before. 
Love, like Spring-Tider, full and High, 


Swells in every youthful Vein 
But each Tide does leſs ſupply, 
Till they quite ſhrink in again. 

IF 2 Hm in Age appear, 
'Tis but Rain, and runs not clear. 


At the endof the Song, a Dance of Spirits. After which, Amariel, the Guar- 
dian Angel of St. Catharine, deſcends to ſoft Muſick, with a flaming 
Sword. The Spirits crawl off the Stage amazedly, and Damilcar vune to e 
corner of it. | 5 "WY | 


Amar. From the bright Empire of Eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds for Heav'ns Commiſſion ſtay, 
Amariel flies: (a Darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moves this mighty Frame, 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, 1 
To guard thee from the Dæmons of the Air; 

70 flaming Sword, above em to diſplay, 


Let purling Streams be in her Fancy ſeen; 5 
pals Flow ry Meads, and Vales of c arful Green 5 6 


| Keen and Ground upon the edge of Day ;) 
The Flat to (weep the Viſions from thy Mind. 
The Edge to cut em through that ſtay behind.) - 


——  —— 
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Vain Spirits, you ME: ſhunning Heav'ns high Noon, 


Swarm here beneath the Concave of the Moon, Lö en £20 0 TT 
What Folly, or what Rage your Duty blindss nth og boy, 
To violate the Sleep of Holy Minds? Ge 2001] YM abt 
Hence to the Task aſſign d you here below «imo bob 
Upon the Ocean make loud Tempeſts blow; ni noiiadelt H of 
Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds re f x1 106g I ; Nen od 
And cruſh out Thunder from'the 1 der d Air. Loch GAETTE f wk 
From pointed Sun- beams take the Miſts they drew) | 
And ſcatter them again in Pearly Dew: | 1 20001 woH 12199] inn 
And of the bigger drops they drain below, 1. Seng, 2g ermeh H, i Hẽ, 
Some mould in _ and others ſtamp in Snow. ee eee eee e 
Dam. Mercy, b right Spirit, L already feen en zul 
The piercing edge of thy immortal Steel: a ch RISTSAV THO 5113 ei ei 
Thou Prince of Day, from Elements art fre i OT 7 
And I all Body when compar'd to the. you DOK WO | Do d> [6 
Thou tread'ſt the Abyſs of Light? © © 57 bn 3 omit 1 of 
And where it ſtreams with open Eyes ng go: as ! 210d NsT { gs 207 
We wander in the fields of Air below : © „ yu * 1 3291 416.1 IN 
Changlings and Fools of Heav'n; and thence flue out, D nnn 
Wildly we roam in diſcontent about: 3 TON! Y N 
Groſs-heavy-fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, FONG einn 4 116 
And ſpotted all without, and dusky all — Or macbno> Us * 43 bak. 
Without thy Sword I periſh by thy Si — £1252 oval 1 
| reel, I ſtagger, and am drunk with lieh. ich +. 4B: — A 


Ama. If Ser again thou on this place art Wund; 
Full Fifty years I'll chain thee under ground; 
The — of Earth ſhall be thy daily food; 5 1 
All ſwolln and bloated like a Dungeon Toad : 7203 1300389 90 
And when thou ſhalt be freed, yet thou ſhalt mY K Wy 
Gaſping upon the Ground, too faint to fly; — 5 | 
And lag below thy fellows in the Sky. 

Dam. O Pardon, Pardon this accurſed Deed, 

And I no more on Magick Fumes will feed 5 | 
Which drew me hither by their pow'rfal Steams. a 
Ama. Co expiate thy Guilt in Holy Dreams. (E= Dan 

To S. Cath. ] But thou ſweet Saint, henceforth diſturb d no more ; 
With Dreams, not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore. 
[ The Angel Aſeenils, and the Saane 1 
Nig. Some Holy Be ing does invade this place, 
And from their Duty does my Spirits chace. ? 
I dare no longer near it make abode : | 
No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtian's God. 
Placid. How doubtfully theſe Spectres Fate foretel | 

In double Senſe, and Twi-l ht Truth they dwell : 
Like fawning Courtiers, for ſucceſs they wait, 
And then come Smiling, and declare for Fate. 

Enter Maximin, and Por Phyrius, attended by anne and Guards. 
But fee, the Tyrant and my Riyal . 
I, like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: 
None but a Fool diſtaſtful Truth will tell, 
So it be new, and pleaſe, tis full as well. 
[ Placid, whiſpers with the 1 who Jon ghd 4. 
Max. You charm me with your News, which III reward: 
By hopes we are for coming Ton prepar d: TE 
Poſſeſs her Love, or from that Love be free DL 916 
Heav'n ſpeaks me fair, if ſhe as kind can prey”; | 
[ſhalt poſſeſs, but never quit my Love. 


Go, Tell me when ſhe wakes ———— * Exit placidius, 
EI [ Porphyrius ſeems to beg gene of . 

85 — hyrias, noz 5 

the has refus'd, and I will boy my Vow. | | 1 n 


I» 
* 
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Por. For your own ſake, your cruel Vow defer; 
The time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. , 
And to diſpleaſe your Men when they ſhould Fight 

Max. My Looks alone my Enemies will fright ; 
And o'r my Men I'll ſet my careful Spies, 


To watch Rebellion in their very Eyes. 


No more; I cannot bear the leaſt Reply. _ 

Por. Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt periſh &er ſhe Dye. 

| jj 7; 

Valeria here! How Fortune Treats me (till 
With various Harms, Magnificently Ill 2 

Max. Valeria, 1 was ſending to your Tent, _ 
But my Commands your Preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour wherein the Prieſt ſhall join 
Your Holy Loves, and make Porphyrizs mine. 


22 


" trabs-© L To Valeria. 


DA gn it 10 
Val. aſide.] Now hold, my Heart, and Venus I implore, 


Be Judge, if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. *- - 


My Life, not for my ſelf, but her I ſerve. 
Lal. I come, Great Sir, your Juſtice to Demand. 
Max. You cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand. 
Por. Sir, I confeſs before her Suit be known; 

And by my ſelf condemn'd, my Crime I own. 

I _ refus'd | 

as. 


or. aſide. ] Paſt hope! and all in vain I would preſerve | 2 65 


Peace, Peace, while I confeſs 183 


I have refus' d thee for Unworthineſs. 


* 


Por. I am amaz'd. ; * 
Max.— What Riddles do you nſe? 
Dare either of you my Commands refuſe? 
Val. Yes, I 8 own, howe're twas wiſely done 
Tadopt ſo mean a Perſon for your Son: | 
So low you ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe: 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I refuſe. . 
Max. You lik d the Choice when firſt I thought it fit. 
Val. I had not then enough conſider d it. 
Ma. And you have now conſider d it too much: 
Secrets of Empire are not ſafe to touch. 
Por. Let not your mighty Anger riſe too high : 
*Tis not Valeria merits it, but I. © 
My own unworthineſs ſo well I knew, | 
That from her Love I conſciouſly withdrew, - 
Val. Thus rather than endure the little ſhame 
To be refus'd, you blaſt a Virgin's name. 
You to refuſe, and I to be deny'd ! 5 
Learn more Diſcretion, or be taught leſs Pride 
Por. O Heav'n, in what a Lab'riath am I led! 
I could get out, but ſhe detains the Thred | 
Now I muſt wander on till I can ſee, 
Whether her Pity or Revenge it be! 72 5 
Max. With what Child's Anger do you think you play? 
11 puniſh both, if either diſobey. lie, | 
al. Since all the fault was mine, I am content 
Faris ſhould not ſhare the puniſhment. 
or. Blind that I was till now, that could not ſe, 


Twas all th effects of Generoſit - 


She loves me, een to ſuffer for my ſake 
And on her ſelf would my refuſal take. 
Max. Children to ſerve their Parents Int reſt live. 
Take heed what Doom againſt your ſelf you give. 
Por. Since {he muſt ſuffer if I do not ſpeak, 
Tis time the Laws of Decency to break. - 
She told me, Sir, that ſhe your choice.approv'd, 
And (though I bluſh to own it) ſaid ſhe lov'd, 


— 
* 


LA. 


. * © 
Pw 


7 U Royal Mor- 


F me Actertlets who, with Shame, confeſt 3 
Another Flame had ſei d upon my Breaſt, 
Which, when, too late, the generous Princeſs knew, 
Abd fear d Jour Juſtice would my Crime parks, 
Upon her ſelf ſhe makes the Tempeſts fall, 
And her Refuſal her Contempt would call. 
Val. He Raves, Sir, and to cover my Difdain. 
Unhandſomly would his Denial — 4 
And all means failin ng him, at laſt would try 
Tuſurp the Credit of a Scorn, and Die. 
But let him live—his Puniſhnient ſhall be 
The Grief his Pride will bring for loſin Soong 
Max. You both obnoxious to my Jufſice a are 3 
And, Daughter, you have not deſerv'd m * 
'Tis my Command you ſtrictly guarded l 
Till your fantaſtick Quarrel you agree. 
Por. Sir | 
Max. 111 not hear you ſpeak ; her Crime i Aen. 
She owns her Pride, which you 715 may f 
She ſhall be Pris'ner till ſhe bend he "Mina 
To that which is for both of you fed. : 
Val. You'll find it hard my fre- born Will to Er | 
Mex. Il find that Por o'er Wills which Heav 'n ne er ous 
Free Will's a Cheat in any one but me; - 
In all but Kings 'tis willing Slavery. wh 
An unſeen Fate which forces the deſire Ie, | 
The Will of Puppets Danc'd upon a Wire. a 
A Monarch is 
The Spirit of the World in every Mind; 
He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind. 
Mine is the buſineſs of your little Fats z. 
And though you War like petty wrangling States, 
You're in Tay Hand; and when I bid you ceaſe, 
You ſhall be cruſh'd together into Peace. 


-@ 


Val. aſide. Thus by the World my Courage will be tre i I. 


Seeming to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpisd : 

Dying for Love's, fulfilling Honour's Laws; 

A ſecret N while I own no Cauſe. 
Max. Porp 

You ſaid you Lov'd, and you muſt tell me where. 
Por. All Heav'n is to ay : ſole Deſtruction bent. 
Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure, to „ 
Por. Her Name, in Pity, Sir, I muſt 5 der 

Leſt my Offences you Revenge on her. 
Max. My Promiſe for her Life I do N een 


Por. Will that, Sir, be remembred in your Rage? vil gat 


phyrins, ſtay; there's ſomething L Would hear + 7 


- bar les 


ran. 


Max. Speak, or your Silence more my Rage will move, _ 1 


'Twill argue, that you Rival me in Love. 
Por. Can you believe that my-ambitigus Flame 
Should mount ſo high as Berenices Named 


ad „ 


Max. Your Guilt a_ not approach Shak it would hide" | . 


hut draws me off (and Lap-wing like) flies wide. 
Tis not my Wife, but Miſtreſs you Adore: 


Though that Aronts, yet e e 


Who Courts my Wife 5 
Does to my Honour more injuxious pro Wes e 
But he who Courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my TORE 3 055 
Por. Th Hgyptian Princeſs 1 Sonia moe my Hea! 
Max. You 8 not periſti * a Nobler Dart. 


Por. Sir, I preſume not Beauties to compare: 15 5s 


But in my Eye my Princeſs is as fair. 


Max. Your Princeſs ! then it ſeems, hoops, yo Fou deny 


Her Name you Love, you own her Quality. | 
He Aa 


o te. 


% A 
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Por. Though not by Birth or Title ſo; yet ſhe, 
Who Rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to me. 


Max. No, no 
Tis plain that word you unawares did uſe, 
And told a Truth, which now you would excuſe. 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs own. 

Por. There is one more 1 | 
Your Daughter, Sir, Let that your Doubt remove. 

Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom you Love. 

Por. I nam'd not Love, though it might doubtful ſeem ; 
She's Fair, and is that Princeſs I eſteem. 120 
Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, 
While I Command her to receive your Love. 

Enter S. Catherine. 

S. Cath. I come not now as Captive to your Pow'r, 

To beg; but as high Heav'ns Ambaſſador, 
The Laws of my Religion to fulfll;, 
Heav'n ſends me to return you Good for III. 
Your Empreſs to 1 — Love I would reſtore; 
And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 

Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a War. | 


Jour too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe ; 


You make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to cloſe, 
S. Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Secks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes : 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: 
Love, like that Pow'r which I Adore. is one. 
When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 
And dares the fury. of the Winds and Tides : 
But loſing once that hold, to the wide Ocean born, 
It drives away at Will, to every Wave a Scorn. 
Max. If to new Perſons I my Love apply, 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not 1; 
My Loves are like my old Prætorian Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince Commands; 
I can no more make Paſſion come or go. 
Than you can bid your Nilas Ebb or Flow. 
*Tis lawleſs, and will Love, and where it liſt: 
And that's no Sin, which no Man can refiſt : 
Thoſe who impute it to me as a Crime, 
Would make a God of me before my time. 
S. Cath. A God, indeed, after the Roman Stile, 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile. _ 
But you may make your ſelf a God below : 
For Kings who Rule their own Defires are fo. 
You roam about, and never are at Reſt; 3 
By new Deſires, that is, new Torments, ſtill poſſeſt. 
Qualmiſh and loathing all you had before:  — 
Yet with a ſickly Appetite to more. © | 
As in a Fev'riſh Dream you ſtill Drink on; 
And wonder why your Thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a Ghoſtly Viſion, haunts your Mind; 
'Tis ſtill before you, what you left behind. 1 
Max. How can I help thoſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite is ſickly, and decay d, ieee 
And you forbid me change (the ſick Man's Eaſe ) 
Who cannot Cure, muſt Humour his Diſeaſe: - - 
S. Cath. Your Mind ſhould firſt the Remedy begin ; 
You ſeek without, the Cure that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each Day, 


To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 


| Exit Por. 


Without 
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Without attempting more ſhould let you ſee 
That you have ſought it where it ne er could be: 
But when you place your Joys on things above, 
You fix the wandring Planet of your Love: 
Thence you may See | 
poor Humane kind all DaZ'd in Nay, 
Err after Bliſs, and blindly nf choir way 
The greateſt Happineſs a Prince can know,  _ 
Is to love Heav'n above, do good below. [ To them Berenice and Attendant: 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind : 
And this frail Being, where ſo ſhort a while 
Th' Unfortunate Lament, and Proſp rous Smile: 
Yet a few days, and thoſe which now appear 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Year, 
In Life's ſweet Scene ſhall change; and Cares {hall come 
In heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs Doom. LEM | 
S. Cath. Yet Man by Pleaſures ſeeks that Fate which he would ſhun ; 
And ſuck d in by the Streach, does to the Whirlpool run. F 
Max. How Madam, are you to new ways inclin'd ? [ To Ber: 
I fear the Chriſtian Se& perverts your Mind. 
Ber. Yes, Tyrant, know that I their Faith embrace, 
And own it in the midſt of my Diſgrace. 
That Faith which Abje& as it ſeem to thee, 
Is Nobler than thy Purple Pag ; 
A Faith, which ſtill with Nature is at ſtrife; 
And looks beyond it to a future Life: 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and fear, 
Becauſe it ſhews Eternity too near, 
And therefore every one — 
With ſeeming ſcorn of it the reſt deceives! 
All joining not to own what each believes. 
S. Cath. O Happy Queen! whom Pow'r leads not aſtray; 
Nor Youth's more powerful Baniſhments betray. 
Ber. Your Arguments my Reaſon firſt inclin d, 
And then your .bright Example fix'd my Mind. 
Max. With what a Hol: _— am I Bleſt! 
What ſcorn of Earth dwells in her Heav'nly Breaſt ! 
My Crown's too mean; but he whom you Adore, 
Has one more bright of Martyrdom in tote. 1 
She Dies, and I am from the Envy freed : | [Ade 
She has, I thank her, her own Death decreed: | | 4 
No Soldier, now, will in her reſcue ſtir; 
Her Death is but in complaiſance to her. 
Ill haſte to gratifie her Holy Will; 1 
Heav'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtill 
[To Val. ] Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreſs ſtrait, 
| Secure her Perſon Pris ner to the State. Exit Maxim. 
Val. going to her.] Madam, believe tis with Regret I come 
Io execute my angry Princes doom. f 
. Enter Porphyrius. 
Por. What is it I behold! Tribune from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? 
Val. Sir, I perform the Emperour's Commands. 
Por. Villain, hold off thy Sacrilegious Hands, 
| Or by the Gods ——-retire withont _ : 
And, if he asks who bid thee, ſay twas 
Ber. Too generouſly your ſafety you expoſe 
To ſave one moment het whom you muſt loſe; | 
Por. 'Twixt you and Death Ten Thouſand Lives there ſtand; 
Have Courage, Madani, the Pretoria Band 43 5 55 
Will all oppoſe your Tyrant's Cruelty... - 1 
S. Cath. And I have Heav'n implor d ſhe.miy not die. 


Aa 2 os 


[ Valerius retires td 4 diſtance. 


As ſome, to witneſs Truth, Heav' ns Taltobey 4c n gta tor 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirrh it; ſtay. een 280 HOW 12117 


Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? FF OOBL ROY ad 234 

Ber. knowing what ſhe believes, Faith'stheifame. mee 

Por. How am I croſs d what wa V Leer 1 go! am ne as 
To the unlucky every thing is fo. nn“ e n 
Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhewn thy utmoſt: ſpight®- vikaild bag u 18718 5: 
The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian _ 195 en: © 22901qqeh erg 97 
And, Madam, all that Ecar promiſe now, bor „ gods VH vvol os :: 
Is but to Die before Death reaches you. „ ror yori elanigqeh zen ot 


—_ Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange prplncy of yigms sii grivves 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to dis- A qaield lien 2103 þ 
Courage uncertain dangers may abate; ? 1 q 15 mma ein! 
But who can bear th*approach of certain kate? Mt Ens 7 et x 

1 F. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſome Fear may: bew 


And with to ſtay, though they. reſolve to go... 


| Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on "PE Hes brig g hs 
'0 Firſt views the Torrent he would venture der; FE yd ag 3ST ot 
= And then his Inn upon the fartlier ground: N D 903 yo ni h 59) bn 
4 Loth to wade through, and lother to go round" t 1nebeM wo oat. 
1 Then dipping i in his Staff, does trial .make, 1199190 555 Heini 4 691 
'$ How deep it is, and, fohing; ꝑulls it back; n en 1% T 
4 Sometimes reſolv'd to eich fi his leap; and es I ym 10 bun 023 : 24s 
4 Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhort * e PdA title ret 1 
1 So I at once 26% ion yo nett iGo” 
* Both Heav'nly Faith, and Humane Fear bey; r miw Hin nid a4 
And feel before me in an unknown wayůeeehk aa 
= For this Bleſt Voyage I will with Joy. prepare; dds alu moore ide; i 
1 | Yet am aſham'd to be a ſtranger there. * * —— eV. Ik 71 
= S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to Die $119 nne 9 
5  - Earth hangs too heavy for your Soul to b S151 25: 33 10 nice 

| Por One way (and Heay'n, I hope, nfpires my Mind). © 011. 
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| I for your Safety in this:ſtraight cam fino g 
| But this fair Queen muſt further mg intent; 20061 om og Thor 1D 
S. Cath. Name any way your Neaſon can inen 
Por. to Ber. Though your Religidn; (which I cannot blame, , id in, nrofls | 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſume) ar ma lo e ier Hi edt 
Has made your Lite a Forfeit to the Laws, { 2911 61 h inet 1 2 260 
The Tyrant's new-born Pa flion. is the Canſeco of 2 arm 003 H 


O 


| Were this bright Princeſs once remov'd away ind „ot 2110 2: 

| | Wanting che Food, the Flame would ſoon decays. & n ins 1 dne aid or 
| And Tl prepare a faithful Guard this Night... dl 1 A811 5ʃ 
= Tattend her Perſon, and ſecure her flight. -:! — 12 ier rot oibloꝰ 
| Ber. to S. Cath. By this way I ſhall both from Death be free, i K 15 
And you unforc d to any wicked Deed. 1110 Ns ET 2 2 97) | 


S. Cath. Madam, my Thoughts are with i kene kaiser 1812 1 
And Heav'n can witneſs how J prize your Life: Lund e en T F 
But "tis a doubtful Conflict I muſt oy. 1232 Scl 01 1 2170 nest var] > 
Betwixt my Pity and wy Pietyy22) £3. 2 ee nan hs . 
Staying, your precious Lift I 8 expoſe: adobe ufd yighs Vin 
Going, my Crown of Martyrdom I loſe 

Por. Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus divide. 
You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's fide. . _ eli 101. 

S Cath The Will of Heav n. judg d by a erer oc QI) 107071 
Is often what s our private Intereſt. - v3 Yo blod 
And therefore thoſe who would that — 2 I men — 20 
Without their Int reſt moſt their Duty weigh ISI ech did on 
As for my ſelf, I do not Life deſpiſes +» 15 0 Vrror. 

But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. 1 ocz 330 ISO 900 * 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death' are ſtrong; « 1 T 180 bas vor 1219] 
And whate er is its Being would prolobg.' 7 wan 7 ne nn 
Mere there no Sting in Death, for me to 2 : e Mv ino: 
Would not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity. ani n vr Sven] 
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But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul; oo he 
Aud ſenſe of Shame, the fear of Death controul. ud bis 
How much more then ſhould Faith uphold the Mind. 
Which, ſhewing Death, ſhews future Life behind? i mon 7: 
Ber. Of Death's Contempt Heroick Proofs you give; e vi bib 1 .wh 
But, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. n one N 
Your Faith may bid you your own Life reſign: 
But not when yours muſt be involv'd with mine. 
Since, then, you do not think me fit to Die, 
Ah, How can you that Life I beg, deny! _ 
S. Cath. Heav'n does in this my greateſt Trial make, 
When I for it, the care of you forſake. F 
But I am plac'd as on a Theatre, i 
Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
To imitate my. Conſtancy or Fear. T4; 
Then, Madam, judge what courſe I ſhould purſue, 
When I muſt either Heav'n forſake, or you. 
Por. Were ſaving Berenice's Life a Sin, 
Heav'n had ſhut up your Flight from Maximin. 
S. Lath. Thus with ſhort Plummets Heav'ns deep Will we ſound 
That vaſt Abyſs where Humane Wit is drown'd ! | 
in our [mall Skiff we muſt not Launch too far; 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcoverers are. 
Faith's neceflary Rules are plain and few; 
We many, and thoſe needleſs Rules purſue : 
Faith from our Hearts, into our Heads we drive; 
And make Religion all Contemplative. 
You, on Heav'ns Will may witty Gloſſes feign 
But that which I muſt practiſe here, is plain: 
If the All- great decree her Life to ſpare, | 91 
He will the means, without my Crime, prepare. I Exit S. Cath. 
Por. Yet there is one way left! It is decreed, | its 
To ſave your Life, that Maximin ſhould bleed. 
Midſt all his Guards I will his Death purſue, 
Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and You. r 
Ber. So great a fear of Death I have not ſhown, 
That I would ſhed his Blood to ſave my own. 
My fear is but from Human Frailty brought, 
And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 
Por. Tis not a Crime, ſince one of you muſt Die; 
Or is excus'd by the neceſſity. EP? 
Ber. I cannot to a Husband's Death conſent; 
But, by revealing, will your Crime prevent. 
The horror of this Deed——— ro 
Againſt the fear of Death has arm'd my Mind; 
And now leſs guilt in him than you I find: 
f I a Tyrant did deteſt before, | 
hate a Rebel and a Traytor more: 
Ungrateful Man —— 24 2 ZCI 
Remember whoſe Succeſſor thou art made, p 
And then thy Benefactor's Lite invade. . 
Guards to your Charge, I give your Pris'ner back : 71 2 
And will from none but Heav'n my Safety take. ¶ Exit with Valerius aua Guard 


Por. ſolus.] Tis true, what ſhe has often urg d before; 
He's both my Father and my Emperour! | 
O Honour, How canſt thou invent a way 
To ſave my Queen, and not my Truſt betray ! 

Unhappy I, that e'er he truſted me! | 

As well his Guardian-Angel may his Murd'rer be. 

And yet——let Honour, Faith, and Virtuc flie, 

But let not Love in Berenece Die. 

She lives! | * 3 
That's put beyond Diſpute as firm as Fate: 
Honour and Faith, let Argument Debate. 
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Bier Maximin and Valerius talking, with Guards. 
Mix. Tis ſaid, but I am loth to think it true, 

That my late Orders were contemn'd by you: 

That Berenice from her Guards you freed. 

Por. I did it, and I Glory in the Deed. 

Max. How, Glory, my Commands to diſobey ! 

Por. When thoſe Commands would your Renown betray. 
5 Max. Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown you name 

ut 12 | 

Por, — Yes I, and all who love your Fame. 

Max. Porphyrius, your Replies are Inſolent. 

Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for your Service meant. 
If, for Religion, you our Lives will take, 

You do not the Offenders find, but make. 

All Faiths are to their own Believers juſt ; 

For none Believe, becauſe they will, but fnuſt. 

Faith is a Forte from which there's no Defence, 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince x 

And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 

And Conſcience is without the Pow'r of Kings. 

Max. Then Conſcience is a greater Prince than I; 
At whoſe each erring Call a King may Die. 

Who Conſcience leaves to its 6wn free Command, 
Puts the worſt Weapon in the Rebel's Hand. 

Por. Its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſhould bounded be ; 
And but in Adts of its Religion free: 
Thoſe who ask Civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, 
Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction wooe. 

With needful Arms let him reſcue his Peace ; 
Then that wild Beaſt he ſafely may Releaſe. 

Max: 1 can forgive theſe Liberties you take, 
While but my Counſellor your ſelf you make : 
But you firſt act your Senſe, and then Adviſe: 
That is, at my expence you will be Wiſe. 

My Wife I for Religion do not Kill; | 
But She ſhall Die——becauſe it is my Will. 

Por. Sir, I acknowledge I too much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be your Son : 

I render back the Honours which you gave ; 
My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. TOY 

Max. You take too much — but cer you lay it down, 
Conſider what you part with, in a Crown: 
Monarchs of Cares in Policy complain, 

Becauſe they would be pitty'd while -w4 Reign 
For ſtill the greater Troubles they confeſs. 
They know their Pleaſures will be envy'd leſs. 

Por. Thoſe Joys I neither Envy nor Admire ; 

But beg I from the Troubles may retire. | 

Max. What Soul is this which Empire cannot ſtir 
Supine and Tame as a Philoſopher ! 

Know then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 

Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my own. 

My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ftrite ; 
And thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve for Life. 

Por. My Life and Death are (till within your Pow'r : 
But your Succeſſion I renounce this Hour. 

Upon a Bloody Throne I will not Sit; 
Nor ſhare the guilt of Crimes which you commit. 

Max. If you are not my Ceſar you muſt Die. 

Por. I take it as a Nobler Deſtiny. I 

Max. I pity thee, and would thy Faults forgive: 
But thus preſuming on, thou canſt not Live. 
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Por. Sir, with your Throne your Pity I reſtore; 
I am your Foe ; nor will I uſe it mor q 
Now all my Debts of Gratitude are paid, | 
I cannot Truſted be, nor you betraid. Cel 
Max. Stay, ſtay ! In threatning me to be my Foe, f ; 
You give me Warning to conclude you ſo. | 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Seat ! | 
Enter Placidius. 
No, Fool, Thou art too Honeſt to be Great. 
Placidins, on yu Life this Pris'ner keep : 
Our ergy 2 3 3 I ſleep, | | 
Placid. I ſtill am ready, Sir, whene'er leaſe. | 
To do you ſuch ſmall Services as theſe. K Laren 
Max. The Sight with which my eyes ſhall firſt be fed, 
Muſt be my Empreſs, and this Traitor's Head. 
Por. Where e er thou'ſtand'ſt, I'll level at that place 
My guſhing Blood, and ſpout it at thy Face. 
Thus, not by Marriage, we our Blood will join: 
Nay, more, my Arms ſhall throw my Head at thine. 
There: Go Adoption ——I have now decreed, 
That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed: :- 
Old as I am in pleaſures, I will oy | 
To waſte an Empire yet before I Die : 


Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, | fs 
111 make it fly more pleaſantly away. 9 0 CE. 


—— 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
Valeria, Placidius. 
Val. J FE, as you ſay, you filently have been 
So long my Lover, let my Pow'r be ſeen: 
One Hour's Diſcourſe, before * Die, 
Is all I ask, and you too may be by. 
Placid. I muſt not break | 
The Order, which the Emperour did ſigagg. 
Val. Has then his Hand more Poy'r with you than mine? 
Placid. This Hand, if given, would far more pow'rful be, 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me: 
But tis a Bait which would my Heart betray; 
And, when I'm faſt, will ſoon be ſnatch'd away. 
Val. O ſay not ſo, for I ſhall ever be 
Obli 
P 
But know, fair Couz ner, that I know the Cheat: 
Though to theſe Eyes I nothing can refuſe, 
Ill not the Merit of my Ruine loſe: = 2 : 
It is enough I ſee the Hook and Bite: 5 . 
But firſt Il pay my Death with my Delight. [. Kiſſes her Hand, amd Exit. 
Val. What can I hope from this ſad Interview! Th. | 
And yet my brave Deſign I will purſue. | 
By many ſigns I have my Rival found 
But Fortune him as deep as me does wound. | 
For, if he love the Empreſs, his ſad Fate ; 13 
More moves my Pity, than his Scorn my Hate. [To her Placidius with Porphyrius, 
Placid. I am, perhaps, the firſt O'S es | 
Who forc'd by Fate, and in his own deſpite, 
Brought a lov'd Rival to his Miſtriſs fight. ; 
Vi But, in Revenge, let this your Comfort be, 
That you have brought a Man who loves not me. 
However, lay your cauſeleſs Envy by; 
a Rival who muſt quickly Die. EO 
or. And yet I could with leſs concernment bear 
That Death of whicf you ſpeak, than ſee you here. 
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gd to him who once obliges me. 1 
acid. Madam, I'll wink, and favour your Deceit: 
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So much of Guilt in my fefuſal lies. 

That Debtor- like, I dare not meet your Eies. 

Hal. I do not blame 75 if you love elſewhere: © 

And, would to Heav'n I could your Suff rings bear; 

Or once again could ſome new way invent e, ne 

To take upon my ſelf your puniſhment: h 92h; 

I ſent for you to let you know that ſtill 

(Though now I want the Pow'r ) I have the Will. 

Placid. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs be 1 

Pour'd upon him, and not one drop on me? | 1 

Val. Tis pour'd; but falls from this ungrateful Man, 

Like drops of Water from a riſing Swan. e e 

Upon his Breaſt no ſign of Wet remains z 

He bcars his Love more proudly than his Chains. 5 
Por. This Thankleſs Man his Death will ſoon remove, _ 

And quickly end ſo undeſerv'd a Lt. c 
Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not w yr. 

But (till I love too well to ſee you: Die. FL. 4 

Placidius, Can you Love, and ſee my Grief, ., _ LE a; 

And for my ſake not offer ſome Relief? | „ 
Placid. Not all the Gods his Ruine ſhall prevent: 

Your Kindneſs does but urge his Puniſnment. rn 


— " . 
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Beſides, What can I for his Safety do? „F 1 me L er Lie) 


He has declar'd himſelf your Father's Coo. 8 
Hal. Give out he is eſcap d, and ſet him free: 
And, if you pleaſe, lay all the fault on me. | 

Por. O do not on thoſe tearms my Freedom name: 8 5 

Freed by your danger I ſhould die with Shame. 

Placid. 1 muſt not farther by your Pray'rs be won : To, her. 

All I could do J have already done. | 

Val. To bring Porphyrins only to my ſight, 

Was not to ſhew your Pity, but your Spighht: 

Would you but half oblige her you Adore? /'' 4 
You ſhould not have done this, or ſhould do more. 

Placid. Alas, What hope can there be left for me, 

When I muſt ſink into the Mine I fee? 910 Tor 3im 1 kin 
My Heart will fall before you if I ſtay z' © A ock Haine, 12510 
Each word you ſpeak ſaps part of it away: 
——— — Yet all my Fortune on his Death is fetz :::: 

And he may love her, though he loves not = n etl Tall . 
He muſt— and yet ſhe ſays he maſt not Die 
O, if I could but wink, I could denie. I [ Tothem Albinus, 

Alb. The Emperour expects your Pris'ner ſtrait; ot of nt 78} O M8 

And, with impatience, for his Death does wait. 


Placid. Nay, then it is too late my Love to ; cigh. 10 [Baz Ab. 


Your Pardon, Madam, if I muſt ober. 0 
Por. I am prepar d, he ſhall not long attend. 
Val. Then here my Pray'rs and my Submiffions' end. | | 


T7 } 


Placidius, know, that Hour in which he dies, 1 9 not 
My Death (fo well T love ) ſhall wait on his 7 
Placid. O, Madam, do not fright me with your'Death 1: | 1 + 

Val. My Life depends alone upon his Breath.” 1 


But, if I live in him, you do not know ß 
How far my Gratitude to you may go. 880 


I do not promiſe but it ſo may prove, 


» 


That Gratitude, in time, may turn to Love. 


. 


Try me | Nd os eq ba) 
Placid. Now I conſider it, I will!?! [L Muſong 4 little, 
Tis in your Pow'r to Save him, or to Kill. e n 36900; 


PII run the hazard to preſerve his Life, 

If, after that, you vow to be my Wife. OL 4 
Tal. Nay, good Placidins, now you are too hard: 
Would you do nothing but for meer Rewardꝰ 


Like 


i ode nem PR | 
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Like Uſurers to oM b in want you prove, f 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 

Placid. You have concluded then that he muſt Die. [Going with Porph. 


Val. O * if no price elſe his Life can buy 
My Love a 
Let my Porphyrins for another Live. 

Por. You too much value the ſmall Merchandize: 

My Life's Oer- rated, when your Love's the Prize. 
Exter Albinus. 

Alb. I long have liſt'ned to your generous ſtrife, 
As much concern'd for brave 'Porphyrizs Life. 
For mine, I to his Favour ow d this Day; 

Which with my future Service I will pay.  - 

Placid. Leſt any your intended Flight prevent, 

Ill lead you firſt the back way to my Tent: 4 


Thence in Diſguiſe you may the City gain, tn 


While ſome excuſe for your eſcape I feign. 


anſom for his Life I give: [ Hol-ling her Handlercbief before her Face. 


Val. Farewel, I muſt not ſee-you when — part: 13 ber Fice away. 


For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. 
vet let it break I muſt have one look more: 
Nay, now I'm leſs contented than before. 2 
For that laſt Look draws on another too; 

Which ſure I need not to remember you. 

For ever—yet I muſt one glance repeat; 

But quick and ſhort, as ſtarving People eat. 

So much Humanity dwells in your Breaſt, : 
Sometimes to think on her who loves you beſt. ON 
Por. My wandring ſteps where eyer rtune bear, 

Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear: 
Which as a precious Amulet I (till 3 5 
Will carry, my Defence and guard from in. 
Though to my former Vows I muſt be true, 
ll ever keep one Love entire for you. ate) 
That Love which Brothers with chaſte Siſters make : 
And by this Holy Kiſs which now 0 _ eee 
from your fair Hand uf 
This common Sun, which abſent, Both ſhall ſee, 
Shall ne'r behold a breach of Faith in m. 
Val. Go, go, my Death will your ſhort Vows reſtore: ] 


i 
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Going, he RS, | 
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You've (aid enough, and I can hear no more.” e one h and 


Placid. Love and good Nature, how doyou betray! 
Miſleading thoſe who ſee and know their way! 


Have ſold my (elf to Ruine for à Smile. 


* - 4 


I, whom deep Arts of State could ne'er beguile, Vi OBE 


Nay, I am driven fo low, that I'muſt take! ion 


That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Riyal's ſake. 75 
Euter Maximin: al hin with Valeris. 
Max. And why was I not told of this Dt 
Val. Sir, She this Evening landed on the Shore. 
For with her Daughter being Pris ner made, I b 


She in another Veſſel was convey d. 1 1 
Max. Bring hither the Egyptian Princeſs Arat 
And you, Valerius, on her Mother wait. 


Placid. The Mother of th Hig Ipti an Princeſs here, 
Max. Porphyrins's Death I wills 'a while armed. th 
And this new opportunity improve 
To make my laſt effort upon her Love 
Thoſe who have Youth may long endure to Court; 
But he muſt quickly catch whoſe Race is ſhort. | 
in my Autumn do my Siege gin ; | 
And muſt make haſte, ere Winter comes, to win. 
is Hour—no longer ſhall my Pains endure: / | 
hy Love ſhall Eaſe me, or her Death ſhall Cure, 


B b b 


dg _ Alb. anode. 


To Placid, 


Exit Valerius. 


4 [Bxit Placid. 


Enter 
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My trenbling Soul, that ſcarce 1 1 of you. 


| What ever I Believe, I dare not Die, 


— ner ena — — — 
370 Tyrannick Love, Or, 


Enter at one Door Felicia and Valerius; at the other 8. Catharine and Placidius. 
F. Cath. O, my dear Mother! 1 
- tb With what Joy 1 ſee 
My Deareſt Daughter from the Tempeſt free. 
S Cath. Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yields. 
Or than to youthful Monarchs Conquer'd Fields, 
Before you came —- my Soul 
All fll'd with Heav'n, did Earthly Joys Diſdain, 
But you pull back ſome part of me again. 
Placid. You ſee, Sir, She can own a Joy below. 
Max. It much imports me that this Truth I know. 
Fel. How dreadful Death does on the Waves appear! 
Where Seas we only ſee, and Tempeſts hear. 5 
Such frightful Images did then purſue 


Placid. All circumſtances to your Wiſh combine: 
Her fear of Death advances your Deſigg. 

Fel. But to that only Pow'r we ſerve, I Pray d, 
. who bid it _ me 198 { laid. | 3 

. You are a Chriſtian then! | 55 10 

For Death this very Hour you muſt prepare: | E 
I have decreed no Chriſtian's Life to ſpare. 

Fel. For Death! I hope you but my Courage try: 


Heav'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 
Or, if he did, would firmer Thoughts inſpire. 
A Womans Witneſs can no Credit give N 
To Truth's Divine, and therefore 1 would Live. 
Max. I cannot give the Life which you demand: 
But that and mine are in your Daughter's Hand : 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love deny; 
And bid a Monarch and her Mother Die. | 
Fel. Now, Mighty Prince, you cancel all my Fear: 
My Life is ſafe when it depends on her. 
How can you let me languiſh thus in pain! [ Te S. Cath. 
Make haſte to cure thoſe Doubts which yet remain. _ 1 | 
Speak quickly, ſpeak, and eaſe me of my Fear. 
S. Cath. Alas, I doubt it is not you I hear. 
Some wicked Fiend aſſumes your Voice and Face, 
To make frail Nature Triumph over Grace. 
It cannot b 825 3 
That ſhe who taught my Childhood Piety, 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny: 
That ſhe who bid my Hopes this Crown purſue, 
Should ſnatch it from me when q juſt in view. . 
Fel. Peace, Peace, too much m s ſhame you ſhow : 
How eaſie tis to Teach! How hard ty Do! _ 
My lab' ring Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife: 
I = not Die, nor bid you ſave my Life. 
Max. You muſt do one, and that without delay; 
To long already for your Death I ſtay:  _ 
I cannot with your ſmall Concerns diſpence; a 
For Death's of more importance call me hence. 
Prepare to execute your Office ſtrait. [ To his Guards, 
el. O ſtay, and let em but one Minute wait. 
Such quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
If you but knew how ſweet it were to live. 
ax. Then bid her Love. | Try! 


Fel. Is Duty grown ſo weak, 1 e [. S. Cath 
That Love's a harder word than Death to ſpeak? 4 . 
S. Cath. Oh! "ifs | | | 
Fel. Miſtake me not, I never can approve . [ Privately to 8. Cath. 
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A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrant's Love. 
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ask that you would but ſome promiſe give, 
Only to gain me ſo much time to live. 

S. Cath. That Promiſe is a ſtep to greater Sin: 
The hold once loſt, we ſeldom take agen. 
Each bound to Heav'n we fainter Eſſays make; 
Still loſing ſomewhat till we quite go back. f 

Max, Away, I grant no longer a Reprieve. | of . 
Fel. O do but beg my Life, and I may live. [Io S. Cath. 
Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt ? 

He ſtays to have you make it your Requeſt. 

S. Cath. To beg your Life 

Is not to ask a Grace of Maximin: 

It is a ſilent Bargain for a Sin. * work et: 1 
Could we live always, Life were worth. our coſt ; 
But now we keep with Care what muſt be loſt. 

Here we ſtand ſhiv ring on the Bank, and cry, 
When we ſhould plunge into Eternity. 

One Moment ends our pain; vol. 

And yet the ſhock of Death we dare not ſtand, . 
By Thought ſcarce meaſur'd,. and too ſwift for Sand: 
'Tis but becauſe the Living Death neer knew, 

They fear to prove it as a thing that's new. 

Let me th Experiment before you try, 

[11 ſhow you firſt how eaſie tis to Die. 

Max. Draw then that Curtain, and let Death appear, 
And let both ſee how eafie 'twill be there. 

wDe SCENE opens, and ſhews the Whedl. 

Fel. Alas, What Torment I already feel ! , 
Max. Go, bind her Hand and Foot beneath that Wheel: 
Four of you turn that dreadful Engine round; 

Four others hold her faſt ned to the ground : . 

That by degrees her tender Breaſts may feel, 

Firſt the rough razings of the pointed Steel: 

Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters ſtake, 

L And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. 

Till th upper Fleſh by piece-meal torn away 
Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun CRE & A N. 
Fel. My deareſt Daughter at your Feet I fall; ; | L Kneeling, 
Hear, O yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. . 

Think, at your Birth, Ah think what pains I bore, 

And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more? | 

You were the Child which from your Infancy 

1 ſtill lov'd beſt, and then you beſt lov'd me. 

About my Neck your little Arms you ſpred, 

Nor could you ſleep without me in the Bed; 

But ſought my Boſom when you went to Reſt, 

And all Night long would lie acroſs my Breaſt. 

Nor without Cauſe did you that fondneſs ſhoy : 

You may remember when our Nile did flow; 

While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, + 

And with a Wand made Circles in. the Flood, 

That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you to Death, 

When I, from far, all pale, and out of Breath, 

Ran and ruſh'd. in | 29917 e do ber 

And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear; 

% much my Love was ſtronger than my Fear. 8 1 


22 


| 3 2 1127 „ $ (8, 2 
Mer. Woman, for theſe long Tales your Life's too ſnort; 

Co, bind her quickly, and begin the ſport, Po tb 

Fel. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's placd: [ Rimmning to her Daughter. 

Thus I will cling for ever to her Waſte. 1 


«4 


Mar. What, muſt my Will by Women be'controul'd 


ath. 


ath. 


Haſte, draw your Weapons, and cut off her hold. 
25 . 5b b xls 9757 S. Cath. 


I will inſtruct thy Rage, begin with me. 


372 a | Hrannich Love, Or, 5 


S. Cath. Thus my laſt Duty to you let me pay: L Kiſſing her Mother. 
Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never Pray. 
Though hers to ſave, I my own Life would give, 
Yet by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not Live. 
To thy foul Luſt I never can Conſent ; 
Why doſt thou then defer my puniſhment? 
I ſcorn thoſe Gods thou vainly doſt Adore : 
Contemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor. 
If thou would'ſt yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 


Max. I thank thee that thou doſt my Anger move: 
It is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. 1 | 
I'll pull thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou art, [ Claps his Hand to his Breaſt, 
And ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. | 
Yes, you ſhall be obey'd, though I am loth:; 
Go, and while I can bid you, bind em both. 


Go, bind 'em.e're my fit of Love return: 


Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn : 
Thus I prevent thoſe Follies I ſhould do ; 
And 'tis rhe Nobler Fever of the two. 

Fel. Torn piece by piece, alas, what horrid Pains ! 

S. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains, 
And that which Hcav'n thinks beſt is ſurely fo: - 3 
But bare and naked, ſhame to undergo, . 

'Tis ſomewhat mor: than Death! _ 
Expos'd to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 
My Modeſty is Sacred, Heav'n, to thee. 
Let not my Body be the Tyrant's Spoil ; | 
Nor Hands, nor 1 1 47 _ 1 * )))) 
mariel deſcent iſtly with a ing Sword, and At the 
| 1 Wheel, which fs: 2 he aſcends — 

Max. Is this th' effect of all your boaſted Skills? 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will; 
A Puppet-ſhow of Death I only find, 
Where I a ſtrong and Sinew pain defign'd, 
By what weak Infant was this 32 * 5 

Val. From Bilbilis the temper d Steel was brought? 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne'er did beat, | 
Nor from the Forge did hiſſing Waters heat. ; 

Placid. I ſaw a Youth deſcend all Heav'nly Fair, 8 


Who in his Hand a fllaming Sword did bear, 

And Whirl-wind like, around him drove the Air. 

At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook ; | 

And, bending backwards, fled before the ſtroke. | 
Max. What ! Miracles, the tricks of Heav'n to me! 

1 try if ſhe be wholly Iron-free. 

If not by Sword, then the ſhall dye by Fire ; 

And, one by one, her Miracles Ill tire. | 

If proof againſt all kind of Deaths ſhe be, 

My Lov's Immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 
S. Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow'r, and now thinks fit, 

Thee to thy former Fury to remit. 

Had Providence OR Lite geereed, |: 

Thou from thy Paſſion hadſt not yet been freed. 

But Heav'n, which ſuffer d that, my Faith to prove, 

Now to it ſelf does vindicate my Love. 

A Pow'r controuls thee which thou doſt not ſee; 

And that's a Miracle it works in ther. 
Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try ; 

Io prove it, you muſt take the pains to Die. 

Bring me-their Heads SL art 
Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 

At thy laſt Breath may Heav'n tefuſe to Thee. 

My Fears are going, and I Death can view: | 

1 ſee, I ſee him there thy ſteps purſue; And 


The Royal Martyr. 


And with a lifted Arm, and filent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. | 
S. Cath. No more, dear Mother, ill in Death it ſhows 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage to difcompoſe : 
No ſtreak of Blood (the Reliques of the Earth) 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her Immortal Birth; ry 
But She ſhall mount all Pure, a White, and Virgin Mind; 
And full of all that Peace which there ſhe goes to fin. 333 
Exeunt S. Catharine and Felicia, with Valerius azd Guards. 
1 e 5 De. S GENE fbuts, _ 
., Max. She's gone, and pull'd my Heart-ſtrings as ſhe went. 
Were Penitence no Shame, I cou d Repent. | 
Yet *tis of bad Example ſhe ſnould live; 
For I might get th'ill Habit to forgive. | 
Thou ſoft Seducer of my. Heart, away 
Who lingring, would about its Confines ſtay, 
To watch when ſome Rebellion would begin; 
And ready at each ſigh to enter in. | 
In vain ; for thou . 
ſt on the outſide of the Body play, © | 
And, when drawn neareſt, ſhalt be whirl'd away. 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe thy Thought Co. ab ad 
Command the Emprels hither to be brought; { To Placidius. 
1 in her Death ſhall ſome Diverſion find, 
And rid my Thoughts at once of Woman- kind. 15 1 
Placid. de.] Tis well he thinks not of Porphhyrius yet. [ Exit. 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget ! 
My ſtormy Rage has only ſhook my Will: 
She crept down lower, but ſhe ſticks there ſtill. 
Fool that I am to ſtruggle thus with © FR 
Why ſhould T :that which pleaſes me, remqve? 
True, . She ſhould Die, were ſhe concern'd alone ; 
But I love, not for her ſake, but my own.  ,, 
Our Gods are Gods, cauſe they have Ppw'r and Will; 
Who can do all things, can do nothing III; 
III is Rebellion gainſt ſome higher PoWwW'ir, 
The. World may ſin, but not its Emperour. 
My Empreſs then ſhall Die, my Princeſs Live; 


If this be Sin, 1 do my ſelf forgive. [ To hin Valerius. 
%% Your Will's obey d, for, mighty Emperor, | 


The Princeſs and her. Mother are no more. 
hs Max. She 15,not dead? 11 
Val. — Great Sir, your Will was ſo. 
Max. That, was my Will of half an Hour ago. 
But now tis alter'd ; I have chang her Fate, 
She ſhall not DieQ „ 
Val. Four Pity comes too late. . 
Betwixt her Guards ſhe ſeem d by Bride- men led, J 
Her Cheeks with cheerful Bluſhes were o're-ſpread, 
When, ſmiling, to the Ax She bow'd her Head. 
Juſt at the ſtroke- n 
Xtherial Muſick did her Death prepares. 
Like joyful Sounds of Spouſals in the Air. 
A radiant Light did her Crown'd Temples gild, 
And all the place with fragrant Scents was fill'd. 
The Balmy Miſt came thick ning to the ground, 
And Sacred Silence cover d all around 
But when (its work perform d). the, Cloud withdrew, 
And Day reſtor'd. us to each others view, 
I ſought her Head to bring it on oy Mar; 
In vain I ſought it for it was not there 
o part remain'd ; but from afar our ſight 1 
Diſcover'd in the Air long tracts of Light. : « 
Of. charming Notes we heard the laſt rebounds. T7. 
And Muſick dying in remoter ſounds, | Max. 
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374 Hrannick Love, Or, 


'Tis done Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. 


Treaſon, help, help, my Lord ! 


Max. And doſt thou think 
This lame Account fit for a Love-fick King? 
G0 from the other World a better bring. 
When in my Breaſt two mighty Paſſions ſtrove, 
Thou hadſt err'd better in obeying Love. 
'Tis true, that way thy Death had follow'd too, 
But I had then been leſs diſpleasd than now. 
Now I muſt live unquiet for thy ſake; 
And this poor Recompence is all I rake. r So the Boch. 
( Here the SCEN. opens, and diſcovers Berenice on a Scaffold, the Guards by ber, 
) and amongſt t them Porphyrius ard Albinus, lißle Moors, as all the Grards are. 
Placidius enters, and whiſpers the _—_— while Porphyriu us He. 
Por. From Berenice I cannot go awa 
But, like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſu ure ſtay. 
Alb. Night and this ſnape ſecure us from their Eyes. 
Por. Have Courage then for our bold Enterprize. 
Duty and Faith no tie on me can have, 
Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. | 0-5; 
Max. The time is come we did ſo long attend, [To Ber, 
Which muſt theſe diſcords of our Marriage end. | 
Yet, Berenice, remember you have been 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. | 
Ber. 1 well remember I have been your Wife; * 
And therefore. Dying, beg from Heav'n your Life. | 
Be all the Diſcords of our Bed forgot, 
Which, Virtue witneſs, I did never ſpot. | 
What Errors I have made, though while I Live 
You cannot Pardon, to the Dead forgive. 
Max. How much She is to Piety inclin'd ! 
Behead her, while She's in ſo good a Mind. 
Por. Stand firm, Albinus, now ms time he come 
To free the Empreſs. 1 75 
Alb. And deliver 1 
Por. Within I feel my hot Blood dell my He, 
And generous tremblings in each outward 


Kills him, then ſets his 
on him, and ſpeaks. . 


b 8 and Albinus dres, 


and are at the ror. 
Ber. Lock to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor: 0 A 
Maximin turnt * 4 end. him mal the 
Guards ſet on Porphyrius and Albinus. 
Max. Diſarm em, but their Lives I charge you” 122 * oy reden 
Unmask em, and diſcover who they are. 
Good Gods | Is it Porphyrius whom I ſee ? = (7? 24.48 3 
Placid. I wonder how he gain d his Liberty. le 
Max. Traytor ! | 
Por. — Know, Tyrant, I can hear that name, 
Rather than Son, and bear it with leſs ſhame. 
Traytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free, 
The Roman Senate would beſtow on thee. 
To Ber. Ah, Madam, you have ruin'd my Deſi an, 
And loſt your Life; for 1 regard not mine. 
Too ill a Miſtriſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It was my Duty to preſerve his Life. 
Max. Now I perceive. 
In what cloſe Walk your Mind fo long did move: Wo 
You ſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 
Ber. In Death I'll own a Love to him ſo pure, 
As will the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure. ' © 
A Love fo Chaſte, as Conſcience could not eliide; 2 
But cheriſh it, and kept it by its ſide. | 
A Love which never knew a hot Deſi ire, fs 
But flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. 


{ Ts Porphyrius. 


The Royal Margr. 
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A Love which pure from Soul to Soul might paſs, 
As Light tranſmitted through a Chryſtal Glaſs. 
Which gave Porphyrius all without a Sin; 

Yet kept entire the Right of Maximir. 

Max. The beſt Return that I to both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each others ſake. | 
Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed. 
Who from my Vengeance ſav'd thy curſed Head. 
A Flight no Honour ever reach'd before 
And which ſucceeding Ages will Adore. 

Ber. Porphyrius, I muſt Die! n wv 
That common Debt to Nature paid muſt be; 

But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 

To Maximin 8 
I have perform d the Duty of a Wife; 

But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. | 

Ah; What ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine; 

That I am more thy Murd'rer than he mine. 

Max. Make haſte. 

Por. So haſty none in execution are, 

But they allow the dying time for Pray r. 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you: 
My Love has been unappy, but twas true. 
Remember me ! Alas, What have I ſed?ꝰ? 
You muſt Die too ate 

But yet remember me when you are Dead. 

Ber. If I Die firſt, I will SOT 
Stop ſhort of Heav'n, and wait you in a Cloud; 

For fear we loſe each other in the Crowd. - 

Por. Love is the only Coin in Heav'n will go. 
Then take all with you, and leave none below. 

Ber. Tis want of Knowledge, not of Love, I fear, 
Leſt we miſtake weir Bodies are not there, 

O as a mark that I could wear a croul, 
With this Inſcription, Berenices Soul. [12 0 


Por. That needs not, ſure, for none will be ſo Bright. 


So Pure, or with ſo ſmall allays of Light. 

Max. From my full Eyes fond Tears begin to ſtaret; 
Diſpatch, they practiſe Treaſon on my Heart. +156 Tun 96 
Por. Adieu, this farewel Sigh I as my laſt bequeatb, 

Catch it, *tis Love expiring in arent. 

Ber. This Sigh of mine ſhall meet it half the way, 
As Pledges given that each for other ſtay. . 
n | Enter Valeria and Cydon. 

Val. What diſmal Scene of Death is here'prepar'd! 

Max. Now ſtrike. Bein Mt 
Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till I am heard. | 
Max. From whence does this new Impudence proceed, 

That you dare alter that which I Decreed ? 7% 
Val. Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange courſes do you fly, 

To make your ſelf abhorr'd for Cruely! © 

The Empire groans under your bloody Reign, 

And its vaſt Body bleeds in every Vein. 

Gaſping and Pale, and fearing more, it lies; 

And now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 

Your Cæſar, and the Part ner of your Bed x 

Ah, Who can wiſh to Live when they are Dead ? 

If ever gentle Pity touch'd your Breaſt 


- 


I cannot ſpeak—my Tears ſhall ſpeak the reſt, [ Weeping uud Sobbing, 


Por. She adds new Grief to what I felt before, 
. And Fate has now no room to put in more. | 
ws . Away. thou Shame and Slander of my Blood. 


Who taught thee to be Pitiful or Ggod ? 


L Ta Val 


Val. 
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376 Doane Love, Or, 


Val. What es nave I 4:0 dim lo In O Sid Hoidew v0 
The name of Virtue ſhould prevail / with him, ming da 
Who thinks evn it, for which 1 plead, a Crime? 7 1 
vet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; 

If them you cannot pity, pity me. 1 a1 

Max. I will, and all the World ſhall judge ic it fo: 1K 

_ th' exceſs of Pity to yau how. 0:7 | "x 
ou ask to Save 9855 | l um 4 7 

A dangerous Rebel, and diſloyal Wiſes DEST 1979 nö 112 

And I in Mercy—will not take your Life. 299334] 'Y 

Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty, 
And in their Perſons bid your Daughter Die, -q F 5 100 
I Honour Berenice's Virtue much; 01 bi I O 8 Tt] Sven 1 ang 
But for Porphyrivs my Love is ſuch, | ; . 07 
I cannot, will not live when he is gone. 1 b'r 

Mex. Til do that Cure for you which on my eki dne. 

You muſt, like me, your Lover's Life r remove; 210 2117 

Cut off your Hope, and you deſtroy your Love: M Vds 570. 

If it were hard, I would not bid you try fd 23 

The Medicine: But tis but to let him Bie. aon ve 

Vet ſince you are ſo ſoft, (which yon call pool). i ves! 

And are not yet confirm' 'denough i in Blood, : Ty l 2 102 7 
To (ce his Death; 1 £0 199d eb 1 
Your frailty ſhall be favour'd with this — F 

That they ſhall ſuffer in another place. | 

If after they are dead, their Memory, 
By any chance into your Mind be — —— 

Laugh, and divert it with ſome other Thought. 

Away with em. [ Exennt Berenice, Porphyrius, Albinus, cord off by Guards 

Val. Since Pray'rs nor Tears can bend his cruel Mind, Lale —_ Parr. 
Farewel the beſt and braveſt of Mankind; 00 
How I have Lov'd Heav'n knows; but there's a Fate, 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. 
My Father's Crimes hang heavy on my Head, 

And like a gloomy Cloud about me ſpread; 

I would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace | 

Which Heav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race. _ 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Girl —_ 
Val. Let me be juſt before I go way: 

Placidins, I have vow'd to be your Wife; 

Take then my Hand, tis yours while I have Life. 

One moment here, I muſt anothers be: | 

But this, Porphyrius, gives me back to thee. {rl ber fe ” ants and as Pl 

Placid. Hel p, Help the Princeſs, Help! cidius 8 the __ _ ho 

Max. What Rage has urg'd this Act which them haſt done? 

Val. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes, have EW. it ow. 
Thou, who can Death with ſuch a pleaſure de! 20 His 
Now take thy fill, and glut thy fight in mGGe. 

But 111 the occaſion of my Death forget; 


Save him I love, and be my Father yet on 4 nN 
I can no more 


Porphyrius, my Dear —— , _ N pres adn of 

04. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Porphyrius here. Loves Letts ed __ 
4. Have I not yet deſerv'd thee, now I e d whos _ 

Is Berenice (till more fair than 12 | 510 

Porphyrius, do not Swim before my sight; 85 4! des 

Stand ſtill, and let me, let me aim aright. 20 | Ents 

Stand till "but while thy poor Valeria Dies, . | 

And Sighs her Soul into her Lovers Eyes. g 511159 AD 

Placid.” She's gone from Earth, and with her vent it away 
All of the Tyrant that deſerv'd to ſtay: fy 
Ive loſt in her all Joys that Life can give; 


An! only to revenge her. Death would liee — | . C Afide 5 
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| The Royal Marder, | 19% 


Od. The Gods have claim d her, and we muſt reſign. 
Max. What had the Gods to do with me or mine? 
Did I moleſt your Heav'n ? 
Why ſhould you then make Maximin your Foe, 
Who paid you Tribute which he need not do? 
Your Altars I with ſmoak of Gums did Crown, 
For which you lean'd your hungry Noſtrils down: 
All daily gaping for my Incenſe there, 
More than your Sun could draw you in a Year. 
And you for this theſe Plagues on me have ſent ; 
But by the Gods (by Maximin I meant) 
Henceforth I and my World 
Hoſtility with you and yours Declare : 
Look to it, Gods, for you th' Aggreſſors are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun-ſhine in your Skies, 
And I'll keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 
Your Trade of Heav'n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 
And all your Goods lie dead upon your hand. | 
Placid. Thus, Tyrant, fince the Gods th' Aggreſſors are, [| Stabbing hin. 
Thus by this ſtroke they have begun the War. Maximin ſtruggles with hint, 
and gets the Dagger from hiim. 
Max. Thus I return the Strokes which they have given; [Stabbing Placid. 
Thus, Traytor, thus; and thus I would to Heav'n. R 
Placidius falle, and the Emperonr ftaggers after him, and fits 
5 5 down upon him; the Guards come to help the Emperour. 
Max. Stand off, and et me, e er my ſtrength be gone, 
Take my laſt pleaſure of Revenge alone. 
| | Enter a Centurion. 
Cen. Arm, Arm, the Camp is in a Mutiny : 
For Rome and Liberty the Soldiers cry. 
Porphjrizs mov'd their Pity as he went, 
To reſcue Berenice from puniſhment. 
And now he heads their new attempted Crime. 
Max. Now am down, the Gods have watch'd their time. 
You think | 
To ſave your Credit, feeble Deities ; : 
But I will give my (elf the ſtrength to Riſe. [He ſtrives to get up, and being up,ſtagters 
lt wonnot be- | | 2X 
My Body has not Pow'r my Mind to bear. | 80 
muſt return again and Conquer here. [ Sits down upon the Bo:ly. 
My coward Body does my Will controul ; 
Farwell thou baſe deſerter of my Soul. 
Ill ſhake this Carkaſs off, and be obey'd ; 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. 
Go, Soldiers, take my Enſigns with you, Fight, 
And vanquiſh Rebels in your Sovereigns Right : 
Before I Die - 
Bring me Porphyrizs and my Empreſs dead: 
I would brave Heav'n, in my each Hand a Head. 
Placid. Do not regard a dying Tyrant Breath, o the Soldiers. 
He can but look Revenge on you in Death. 
Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be? 


Thus—T can more than look Revenge on thee. U. Hals him again 
Placid. Oh, I am gone Dies 
Max. And after thee I go, 


Revenging ſtill, and following ev'n to the other World my Blow. [Stabs him again. 

And ſhoving back this Earth on which I Sit, | 

Ill mount — and ſcatter all the Gods I hit. [ Dies, 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiers. Porphyrius lool, | 

on the Bodys entring, and ſpeaks. 
Por. *Tis done before, (this mighty Work of Fate.) 
And I am glad your Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and though a Bloody one, 


I ſhould have Conquer'd, and have Mercy ſhown» ; 
Gee ä Sheath 
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78 Tyrannek Love, Or, 


Heath all your Swords, and ceaſe your Enmity; 
ihey are not Foes, but Romans whom you ce. - 

Baer. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome Tears allow. 

Por. Placidins here! 55 
And fair Valeria, new depriv'd of Breath? 

Who can unriddle this dumb ſhow of Death? 

Cy4. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 
She kill'd her ſelf, that ſhe with you might Die. 
Placidius made the Emperor's Death his Crime; 
Who, Dying, did Revenge his Death on him. 

Por For thy dear ſake, I vow, each Weekl live, $Porphyrius kzeels, and taker 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Grief I'll give: 2 Valcria's Hand. 
And what hard Fate did to thy Lite deny, 
My Gratitude ſhall pay thy Memory. | 

Cent. Mean time to you belongs the Imperial Pow'r : 
We with one Voice ſalute you Emperour. 

Soldiers. Long live Porphyrins Emperor of the Romans. 

Por. Too much, my Country-men, your Love you ſhow, 
That you have thought me worthy to be ſo. | 
But, to requite that Love, I muſt take Care, 

Not to engage you in a Civil War. 

Two Emperors at Rome the Senate choſe, 

And whom they chuſe no Roman ſhould oppoſe. 

In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear ; | 

All my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. f Kiſſing Berenices Hand. 

Ber. I have too lately been a Prince's Wife, for $ol 

And fear th'unlucky Omen of the Life. 

Like a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shore, 

'Twere Madneſs ſhould 1 venture out once more. 

Of Glorious Trouble I will take no part, 

And in no EmpireReign, but of your Heart. | | 

Por. Let to the Winds your Golden Eagles fly, - [ To the Soldiers. 
Your Trumpets ſound a Bloodleſs Victory: A; 


Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, 


But to her Gates our peaceful Enſigns bear. ' 
While I mix Cypreſs with my Myrtle Wreath, In avis 1 
Joy for your Life, and Mourn Vleria's Death. - [_ Exennt omnes. 


FINIS. 


E HIS ard b, 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 


DUKE 


SIR, NY 8 | 
1 135 Poeſie has always been Sacred to Princes and to Heroes. Thus Virgil in- 


ſcrib'd his efneides to Auguſtus Cæſar; and of latter Ages, Tuſſo and Arin/to De- 
dicated their Poems to the Houſe of Ef. ?Tis indeed but Juſtice, that the moſt 
Excellent and moſt Profitable kind of Writing ſhould be Addrefs*d by Poets to ſuch Perſons; 
whoſe Characters have, for the moſt part, been the Guides and Patterns of their Imitation. 
And Poets, while they Imitate, Inſtruct. The teign'd Heroe inflames the True: And the dead 
Virtue animates the living. Since, therefore, the World is Govern'd by Precept and Exam- 
ple, and both theſe can only have influence from thoſe Perſons who are above us; that kind 
of Poeſie, which excites to Virtue the greateſt Men, is of greateſt uſe to Humane kind. C 
Tis from this Conſideration, that J have preſum d to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs 
theſe faint Repreſentations of your own Worth and Valour in Heroick, Poetry + Or, to ſpeak 
more properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you thoſe Ideas, which in the more per- 
ſect part of my Characters, I have taken from you. Heroes may lawſully be delighted with 
their own Praiſes, both as they are farther incitements to their Victue, and as they are the 
higheſt Returns which Mankind can make them for it. 23 => 
And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, either by the Conduct, the Perſonal Valour,or- 
the good Fortune of a Leader, the Erg are acknowledging, in all of them, to your Royal 
Highneſs. Your whole Life has been a continued Series of Heroick Actions ; which you began 
ſo early, that you were no ſooner nam d in the World, but it was with Praile and Admi- 
ration. Even the firſt bloſſoms of your Youth paid us all that could he expected from 4 
ripening Manhood. While you practis d but the Rudiments of War, you out- went all other 
Captains; and have ſince found none to ſurpaſs, but your ſelf alone. The opening of your 
Glory was like that of Light: You ſhone to us from afar; and diſcios'd your firſt Beams on 
diſtant Nations: Yer fo, that the Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and reflected brightly 
on your Native Country. You were then an Honour to it, when it was a Reproach to it 
ſelf: And when the fortunate Uſurper ſent his Arms to Flanders, many of the Adverſe Party 
were vanquiſh*d by your Fame, eethey tiy*d your Valour. The Report of it d teu over to 
Your Enſigns whole Troops and Companies of Converted Rebels: and made them forſake 
ſucceſsful Wickedneſs, to follow an oppreſs*d and exiPd Virtue. Your Reputation wag' d War 
with the Enemies of your Royal Family, even within their Trenches; and the more obſti- 
nate, or more guilty of them, were ſorc'd to be Spies over thoſe whom they Commanded, 
leſt the Name of YORK ſhould Disband that Army, in whoſe Fate it was to defeat the Span. 
ard:, and force Dunkirk to Surrender. Yet, thoſe victorious Forces of the Rebels were not 
able to ſuſtain your Arms. Where you Charg'd in Perſon you were a Conqueror. ' Tis 
true, they after wards recover'd Courage and wreſted that Victory from others which they 
had loſt to you. And it was a ech Action for them to Rally, than it was to overcome 2 
Thus, by the Prefence of your Royal Highneſs,” the Engliſh on both ſides remaind Victor ious. 
And that Army which was broken by your Valour;-became a Terror to thoſe for hom they 
Conquer'd. Then it was, that at the Coſt of other Nations yon inſorm'd and cultivated 
that Valour which was to defend your Native Country, and to vindicate its Honour from the 
Inſolence of our incroaching Neighbours. When the Hollanders, not contented to withdraw 
themſelves from the Obedience which they ow'd their lawful Sovereign, affronted thoſe by 
whofe Charity they were firſt protected; and, (being ſweild up to a pre eminence of 
Trade, by a ſupine Negligence on our ſide, anda ſordid Parſimony on their own,) dar'd to 
dilpute the Sovereignty of the Seas; the Eyes of Three Nations were then caſt on you; 
Aud by the joint Suffrage of King and People, you were choſen to revenge their common 
Injuries; to which, though you had an undoubted Title by your Birch, you had a greater by 
Your Courage, Neither did the Succeſs deceive our Hopes and Expectations ! The moſt Glo- 
rious Victory which was gain'd by our Navy in that War, was in that firſt Engagement: 
Wherein, even by the conſeſſion of our Enemies, who ever palliate their own Loſſes, and 
diminiſh our Advantages, your abſolute Triumph was acknowledg'd: You Conquer? at the 
Hague as entirely as at London; and the return of a ſhatter'd Fleet, without an Admi al, elt 
not the moſt 2 them the leaſt pretence for a ſalſe Bonne or a My 
Cee ay 
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Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our Atchievements againſt them afterwards, tho? we 
lomerimes Conquei'd, and were never overcome, were but a Copy of that Victory, and th 
ſtin fell thort ot their Original: domewhat of Fortune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title 
of ſo ablo ute a Defeat. Or, perhaps the Guardian- Angel of our Nation was not enough con- 
cern'd when you were abſent : And would not employ his utmoit Vigour for a lefs important 
ſtake, than the Lite and Honour of a Royal Admiral. fs 

And. ſince that memorable Day, you have had leiſure to enjoy in Peace the Fruits of ſo Glori. 
ous a Reputation twas Occaſion only has been wanting to your Courage, for that can ne. 
ver be wanting to Occaſion. The lame Ardour ſtill incites you to Heroick Actions: And the 
ſame Concerment tor all the Intereſts of your King and Brother, continue to give you reſt. 
leſs Nights, and a generous Emulation for your own Glory. You are {till meditating on new 
Labowts for your lelf, and new Triumphs for the Nation; and when our former Enemies 
again p:ovoke us, you will again ſolicite Fate to provide you another Navy to overcome, 
and another Admital to be lain, You will then lead forth a Nation eager to Revenge their 
paſt Injuries: And, like the Romans, inexorable to Peace, till they have fully vanquiſt”g, 
Letour Enemies make their boaſt of a Surprize, as the Samnites have of a ſucceſsful ſtratagem: 
But the Furce Caudine will never be forgiven till they are reveng'd. I have always oblerv'd 
in your Royal Highneſs, an extream Concernment for the Honour of your Country: Tis a 
Pallion common to you with a Brother, the molt excellent of Kings: And in your Two Per- 
ſons are eminent the CharaQers which Homer has given us of Heroick Virtue : The Command: 
ing Part in Agamemnon, and the Executive in Achilles, And I doubt not, from both your 
Actions, but to have abundant Matter to fill the Annals of a Glorious Reign; and to per. 
form the part of a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, without intermixing with it any thing 
of the Poet. | h 

In the mean time, while your Royal Highneſs is preparing freſh Imployments for our Pens, 

I have been examining my own Forces, and making 6 of my felt, bow I ſhall be able 
to Tranſmit you to Poſterity. I have ſorm'd a Heroe, I conſeſs, not abſolutely perfect, but 
of an CO and over boiling Courage: But Homer and Taſſo are my Precedents. Both 
the Greek and the [talian Poet had well conſider'd, That a tame Herde, who never tranſgreſſes 
the bounds of Moral Virtue, weuld ſhine but dimly in an Epic Poem ; the ſtrictneſs of thoſe Rules 
might weil give Precepts to the Reader, but would adminiſter little of occaſion to the Wri. 
ter. But a Character of an excentrique Virtue is the more exact Image of Humane Life, be- 
cauſe he is not wholly exempted from its fraiities : Such a Perſon is Aimanzor; whom I Pre- 
ſeat with all Humility to the Patronage of your Royal Highneſs. I deſign'd in him a rough. 
nels of Character, impatient of Injuries ; and a confidence of himſelf, almoſt approaching to 
an Arrogance. But theſe Errors are incident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and Dim- 
ples which hinder not a Face from being Beautiful, tho that Beauty be not regular; they are 
of the number of thoſe amiable Imperiections which we ſee in Miſtreſſes, and which we 
paſs over, without a ſtrict Examination, when they are accompanied with greater Graces, 
And ſuch in Almanzvr, are a Frank and Noble Openneſs of Nature; and Eaſineſs to forgive 
his Conquer d Enemies; and to protect them in Diſtreſs ; and above all, an inviolable Faith 
in his Affection. io 

This, Sir, IL have briefly ſhadow'd to your Royal Highneſs, that you may not be aſham'd 
of that Heroe, whoſe Protection you undertake. Neither would 1 Dedicate him to fo Illuſtri- 
ous a Name, if 1 were conſcious to my ſelf that he did or ſaid any thing which was wholly un- 
worthy of it. However, ſince it is not juſt that your Royal Highneſs ſhould defend, or own 
what, poſſibly, may be my Error; Ibring before you this accus'd Almanzor in the nature of a 
ſuſpected Criminal. By the Suffrage of the moſt and beſt he is already Acquitted ; and by the 
Sentence of ſome, Condemn'd. Bur, as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the Award of my Ene- 
mie, ſo neither dare I truſt the Partiality of my Friends. I make my laſt Appeal to your 
Royal Highneſs, as to a Sovereign Tribunal. Heroes ſhou d only be judg d by Heroes; be. 
caule they only are capable of meaſuring Great and Heroick Actions, by the Rule and Stan- 
dard oi their own. It Almanxor has fail'd in any point of Honour, I muſt therein acknow- 
ledge that he deviates from your Royal Highneſs, who are the Pattern of it. But, if at any 
time he fultils the parts of Perſonal Valour and of Conduct, of a Soldier and of a General; 
or, if I could yet give him a Character more advantageous than what he has, of the moſt 
unſhaken Friend, the greateſt of Subjects, andthe belt of Maſters; I ſhou'd then draw all the 
World a true Reſemblance of your Worth and Virtues at leaſt as far as they are capable of 
being Copied by the mean Abilities of, ER 


SIR... 


Yar Royal Highneſs 
AA Humble, and moſt 
Obedient Servant, 


JL Drrvpts. 
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HE R OICK PLAY 5s: 
An ESSAY. 


Het her Heroick Verſe ought to be admitted into ſerious Plays, is not nom to be diſpu- 
ted; 't already in p ſſeſſun of the Stage, and ] dare confidently affirm, That 5 
few Tragedies in this Age ſhall be receiv d without it. All the Arguments which 
are form'd againſt it, can amount to no more than this, That it us not ſo near 

Converſation as Proſe, and therefore not ſo natural. But it « wery clear to all who und:r/tand Poet K 

that ſerious Plays ougitt not to imitate Converſation too nearly. If nothing were to be raid above 

that Level, the foundation of Poetry would be diſtroyd, And, if you once admit of a Latitude. bat 

Thoughts may be exalted, and that Images and Actions may be rais'd above the Life, and deſcribꝰd 

in Meaſure without Rhyme ; that leads you inſerſibly from your own Principles to mine: Yon are alrea- 

| dy ſo far onward of your way, that you have forſaken the imitation of ordinary Converſe, Nu are 

one beyond it; and to continue where you are, is to Lodge in the open Fields betwixt two Ims, Ne 
have lot that which you call Natural, and have not acquir d the laſt Perfection of Art. But it was 
only Cuſtom which couzen'd us ſo long: We thought, becauſe Shakeſpear and Fletcher wenr no far- 
ther, that there the Pillars of Poetry were to be erected. That, becauſe they cxcellently deſcribꝰ Paſſs. 
on without Rhime, therefore Rhime was not capable of deſcribing it. But time has now convinod 

moſt Men of that Error. Tis indeed ſo difficult to write Verſe, that the Adverſaries of it have a 

good Plea againſt many who undertake that tas, without being form'd by Art or Nature for it. Nr, 

even they who have written worſt in it, would have written worſe without it. They have corg md 

many with their Sound, who never took the pains to examine their Senſe. In fine, they have ſucceed. 

ed; tho', 'tis true, they have more difhonour” d Rhime by their good ſucceſs, than they have dene by 
their ill. But 1 am willing to let 25 this Argument: *Tis free for every Man to write, or not to 
write, in Verſe, as he judges it to be, or not to be, his Talent; or as he imagines the Audience will 

receive it. . 

For Heroick plays, (in which I bave only us'd it withcut the mixture of Proſe ) the firſt light we 

had of them on the Engliſh Theatre, was from the late Sir William D'Avenant: 1: being forbM. 

den him in the Rebellious times to Ad Tragedies and Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome matter f 

Scandal to thoſe good People, who could more eaſily diſpeſſeſs their lawful Sovereign, than endure 4 

wanton Feſt ; he was ferc'd to turn his Thoughts another way, and to introduce the Examples of AI. 

ral Virtue, writ in Verſe, and performed in Recicative Muſick. The Original of ths Muſick, and f 

the Scenes which Adorn'd this Work, be had from the Italian Opera's : but he beightewd bis Char. 

ders (as I may probably imagine) from the Example of Corneille and ſome French Poets, In this 
condition did this part of Poetry remain at His Majeſty Return. When growing bolder, as being OW 
own'd by a Publick Authority, he review'd bis Siege of Rhodes, and caus'd it ro be Acted as @ juſt 

Drama. But as few Men 74 the Pappineſs to begin and finiſh any new Prof ect; ſo neither did be 

live to make bis Deſign perfect: There wanted the fulneſs of a Plot, and the Variety of Characters, to 

form it as it ought ; and perhaps, ſomething might have been added to the Beauty of the Stile. All 
which be would have per form'd with more exattneſs, hag he pleas'd to have given us another Work 
of the ſame nature. For my ſelf, and others who come after bim, we are bound, with all Veneration 
to l Memory, to acknowledge what advantage we recerv's from that (xcellent ground-work, which 
be laid: And ſince it as an eaſie thing to add to what already s invented, we ought all of u, without 
Envy to him, or Partiality to our ſelves, to yield bim the precedence in it. 

Having done him this Fuſtice, as my Guide; I may do my ſelf ſo much, as to give an Account of 
what I have perform'd after him. I obſerv d then, as I (aid, what was wanting to the perfeciion uf 
the Siege of Rhodes; which was Deſign and Variety of Cbaracters. And in the midſt of this Con- 
ſideration, by meer accident, I cpened 25 next Book that la by me, which was an Ariolto in Ita- 
lian; and the very firſt two lines of that Poem gave me liek to all I could diſire. | 


Le Donne, II Cavalier, L'arme, gli amori. 

Le Corteſie, Paudaci impreſe jo canto, Goc. | . 
Por the very firſt Reflectiun which I made, was this, That an Heroick Play ought to be an imita- 
tin (In Little) of an Heroick Poem, and conſequently, That Love and Valuur ought to be the ſub. 
jeff of it. Both theſe, Sir William D'Avenant Lad begen to ſhad;-w ; but it was ſo, as firſt 
Diſcoverers draw their Maps, with Head-lands, and Premontartes, and ſime few Out- lie, of ſorm-- 
what taken at a diſtance, and which the Deſigner ſaw not clearly. The common Drama oblig'd hin 
to a Plot well Form'd and Pleaſant, or as the Ancients ca/l'd it, One entire and great Action. But 
this be afforded not himſelf, in a Story, which be neither Fl with Perſons, nor beautified wich 
Characters, nor varied with Accidents, The Laws of an Heroick Poem did not diſpence with thoſe 
of the other, but rais'd them to a greater height ; and indulg d him a farther liberty Fancy, and of 
drawing all things as far above the ordinary proportion of the Stage, as that us bejond the common 
Word: and Adi ion, of Humane Life : wand : peref ore in tbe cant i- 2 7 bis Images, and Dejun, Be com- 
Ply d nur enrgh with the Greatneſs and Myiejiy of an It Pom, | | 
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wirenw alive and overlooking my Paper while I write. His 


1 am {urry 7 cannot diſerver my Opinion of this kind of Writing, without Hint ing much from 
his, whoſe Memory 1 Live and Honour : But I will do ut with the ſame Reſpect to him, as if be 
Fudg ment of an Heroick Poem was 
tha, That it ought to be drefs'd in a more familiar and eafie ſhapez more fitted to the com- 
mon Actions and Paſlions cf Humane Lite: And, in ſhoit, more like a Glaſs of Nature, 
ſhewing us our ſelves in our ordinary Habits; and figuring a more practicable Virtue to us, 
than was done by the Ancients or Moderns. Thus he takes the Image of an Heroick Poem from 
the Drama, or Stage. Poetry ;, and accordingly to divide it into Five Books, repreſenting the [ame num. 
ber of Als ; and every Byok into ſeveral Cantos, imitating the Scenes which compoſe our Acts, 

Hut this, I think, u rather a Play in Narration ( as I may cal it) than an Heroick Poem; if at 
leaſt yru will not prefer the Opinion of a ſingle Man to the Practice of the moſt excellent Authors, both 
of Ancient aud later Ager. I am no admirer of Quotations ,, but you ſha# bear, if you pleaſe, one of 
the Ancients delivering bis Judgment on this Queſtion : Tu Petronius Arbiter, the moſt Elegant, 
and one of the moſt 5 Aut lors of the Latine Tongue; who, af ter he had given many admiral: 
Rules for the Structure and Beauties of an Epick Poem, concludes all in theſe following words : 

Non enim res geſtæ verſibus comprehendendz ſunt; quod longz melius Hiltorici taciunt: 
Sed, per ambages, Deorumq; minilteria, præcipitandus eſt liber Spiritus, ut potius furentis ani. 
mi vaticinatio appareat, quam religioſæ orationis, ſub teſtibus, fides. 

In which Sentence, and his own Ejſay of a Poem, which immediately be gives you, it 4 thought be 
taxes Lucan, who follow*d too much the Truth of Hiſtory ; crowded Sentences rogether 5 was too full 
of Points; and too often «ffer'd at ſomewhat which had more f the Sting of an Epigram, than of the 


Dignity and State of an Heroick Poem. Lucan asd not much the help of bis Heathen Deities ; There 
wu neither the Miniſtry of the Gods, nor the Precipitation of the Soul, ner the Fury of a Prophet ; ( of 


which my Author ſpeaks) in his Pharſalia: He Treats you more like a Philoſopyer, than a Poet , and 
inſtructs you in Verſe, with what had been taught by bis Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In one word, be walks 
ſoberly afoot, when he might fly. Yet Lucan i not always this Religious Hiſtorian. The Oracle f 
Appius, and the Matcberaft Erictho will ſomewhat atone for hum, who was, indeed, bound up by 
an ill choſen and known Argument, to follow Truth with great exactneſa. For my part, ] am of Opi- 
nion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statius, Arioſto, Taſſo, nor our Engliſh Spencer, could have 


form'd their Poems balf ſo beautiful, without thoſe Gods and Spirits, and thoſe Ent buſiaſtick parts if 


Poetry, which compoſe the moſt Noble Parts of all their Writings. And I will ant any Man who loves 
Heroic Poetry (for I will not diſpute their Taſtes, who do not) if the Ghoſt of Polydorus in Virgil, 
the enchanted Wood in Taſſo, and the Bower of Bliſs in Spencer, (which he borrows from that ad. 
mirable Italian ) could have been omitted without taking from their Works ſome of the greateſt Beau. 
ties in them, And if any Man object the improbabilities of a Spirit appearing, or of a Palace raisl 
by Magick; I beldly Anſwer him, That an Heroick Poet is not tied to a bare Repreſentation of what 
Arue, or exceeding probable , but that he might let himſelf looſe to viſionary Objects, and to the Re. 
preſentation of ſncb things as depending not on Senſe, and therefore not to be comprebended by Know- 
ledge, may give bim a freer ſcope for Imagination, Tu enough that in all Ages and Religions, the 
greateſt part of Mankind have belicv*d the power of Magick, and that there are Spirits or Specires 
which have appear d. This, 1 ſay, is foundation encugh for Poetry: And] dare farther affirm, that the 
whole Dottrine of ſeparated Beings, whether thoſe Spirits dre incorporeal Subſtances, ( which Mr. 
Hobbs, with ſome reaſon, thinks to imply a contradiction,) or that they are a thinner and more Aerial 
ſort of Bodies (as ſome of the Fathers have conjectur d) may better be explicated by Poets, than by 
Pbiliſipbers or Divines, For their Speculations on this Subje are whelly Poetical, they have only 
their Fancy. for their Guide, and that, being ſharper in an excellent Poet, than it is likely it ſhould in 
a Phlegmatick, heavy Gown:man, will ſee farther in its own Empire, and produce more ſatufactory Mo. 
tions on thoſe dark and douvtful Problems. 

Some Men think they have rait d a great Argument againſt the uſe Spectres and Magick in He. 
roick Poetry, by ſaying, they are unnatural : But, whether they or ] believe there are ſuch things, u 
not material: Tis enaugh, that, fur ought we know, they may be in Nature; and whatever , or ma) 
be, # not properly unnatural, Neither am I much cencern'd at Mr. Cowley?s Verſes before Gondi- 
bert; ( his Authority is almoſt Sacred to me:) Tis true, be has reſembled the eld Epick Poetry to 
a Fantaſtick Fairy-land ; but be has comradifted himſelf by bis own Example, For, he has himſelf 
made ule of Angeli, and Viſto ns, in bis Davideis, as well as Taſſo in his Godfrey. | 

What 1 have written on ths Subje@ will not be thought Digreſſion by the Reader, if he pleaſe to re- 
member what I ſaid in the beginning of this Eſſay, that I have modell d my Heroick Plays, by the 
Rules of an Heroick Poem. ind, if that b: the moſt Noble, the moſt Pleaſant, and the moſt juſtru. 
dive way of writing Verſe, and, wit bal, the higheſt pattern of Humane Life, as all Poets have agreid; 
1 [h.4! need no other Argument to juſtify my Choice in this Imitation. One advantage the Drama 
hes abo ve the other, namely, that it repreſents to view, what the Poem only does relate, and Segnius 
irritant animum demiſla per aures, Quam quz ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus, as Horace tl. 


2s. 

To thoſe who object my frequent uſe of Drums and Trumpets, and my Repreſentations of Bartelt; 
I Anſwer, I introduc d them not on the Engliſh Stage; Shakeſpear usd them frequently; and tl 
Johnſon. ſh2ws me no Battel in his Cataline ; yer you hear from behind the Scenes the ſounding of 
Trumpets, and the ſlwnts of Fighting Armies, But, 1 add farther, that theſe IWarlike Inſtrument and, 
even their Preſent ations of” Fighting on the Stage, are no more than neceſſary to produce the Effects of 
an Herock Play ; That , to raiſe the imagination of rhe Audience, and to per ſuade them, for the time, 
that what they behold an the Theatre & really perform d. The Poet as, then, to endeavour an abſoluis 
Dominion over the Mind; of the Spectators; for, though cur Fancy will contribute to its own Deceit, 
yet a Writer ougbt 10 belp its Operation. And that th Red Bull has formerly done the ſame, u 10 


more an Argument againſt our Practice, than it wou'd be for a Phyſician to forvear an approv'd Me- 


elicine, becauſe a M unevank has us'd it with Sacceſs. 


Tu 


Thus I ba ve / pap ſhort account of Hercick Plays, I might WOW, Wi! þ ; be: 72 8 eagern 95 
an Author, make a particular defence of the. But the commun opinion (how unjuſt ſoever ) bas bees 


ſo much to my advantage, that I have rea/on to be ſatufy d, and to ſuffer with patience all that, can 


be urg d againſt it. "> | 
For, otherwiſe, what can be more eaſie for me, than to defend the Character of Almanzor, which 
5 one great Exception that à made againſt-the Play? Tu ſaid, that Almanzor is no perfect Pattern 


Heroick Virtue: That be 4 Contemner of Kings; and that he u made to perform Impoſſivilites, > 


I muſt therefore avow, in the firſt place, from whence I took the Character. Tbe firſt Image I had 
of bim, was from the Achilles of Homer, the next from Taſlo's Rinaldo, (who was a Copy of 
the former) and the Tyird jrom the Artaban of Monſieur Calpranede (who has imitated both.) 
The Original of theſe (Achilles) « taken by Homer for his Heroe ; and « deſcribed by bim as one, 
who, in Strength and Courage, [urpaſs*d the reſt of the Grecian Ar my: But, withal, of ſo fiery a 
Temper, ſo impatient of an Injury, even from hu King and General, that when bi Miſtre/s was ” 
to be fore d from him by the Command of Agamemnon, be mot only iſcbe?d it, but return'd him, 
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25d. which follow, and I have cited but ſome 


amongſt a multitude. , 
Oliregaeòc, ws oper” tov, ready I txdgar,” II. a. v. 225. 
an, e- fEa0n.ws, the. V. 321. : 7% N 
Nay, be proceeded ſa far in his Inſolence, as to drau out his Sword, with intentien to kill Him. 
"Eaxer I d yoagoto ua EIO. Il. 2. v. 4294. | 
And if Minerva had not appear'd, and held bis hand, be had executed his deſign, and 'twas all 
ſhe could do to diſſwade him from it. The event was, that he left the Army, and would fight no 
mre, Agamemnon gives bi Character this to Neſtor. 
A zd dvig #2424 wel mirror Yugerar dar, II. a. v. 287, 288. 
Tldvmwy g tegrteav E5Ad, marmion AV day. 
And Horace gives the ſame deſcription of bim in hs Ar; of Poctry. 
"o Honoratum ſi forte reponis Achillem, 
Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, | 
Jura neget ſibi nata, nihil non arroget armis. Be 1 
Taſlo's chief Character, Rinaldo, was a Man of the [ame Temper : For, when he had ſlain Ger- 
nando in b heat of paſſion, be not only refus'd to be judg*d by Godfrey, hs General, but threatned 
that if he came to ſeize bim, be would right bimſelf by Arms upon bim: Witneſs theſe following 
\ blue, f Taſſo. | 


* 


F Venga, egli omandi, jo terro fermo il piede; 

1 i Giudici fian tra noi la forte, e' arme 

* Fera tragedia vuol che s' appreſenti 

5 Per los diporti a le Nemiche genti. bag” | 0 
the Du ſee how little theſe great Authors did eſteem the point of Honour, ſo much magnify d by the 


res French, and ſo ridiculouſly Ap*d by ws. They made their Heroes Men of Honour ; but ſo, as not 
the to diveſt them quite of humane Paſſions and Frailties: They content themſelves to ſhew you, what Men 
ef great Sprits would certainly do, when they were provoRd, not what they were oblig'd to do 
by the ſtriet Rules of Moral Virtue ; for my own part, I declare my ſelf for Homer and Taſſo 
| by and am more in love with Achilles and Rinaldo, than with Cyrus and Oroondates. I ſhall 


ml never ſubject my Characters to the French Standard; where Love and Honour are to be weigh'd 
in by Drams and Scruples; yet, where I have deſign'd the Patterns of exact Virtues, ſuch as in this 
Mo. 


Play are the Parts of Almahide, of Ozmyn, and Benzayda, I may ſafely challenge the beſt of theirs. 
But Almanzor # tax*d with the changing ſides: And what tye hs be on him to the contrary ? He 

is not born their Subjed, whem be ſerves: And he u injur'd by them to a very high degree. He 

threatens them, and [peaks inſolzntly of Sovereign. Power : But ſo do Achilles and Rinaldo, 225 


may were Subjetts and Soldiers to Agamemnon and Godfrey of Bulloigne. He tall extravagantly 
ndi- in bs Paſſion ; but, if I would take the paint to-quote an hundred paſſages of Ben. Johnſon's Ce- 
ry 1 thegus, 1 could eaſily ſhew you, that the Rhodomontades of Almanzor are neither ſo irrational as hu, 
nſef wr ſo impoſſible to be put in-exccation : For Cethegus threatens to dleſtroy Nature, and to rdiſe a new 


one out of it: To kill all the Senate for hw part of the Action; to look Cato dead; and a thouſand 
uber things as extravagant, he ſays, but performs not one Action inthe Plag. 


y the But none of the former Calumnies will ſtcict; and therefore ris ar laft charged upon me, that Al- 
oſt ris manzor does all things; or if you will have an abſurd Accuſation, in their nonſence who make it, 
reid; r be performs Impolſibilitiet. . They ſay, that being a ſtranger, he appeaſes two fighting Fadi uns, 
rama when the Authority of their lawful Sovereign conid mor. The (indeed the moſt improbable of 
gouls a bs Acliont; but *txs far from being imp ſible. Their King bad made himſelf contemprible to bu 
e tel, 


People, as the Hiſtory of Granada tells as; and Almanzor, though a ſtranger, yet was already 
known to them by bis Gallant vy in the Juego de toros, bis Engigement on the wedker fide, and more 
tel; ih, by 1he Cbarader of his Perjon, au brave Actions, given by Abdalla ju before; and 


d tho uf er all, the greatneſs of the Enterprize con only in the darin M for be had the Kings Guards to 
ing of end bim: ©. we — — a other — FH Os have not only 2 2 Ma- 
and, h with word but have preſented themſelves ſingle before an Army of their Enemies which 
Gs 0 don ſig bt of them has revalted from their -own- Leaders, and come over to their Trenches In the 
time, ſt of Almanzor's Ad ions, you ſee him for the moſt part victerious; but, ihe ſame fortune has 
ſelut mſtantly attended many Heroes why were not imaginary, yet you ſee it no Inheritance to him : Fur, 
Dectit, 


" the Firſt Part, be u made a Priſoner, and in, the laſt, deſented; and mot able to prtſer ve The 
1 0 Wi”) from being taken. If the Hiſtory of the late D: ke of Guile be true, be hizarded more, and 
d N. Word not le/s in Naples, than A'manzor « feign'd to be dine in Granada. 


an Anſiver full of contumely, and in the moſt — be could imagine They are Home 
ew 


5 


ar 


I ave been teo tedious in ths Apology; but to make ſome ſat i fadl ion, I will leave the reſt of 
my Play erpoi d to the Criticks, without defence, . | | 
The Concernment of it is whelly paſt from me, and ought to be in them who have been favourable 
tao ir, and are ſomew oblig d to defen their Opinion. That there are errors in it ] deny not. 
. | Aſt opere in tanto fas eſt obrepere Somnum. | 
But I have already ſwept the ſtakes 5 and with the Common gocd fortune of preſpercus Gameſter: 
can be content 10 ſit 2 to hear my fortune curſt by ſome, and my faults arraign'd by other; ; 
and to ſuffer both without reply. 


— 


* 


— — — ca 5 — 


| PROLOGUE 
To the Firſt PAR I. 
Spoken by Mrs Elen Gun in a Broad brimd Hat, and Waſte-Belt. 


7 HIS Feſt was firſt of th other Houſe's making, | See now what Charity it was to ſave! 
And five times try d, has never fail'd of taking. They thought you lik'd what only you forgave : 


Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. | For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, 
| As in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms, 


— — 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Mabomet Boabdelin, ehe laſt King of Granada. Mr. Kynaſton. 


Prince Abdala, his Brother Mr. Lydal. 
Abdelmelech chief of the Abencerrages. Mr. Mohar, 
Zulema, chief of the Zegrys: Vr. Harrs, 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago. — Mr. Cartwright; 
Selin, an old Zegry. — _— Mr.' Winterſhal. 
Oxmyn, a brave young Abencerrago,Son to Abenamer.Mr. Beeſton. 
Hamet, Brother to Zulema, a Zegry.- Mr. Watſon. 
Gomel, a Zegry. ͤ— Mr. Powel. 
Almanxor. ä — Mr. Hart. 
Ferdinand, King of Spain. — Mr. Littlewood. 
Duke of Arcos, his General. | Mr. Bell. 

Don Alonzo d Aguilar, a Spaniſh Captain. e 
Almabide, Queen of Granada. Mrs. Ellen Guyn, 
Lyndaraxa,; Siſter to Zulema, a Zegry Lady. Mrs. Marſbal, 
Benzayda, Daughter to Selin. Mrs. Bowtel. 
Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen.- Mrs. Reeve, 
Halyma, Slave to Lyndaraxa, Mrs. Eaſtland. 
Vabella, Queen of Spain.—- Mrs. Fames. 


Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and Women. 


The SCENE in GRANADA, and the Chriſtian Camp 
Beſieging it. | 


For *twere a ſhame a Poet ſhould be kill d And brought you more dull Sence, dull Sence much Worſe 
Under the ſhelter of ſo broad a Shield. Than brisk gay Now-ſence, and the heavier Curſe. 
Ti s that Hat, whoſe very ſight did win ye They bring old Ir'n and Glaſs upon the Stage, 
Is laugh and clap as though _ Devil were in ye, To barter with the Indians of our Age. 
As then, for Nokes, ſo now I hope you'll be Still they write on, and like grear Authors ſhow : 
So dull, to laugh once more for love of me. But ti as Rowlers in wet Gardens grow | 
T' write a Play, ſays one, for I have got Heavy with Dirt, and gathering as they g. 
Broad brim'd Hat, and Waſte-Belt towards a Plat. May none who have ſo little underſtood 
Says th'cther, I have one more large than that. To like ſuch traſh, preſume to praiſe what'e good ! 
Thus they out-write each other with a Hat. And may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 
The Brims ſtill grew with every Play they writ ; Is damn d dull Farce, more dully to Tranſlate, 
And grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. | Fall under that Excize the State thinks fit 
Hat was the Play: "twas Language, Vit and Tale: To ſet on all French Wares, whoſe worſt u Mit. 
Like them that find Meat, <2 and Cloth in Ale. French Farce worn out at home, i ſent abroad; 
r bat Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, = And patoh'd up here, u made our Engliſh Mede. 
den all their hope #s acting of a Dreſs | Henceforth let Poets, e re allow'd to write, 
Thus, Two the belt Comedians of the Age Be | ſearch'd, like Dueliſts, before they fight, 
Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks 0th Stage; For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humor, all that chaff 
a Like a young Girl, who better things has known, Which makes you mourn, and makes the vulgar laugh: 


Alman. 
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Almanzor and Almahide : 
„ | | 
CONQUEST of GRANADA. 


— —— 


The Firſt PART. 


Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guards. 


Boab. Hus, in the Triumphs of ſoft Peace I reign, 
And, from my Walls, defy the Pow'rs of Spain 
With Pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate; 
; While they keep diſtance, and attend my State. 
Parent to her whoſe eyes my Soul inthral; | 
Whom I, in hope, already Father call 
Abenamar, thy Youth theſe Sports has known, 
Of which thy Age is now Spectator grown: 
Judge-like thou fit'ſt, to praiſe, or to arraign 
The flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: 
But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the place, 
And our bold Moors their Loves with danger grace, 
Then, Heat new bends thy ſlakned Nerves again, 
And a ſhort Youth runs warm through every Vein. 
Aben. I muſt confeſs th Encounters of this day 
Warm'd me indeed, but quite another way : 
Not with the fire of Youth, but gen'rous Rage 
To ſee the Glories of my Youthfull age 
So far out done. | | 
Abdel. Caſtile could never boaſt, in all its pride, 
A Pomp ſo ſplendid; when the liſts ſet wide, 
Gave room to the frerce Bulls, which wildly ran 
In Sierra Ronda, ere the War began: 
Who, with high Noſtrils, Snuffling up the wind, 
Now ſtood, the Champion of the Salvage kind. 
Juſt oppoſite, within the circled place, 
Ten of our bold Abencerrages race 
(Each brandiſhing his Bull-ſpear in his hand,) 
Did their proud Gennets gracefully command. 
On their ſteel'd heads their demy-Lances wore 
Small pennons, which their Ladies colours bore. 
Before this Troop did Warlike Ozeyn go ; 
Each Lady as he rode ſaluting low: 
At the chief ſtands, with Reverence more profound, 
His well-taught Courſer, kneeling, touch'd the ground; 
Thence rais d, he ſidelong bore his Rider on, 
Mill facing, till he out of ſight was gone. te 
Boab. You praiſe him like a Friend, and I confeſs 
His brave Deportment merited no leſs. 
Abdelm. Nine Bulls were launch'd by his Victorious Arm, 
ole wary Gennet ſhunning ſtill the harm, 
deem d to attend the ſhock and then leap'd wide: 
Mean while, his dextrous Rider, when he ſpy'd 
The Beaſt juſt ſtooping, twixt the neck and head 
His Lance, with never erring fury, ſped. 
Aben. My Son did well; and fo did Hemet too; 
et did no more than we were wont to do; 
but what the ſtranger did, was more than Man: 
Abdel. He finiſh'd all thoſe Triumphs we 3 4 


[To Aben. 


=_  . The Conqueſt of Granada. 


One Bull, with curl'd black head beyon'd the reſt, 
And dew-Japs hanging from his brawny cheſt, 
With nodding front a while did daring ſtand, 
And with his jetty hoof ſpurn'd back the ſand: 
Then, leaping forth, he bellow'd out aloud: 
Th' amaz'd aſſiſtants back each other croud, 
While Monarch: like he rang d the liſted field; 5 
Some toſs d, ſome goar d, ſome trampling down he kill'd. . 
Th ignobler Moors from far his Rage provoke 
With woods of darts, winch from his ſides he ſhook. 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
 Gaind fame, rode round to every Mirador: 
Beneath each Ladies ſtand, a ſtop he made; 
And, bowing, took th' Applauſes which they paid. 
Juſt in that point of time the brave unknown, 
Approach'd the Liſts. | 
oab. — — I mark d him, when alone 
(Obſerv'd by all, himſelf obſerving none) 
He enter'd firſt; and with a gracefull pride, 
His fiery Arab dextroufly did guide: 
Who, while his Rider every ſtand ſurvey'd, 
Sprung looſe, and flew into an Eſcapade: 
ot moving forward, yet, with every bound, 
Preſſing and ſeeming ſtill to quit his ground. 
What after paſs'd | 
Was far from the Ventannan where I fate, [To Abdel, 
But you were near, and can the truth relate. 
Abdel. Thus, while he ſtood, the Bull who ſaw this foe, 
His caſier Conqueſts proudly did forego : - 
And, making at him, with a furious bound, | 
From his bent Forehead aim'd a double wound. 
A riſing murmer ran through all the field, 
And every Ladies blood with fear was chil'd. 
Some skriek d, while others, with more helpful care, 
Cry'd out aloud, beware, brave Vouth, beware! 
At this he turn'd; and, as the Bull drew near, 
Shun d, and receiv'd him on his pointed Spear. 
The Lance broke ſhort ; the Beaſt then bellow'd loud, 
And his ſtong neck to a new onlet bow'd. 
Th'undaunted Youth 
Then drew ; and from his ſaddle bending low, 
Juſt where the neck did to the ſhoulders grow, 
With his full force diſcharg'd a deadly blow. 
Not heads of Poppies (when they reap the grain) 
Fall with more caſe before the lab'ring Swain, 
Than fell this head := — 
It fell fo quick, it did even death prevent: 
And made imperte& bellows as it went. 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did found : 5 
And yet their clangors in our ſhouts were drown'd. [A confusd noije within. 
Boab. Th'Alarm-bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, 

And, from the Streets, found Drums, and Ataballes. | //thin,e Bell, Drums and Trum 
How now! from whence proceed theſe new allarms: [To them a M. ſſenger. 
Meſ. The two fierce Factions are again in arms: 

And, changing into blood the days delight, 
The Zeerys with the Abencerraces fight. 
On each ſide their Allies and Friends appear ; 
The Macas here the Alabezes there : 
The Gazuls with the Abencerrages joyn, 
And, with the Zegryt, all great Gomel's line. 
Boab. Draw up behind the Liv place; 
Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will face; 
And try it all the fury they can bring | £4 
Be proof againſt the preſence of their King: Exit Poabdelin 
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Facbious appear At the head of the Abencerrages, Ozmyn ; at the head of 
the Tegrys, Zulema, Hamet, Gomel, and Selin: Abenamat and Abdelme- 
lech joyned with the Abencerrages. 

Zul. The faint Abencerrages quit their ground: 
Preſs em; put home your Thruſts to every Wound. 
Abdelm. Zegry, on manly Force our Line relies ; 
Thine poorly takes th'advantage of Surprize. 
Unarm d and much ovt-number'd we retreat; 
You gain no Fame, when baſely you defeat. 
If thou art brave, ſeek nobler Victory; 0 


0 


Soon 


6 


Save Mooriſh Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 

Let two to two an equal Combat try. 
Hamet. Tis not for fear the Combat we refuſe: 

But we our gain'd Advantage will not loſe, 


Zul. In Combating, but two of you will fall; 


And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 
Ozmyn. We'll double yet th exchange before we die; 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 
- [ Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they ſtand ready to engage. 
Almarz, I cannot ſtay to ask which Cauſe is beſt ; 
But this is ſo to me, becauſe oppreſt. Goes to the Abencerrages. 
[ To them Boabdelin and his Guards, going betwixt them. 
Boab. On your Allegiance I command you ſtay ; 
Who paſſes here, through me muſt make his way. 
My Life's the Ibm; through this narrow line 
You firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can jJoyn. 
What Fury, Zegrys, has poſleſs'd your Minds? 
What Rage the brave Abencerrages blinds > 
If, of your Courage you new proofs wou'd ſhow, 
Without much Travel you may find a Foe. 
Thoſe Foes are neither ſo remote nor few, 
That you ſhou'd need each other to purſue. 
Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhould Minds unite; 
When poor, men mutter, but they ſeldom fight. 
O holy Alba, that I live to ſee 1 
The Granadines aſhſt their Enemy! | 
You fight the Chriſtians Battels; every Life 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine ſtrife, 
Does from our weak Foundations take one Prop, 
Which help'd to hold our finking Country up. 
Ozmyn. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſe ; 
Thongh injur'd firſt, yet I will firſt ſeek Peace. 
Zulem. No, Murd'rer, no; I never will be won 
To Peace with him whoſe hand has flain my Son. 
Ozmyn. Our Prophet's Curſe——— | 
On me, and all the Abencerrages, light, 
If unprovok'd I with your Son did fight. 
Abdelm. A Band of Zegrys ran within the place, 
Match'd with a Troop of Thirty of our Race. 
Your Son and Ozmys the firſt Squadrons led, 
Which, ten by ten, like Parthians charg'd and fled. 
The Ground was ſtrow'd with Canes, where we did meet, 
which crackled underneath our Courſer's Feet. 
When Tarifa (I ſaw him ride apart) 
Chang d his blunt Cane for a Steel pointed Dart; 
And meeting Oz-y next, | 
l " N time for Treaſon aer ng | Cor . 
e baſely threw it at him, undefy'd. m ' ſhowing ” 
4 Witneſs this Blood which, when by Treaſon ſought, 
That follow'd, Sir, which to my ſelf I ought. | 
Zulem. His Hate to thee was grounded on a Grudge, 
Which all our generous Zegrys juſt did judge; 
Thy Villain Blood thou openly didſt place 
Above the Purple of our Kingly Race. 


Dad d 2 Boabd. 
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Boabd. From equal Stems their Blood both Houſes draw, | 


They from Morocco, you from Cordoua. | 
Hamet. Their Mungril Race is mix'd with Chriſtian Breed 3 
Hence 'tis that they thoſe Dogs in Priſons feed. 
 Fbdel. Our holy Prophet Wills, that Charity 
Should cv'n to Birds and Beaſts extended be: 


None knows what Fate is for himſelf deſign d; — — „„ id mee 
The Thought of humane Chance ſhould make us kind. — — — — — 


Gone. We waſte that Time we to Revenge ſhould give: 


Fall on; let no Abencerrago live. [_ Adwancing before the reſt o 
Alma nzor advancing on the other ſide, and deſcribing a Line wit — a! 


Almanz, Upon thy Life, pals not this middle Space; 


Sure Death ſtands güarding the forbidden place. 


Gomel. To dare that Death, I will approach yet nigher. 
Thus, wert thou compass d in with circling Fire. 
Noab. Diſurm em both; if they reſiſt you, kill. 


[ Almanzor, in the midit of the Guards, kills Gomel, and then is diſ n 


Almanz.. Now, you have but the Leavings of my Will. 
Boab. Kill him; this inſolent unknown ſhall fall, 

And be the Victim to attone you all. 
Ozmyr. If he muſt die, not one of us will live; 

That Life he gave for us, for him we give. 

Boak. It was a Traitor's Voice that ſpoke thoſe Words; 
So are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 

Zulem. Outrage unpuniſh'd, when a Prince is by, 
Forfeits to Scorn the Rights of Majeſty : 

No Subject his Protection can expect, 
Who what he owes himſelf does firſt neglect. 

Abenam. This Stranger, Sir, is he, 

Who lately in the Vi varanbla place 
Did, with ſo loud Applauſe, Your Triumphs grace. 

Boab. The word which J have given, Ill not revoke; 
If he be brave, he's ready for the Stroke. 

Almanz. No man has more Contempt than I, of Breath; 
But whence haſt thou the Right to give me Death? 
Obey'd as Sovereign by thy Subjects be ; 

But know, That 1 alone am King of me. 

I am as free as Nature firſt made Man, 

Ere the baſe Laws of Servitude began, 
Vhen wild in Woods the noble Savage ran. 

Boab. Since, then, no Pow'r above your own you know, 
Mankind ſhou'd uſe you like a common Foe. | 
You ſhou'd be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey; 

By your own Law I take your Lite away. 
Almanz. My Laws are made but only for my ſake; 
No King againſt himſelf a Law can make. 
If thou pretend'ſt to be a Prince like me, 
Blame not an Act which ſhould thy Pattern be. 
I ſaw th' oppreſsd, and thought it did belong 
To a King's Office to redreſs the wrong: 
I brought the Succour which thou ought'ſt to bring, 
And ſo, in nature, am thy Subjects King. 
Boab. 1 do not want your Counſel to direct, 
Or Aid to help me puniſh or protect. 


Almanz.. Thou want'ſt em both, or better 9 would' & "DES 


Than to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 
Divided Int'reſts, while thou think'ſt to ſway, 
Draw like two Brooks thy middle Stream away: 
For though they band and jar, yet both combine 
To make their Greatneſs by the fall of thine. 
Thus like a Buckler thou art held in ſight, 
While they, behind thee, with each other fight. 
Boab. Away; and execute him inſtantly. 


* 


| [To bis Guard: 
Aluanz. Stand off, I have not Leiſure yet to die. U To them Abdalls Joly 
4. 
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| Abdalla. Hold, Sir, for Heav'n ſake hold: 


| Defer this Noble Stranger's puniſhment, 


Or your raſh Orders you will ſoon repent. | 
oab. Brother, you know not yet his Inſolence. 
Abdal. Upon your ſelf you puniſh his Offence : 
If we treat gallant Stangers in this ſort, 
Mankind will ſnun th' inhoſpitable Court. 
And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 


If Death muſt be the brave Almanzors doom? 


From Africa I drew him to your Aid; 
And for his Succor have his Life betraid. 

Boab. Is this the Almanzor whom at Fez you knew, 
When firſt their Swords the Xerif Brothers drew? 

Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 

And to the juſter Cauſe the Conqueſt brought: 

Till the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, 

Diſdain'd the Service he had done, to own. _ 

Then to the vanquiſh'd part his Fate he led; 

The Vanquiſh'd Triumph'd, and the Victor fled : 

Vaſt is his Courage ; boundleſs is his Mind, 

Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind ; 

Honour's the only Idol of his Eyes; 

The charms of Beauty like a Peſt he flies: 

And rais d by Valour from a Birth unknown, 

Acknowledges no Pow'r above his own. D Boabdelin coming to Almanzor. 
Impute your Danger to our Ignoranee ; _ ATE. | 
The Braveſt Men are ſubject moſt to Chance: 

Granada much does to your Kindneſs owe : 

But Towns expecting Sieges cannot ſhow. | 

More Honour, than t' invite you to a Foe. 

Alman. I do not doubt but I have been to blame: 
But, to purſue the end for which I came, _ 
Unite your Subjects firſt; then let us go, 

And pour their common Rage upon the Foe. 

Boab. to the Facbions. FN ne. 

Lay down your Arms; and let me beg you ceaſe 
Your Enmities. 5 nl | 

Zulema. We will not hear of Peace, 

Till we by force have firſt reveng'd our ſlain. 3 

Abdel. The Action we have done we will maintain. 

Selin. Then let the King depart, and we will try 


Our Cauſe by Arms. 


Zul. For us and Victory. 
Boab. A King intreats you. Eu: 
Almanz. What Subjects will precarious Kings regard? 
A Beggar ſpeaks too ſoftly to be heard, © 
Lay down your Arms; tis I Command you now: 
Do it or by our Prophet's Soul I yow., 
My Hands ſhall right your King on him I ſeize. 
Now, let me ſee whoſe Look but diſobeys. 
Omnes. Long live King Mabomet Boabdelin, "= 
Aman. No more; but huſh'd as Midnight filence go : 
He will not have your Acclamations now. 3 
Hence you unthinkinking Croud— [The common People o of on beth Parties. 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, 5 
When ſuch as theſe unmake or make a King! ; 
Abdalla. How much of Virtue lies in one great Soul. [| Embracine him. 
Whoſe fingle Force can Multitudes controul! [ Trumpet within. 


85 Euter a Meſſenger. 
Aſeſſen. The Duke of Arcos, Sir, 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear: 
Boab. Attend him, he ſhall have his Audience kere. 


Exuter 


- 
CO tt. Att 
* 
3 * 
i 
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| Enter the Duke of Arcos. 

Arcor. The Monarchs of Caſtile and Arragon 

Have ſent me to you to demand this Town : 

To which their Juſt and Rightful Claim is known. 
Boab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right to it appears 

By long Poſſeſſion of Eight Hundred Years. 

When firſt my Anceſtors from Afr:ck Sail'd, 

In Rodrique's Death your Gothique Title fail'd. 
Arcos. The Succeſlors of Rodriqur {till remain; 

And ever ſince have held ſome part of Spain. 

Ev'n in the midſt of your victorious Pow'rs | 

Th' Aſturia's, and all Portugal were ours. 

You have no Right, except you Force. allow ; 

And if yours then was juſt, ſo ours is now. 


Boab. Tis True, from Force the Nobleſt Title ſprings ; 


I therefore hold from that, which firſt made Kings. 


Arcos. Since then by Force you prove your Title true, 


Ours muſt be Juſt; becauſe we claim from you. 
When with your Father you did jointly Reign, 
Invading with your Moors the South of Spain, 
I, who that day the Chriſtians did Command, 
Then took, and brought you bound to Ferdinand. 


Boab. I'Il hear no more; defer what you would ſay : 


In private we'll Diſcourſe ſome other day. 

Arcos. Sir, you ſhall hear, however you are loth, 
That, like a perjur'd Prince, you broke your Oath. 
To gain you Freedom, you a Contract Sign'd, . 
By which your Crown you to my King reſign d. 
From thenceforth, as his Vaſſal holding it, 
And paying Tribute, ſuch as he thought fit: 
Contracting, when your Father came to dye, 

To lay aſide all marks of Royalty: hp 
And at Purchena privately to live; 8 
Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did give. 


Boab. The Force us d on me, made that Contract void. 


Arcos. Why have you then its Benefits enjoy d? 
By it you had not only Freedom then, ä 
But ſinee had Aid of Money and of Men. 
And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 
You were by us Reſtor'd, and he Expell'd. 
Since that in Peace we let you reap your Grain, 
Recall d our Troops that us d to beat your Plain, 
And more . 8 
Almanz. Ves, yes, you did with wondrous Care 
Againſt his Rebels proſecute the War, I 
While he ſecure in your Protecton ſlept, ,, 
For him you took, but for your ſelf you kept. 
Thus, as ſome fawning Uſurer does feed  _ 
With preſent Sums th unwary Unthrift's need, 
You ſold your Kindneſs at a boundleſs rate, 
And then o'er-paid the Debt from his Eſtate: 
Which mouldring piece-meal, in your hands did fall; 
Till now at laſt you came to ſwoop it all. | 
Arcor. The Wrong you do my King I cannot bear; 
Whoſe Kindneſs you would odioufly compare. | 
Th' Eſtate was his, which yet, ſince you deny, 
He's now content in his own wrong to buy. 


Almanz, And he ſhall buy it dear what his he calls: 


We will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls. 
Boab. Take this for Anſwer, then 

Whate'er your Arms have Conquer'd of my Land, 

I will for Peace reſign to Ferdinand: | =: 

To harder terms my Mind I cannot bring; 

But as I ſtill have liv'd, will die a King. 
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Arcos. Since thus you have Reſoly'd, hericeforth preparo 
For all the laſt extremities of War : 


My King his Hope from Heaven's aſſiſtance draws. 8 | 
Almanz. The Moors have Heav'n and me taffiſt their Cauſe. [ Exit Arcos. 


| ET Enter Eſperanza. 
Eſper. Fair Almahide 
Who did with weeping Eyes theſe Diſcords ſee, 
Fd fears the Omen may unlucky be) 
Prepares a Zambray to be Danc'd this night, 
In hope ſoft Pleaſures may your Minds unite. 
Boab. My Miſtriſs gently chides the fault I made: 0 


But tedious Buſineſs has my Love delay d; 
Buſineſs which dares the Joys of Kings invade. 
Almanz. Firſt, let us Sally out, and meet the Foe. 
Abdal. Led on by you, we on to Triumph go. 
Boab. Then, with the Day, let War and Tumult ceaſe; 
The Night be Sacred to our Love and Peace : . 
Tis juſt, ſome Joys on weary Kings ſhould wait; | | 
Tis all we gain by being Slaves to State. I. Exennt omnes. 


— — — 


— 


ACT II. 


Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zulema, Hamet, as returning from the Sally. 


Abdal. His Happy Day does to Granada bring 
A laſting Peace, and Triumphs to the King: 
The Two fierce Factions will no longer jarr , | 
Since they have now been Brothers in the War: 
Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, 
The common Danger to one Body brought; 
And to his Coſt the proud Caſtillian finds 
Our Mooriſþ Courage in united Minds. 4 3 
Abdel. Since to each others Aid our Lives we owe, 
Loſe we the name of Faction and of Foe ; | 
Which I to Zulemæ can bear no more, 
Since Lindaraxa's Beauty I Adore. 
Zul. J am oblig'd to Lindaraxa's Charms 
Which gain the Conqueſt, I ſhould loſe by Arms; 
And wiſh my Siſter _ continue Fair, 
That I may keep a , „ | 
Of whoſe Poſſeſſion I ſhould elſe deſpair. 5 
Ozmyn. While we indulge our common Happineſs, 
He is forgot by whom we all poſſeſs; 1 
The brave Almanzor, to whole Arms we owe 
All that we did, and all that we ſhall do; 
Who, like a Tempeſt that out-rides the Wind, 
Made a Juſt Battle e'r the Bodies join . | 
Abdalla. His Viftories we ſcarce could keep in view, 
Or poliſh 'em ſo faſt as he rough drew. - 
22 Fate after him below with pain did move, 
And Victory could ſcarce keep you above. | 
Death did at length ſo many ſlain forget, 3 
And loſt the Tale, and took em by the great. .FTo them Almanzor with the 
Hamet. See, here he comes, | Duke of Arcos priſoner. 
And leads in Triumph him vlio did Command | 1 
The vanquiſh'd Army of King Ferdinand. [ Almanzor #0 the Duke of Arcos. 
Almanz. Thus far your Maſter's Arms a fortune find 
Below the ſwell'd Ambition of his Mind: 
And Alba ſhuts a Mis-believers Reign | 
From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 
And from the French conteſted Milan take. 
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Let him New Worlds diſcover tothe Old, 
And break up ſhining Mountains big with Gold, 
Yet he ſhall find this ſmall Domeſtique Foe 
Still ſbarp, and pointed, to his Boſom grow. 
Duke of Arc. Of ſmall Advantages too much you boaſt ; 
You beat the Out-guards of my Maſter's Hoſt : 
This little loſs in our vaſt Body, ſhews 
So ſmall, that half have never heard the news. 
Fame's out of breath, e're ſhe can fly ſo far, 
To tell 'em all, that you have e're made War. 
Almanz. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo great: 
For now I know there's more to Conquer yet. 
By Heav'n I'll ſee what Troops you have betrind ; 
I'll face this Storm that thickens in the Wind: 
And, with bent Forehead full againſt it go, 
Till I have found the laſt and utmoſt Foe. | 
Dube. Believe you ſhall not long attend in vain; 
To Morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all your Plain. 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you from afar ; 
A Wood of Lances, and a moving War. 
But I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yet 
Be only pleas d to hear of your Defeat, 
And, with a Slave's inglorious Eaſe remain, 
Till Conquering Ferdinand has broke my Chain. 
Almanz. Vain Man, thy hopes of Ferdinand are weak; 
I hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. 
But ſince thou threaten'ſt us, I'll ſet thee free, 
That I again may Fight and Conquer thee. 
Duke. Old as I am, I take thee at thy word, 
And will to Morrow Thank thee with my Sword. 
Almanz, III go, and inſtantly acquaint the King: 
And ſuddain Orders for thy Freedom bring. 
Thou can'ſt not be ſo pleas'd at Liberty, | 
As I ſhall be to find thou dar ſt be fre. | 
[Exennt Almanzor, Arcos, and the reſt ; excepting only Abdalla and Tulema. 
Abdalla. Of all thoſe Chriſtians who infeſt this Town, e 
This Duke of Arcos is of moſt Renown. SE 
Zulema. Oft have I heard, that in your Father's Reign, 
Hiss bold Advent'rers beat the Neighb'ring Plain; 
Then, under Ponce- Leon Name he fought, Seit 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes brought. 
Till in Diſgrace, from Spain at length he went, 
And ſince, continued long in Banihment. | 
 Abdalla. But ſee, your Beauteous Siſter does appear. [ To them Lindarata. 
Zulema. By my deſire ſhe came to find me here 
; Zulema and Lindaraxa whiſper ; then Tulema 
I - goes out, and Lindaraxa 3s going after. 
Abdal. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you ty _— [Staying her. 
A Prince, who at your Feet js proud to Die? | 
Linda. Sir, I ſhould bluſh to own ſo rude a thing, [ Staying. 
As tis to ſhun the Brother of my King. h | | 
Abdal. In my hard Fortune I ſome Eaſe ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind. e 
But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, 
That you give others what I beg in vain. 
Lindar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that can live; 
For, frapkly, Sir, tis all I have to give. " 
It, trom my Heart, you ask or hope for more, 
I grieve the Place is taken up before. - | : 
Abclal. My Rival merits you. 
To Abdelmelech 1 will Juſtice do; 
For he wants Worth who dares not praiſe a Foe. 
Lindaraxa. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defence, 
Shows in your own a Noble Confidence: 
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And Wiſdom then will ſhew ſome difference 


The diff rence is twixt Subjects and a King. 
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But him defending, and excuſing me, | 
I know not what can your advantge be. 
Abdal. I fain would ask, ere I proceed in this, 
If, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe, his? | 
Liudar. Th Engagement only in my Love does lie; 
But that's a knot which you.can ner untye. , 
Abdal. When Cities are Beſieg d, and Treat to yield, 
if there appear Relievers from the Field, F 
The Flag of Parley may be taken down, 
Till the ſucceſs of thoſe without be known. 
Lindar. Though Abdelmelech has not yet poſſeſt, 
Yet I have ſeal'd the Treaty for my Breaſt. 
Abaal. Your 1 has not ty d you to a day; 
Some chance might break it, would you but delay. 
If I can judge the Secrets of your Heart., 
Ambition in it has the greateſt part ; 1: 
Betwixt a Private Perſon and a Prinſ.. 
Lindar. Princes are Subjects ſtill * 
Subject and Subject can ſmall diff rence bring; 


And ſince, Sir, you are none, your hopes remove; 


For leſs than Empire Ill not change my Love. 


Abdal. Had I a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 

Should be the Pow'r to lay it at your Feet. 

Lind. Had youthat Crown which you but wiſh,not hope, 

Then I, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. 

But till your Wiſhes, and your Hopes agree, 

You ſhall be (till a Private Man with me. bu 
Abdal. If I am King, and if my Brother Die | 
Lind. Two If's, ſcarce make one Poſlibility. 
Abadal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon ſcan ; 

You may be Happy with a Private Man. 

Lindar. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true; 

But then, that Private Man muſt not be you. 

Where er I Love, I'm happy in my Choice; 

If I make you ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 

Abdal. Why wou d you be fo great? 
Lindar. : hecauſe I've ſeen, 
This day, what tis to hope to be a Queen. 
Heav'n, how yall watch d each motion of her Eye 5 


None could be ſeen while Almahide was by; 
Bexauſe She is to be her Majeſty. | 
Why wou'd I be a Queen! becauſe my Face 
Wou'd wear the Title with a better Grace. 
If I became it not, yet it wou d be | 
Part of your Duty then to Flatter me. Tr 
Theſe are not half the Charms of being great; 
I wou'd be ſomewhat——that I know not yet. 
Yes; I avow th'Ambition of my Soul, 
To be that one, to live without controul : - 
And that's another Happineſs to me 
To be ſo Happy as but one can be. | 
Abdal. Madam, ( becauſe I would all doubts remove) 
Wou'd you, were I a King, accept my Love? 
Lind. I wou'd accept it; and, to ſhow tis true, 
From any other Man as ſoon as you. 
Abdal. Your ſharp Replies makes me not love you leſs, 
But make me ſeek new paths to Happineſs. 
What I deſign, by time will beſt be ſeen; 
You may be mine and yet may be a Queen: 
When you are ſo, your Word your Love aſſures. 
Und. Perhaps not Love you—but Iwill be yours. 
[| Heoffers to fake her Hand and ifs it. | 
2 Stay 
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Tray, SIT, that Grace I cannot yet allow, 
Before you ſet the Crown upon my Brow. 
That Favour which you ſeek | | 
Or Abdelmelech, Or 4 King muſt have, | 
When you are ſo, then you may be my Slave. [Exit W 
Abclal. Howe er Imperious in her Words ſhe were, 
Her parting Looks had nothing of ſevere. 
A glancing Smile allur'd me to Command ; 
And her ſoft Fingers gently preſt my Hand. 
felt the pleaſure glide through every part ; 
Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. 
For ſuch another pleaſure, did he live, 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
What did I ſay 
Father! That impious Thouglit has ſhock'd my Mind: 
How bcld our Paſſions are, and yet how blind! 
She's gone; and now 
Methinks there is leſs Glory in a crown; 
My boiling Paſſions ſettle 2nd go down. | 
Like Amber cha. 'd when ſhe is near ſhe acts, 32% 
When farther off inclines, but not attracts. [To hin Tulema. 
Aſüſt me Znlrra, if thou would'ſt be 
That Friend thou ſcem'ſt. aſſiſt me againſt me. 
Betwixt my Love and Virtve I am toſt; 
This muſt be forfcired, or that be loft : 
I could do much to merit thy Applauſe; 
Help me to fortiſe the better Cauſe. 
My Honour is not wholly put to flight; 
But would. it ſeconded, renew the Fight. 
Zul. 1 met my Siſter; but I do not fee 
What difficulty in your Choice can "3x 
She told me all; and tis ſo plain a caſe, 
You nced not ask what Council to embrace. 
Abdal. I ſtand reprov'd that I did doubt at all; 
My waiting Virtue ſtaid but for thy Call : 
'Tis plain that ſhe who for a Kingdom, now 
Would ſacrifice her Love, and break her Vow, 
Not out of Love, but Intreſt acts alone, £ 
And wou'd, ev'n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne. * 
Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, 7 Thr: 
When ſhe is Married, and you ſtill Adore, 
Think then, and think what Comfort it will bring. 
She had been mine 
Had I but only dard to be a King! 
Abdal. J hope you only would my Honour try A 
I'm loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 
Zule If, when a Crown and Miſtriſs are in enn. 
Virtue intrudes with her lean Holy Face, 
Virtue's then mine, and net I Virtue's Foe, 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
Let her with Anchorites not with Lovers lye; 
States-inen and they keep better company. 
Abdal. Reaſon was given to curb our Head-ſttotne* Will 
Z ule. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſicians Skill? 
Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laſt; * 
But ſtays to Cure it when the worlt is paſt. | 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; 
But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 
Abdal. In curſt Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find; 
Bur muſt for ever loſe my Peace of Mind. 
Zule, Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravelyloſt 5 
A Crown, whate'er we give, is worth the Coſt. 
Abvdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Right, 
But what ſhe gives nor, ſhould I take * Might ? 


* 
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Z ule. If Juſtice will take all, and nothing give, | 
Juſtice m inks is not diſtributive. | | 
Abdal. Had Fate ſo pleas d, I had been Eldeſt Born; 
And then, without a Crime the Crown had worn. 4 woe 
Zule. Would you lo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would find z 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave; 
But ſhe's a drudge when hector'd by the Brave. 
If Fate weaves common Thaead, he'll change the Doom; 
And with new Purple ſpread a Nobler Loom. 
Abdal. No more; -I will uſurp the Royal Seat; 
Thou who haſt made me Wicked, make me Great. 
Zulem. Your way 1s plain ; the Death of Tariffa, 
Does on the King, our. Zegry's Hatred draw ; 
Though with our Enemies in ſhow we cloſe, 
Tis but while we to purpoſe can be Foes. | 1 
Selin, who Heads us, would revenge his Son; Hi tee -— 
But Favour hniders Juſtice to be done. | | 
Hroud Ozmyn with the King his Pow'r maintains : 
And, in him, each Abencerrago Reigns. 
Abdal. What Face of any Title can I bring? 
Zulem. The Right of an Eldeſt Son has to be King. 
Your Father was at firſt a Private aan; 
And got your Brother ere his Reign began. 
When, by his Valour, he the Crown had won, 
Then you were Born a Monarch's Eldeſt Son. | 
Abdal. To ſharp-Ey'd Reaſon this would ſeem untrue ; 
But Reaſon, I through Love's folſe Opticks view. 
Zulem. Lov's mighty Pow'r has led me Captive too: 
I am in it unfortunate as you. 
Abdal. Our Loves and Fortunes ſhall together go, 
Thou ſhalt be Happy when I firſt am ſo. 
Zulem. The Zeegry's at old Selin's Houſe are met; 
Where in cloſe Council for Revenge they fit, 
There we our commom Int'reſt will unite; 
You their Revenge ſhall own, and they your Right. 
One thing I had forgot which may import ; 
I met Almanzor coming back from Court. 
But with a diſcompos'd and ſpeedy pace, 
A fiery Colour kindling all his Face.: 
The King his Pris ners freedom has deny'd : 
And that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride. 
Abdal. Would he were ours 
Ill try to gild th'injuſtice of his Cauſe; 
And court his Valour with a vaſt applauſe. . 
Zulem. The Bold are but the inſtruments o'th' Wiſc: 
Vhey undertake the Dangers we Adviſe. | 
And while our Fabrick with their pains we raiſe, 


We take the Profit, and pay them with Praiſe. L Exeum. 
8 ; : ; * . ; * 
K 0 T 111 

Almannor, Abdalla. | 
Alman. Hat he ſhould dare to do me this Diſgrace 


| Is Fool or Coward writ upon my Face ? 

Refuſe my Pris'ner ! I ſuch means will uſe, 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to refuſe. 

Abdal He ſaid you were not by your Promiſe ty'd ; 
That he abſolv'd your Word when he deny'd. 

Almanz. He break my Promiſe, and abſolve my Vow 
Tis more than Mahomet himſelf can do. 
The Word which I have giv'n ſhall ſtand like Fate; 
Not like the King's, that Weathercock of State. 
8 | 28 2 
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e ſtands fo high with ſo unfixt a Mind, 
Two Factions turn him with each blaſt of Wind. 
But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt : 
I take his Heart by th' roots, and hold it faſt, 
Abdul. You have your Vengeance in your hand this Hour; 
Make me the humble Creature of your Pow'r: 
The Granadins will gladly me obey; 
CTir'd with fo baſe and impotent a ſway.) 
And when 1 ſhew my Title, you ſhall ſee 
I have a better Right to Reign than he. 
Alan z. It is 15 — that you make the Claim: 
You wrong our Friendſhip, when your Right you name. 
When for my ſelf I Fight, I weigh the Cauſe ; 
But Friendſhip will admit of no {ſuch Laws: 
That weighs by th' lump, and when the Cauſe is light, 
Puts Kindneſs in to ſet the Ballance right. 
True, I would wiſh my Friend the juſter fide ; 
But in th'unjuſt my Kindneſs more is try d. 
And all the oppoſition I can bring, 


Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King. 


Abdal. The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, 
When Royal Minds Adorn the Royal Name : 
The vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, 
But haughty Subjects it too much Deſpiſe. 
Almanz, 1 only ſpeak of him, 
Whom Pomp and Greatneſs ſit ſo looſe about, 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 
Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no time 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz'd this Night. 
We muſt ſurprize the Court in its Delight. 
Almanz. For you to Will, for me 'tis to Obey ; 
But I would give a Crown in open Day: 
And, when the Spaniards their Aſſault begin, | 
At once beat thoſe without, and theſe within. [ Exit Almanzor. 
Enter Abdelmelech. | 
Abdelm. Abdalla, hold; there's ſomewhat I intend - 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend. 
Abdzal. If as a Friend, Iam oblig d to hear; 
And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. | 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalla, what it is you do: 


Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too, 
All for a fickle Beauty you 172 | 
Think, and turn back before it be too late ; 


Behold, in me, th' example of your Fate. 


I am your Sca-mark, and tho wrack'd and loſt, 
My Ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt. 

Abadal. Your Counſels, Noble Abdelmelech, move 
My Reaſon to accept 'em, not my Love. 


Ah, Why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 


To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſed 

'Tis over-pois'd and kick'd up in the Air, 

While Senſe weighs do:-vn the Scale; and keeps it there. 

Or, like a Captive-King, tis born away; _ 

And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebel's ſway. 
Abdelm. No, no; our Reaſon was not vainly lent + 

Nor is a Slave but by its own Conſent. 

If Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, 

An eaſie King deſerves no better Fate. Jars; 
Abdal. You ſpeak too late; my Empire's loſt too far, 

I cannot Fight. 1 
Abelm. Then make a flying War ; 

Diſlodge betimes before you are beſet. NA 
Abdal. Her Tears, her Smiles, her every Look's a Net. 

Her voice is like a Syren's of the Land; 

And bloody Hearts lie panting in ber hand. 


F? 
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Abdelm. This do you know, and tempt the danger ſtill? 
Abdal. Love like a Lethargy has ſeizd my Will, 
I'm not my ſelf, ſince from her fight I went; 
I Jean my Trunck that way, and there ſtand bent; 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun 
His preſſing Foe, labours in vain to run 
And. his own ſlowneſs in his ſleep bemoans, 
With thick ſhort ſighs, weak cries, and tender groans, 
0 l——— — _ | 
 Abdelm. Some Friend in Charity, ſhould ſhake 
And rouze, and call you loudly till you wake. 
Too well I know her blandiſhments to gain, 
Uſurper-like, till ſettled in her Reign; 
Then proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you cares 
And jealoufies ; ſhort hopes, and long deſpairs. 
Te this hard yoke you muſt hereafter bow; 
Howe'r ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
Abdal. Like him, who on the Ice 
Sides ſwiftly on, and ſees the water near, 
Yet cannot ſtop himſelf in his career: 
$ I am carry'd. This enchanted place, 
Like Circes Iſle, is peopled with a Race 
Of Dogs and Swine, yet, though their fate I know, 


I look with pleaſure, and am turning too. [Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Stages. 
Abdelm. Fly, Fly, before th'allurements of her Face, 8 b 


a. lt 
1 


A 


Eer ſhe return with ſome reſiſtleſs Grace, 
And with new Magick covers all the place. 
Abdal, I cannot, will not; nay, I would not fly; 
111 Love, be blind, be cozen'd till I die. 
And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, 
ll Hate, and if I can, PII kill you for her ſake. 
Abdel. Ev'n 1 that counſell'd you, that Choice approve; 
Ill Hate you blindly, and her blindly Love: 
Prudence, that ſtemm'd the Stream, is out of Breath ; 
And to godown it, is the eaſier Death. Lyndaraxa re-enters and ſimi es. 
Abdel. That Smile on Prince Abdalla ſeems to ſay, on Abdalla. [ Exit Abdalla. 
You are not in your killing Mood to day : | 
Men Brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you'r too good to ſee poor Lovers Die. 
This God-like pity in you I extol ; 
And more, becauſe, like Heaven's, *tis general. 
Ld. My ſmile implies not that I grant his ſuit: 
"Twas but a bare return of his ſalute. 
Abdel. It ſaid, you were engag'd and I in place: 
But to pleaſe both, you would divide the grace. 
Lynd. You've cauſe to be contented with your part, 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. 
Abdel. In giving but that Look, you give what's mi ne; 
Ill not one corner of a Glance refign : 
All's mine; and I am cov'tous of my Store: 
have not Love enough; T11 tax you more. 
Lynd. 1 gave not Love; twas but Civility : 
He is a Prince ; that's due to his Degree. 
Abdel. That Prince you ſmil'd on is my Rival ſtill: 
And ſhou'd, if me, you lov'd, be treated ill. 
Ind. I know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight. 
Abdel. That is, you know not how to love aright; 
Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee 
Betwixt our Souls, than 'twixt our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth make any difference, 
it, to his words, it adds one. grain of Senſe : 
That Duty which his Birth can make his due 
Ell pay; but it ſhall not be paid by you. 


For 


_ I] hate you, and this viſit is my laſt. 


Let, for your Quiet, would you could refign 
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For if a Prince Courts her whom I Adore, 

He is my Rival, and a Prince no more. 
Lynd, And when did 1 my Pow'r fo far reſign, 

That you ſhould regulate each Look of mine? 
Abdel Then, when you gave your Love, you gave that Pow'r. 
Lynd. 'Twas during Pleaſure, tis revok'd this Hour. 

Now call me falſe, and rail on Woman-kind, 

Tis all the Remedy you're like to find. 

Abdel. Yes, there's one more, 


Lynd. Do't, if you can; you know I hold you faſt. | 


Your Love, as eaſily as I do mine. 

Abdel. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks ! 

With what indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks ! 
Curſe on me; but ſhe ſmiles 

1.5:d. That Smile's a part of Love; and all's your due: 

I take it from the Prince, and give it you. 

Abdel. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor Heart your May- game prove | 
To Bandy, and make Childrens Play in Love? [Huf crying 
Ah! How have I this Cruelty deſerv'd ? | * 

I who ſo truly and fo long have ſerv'd ! 
And left fo eaſily! Oh cruel Maid! 
So eaſily! 'twas too unkindly aid. 
That Heart which could ſo eaſily remove, 
Was never fix d, nor rooted deep in Love. 
Lynd. You lodg'd it fo uneaſie in your Breaſt, 
I thought you had been weary of the Gueſt, _ 
Firſt I was treated like a ſtranger there ; 0 


But, when a Houſhold Friend I did appear 
You thought, it ſeems, I could not live elſewhere. 
Then, by degrees, your feign'd Reſpect withdrew : 
You mark'd my Actions, and my Guardian grew. 
But I am not concern'd yonr ACts to blame: 
My? Heart to yours, but upon liking came. 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, 
Stays not to Breed where ſhe had built her Neſt. 
Abdel. I have done Il ———— | 
And dare not ask you to be leſs diſpleas d: 
Be but more angry, and my pain is eas'd. 
Lyrd. If I ſhould be ſo kind a Fool to take 
This little ſatisfaction which you make, 
I know you would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdel. Oh never, never : upon no pretence : . 
My Life's too ſhort to expiate this Offence. 
 L£yna. No; now I think ont, tis in vain to try; 
'Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 
You'll ſtill diſquiet my too loving Heart: FER pe 
Now we are Friends, tis beſt for we to part. [ Taking her Hand. 
Abdel. By this Will you not give me leave to Swear ? 
Lynd. You wou'd be Perjur'd if you ſhould, I fear. 
And when I talk with Prince Abdalla next: | 
[ with your fond Suſpicions ſhall be vext. 
Abdel. I cannot ſay I'll conquer Jealouſie: 
But if you'll freely paadon me, III try. 
Lynd And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, | | 
I never can conclude you truly Love. {To them, the King, Almahide, Abena- 
| mar, Eſperanza, Gwards, Attendant: 
King. Approach my Almahide, my charming Fair; | 
Bleſſing of Peace, and Recompence of War. 


This Night is yours; and may your Life till be 
The fame in Joy, tho not Solemnity. . 
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I. 
Beneath a Myrtle Shade, 
Mich Love for none but . Lovers made, 
A Int, and ſtraight my Love before me bronght 
Phillis, the Object of my waking Thought - 
Ddlreſi d ſhe came my Flames to meet, 
While Love ſtrom d Flom rs beneath her Feet ; 
 How'rs, which ſo preſs d by her, became more ſweet. 


| From the bright Viſion's Head 
A careleſsVeil of Lawn was looſely ſpread : 
From her white Temples fell her ſhaded Hair, 
Like cloudy Sun-ſhine, not too Brown nor Fair. 
Her Hands her Lips did Love inſpire; © 


Heer every, Grace my Heart did fre- f 
42 1 enn ——— 3. as 4 FEI * 3 oy . 
= e moſt her Eyes, which. languiſb e with deſire. 


22. Ab, Charming Fair, ſaid I, 

How long can you my Bliſs and yours deny? 

By Nature and by Love ths lovely Shade 4 

Was for Revenge of ſuffering Lovers made. 1 — Y 

3 Silence and Shades with Love agree > | 

Ds Both Shelter you, and; Favour me; 
You cannot Bluſh, becauſe I cannot ſee. 


. n 
VN o, let me Die, ſhe ſaid, 11 


Reuber than loſe the ſpotleſs name of Maid. 
e fhe ſpoke, for all the while 


* 
. <4. 


A She bid.me not believe ßer, with a Smile. 


Then Die, ſaid I, ſbe ſtill dei d. 
Aud, 3s it thus, thus, thus ſhe ery d, | 
e uſe 4 hermbeſe Maid ! and fo fhe Dy'd. 


„ e 
led ſo well, it mate ny. Dream prove true: © „ 
Fancy, the linder Myſtri r 
Fancy had done what Phillis mon wot dd. 
Ab, Cruel Nymph | ceaſe your Diſdaing 
While I can Dream, you ſcorn in dan: | 
ys, Jon miſt eaſe my pain. 27-1 

L After the Dance, a tunmltuous noiſe of Drums and Trumpets, 

. them Otmyn ; hir Sword drawn. 


Or. Arm, quickly, Arm, yet all, I fear, too lat? 


The Enemy's already at C 
Boab. The Chriſtians are diſſodgd? What Foe is near? 
Ozm. The Zegry's are in Arms, and almoſt here... 

The Streets with Torches ſhine, with $houtings ring, © 5 

And Prince Abdalla is proclalm'd the King 

Midas Man could ©, I have already dpyG i. 
ut bold Almamzor fiercely. leads et U. „„ 
Abenam. The Alhambra Vet is ſafe in my Command. L 7 the King. 

Retreat you thither while their ſliock c 
Boab. I cannot meanly for my Life provide 

Til either periſh in't, or ſtem this Tide.” tt E ops 

To guard the Palace, Oz-yn be your, Care 


If they o'recome, no Sword will hurt the Fair. 
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Almanzor face. Exeunt all but the La- 


Or, Til either Die, or Ill make I the place. a 


Abael. And I, with theſe, will bol 


Almab. What diſmal Planets did my Triumphs light: T dies. An Alarm within. 
The 


* 


rd the Day, and Death does Rule the Night; 
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Ye Winds, watt hither Sounds more ſtrong and quick: 


- = * 


The noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes wound. 
1 znd. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly found. ' 
The Trumpets Clangor, and the claſh of Arms 
This nciſe may chill your Blood, but mine it warms 5 Sbonting aud claſhin 
Wie have already paſt the Rubicon. | ? of Swords mihi. 
The Dice are mine : Age In by for a Throne. | i 
The Sound goes farther off, and faintly Dies: 54 Shout within, and cla, 
Curle of this going back, theſe ebbing 2 [ . of Swords af ar _ laſhing 
Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. 
I'll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 
And add new Fire to theſe that Fight below. 
Therce Hero-like, with Torches by my (ide, 
(Far be the Omen though) my Love III guide, 
No; like his better Fortune III appear, . 
With cpen Arms looſe Veil, and flowing Hair, 5 
Juſt flying forward from my rowling Sphere. 
My Smiles ſhall make Aldalla more than Man; 
Let him look up, and periſh if he can. F Exit 
| L An Alarm nearer : Then Enter Almanzor and Selin 
in the head of the Tegrys. Ozmyn Pris ner. 
Almanz. We have not fought enough, they fly too ſoon: | 
And Iam griev'd the Noble Sport is done. | | 
This only Man, of all whom Chance djd bring 
To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune Grace; 
So ſlow, ſo threatning forward he gave place. 
His Chains be eaſie, and his Uſage fair. 
Selin. J beg you would commit him to my Care. 
Almanz. Next, the brave Spaniard, free without delay: 
And with a Convoy ſend him ſafe away. [| Exit a Guard. 


[ Pointing to Ozmyn, 


Ham. The King by meSalutes you; and to ſhow | [ Tothem Hamet and others. 


That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, | 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 
And, that to the'e you would your Orders give. 
Almanz. He much o'er-rates the little I have done. 
L Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſeems to give out Orders, 
by ſending People ſeveral ways. 
Selin to Ozmyn. Now to revenge the Murder of my Son. 
To Morrow for thy certain Death prepare : ral 
This Night I only leave thee to deſpair. 
Ozmyn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 
My bulincſs was to Die, or Conquer here. 
Siſter, for you I grieve I cou'd no more : 
My prefent State betrays my want of Pow'r. 
But, when true Courage is of force bereft, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left. 
Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains! 
But Death; or worſe than Death, inglorious Chains! 
Eſper. Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give place ; 
Heaven never meant Misfortune to that Face. 
| Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in your Cauſe, 
Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
That you are brought to this deplor d Eſtate, 
Is but th'ingenious Flattery of your Fate; 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give: 
And would you, God-like, from your felf ſhould live. 
Almab. Mark but how terrible his Eics appear 
And yet there's ſomething roughly Noble there, 
Which, in untaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; * 
And like a Gem does in the Quarry ſhine. 
L Almanzor returns 4 ſbe falls at his Feet, being wel d 


Ali ab. 


Exit cum: Selin. 


| 
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_ Almah. Turn, Mighty Conqu'ror, turn your Face this way. 
Do not refuſe to hear the wretched Pray, | 
Almanz. What Buſineſs can this Woman have with me? 
Almah. That of th' Afflicted to the Deity. 
So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find: 
So may the Miſtriſs of your Vows be kind , 
If you have any 3 or if you have none; 

So may your Liberty be [till your own. EET 
Almanz. Yes, 1 will turn my Face, but not my Mind: 
You Bane, and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, | : 

What would you have with me? „ 

Alnabide l beg the Grace, | [ Unveiling: 
You would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face. 
Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you firſt reſtore 8 | 
am afraid, and I can beg no more. [ Almanzor looking fixedly on her. 
Almanz. Well, my fierce Viſage ſhall not Murder you: ; 
Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. 
Almah. Where ſhould I. find the Heart to ſpeak one word? 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword; 
As you have left the Lightning of your Eye, 
So would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder b E 
Almanz, I'm Pleas'd and Pain d, ſince firſt 15 Eyes I ſaw, 
As I were ſtung with ſome Tarantula: 4 
1 Arms, and the duſty Field I leſs admire;, 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire. 
Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright, 
But Pale as Fires when Maſter'd by the Light. 
Ev'n while I Speak and Look, I Change yet more; 
And now am nothing that I was before. 
Im mum d, and fix'd, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move; 
I fear it is the Lethargy of Love! "|| Oo 
. Tis he; I feel him now in every part 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each corner of my Breaſt, _ 
While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt, 21 
Im bound; but I will rouze my Rage again: 8 : 


r. And thd no hope of Liberty remain, 
[ll fright my Keeper when I ſhake my Chain. 


You are- _— I WY  [Angerh:; 
Almah. I know I am your Captive, Sir: 55 | | 
Almanx. You are—You ſhall—Ahd I can ſcarce forbear—— 

Almanx. Tis all if vain; it will not do: [ ſed. 


| cannot now a ſeeming Anger ſhow:  _ 

My Tongue againſt my Heatt no Aid affords, - 

For Love ſtill riſes up and choaks my words. 

in. Almah. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill. 

Almanz. Tis you have rais d that Tempeſt in my Will. 

I wonnot love you; give me back my Heart. | 

But give it as you had it, Fierce and Brave; 

lt was not made to be a Womans Slave: 

But, Lion-like, has been in Deſarts bred; 

And us'd to range, will ne'er be tamely led. 

Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Will, 

And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you III. 
Almah. My ſad Condition may your Pity move; 


But look not on me with the Eies of Love. 
I muſt be brief, though I have much to ſay. 4 | 
Almanz. No, ſpeak ;. For I can hearyon now, all day. 
Her Suing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: | po 
A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny*d. 44 
2 Evin while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize; 
And I'm corrupted with the Pow'rto Pleaſe, ©. 
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Almah. Though in your Worth no cauſ: of Fear I ſe, 
I fear the inſolence of Victory: 
As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then 
From the rude outrage of inſulting Men. 5 
Almanz. Who dares touch her I love? I'm all oer love: 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot lo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 
Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since ſhe is promis d to Boabdelim, | 
_ Almanz. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firſt, that I love at all; then, lov'd too late! 
Let. I muſt love! 
- Almah. ——-Alas it is in vain; 
Fate for cach other did not us ordain. 
The chances of this day too clearly ſhow 
That Heav'n took care that it ſhonld not be ſo. 
AlmanZ. Would Heav'n had quite forgot me this one Day, 
But Fate's yet hot — | 


Ill make it take a bent another way. ĩ¶ Hie walks ſwiftly, and diſcompoſedly ſtudying, 
I bring a Claim, which does his Right remove: Bhs : 
' You're his by Promiſe, but you're. mine by Love. 25 

'Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt : 


The knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r : 
He woo'd you but as my Ambaſſadour. 2 
Almab. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy Vows above. 
Almanz, He Sign'd but his; but I will Seal my Love. 
I love you better, with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This day 
I gave my Faith, to him, He his to me. | 
Almanz. Good Heav'n, thy Book of Fate before me lay, 
B t to tear out the Journal of this day. 
Or, if the Order of the World below _ 
Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 
Give me that Minute when ſhe made her Vow. Y. 
That Minute, ev'n the Happy, from their Bliſs might give, 
And thoſe who live in grief, a ſhorter time would live. 


So ſmall a Link, if broke, th Eternal Chain 
Would, like divided Waters, join again. 

It wonnot be ; the Fugitive is gone, 

Preſt by the Crowd of following Minutes on. 


That precious Moment's out of Nature fled, 


And in the heap of common Rubbiſh laid, 
Of things that once have been, and are decay d. | 
Almah. Your Paſhon, like a fright, ſuſpends my Pain; 
It meets, o'er Powers, and beats mine back again. 
But, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 
The Native Stream runs its own Courſe below; 
Jo. though your Griefs poſleſs the upper part, 
y own have deeper Channels in my Heart. | 
Almanz. Forgive that Fury which my Soul does move; 
Tis the Eſſay of an untaught Firſt Love. SE 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs: 
'Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty Dreſs. 15 
Retire, fair Creature, to your needful Reſt; 
There's ſomething Noble lab' ring in my Breaſt: 
This raging Fire which through the Maſs does move, 
Shall — 2 
She goes; and I, like my dwn Ghoſt appear: 


It is not Living, when ſhe is not here. [. To him Abdalla, c King, attended. 


Abdal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heav'n are due: 

My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you. - 
Almanz. A poor Surprize, and on a naked Foe, 

Whatever you Confels, is all you owe. | 


And 


my Droſs, and ſhall refine my Love. ¶ Exeunt Almahide adEfperanza 
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And I no Merit own, or underſtand | 
u Juſtice by my Hand, | 


That Fortune did 2s 
Yet, if you will t 


With a great Favour, I can ſne the w 


t little Service 


; 
* 


Abdul. 1 have a Favour to demand of = ; 


That is, to take the Thing for which 


you ſue. 


Almanz. Then, briefly, thus; when I thi Albayzyn wol. 


found the beauteous Almabide alone ; 


Whoſe ſad Condition did my Pity move: 

And that Compaſſion did produce my Love. 
Abdal. This needs no ſute; in Juſtice, I lane 

She is your Captive 


Almanz. She is no 
And rather than I will her Jay lor be, 
111 Nobly looſe her in her Liberty. 

 Abdal. Your Generofi 
But your exceſs of that 


No, tis th exceſs of Love-which mounts ſo high; 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the Eye. 


I much a 
ews want o 


3 right of War. | 
ptive, then; I fet her free: 


ez 


Love. 


Had I not lov'd her, and had ſether free, x 


That, Sir, had been my Generoſity : 
But tis exalted Paſſion when I ſhow - 


I dare be wretched, not to make her 3 1 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, - 
ll be all Wretched rather than half Bleſt. 


Abdal. 2 your Heroick Act ſo — be, 
That Almahide may ſigh you ſet her 
nter Zulema. 


Zule. Of Five tall Tow'rs which forge i this Town, 


All but th' Alhambra 
Now therefore bol 
Which is excus'd in Almahide's Name. 
If you the merit of this Night regard, 
ln her poſſeſſion I have my Reward. / 


«your, Dominion own 
y I confels a Flame 


" by 
* 
a "of 


Almanz., She your Reward! Why, ſhe's a a Gift ſo great — 
That I my ſelf have notdeſerv'd her yet. 
And ere though I won her wich my Sword, 
| have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtord. : | 


Zule. What you deſerve | 
Ill not Diſpute, becauſe I do not know. 
This only I will fay, ſhe ſhall not go: | 

4lmanz. Thou, ſingle, art not worth wy anſweting. 


But take what Friends, what Armies thou canſt bring; : 
What Worlds; and-when you are united all, 


Then, I will Thunder! in your EW. — Ih 


all. 
Zule. III not one tittle of my Right — 5 
Sir, your implicite Promiſe made her mine. 
WhenT i in general terms my Love did ſhow, 


You ſwore our Fortunes ſhould together go. 


Abdd. The merits of the Cauſe Il not decide 5 4 | 
he like my Love, I would my Gift divide 
Your equal Titles, then, no longer plead $a 


But one of you, for love of me, recede. . 


Almenz. I have receded to the utmoſt line, 
When, by my free conſent, ſhe is not mine. 2 


Then let him equally recede with me, 


And both of us will join to ſet her free. "- 


Zul. If you will free your part of her you may 5 — 5 


But, Sir, I love not your Romantique way. 


eam on ; enjoy 


her Soul; 


and ſet that free Fg | 


I'm pleas 'd her Perſon ſhould be left for me. i 
Almaz. Thou ſhalt not wiſh hentlfre ; thou ſhalt not dare 
To be ſo impudent, as to deſpair- Ft, | 
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Zul. The Zeerys, Sir, are all concern'd to ſee - 
How much their Merit you neglect in me. 
Hamet. Your lighting Zulema this very Hour 
Will take Ten Thouſand Subjects from your Pow'r. 
Alimanz. What are Ten Thouſand Subjects ſuch as they; 
If Iam fcorn'd — Il take my ſelf away. t 
Abdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue; 
I grieve, my Friend, the chance ſhould fall on you. 
But when you hear what Reaſons can urge 
Almanx. None, none that your Ingratitade can purge. 
Reaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant affords, i | 
It ſtamps the face of Mayſty on Words. 
Abdal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Aluanz. To live! 1 
If from my Hands alone my Death can be, 
I am Immortal ; and a God to the. 
If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's fo low 
That I muſt ſtoop e'r I can give the blow. 
But mine is fix'd ſo far above thy Crown, 
That all thy Men . 
Pil'd on thy Back can never pull it down. 
But at my eaſe thy Deſtiny I tend, ; ty 
By ceaſing from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only io ſtand ſtill; 
And, net concurring to thy Lite, I kill, 
Thou canſt no Title to my Duty bring: 
I'm not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy King. 
Farewel, when I am gone 
There's not a Star of thine dare ſtay with thee: 
I'll whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; 
And whirl Fate with me whereſoc'er I fly,” 
As Winds drive Storms before 'em in the Sky. 
' Zulema. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go; 
Give your Commands, your Juſtice is to flow. 


[ Zulema, Hamet, and others are goiklg after bz. 


Abdal. Stay, and what part he pleaſes let him take: . 
I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake. 
But my fair Miſtriſs I too long forget: | 
The Crown I promis'd is not offer d yet. 
Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain 
Empire a Curſe, and Life it ſelf a Pain. 


[ Exent. 


— 
— —-— —— 


ACT IV. Nw 
Boabdelin, Abenamar, Guards. 


Beab. A Dviſe, or aid, but do not pity me; | 
5 No Monarch Born can fall to that Degree. 
pPity deſcends from Kings to all below; : 1 


- But can no more than Fountains upward flow. 


Witneſs juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has been 
I could not make your Almabide a Queen. 
Aber. J have too long th' effects of Fortune known, 
Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown. 
Since in their firſt attempt you were not ſlain, 
Your ſafety bodes you yet a fecond Reign. 
The People like a headlong Torrent go; 
And every Dam they break, or overflow: 
But unoppos'd, they either loſe their force, 
Or Wind in Volumes to.their former courſe. | 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muſt our Hopes incloſe, 
To wait our Friends and weary cut our Foes, 
While Almakide. 2 


1 
| 
8 
/ 
\ 


it. 


1. 
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To lawleſs Rebels is expos d a Prey, | A 
And forc'd' the luſtful Victor to — 6 
Aben. One of my Blood in Rules of Virtue bred ! : a 
Think better of her; and believe nes dead. [ To them Alman. 
Boab. We are betraid ; the Enemy is here: ö | 
We have no farther room to hope or fear. 
Almanz. It is indeed Almanzor whom you ſee, 
But he no longer is your Enemy. 
You were ungrateful, but your Foes were more ; 
What your Injuſtice loſt you, theirs reſtore. 
Make Profit of my Vengeance while you may, 
My Two-edg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
I am your Fortune; but am ſwift like her, 
And turn my hairy Front if you defer: 
That Hour when ol delib' rate is to late; 
I point you the white moment of your Fate. 
Aben. Believe him ſent as Prince Abdal/a's Spy ; 
He would betray us to the Enemy. nt; 
Alman. Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State you old. : 


— 


(Thoſe publick Markets where for Foreign Gol 
The Pooreſt Prince is to the Richeſt ſold) 

Then thou might'ſt think me fit for that low part: 
But I am yet to learn the States- man's Art. 

My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask d I wear; 
For Friends to Truſt, and Enemies to Fear. 

My Heart's ſo plain, . 
That Men on every paſſing through may look, 
Like Fiſhes gliding in a Chriſtal Brook: ? 
When troubled moſt, it does the bottom ſhow, 
'Tis Weedleſs all above, and Rockleſs all below. 

Aben. E re he be truſted, let him then be try d, ; 
He may be falſe who once has chang'd his ſide. 

Almanz. In that you more accuſe your ſelves than me: my 
None who are injur'd can unconſtant de. | wal 4 
You were unconſtant,; you who did the wrong; 
To do an ire does to me belong. | 
Great Souls by Kindneſs only can be ty'd ; 
Injur'd again, again Ill leave your fide. its 7: n hits 
Honour is what my ſelf and Friends L owe 5 % Hit 
And none can loſe it who forſake a oe. 3 0 
Since, then, your Foes now happen to be mine, 
Though not in Friendſhip we'll in Intereft joyn. Bf 
So while my lov'd Revenge is full and high, g ke 
I'll give you back your Kingdom by the p. [| Boabdelin embracing hin:. 
That I ſo long delaid what you deſire +. OH : 
Was not to doubt your Worth, but to admire.. n 

Almanz. This Counſellor an Old Man's caution fnews, 7 

. 


* 
* 2 * 
bros 


Who fears that little he has left, to loſe : 
Age ſets Fortune; while Youth boldly throws. 
But let us fixſt your drooping Soldiers chear; 
Then ſeek out danger er it dare appear. 
This Hour I fix your Crown upon your Brow; 


Next Hour Fate gives it; but I give it now. | | | ( Exennt. 
SCENE II. | 
-Lyndaraxa alone. 


Lynd. O could I read the dark decrees of Fate, 
That I might once know whom to Love or Hate 
For I my ſelf ſcarce my own Thoughts can gueſs, 
So much I find them varied by ſucceſs. : 

AS in ſome Weather-Glaſs my Love I hold; 
Which falls or riſes with the Heat or Cold. 


ain 
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vin be conſtanc yct, if Foster e ee ©! Hat abbr t 
1 love the King, Jet her-but name the Man. Nene {. To her Halyma, 


Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown; 
Deſires that he ww ſpeak with you alone. | 
Jud. Some = age from 2 ws + Let him appear. | 
"7% To ber elmelech : who, entring, throws off bis Difeui[e.; She farts. 
Abael. ths you are amaz'd that Iam herd. 15 1 N * 
But let at oncs your Fear and Wonder end; 
In the Uſurpers Guard I found a Friend, 
Wi ho led me to you ſafe in this Diſguiſe. 
Lynd. Your Danger brings this Trouble in my Eyes. 
But what Affair er bar drew ? 

Abdel. The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 

Jynd. The 2 of your Love I ſo — Sia as. 1 
That to preſerve you you ſhall ſtraight retire. [ She leads him to the Door. 
Co, Dear, each Minute does new dangers bring: 1 7 
You will be taken ; I expett the King. 7F | 

Abdel. The King! the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 

His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly Pow'r. 

I warn you, as a Lover and a Friend, 

To leave him e'r his ſhort Dominion end. 

The Soldier I ſubornd will wait at night; 

And ſhall alone be conſcious of Jon 11 
. Lynd. I Thank you that you ſo much Care beſto w; 
But, if his Reign be ſhort, I need not go. 

For why ſhould I expoſe my Life and yours, 

For what, you ſay, a little time aſlares ? 1 

Abdel. My Danger in th'attempt is very ſmall : 
And, if he loves you, yours is none at all. | 
But, though his Ruine be as ſure as fate, 

Your proof of Love to me would come too late: 
This Tryal, I in Kindneſs would allow; 
Tis eaſie, if you love me ſnew it now. 
Lynd. It is beeauſe I love you, I refuſe  _ - 
For all the World my Conduct would accuſe, 
If I ſhould go, with him I love, away : petal 
And therefore, in ſtri& Virtue, I will ſtax. 
Abdel. You would in vain diſſemble Love to me: 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice I fee. E 
You would expect th event and then declare oo | 
But do not, do not, drive me to'deſpair. L0G ag 
For if you now refuſe with — 2 4 CLAS e e | 
Rather than love you after this I'll Die. 


£ 
— 
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7 


And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak-;  - 
My King is ſafe ; his Force within not weak. -  ' r dd 

Lynd. The Counſel you have given me, may be wiſc : 
But, ſince the Affair is great, I'willadviſe. 8 

Abdel. Then that Delay I for Denial take. — Þ Is going. 

Lynd. Stay, you too ſwift an Expoſition make. Nee | \ 
If I ſhould go, ſince Zulema will ſtay, | No fad 
I ſhould my Brother to the King betray. « 

Abdel. There is no fear: but, if there were, I ſee | : 
You value ſtill your Brother more than me. \ 
Farewel ; ſome eaſe 1 in your Falſhood find; 


It lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. - 
My former weakneſs I with ſhame confefs ; | 
And when I ſec you next, ſhall Tove you leſs. Df [ Is going again. 

Lynd. Your faithleſs Dealings you may bluſh to tell; [ Weeping- 
This is a Maids Reward who loves too well. U He looks back 
Remember that I drew my lateſt breath 3 7 
In charging your unkindneſs with my Death. _ L Abdel. comming back. 

Abdel. Have I not anſwer'd all you ean invent £707 22.228 e 7 
Ev'a the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? » 


Lynd. 


. 
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nd. You want not cunning, what you 7 as. 

der m poor Heart knows on hs Rnd rad 

And, ding this, you Tyranize the more : 

'Tis plain, ſome other Miſtriſs you Adore ; 

And now, with ſtudied tricks Subtilty, 

You come prepar'd to lay the fault on me. NS 

But oh, that 1 ſhould love ſo falſe a Man 15 hs Bom Er 

| Abdel. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. Wing ands, 
Lynd. Ill hear no more; your breach of Faith is plain: 

You would with Wit your want of Love maintain. 

But, by my own Experience, I can tell, | 

They who love truly cannot argue well. 


Go, Faithleſs Man! | | 
Leave me a_ to mourn my Miſery : 6 
| cannot ceaſe to love you, but Ill Die. \ Books bs LESS 

[ Abdelmelech Meeping. L Leans her Head on his Arm, 


What Man, but I, ſo long unmov d could hear 
Such tender Paſſion, and refuſe a Tear! 
But do not talk of Dying any more, 
Unleſs you mean that I ſhould Die before. 
Lynd. ] fear your feign'd Repentance comes too late: 
Die to ſee you ſtill thus obſtinate. 
But yet, in Heath, my truth of Love to ſhow, 
Lead me; if I have ſtrength enough, I'll go. 
Abdel. By Heav'n you ſhall not go: 1 will not be 
Oercome in Love or Generoſity. | 
All I defire to end th . 
Is but a Vow that you will be my Wife. 
Hud. To tie me to you by a Vow, is hard; 
It ſhews my Love you as no Tie regard. 
Name any thing, but that, and Ill agree. "TY 
Abdel. Swear, then, you never will my Rival's be. 
Bud. Nay, prithee, this is harder than before. 
Name any thing, good Dear, but that thing more. 
Abdel. Now 1 too late we I am undone : 
Living, and Seeing, to my Death I run. 
I know you falſe ; yet in your Snares I fall: 
You grant me nothing, and I grant you all. 
Ly#d. I would — all ; but I muſt curb my Will, 
Becauſe I love to keep you jealous ſtill. / 
In your ſuſpicion I your Paſſion find: 
But I will take a time to cure your Mind. 
Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near! 
Lynd. Haſt quickly hence; leſt he ſhould find you here. op 
bdel. How _— you 3 — 2 I goe. . 
more my Weakneſs, and your Fa now 5 
And now with leave you wich my greateſt Foe! \ —J[ Exit Abdelmelech. 
Hud. Go; how 1 love thee, Heav'n can only tell: | 
And yet I love thee, for a Subject, well 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bri 
A Subje&'s greater than a little King. 
I will attend till Time this Throne ſecpte: | PO Tg 
And, when 1 climb, my footing ſhall be ſurs. Muck without. 
Muſick ! and, 1 believe, addreſs d to me. 


© : 3 — at 
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\ Here-ever J am, and whatever I do, 
My Phillis is ftill in my Mind: 
„ angry | mean not to Phillis to go, 
My Fea of themſelves the way finde 
Unknown to my ſelf I am juft at her door, | 
Aud when I would Rail, I can bring ont no more, 855 
Iban Phillis too Fair and Unkind ! ' * 


% 
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When Phillis I fee, wry Heart 1 in my Bab. 505 4255 
And the Love I would ſtifle is ſhown «© VE 10 | 
But aſleep or awake I am never at Re © e 


hen from my Eyes Phillis 3s gone. | 
Sometimes a ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind; : 


But alas, when I wake, and no Phillis I find, 
How I ſigh to my ſclf all alone! 


Should a King be my Rival 3 be, I Adu, me. iu blue 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in vain : 6 ys os eh Fee, 
O 1 let me alone to be Happy and Poor, POTS S een "FT ON 
And give me my Phillis again. 
Let Phillis be mine, and for ever be kind, | 
I could to 2 Deſart with her be confin d, 3 1 
And envy no Monarch : Reign. e e, e ee 


Alas, I diſcover too 3 of my Love, ier 401 10 
And ſhe too well knows her own Pow'r ! FT OB BUF. ene 
She makes me each day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow jealous each Hour. 4 ; 
But let her each Minute torment my poor Mind, e, 


T had rather love Phillis both Falſe 4nd Unkind, 


Than ever be freed from her Pow' N. bts Coban En, with Guards, 


Abdal. Now, Madam, at your Feet 1 you en Gal an 
Or, rather, if you pleaſe, a Scepter'd Slave : 03 


'Tis Juſt you ſhou'd poſſeſs the Pow'r you 9 "7 180 0 
Had Eove not made me yours, I yet had 075K 283 of, . 
But the firſt Subject to Boabdelin. 71 2 310 070.1 wen e 
Thus Heav'n declares the Crown I rs yolr my hst une ain 
And had forgot my Title, but for = | Le ,TRIWE e 
Lyjnd. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind; Fc er ning e 
But, Sir, it has not yet declar'd its Mind. 0004 aud vo 
'Tis true, it holds the Crown above your Head; 2 2 x7 ie 503 f wort bl 
But does not fix it, till your Brother's deadmmuee. bn 
Abdal. All, but th 4 hambra, is within my Pow'r 2 / 1 n 


And that my Forces go to take this Hour. eln at 
Lynd. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head youbring 'Þ 
I ſhall believe you are indeed a King. 2 0! el 
Albdal. But, ſince th'events of all things doubtful are, | Poli Out 
And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of War, % 03 9/743 © 2x81 TH 
I beg to know before, if Fortune frown, © NT ene HOO 3: 
Mult I then loſe 2. Favour with my „ BeF 
Ind. You'll ſoon return a Conquerour again, vH: - 
And therefor, Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. un 
_Abdal. I think to certain Victory I mowvreʒz 
But you may more aſſure it by yohr Love. 
That Grant will make my Arms invincible. | 
Hud. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 
Go then, and Fight, and think you hight fo for me; © 
I wait but to rewind your Victory. 
Abdal, But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you tod | 
Hyd. You are too curious, if you more would know. 
I know not what my future Thoughts will be: 
Poor Womens Thoughts are all Extempore. 
Wiſe Men, indeed, | 
Before-hand, a long chain of S ng produce; 
But ours are only for our preſent ule. 
Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know,too well declare 
You mean to wait the final doom of War. 
Iynd. I find you come to quarrel with me now: 
Would you know more of me than I allow ? . 


— 2221 
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Whence are you grown that great Divinity, 
That with ſuch eaſe into my Thoughts can pry 2? 
Indulgence does not with ſome Tempers ſute: 
] ſee I muſt become more Abſolute, 
Abdal. 1 muſt ſubmit z 
On what hard Terms ſoe'er my Peace be boughit. 
Lynd. Submit! you ſpeak as you were not in fault. 
Tis evident, the Injury is mine; 
For why ſhonld you my ſecret Thoughts Divine? 
Abdal. Yet if we might be judg'd by Reaſon's Laws! 
Hud. Then you would have your Reaſon judge my Cauſe, 
Either confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue; | 
For I am ſure I'm never in the wrong. + 
Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. 
Lynd. Then I forgive. 
Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers live! 
Who, like the vanquiſh'd, muſt their Right releaſe z 
And, with the loſs of Reaſon, buy their Peace, [ Afede, 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow'r Command, 
Iput my Life and Safety in your Hand. 
Diſpoſe of the Albayzyn as you pleaſe : 
To your fair Hands I here reſign the Keys. 
nd. I take your Gift, becauſe your Love it ſnews; 
And faithful Selin for Alcade I chuſe. 
Abdal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take. 
This one Requeſt, yet, Madam, let me make; | 
That, from thoſe Turrets, you th Aſſault will ſee, | 8 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with Victory. [ Leads her out. 
Selin remains with Gazul and Reduan his Servants. . 
Selin. Gazul, go tell my Daughter that I wait: 
You, Neaduan, bring the Pris' ner to his Fate. L Exennt Gazul and Reduan, 
Ereof my Charge I will Poſſeſſion take, 
A Bloody Sacrifice I mean to make : 
The Mares of my Son ſhall ſmile this day, 
While I in Blood my vows of Vengeance pay. | 0 
| Enter at one Door, Benzayda with Gazul: | 
| At the other Ozmyn bound with Raduan. 
Selin. I ſent, Benzayda, to glad your Eyes: 
Theſe Rights we owe your Brother's Obſequies. 


| 


You two the curſt Abencerrago bind. [To Gazul aud Reduan. 
You need no more t inſtruct you in my Mind. They bind him to one 
Benz. In what ſad Obje& am I call'd to ſhare ? 1 corner of the Stage. 


Tell me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare? ; 
Selin. Tis what your dying Brother did bequeath, 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. | 
Benz. The horrid Spectacle my Soul does fright ; 
want the Heart to ſee the diſmal Sight. 
Selin. You are my principal invited Gueſt; 
Whoſe Eyes I would not only Feed, but Feaſt : | 
Lou are to ſmile at his laſt groaning Breath, 
And Laugh to ſee his Eye-balls rowl in Death: 
To judge the lingring Soul's Convulſive Strife; 
When thick ſhort Breath catches at parting Life. 
Benz. And of what Marble do you think me made? 
Selin. What, can you be of juſt Reveng afraid ? 
Benz. He kill'd my Brother in his own Defence 
Pity his Youth, and ſpare his Infolence. 
Selin. Art thou ſo ſoon, to pardon Murder, won? 
Can he be innocent who kilFd my Son? 
Abenamar ſhall Mourn as well as 13 
His Ozmyn for my Tarifa ſhall Die. - | 
But, fince thou plead'ſt ſo boldly ; I will ſee m_—_— 
That Juſtice thou would ſt hinder, done by thee. [ Gives her tit Sword, 
' Here, take the Sword; and do a Siſter's part; SV 
Pierce his, fond Girl, or 1 will pierce thy Heart. 
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= Chas.” To his Commands I join my own Requeſt; 
All Wounds from you are welcome to my Breaſt : 
Tizink only when your Hand this Act 3 done, 
It has but finĩſud what your Eyes begun. 
I thought, with ſilence, to have ſcorn'd my _—_ 
But now your Noble Pity has o'ercome : _ 
Which I acknowledge with my lateſt Breath; 
The firſt, who er began a Love in Death. | | 
Benz. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand afford 2 [Benzayda to Selin. 
| You ſee I tremble w hen 1 touch a Sword. 3 
The brightneſs dazles me, and turns my fight ; 
Or, if I look, 'tis but to aim leſs right. 
Ozm. PII guide tbe Hand which muſt my Death convey; 
my leaping Heart ſhall meet it half the way. | | 
Selin. Waſt not the precious time in idle Breath. [ Selin o Benzaydy, 
Benz. Let me reſign this inſtrument of Death. 
Giving the Sword to her Father, and then pulling it back, 
Ah no; I was too haſty to reſign; 
'Tis in your hand more Mortaf than in mine. | U To them Hamet, 
Ham. The King is from th' Alhambra beaten back ; | 
And now preparing for a new Attack: 
To favour which, be Wills, that, inſtantly, | 
You reinforce him with a new ſupply. [_Selin to Benzayd, 
Selin. Think not, although my Duty calls me hence, oth 
That with the breach of yours I will diſpence. 
E're my return, ſee my Commands you do; 
Let me find Ozmyn Dead, and Kill'd by you. | 
* Gazul and Reduan, attend her (till; | 
And if ſhe dares to fail, perform my Will. Exeunt Selin and Hamet. 
LBenzayda looks languiſbing on him with her Sword down, 


0 | Gazul and Reduan, ſtanding with drawn . by ler 
PEY Defer not, fair Benzayda, my Death; 


Looking on you 
I ſhould but live to ſigh away my Breath. 
My Eyes have done the work they had to do: 
I take your Image with me, which they drew; 
And when they cloſe, 1 ſhall Die full of you. 
Benz, When Parents their Commands unjuſtly lay, 
Children are priviledg d to difobey. 
Yet from that breach of Duty I am clear, 
Since I ſubmit the Penalty to bear. 
Io Die or Kill you is th Alternative 
Rather than take your Life, I will not Live. 
Ozmr. This ſhews th exceſs of Generoſity; 
But, Madam, you have no pretence to Die. 
I ſhould defame the Abencerages Race, 
To let a Lady ſuffer in 7 place. 
But neither could that Life you would beſtow 
Save mine: Nor do you ſo much Pity owe 
To me a Stranger, and your Houſes Foe. 
Benz. From whence ſocer their Hate our Houſes drew, 
I bluſh to tell you, I have none for you. 
'Tis a Confeſſion which I ſhould not make, 
Had I more time to give, or you to take. 
But, ſince Death's near, and runs with ſo much Force, 
We muſt mect firſt, and intercept his courſe. 
Oz. Oh how unkind a Comfort do you give! 
Now I fear Death again, and wiſh to live. 
Life were worth taking, could I have it now; 


But 'tis more good than Heav'n can eer allow 
To one Man's Portion, to have Life and . 
Benz. us at our Births, 
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Death with our meeting Planets Danc d above; ä as. 
Or we were wounded by a mourning Love L Shouts within 


Redu. The noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 
It ſeems as if two adverſe Armies join'd. 


Lime preſſes us. 


Gaz. — If longer you delay 

We muſt, though loth, your Father's Will obey. 
Ozm. Haſte, Madam, to falfil his hard Commands : 

And reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 

Let me kiſs yours, when you my Wound begin ; 

Then eaſie Death will ſlide with pleaſure in. 
Benz. Ah, gentle Soldiers, ſome ſhort time allow, U To Gaz. and Red: 


My Father has repented him e'r now; 


Or will Repent him when he finds me Dead: 

My clue of Life is twin'd with Ozayns Thread. 
Redu. 'Tis fatal to refuſe her, or Obey ; 

But where is our excuſe > What can we fay ? 
Benz. Say; any thing 


Say, that to kill the Guiltleſs you were loth. 


Or, if you did, ſay, I would kill you both: 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders is to Die: 

IIl dot, who dare oppoſe it? | | . 
Redu. That dare I. [ Reduan ſtands before Ozmyn, and fights with Gazul. 

| [ [ Benzayda unbinds Ozmyn, aud gives him her Sword. 

Benz. Stay not to ſee the iſſue of the Fight; D Red. kills Gaz. 

But haſte to Save your ſelf by ſpeedy flight, [Ozmyn kneeling ts kiſs her Hand. 
Ozm. Did all Mankind againſt my Life conſpire, 

Without this Bleſſing I would not retire. 

But, Madam, can I go and leave you here? 

Your Father's Anger now for you I fear: 


Confider you have done too much to ſtay. 


Benz. Think not of me, but fly your ſelf away. 
Redu. Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh t 

From every part I ſee our Soldiers fly. 

The Foes not only our Aſſailants beat, 

But fiercely Sally out on their Retreat; 

And, like a Sea, broke looſe, come on amain. | os 4 

To them Abenamar, and a Party with their Swords 

| drawn, driving in ſome, of the Enemies. 

Aben. Traytors, you hope to ſave your ſelves in vain | 

Your Forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon pay. \4& 

And Ozmyns Blood ſhall be reveng d this Day. [ Oztnyn, kneeling to his Father. 
Ozmyn. No, Sir, your Ozmyn lives, and lives to own | 

A Father's Piety to free his Son. [Abenamar embracirg him: 

Alben. My Ozmyn! O thou Bleſſing of my Age | 

And art thou ſafe from their deluded Rage! 

Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliverance, 

Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chance? 
Ozm. Nor Chance, nor Valour could deliver me; 

But 'twas a Noble Pity ſet me free. 

My Liberty and Lite, 

And what your Happineſs you're pleas d to call, | 

Ve to this charming Beauty owe it all. { Abenam. 20 her, 
Aben Inſtru& me, viſible Divinity, 

Inſtruct me by what Name to Worſhip thee. 

For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe, 

Since thou art much above all Humane Praiſe. | 

But ſee | 
Enter Almanzor, his Sword bloody, leading in Almahide, attended by Eſperanza. 

My other Bleſſing, Almabide is here: 

Il] to the King, and tell him ſhe is near. | 


You, Ozmn, on your fair Dehverer wait; 


And with your Private Joys, the Publick Celebrate. „„ 
G g o TE Almanzor, 
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Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza. 


Allman. The work is done: Now. Madam, you are free z 


At leaſt, if I can give you Liberty. N «i. 
But you have Chains, which you your ſelf have choſe ; 
And, O, that I could free you too from thoſe. 

But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 
To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this Hour. 

I ſee, then, you will go; but yet my toil 

May be rewarded with a looking while. 

 Almah. Almanzor can from every Subjeck raiſe 

New Matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 

You bound and freed me, but the difference is, 
That ſhow'd your Vaiour, but your Virtue this. 

Almanz.. Madam, you praiſe a Fun'ral Victory; 

At whoſe (ad Pomp the Conqueror muſt die. 
Almah. Conqueſt attends Almanzor every where; 

I am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear : 

But Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, 

Or they would want occaſion to o ercome. 

Almanz,, Madam, I cannot on bare praiſes live: 
Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give. 

almah. While I toall the World your Worth make known, 
May Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. 

Alman. My Love is languiſhing, and ſtarv'd to death; 
And would you give me Charity, in Breath > 
Pray'rs are the Alms of Church-men to the Poor: 
They ſend to Heav'ns, but drive us from their Door. 

Almah. Ceaſe; Ceaſe a Sute | 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 

If you will have me think that I am free. 
If * yet a Slave, my Bonds I'll bear, 
But what I cannot Grant, I will not Hear. 

Almanz. Vou wonnot Hear! you muſt both Hear and Grant; 
For, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. | 
Klmah. Your way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief; 

You ask with Threat'ning, like a begging Thief. 
Once more, Almarzor, tell me, am I ? 

Almanx. Madam, you are from all the World—but me. 

But as a Pirate, when he frees the Prize | 


And after he has free'd it, juſtly buys ; 
So when I have reſtor'd your Liberty. 
But then, alas, I am too poor to buy ! 
Almah. Nay, now you uſe me juſt as Pyrates do : 
You free me, but expect a Ranſom too. | 


He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 8 


Almanz. You've all the freedom that a Prince can have - 


But Greatneſs cannot be without a Stave. 
A Monarch never can in private move; 
But ſtill is haunted with officious Love. 
So ſmall an inconvenience you may bear; 
'Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 
 Almah. Yet Princes may retire whene're they pleaſe ; 
And breath free Air from out their Palaces : 
They go ſometimes unknown to ſhun their State; 
And then, 'tis Manners not to know or wait. 

Almanz. If not a Subject, then a Ghoſt I'll be; 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no place is free. 
Aſleep, Awake, I'll haunt you every where; 
From my white Shrowd, groan Love into your Ear : 
When in your Lover's Arms you Sleep at Night, 
III Glide in Cold betwixt, and ſeize my Right. 
And is't not better in your Nuptial Bed, | 
To have a living Lover than a dead? 
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r bear to be accus'd PO 


Almah. I can no longe 3 
As if what I could grant you, I refus dc. 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute. . 
And he has choſen e'r you mov'd your Sute. 
You know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 
Plead for your ſelf, and Anſwear it for m. 
Almanz. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me live: 
I ask no more than you may juſtly give, . 
But, in ſtrict Juſtice, there may Favour bez * 
And may I hope that you have that for me? 


c 


— 


Almab. Why do you thus my ſecret Thoughts purſue, 

Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit you.? 

Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 

Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 

To ſay I could with more Content be yours, 

Tempts you to Hope, but not that Hope aſſures. 

For fince the King has right, 

And favour'd by my Father in his Sute, 

It is a Bloſſom which can bear no Fruit. 

Yet if you dare attempt ſo hard a tak, 

May you ſucceed ; you have my leave to ask. 
Almanz. I can with Courage now my Hopes purſue, 


Since I no longer have to combate you. = 


That did the greateſt difficulty bring: 
The reſt are ſmall, a Father, and a King 3 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the leap's too wide, 
Becauſe, they only view the farther fide. 
Whatever you deſire you think is near: 
But, with more Reaſon, the event I fear, 
Alnanx. No; there is a neceſſity in Fate, 
Why {till the brave bold man is fortunate: 
He keeps his Object ever full in ſight, 
And that aſſurance holds him firm and right. | 
True, tis a narrow path that leads to bliſs, £1 
But right before there is no Pcipice t . 1 ; 
Fear makes Men look afide, and then their footing miſs 
Almah. I do your Merit all the Right I can; 
Admiring Virtue in a Private aan: 
[ only wiſh the King may Grateful be, 
And that my Father with my 5 45 may ſee. 
Might I not make it as my laſt Requeſt, 
(Since humble Carriage ſuits a Suppliant beſt) 
That you would ſomewhat of your ſierceneſs hide, 
That in-born Fire; I do not call it Pride. 
Almanz. Born, as I am, ſtill to Command, not ſue, 
Yet you ſhall ſee that I can beg for you. _ 
And if your Father will require a Crown, 
Let him but name the Kingdom, *tis his Own. 
I am, but while I pleaſe, a private Man; 
[ have that Soul which Empires firſt began: 
From the dull Crowd which every King does lead, 
I will pick out whom I will chuſe to head: | 
The beſt and braveſt Souls I can ſelec, 3 
And on their Conquer d Necks my Throne erect. 
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V. 
Abdalla alone, under the Walls of the Albazyn. 
Abd. Hile ſhe is mine, I have not yet loſt all; 
But, in her Arms, ſhall have a gentle fal'. 


Bleſt in my Love, although in War o'ercorhe, 
I fly like Anthony from Adinm,. | 
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He is a King who does a Crown poſſeſs. 


Protect me but one Hour, till they are gone. 


Pl recommend you to the Powers above. 
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To ineet a better Cleopatra here. eee de en 7890 , 1 

You of the Watch: You of the Watch: appear. | Soldier above. 

Who calls below? What's your demands 45 
Abd. . 0 


Open the Gate with ſpeed ; the Foe is nigh. FHP 11 
Sold. What Orders for Admittance do you bring? 
Abd. Slave, my own Orders; look; and) know the King. 
Sold. J know you, but my Charge is ſo ſevere '* 

That none, without exception, enter here 
Abdal. Traitor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt 'ſhortly fee © 

Thy Orders are not to extend to me. + 

What ſawcy Slave ſo rudely does exclaim, 

And brands my Subje& with a Rebel's Name ? 

Abdal. Dear "7s | ng haſte, the Foes purſue. 
Lynd. My Lord, the Prince Abdalla, is it you? 

I ſcarcely can believe the words I hear : 

Could you ſo courſely Treat my Officer? HA 
Abdel. He foxc'd me; but the danger nearer draws : 

When J am enter'd, you ſhall know the Cauſe. 
Lynd. Enter d! Why, have you any buſineſs here? 
Abdal. J am purſu'd, the Enemy is near. „ 
Lynd. Are you purſu d, and do you thus delay bo K 

To fave your ſelf? make haſte, my Lord, away. 1 0 
Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock my Grief : a 987 

What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? 5 rer it 
Jynd. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige : ou 

But we are not provided for a Siege. 

My Subjects few ; and their Proviſion thin; 

The Foe is ſtrong without, we weak within. 

This to my Noble Lord may ſeem unkind, 

But he, will weigh it in his Princely Minds 

And pardon her, who does aſſurance, want A. 

So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant. 0 [e's 
Abdal. Ves, you may bluſh ; and you have cauſet eee ien 

Is this the Faith you promis d me to keep? on £7 212135 0 

Ah yet, if to a Lover you wil e 60 nies 

No Succour, give your Succour to a KkinRgg. ob I 
Lynd. A King is he whom nothing can withſtand ; 

Who Men and Money can with eaſe Command. © ' 

A King is he whom Fortune. ſtill does Bleſs; N fer 


 [Lyndaraxa bore. 


If you would have me think that you are he, 

Produce to view your marks of Sovereignty. 

But, if your. ſelf alone for proof you bring, 

You're but a ſingle Perſon; not a King. aft 2 F tet 
Abdal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for this Rebel? 1 2869 ge ial 

I ſay no more, but I have lov'd too well. TH 4 
Ind. Who but your (elf did that Rebellion move? 

Did I e'r promile to receive your Love? T0 

Is it my fault you are not fortnnate 2. 

I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate, | 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune ſtill are in the Right. 

But let me be protected here this Night. 

« Lynd. The place to Morrow will be circled round; 

And then no way will for your Flight be found. | 
Abdal. 1 hear my Enemies juſt. coming on; [ Trampling within. 


r Toes. aw. ies... 


Lynd. They'll know you have been here; it cannot be: 
That very Hour you ſtay will ruine me. git 
For if the Foe behold our Interview, 

I ſhall be thought a Rebel too, like you. 


Haſte hence; and that your Flight may proſp'rous prove, 
l Exit Lynd. from above 


Abdal. 
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Abdal. Shes gone; Ah faitlileſs and ing ratefu Maid ES 
I hear ſome tread, and fear I am betraid. OT 
T11 to the Spaniſb King, and try if he, 


To count'nance his own Right, will ſuccour me: ? 
There is more Faith in Chriſtian Dogs, than the. [.Extt. 
[Ozmyn, Benzayda, Abenamar. 


Benz, — I wiſh. | 
(To merit all theſe Thanks) I could have ſaid, 

My Pity only did his Virtue aid 5 ? 

"Twas Pity, but twas of a Love-fick Maid. 55 | 

His Manly Suffering my Eſteem did move z 

That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſſion Love. 

Ozm. O Bleſſing ſold me at too cheap a rate! 1 
My Danger was the benefit of Fate. | | | Z his Father: 
But that you may my fair Deliverer know, 5 
She was not only Born our Houſe's Foe, 

But to my Death by pow'rful Reaſons led: 

At leaſt, in Juſtice, ſhe might wiſh me Dead. 9755 
Aben. But why thus long do you her Name conceal > 
Oz. To gain Belief for what I now Reveal. 

Ev'n thus prepar'd, you ſcarce can think it true - 

The Saver of my Life from Selin drew 

Her Birth, and was his Siſter whom I flew. 
Aben. No more; it cannot, was not, muſt not be: 0 

Upon my Bleſſing, ſay not it was She. 

The Daughter of the only Man I hate! 

Two Contradictions twiſted in a Fate! 

Ozm. The mutual Hate which you and Selin bore 
Does but exalt her generous Pity more. 

Could ſhe a Brother's Death forgive to me, 

And cannot you forget her Family ? 

Can you ſo ill requite the Life I owe, 

To reckon her, who gave it, ſtill your Foe? 

It lends roo great a Luſtre to her Line 

To let her Virtue ours ſo much out- ſhine. "ns 
Aben. Thou gav'ſt her Line th'advantage which they have, 

By meanly —_— of the Life they gave. 

Grant that it did in her a Pity ſhow; - 

But would my Son be pity'd by a Foe ? 

She has the Glory of thy Act defacd 1 

Thou kill'ſt her Brother, but ſhe Triumphs laſt, 

Poorly for us our Enmity would ceaſe; 

When we are beaten, we receive a Peace. .. + 
Benz, If that be all in which you. diſagree, 

I muſt confeſs *twas Ozmyn conquer d mee. 

Had I beheld him baſely beg his Life. | | 

I ſhould not now ſubmit to be his Wifſee. 

But when I ſaw his Courage Death controul,  _ . 

| paid a ſecret Homage to his Soul 5 

And thought my cruel Father much to blame, . 

Since Ozmyr's Virtue his Revenge did ſhame. . 
Aber. What Conſtancy canſt thou er hope to ſind 

In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer'd Mind? 

What Piety canſt thou expect from her, 

Who would forgive a Brother's Murderer ? 

Or, What Obedience hop'ſt thou to be paid, 

From one who firſt her Father diſobey'd? 

Ozm. Nature that bids us Parents to Obey, - 

Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh. 

And you her Virtue by your Praiſe did own, | 

Before you knew by whom the A& was done. 

Aber. Your Reaſons ſpeak too much of Inſolence; 
Her Birth's a Crime, paſt Pardon or Defence, 
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Know, that as Selin was not won by thee, 5 
Neither will I by Selins Daughter be. 
Leave her, or ceaſe henceforth to be my Son : | 
This is my Will; and this I will have done. Exit Abenamar. 
Ozm. It is a Murd'ring Will! | 
That whirls along with an impetuons ſway ; 
And like Chain-ſhot ſweeps all things in its way. 
He does my Honour want of Duty call; 
To that, and Love, he has no Right at all. 
Benz. No, Ozmyn, no, it is a much leſs ill 
To leave me, than diſpute a Father's Will. 
If I had any Title to your Love, 
Your Father's greater Right does mine remove : 
Your Vows and Faith 1 give you back again; 
Since neither can be kept without a Sin. 
Om. Nothing but Death my Vows can give me back: 
They are not yours to give, nor mine to take. 
Benz. Nay, think not, though I could your Yows reſign, 
My Love, or Virtue, conld dilpenſe with mine. 
I would extinguiſh your unlucky Fire, 
To make you happy in ſome new deſire. 
I can preſerve enough for me and you ; 
And Love, and be unfortunate for two. 
Om. In' all that's Good and Great 
You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the end 
I ſhall have nothing left me to defend. 
From every Poſt you force me to remove; 
But let me keep my laſt Retrenchment, Love. 
Benz. Love then, my Ozmyn; I will be content [ Giving her Hund. 
To make you wretched by your own Conſent: 
Live Poor, Deſpis'd, and Baniſh'd for my ſake, 
And all the burden of my Sorrows take. 
For, as for me, in whatſoe'r eſtate 
While I have you, I muſt be fortunate. S 
Ozm. Thus then, ſecur'd of what we hold moſt dear, 
_ ( Exaftthothers love) we'll go, —I know not where. 
For where, alas, ſhould we our Flight begin? 
The Foe's without; our Parents are within. 
Bemz. I'Il fly to you, and you ſhall fly to me; 
Our Flight but to each others Arms ſhall be. | 
To Providence and Chance commit the reſt ; - 
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Let us but love enough and we are Bleft. { Exen. 


Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guard, 
Zulema ard Hamet Priſoners. | 
Abael. They're Lyndaraxa's Brothers; for her ſake, 
Their Lives and Pardon my Requeſt 1 make. 
Boab. Then, Zulemaand Hamet,live, but know, 
Your Lives to Abdelmelech's Sute you owe. EY 
Zul. The Grace receiv'd ſo much my Hope exceeds, 
aged e come weak and ſhort to anſwer Deeds. 
You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time muſt ſhow 
If this great Mercy you did well beſtow. | 
Boab. You, Abdelmelech, haſte before tis Night, 


And cloſe purſue my Brother in his Flight. 1 Abdelmelech; 


| , | Zulema, Hamet. 
. Enter Almanzor, Almahide, and Eſperanra. | 
But ſee, with Almahide, | | 5 | 
The brave Almanzor comes, whoſe conq ring Sword 

The Crown it once took from me has reſtor d. 

How can I recompence ſo great Deſert? 

Hlmanz. I bring you, Sir, perform'd in every part 
My Promiſe made: Your Foes are Fled or Stain ; 
Without a Rival Abſolute you Reign. 

Yer though, in Juſtice, this enough may be, 
It is too little to be done by me. 
I beg to go 
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Where my own Courage and your Fortune calls, 
To chaſe theſe misbelievers from our Walls. 
cannot breath within this narrow ſpace ; - 
My heart's too big, and ſwells devel the place. 
Boab. You can perform, brave Warriour, what you pleaſe; 
Fate liſtens to your voice, and then decrees. 
Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh pow'rs ; 
Already we are free and Conquerours. 
Almanz. Accept, 2 King, to morrow, from my band, 
The Captive head of Conquer d Ferdinand. ; 
You ſhall not only what you loſt regain, © 
But, o'er the Biſcayn Mountains to the Main, ; 
Extend your ſway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aben. What in another Vanity would ſeem, 


Appears but noble Confidence in him.. 


No haughty boaſting; but a Manly pride: 
A Soul too fiery, and too great to guide: 
He moves excentrique, like a wandring Star, 
Whoſe motion's juſt, though 'tis not regular. 
Boab. It is for you, brave Man, and only you, 
Greatly to ſpeak, and yet-more greatly do. ' 
But, if your benefits too far extend, 
I muſt be left ungrateful in the end : 
Yet ſomewhat I would pay, | 
Before my Debts above all reck'ning grow ; 
To keep me from the Shame of what I owe. 
But you —— 
Are conſcious to your ſelf of ſuch deſert, 
That of your Gift I fear to offer part. 
Almanz. When I ſhall have declar d my high Requeſt, 
So much Preſumption there will be confeſt, 
That you will find your Gifts I do not ſhun; | 
But rather much o er- rate the Service done. 
Boab. Give wing to your Deſires, and let em fly 
Secure, they cannot mount a Pitch too high. 
o bleſs me Alba both in Peace and War, 
As I accord what cer yous Wiſhes are. 
{ Almanz. 1 one Knee to the * 
Almanz. Embolden'd by the Promiſe of a e — 
I ask this Lady now with Confidence: 
Boab. You 2 the only Thing I cannot grant. 
[ The King an Abenamar look _— on each daten 


But, as a Stranger, you are ignorant 


2 what by publick Fame my Subd know: 
She is my Wikis. A 
Aben.— — And my Daoghter te too. 
Almanz. Believe, old Man, that I her Father — 
What elſe ſhould make Almanzor kneel to you? 
Nor doubt, Sir, but your Right to her was known: 
For had you had no Claim but Love eros | | 8 
could produce . or oy own. 0 
lach. ſoft to ag ; 
Almanzor, you forget my laſt Requeſt: 
Your Words have too much Haughtineſs expreſt. 
Is this the humble Way you were to move? { Almanzor to ber. 
Almanx. I was too ar tranſported by wy Love. , | 
Forgive me; for I had not learn'd to ſue 
To any Thing before, but Heav'n and you. | 
Sir, at your Feet, I make it m Requeſt — Ht = * the King kneeling, 
Though, without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt z _ U Niſing. 


But J her Heart with Blood and ay" 


Hhh 3 Boab, 


0 Bold lp. 


Hence from my ſight, and take it as a Grace 
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Boab. The Blood which you have ſhed in her Defence, 
Shall have in time a fitting Recompence: - - 
Or, if you think your Services delay d. 
Name but your Price, and you-ſhall ſoon be pay d. 

Almanz. My Price! why, King, you do not think you deal _ 
With one who ſets his Services to Sale: | | 
Reſerve your Gifts for thoſe who Gifts regard; 

And know, I think my ſelf above Reward. 

Boab. Then ſure you are ſame Godhead; and our Care 
Muſt be to come with Incenſe, and with Pray'r. 

Almanz. As little as you think your ſelf oblig d, 

You would be glad to dot, when next beſieg d. 
But I am pleas'd there ſhould be nothing due; 

For what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. | 

Boab. You, with Contempt, on meaner Gifts look down; 

And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown. | 
That Crown reſtor'd, deſerves no Recompence, 

Since you would rob the faireſt Jewel thence. 

Dare not henceforth ungrateful me to call; 

What c'er I ow'd you, this has canceld all. | 

' Almans, Tl call thee thankleſs, King, and perjur d both: 
Thou ſwor'ſt by Alba, and haſt broke thy Oath. 

But thou do'ſt well; thou tak'ſt the cheapeſt way, 

Not to own Services thou can ſt not pay. waar). | 

Boab. My Patience more than pays thy Service paſt; 

But now this Inſolence ſhall be thy laſũſt. 


Thou liv'ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the Place: 
Almanz, Where-e er I go there can no Exile be; 
But from Almanzor's (ight I baniſh the. 
L will not now, if thou would'ſt beg me, ftay ; 
But I will take my Almabide away. : | 
Stay thou with all thy Subjects here; but know, _ 
We leave thy City empty when we go. [Takes Almahides Hand 
Boabdel. Fall on ; take, kill the Traytor.: © 21 
[The Guards fall on him He makes at the King through 
the midſt of them, and falls upon bim; they diſarm 
2403 bim, and reſcue the King. | 
Almant, ——— . — Baſe, and poor, T4. | 
Bluſh that thou art Almanzors Conquerour... A8. 
5 [ Almahide wrings ber Hands; then turns, and veils her Face. 
Farewel my Almabide} : KO, RI a 
Life of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, ms go. amet - 
Like Flies in Winter when they loſe the Sun. e cl 
[ Abenamar whiſpers the King à little; then ſpeaks aloud. 
Aben. Revenge, and taken fo ſecure away, yr, # 
Are Bleſiings, which Heavin ſends not * 2 
Boab. I will at leiſure now revenge my Wrong; 
And, Traytor, thou ſhalt feet my Vengeance long: 
Thou ſhalt not die Juſt at thy own Deſi re. 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with Rage expire. 
Almans, Thou dar'ſt not marry her while Tm in fight, 
With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and Thee TIl fright: © - 
And in that Scene T3797 ES. "EIT 
Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould-content, , 2 
The Thought of me ſhall make Thee impotent. [ He is led off by Guards. 
Boabdel to Almahide. | 
As fome fair Tulip, by a Storm oppreſt, | 
Shrinks up, and folds its filken Arms to reſt; | 
And, bending ro the Blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Hears from within, the Wind ſing round its Head: 
So, ſhrowded up your Beauty diſappears; | 
Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears. 
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The Storm that caus'd your Fright is paſt and done. 
| [ Almahide nveiling and looking round for Almanzor. 
So flower's peep out too ſoon, and miſs the Sun. Turning from him. 
Boab. What myſtery in this ſtrange behaviour lies ? 
Almah. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty eyes, 
Which lighted my Almanzor to his tomb; 
Or, let em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 
Boal. Heav'en lent their luſtre for a Nobler end: 
A thouſand Torches muſt their light attend, 
To lead you to a Temple and a Crown. 
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Why does my faireſt Almabida frown ? 
Am I leſs pleaſing than I was before; 
Or is the inſolent Almanzor, more? 


' Almah. I juſtly own that I ſome pity have, 


Nor he the ex but for the — * 
Though to your King your duty you neglect 
Know, Almabidk, I av for . reſ] beck 1 
And, if a Parents charge your mind can niove, 
Receive the bleſſing of a Monarchs love. 
Almah. Did he my fredom to his life prefer? 
And ſhall I wed Almanxors murderer ? 
No, Sir, I cannot to your will ſubmit : 
Your way's too rugged for my tender feet. 
Aber. You muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go, 1 
And taught, by force, your happineſs to know. [Al mahide ſmiling ſcornful). 
Almah. To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you; 
And, when you would, impoſlible to do. 
If force could bend me, you might think, with ſhame, 
That I debaſe the blood from whence I came. 
My Soul is ſoft, which you may gently lay _ 
In your looſe palm; but when tis preſt to ſtay, c 


Like water it deludes your graſp, and ſlips away. 


Boab. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed ; 
Almanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt preceed. 
Love is a Magick which the Lover tyes; 
But charms Fi end, when the Magician dies: | | 
Go; let me hear my hated Rival's dead; [To his Guards 
And to convince my eyes, bring back his head. 

Almah. Go on; I wiſh no other way to prove 
That I am worthy of Almanzor's Love: 

We will in death, at leaſt, united be ; 
I'll ſhew you 1 can die as well as he. 

Boab. What ſhould I do! when equally I dread 
Almanzor living, and Almanzor dead 
Yet, by your promiſe you are mine alone. 

Almah. How dare you claim my Faith, and break your own? 

Aber. This for your Virtue is a weak defence: 

No ſecond Vows can with your firft diſpenſe. 


et, ſince the King did to Almanzor ſwear, 


And in his death ingrateful may appear, 
He ought, in juſtice, firſt to ſpare his life, 
And then to claim your promiſe, as his Wife. 
Almah. What e'er my ſecret inclinations be, 
To this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: 
Yet I declare, and to the world will own, | 
That, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne, 
And, with Almanzor, lead an humble life; 
There is a private greatneſs in his Wife. 
Boab. That little love I have, I hardly buy; 
You give my Rival all, while you deny. 
Yet, 4 to let you fee your power, 


| Your lov'd Alwranazor ſhall be free this hour. 


You are obey'd ; but tis ſo great a grace, ES | 
That I cou'd wiſh me in my Rival's place. FExcant K. and Aben. 
| > 1 1 £:lmab. 


- 


* * 


wy 


r 


420 Type Conqueſt of Granada. 
 Almah. How bleſt was I before this fatal day! | 
When all I knew of Love, was to obey ! 
'Twas life becalm'd, without a gentle breath; 
Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 
A heavy quiet ſtate : but love, all ſtrife, 
All rapid, is the Hurrican of Lite. 
Had love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 
An Excellence beyond Boabdelir. 
[ had not, aiming higher, . loſt my reſt ; 
But with a Vulgar Good been dully bleſt. 
But, in Alnanzor, having ſeen what's rare, 
Now I have learnt too ſharply to compare; 
And, like a Fav'rite, quickly in diſgrace, | q 
Juſt know the value Cer I loſt the place. [To her Almanzor bound and guarded, 
Almanx. I ſee the end for which I'm hither ſent, [Looking down. 
To double, by your ſight, my puniſhment. | 
There is a ſhame in bonds I cannot bear; | ; . 
Far more than Death to meet your Eyes I fear. [Almahide unbinding bin. 
Almah. That ſhame of long continuance ſhall not be: 
The King, at my intreaty, ſets you free. 
Almanz. The King | my wonder's greater than before: 
How did he dare my freedom to reſtore ? 
He like ſome Captive Lyon-uſes me; 
He runs away before he ſets me free, 
And takes a ſanctuary in his Court: 
I'll rather loſe my Life than thank him for't. 
Almah. If any Subject for your thanks there be, 
The King expects em not; you owe em me. | 
Our freedoms through each others hands have paſt; 
You give me my revenge in winning laſt. 
Almanz. Then Fate commodiouſly for me has done; 
To loſe mine there where I would have it won. 
Almah. Almanzor, you too ſoon will underſtand 
That what I win is on another's hand. | 
The King (who doom'd you to a cruel Fate) 
Gave to my Pray'rs both his revenge and hate : a 
But at no other price would rate your life, 
Than my conſent and oath to be his Wife. 


Y Aiman. Was boy to ſave my life, my love betray ? | | 
ere; take me; bind me ; carry me away; 7 hoc 
Kill me: I'II kill you, if you Aiſobey. | « #2 vi [To the Guards. 
| Almah., That abfolute command your love does give 
I take ; and charge you, by that pow'r, to live. 
Almanz. When death, the laſt of comforts, you refule, »_ 
Your pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn'd, you uſe : ” 
You force me in my being to remain, 
To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for pain. 
When all my joys are gone . 
What cauſe can I, for living longer, give, 
But a dull lazy habitude to live? 8 
Almah. Raſh men, like you, and impotent of will, 
Give chance no time to turn, but urge her (till : 
She would repent ; you puſh the quarrel on, 
And once, becauſe the went, ſhe muſt be gone. 
Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 
To recompence me for the loſs of you! | 
Almah. Heav'n will reward your worth ſome better way. 
At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one day. | 
Nor is't a real loſs which you deplore 5; i 
You ſought a heart that was engag d before. | 
"Twas a Swift Love which took you in his way; 
Flew only through your heart, but made to ſtay: 
Twas but a Dream, where truth had not a place; 
A ſcene of fancy, mov d fo ſwift a pace, | 
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And ſhifted, that you can but think it was: 
Let, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion paſs. 
Almanz. My joys indeed are dreams; but not my pain : 
'Twas a (wift ruine; but the marks remain. | 
When ſome fierce fire lays goodly building waſt, 
Would you conclude 8 ' 
There had been non, becauſe the burning's paſt ? — BK 
Almeh. It was your fault that fire ſeiz d all your breaſt, | 
You ſhould have blown up ſome to fave the reſt. 
But tis, at worſt, but fo conſunird by Fire 
As Cities are, that by their fall riſe higher, 
Build Love a Nobler Temple in my place ; 
Fou ll find the fire has but enlarg d your ſpace. { in 
| Almanz. Love has undone me, I am grown ſo poor | 
2 0 view the ground I had before, | . f 
want a ſtock ; and ner can build it more. 
Almah. Then ſay what charity I can allow ; 
N. I would contribute, if I knew but how. 
Take friendſhip: or if that too ſmall appear, 
Take love which Siſters my to Brothers . | 
Almanz. A Siſters love! that is fo pall'd a thing, 
What pleaſure can it to a Lover bring ? 
'Tis like thin food to men in fevers ſpent ; 
Juſt keeps alive, but gives no nouriſhment. 
What hopes, what fears, what tranſports can it move? 
'Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love. 
Almah. You, like ſome greedy Cormorant, devour - 
All my whole life can give you, in an hour. 
What more I can do for you, is to die; 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny. 
Since I gave up my Love that you might live, 
: You, in refuſing life, my ſentence give. | 
Almanz. Far from my breaſt be ſuch an impious thought: 
' Your death would loſe the quiet mine had ſonght. 
TI live for you, in ſpight of miſery : 
But you ſhall grant that I had rather die. 
III be fo wretched, fill'd with ſuch deſpair, 
That you ſhall ſee, to live, was more to dare. 
Almah. Adieu, then, O my Souls far better part, 
Your Image ſticks ſo cloſe . 
as That the blood follows from my rending heart. 
A laſt farwel! © Ke? fs 
For ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain ! 
Like gaſps in death, which but prolong our pain. 
But, ſince the King is now a part of me, 
Ceaſe from henceforth to be his Enemy. 
Go now, for pity go, or if you ſtay _ 
I fear I ſhall have"ſomething ſtill to ſay. 
Thus I for ever ſhut you from my ſight. (Yels. 
Almanz. Like one thruſt out in a cold Winters night, 
Yet ſhivering, underneath your gate I ſtay : | | . | 
One loox I cannot go before tis day [She beckons him to be gone. 
Not one —-Farewel : whate'er my ſufferings be PR TI 
Within; I'll ſpeak Farewel, as loud as ſhe: . 
L will not be out- done in Conſtancy . · [She Turns her back. 
Then like a dying Conqueror I go; 
At leaſt I have look't laſt upon my foe. 
I g&-—hut if too heavily I move, 
I walk encumbred with a weight of Love. 


Fain I would leave the thought of you behind ; ? 

But ſtill, the more I caſt you from my mind, "ap | © 

You daſh, like water, back, when thrown againſt the wind. Exit. 
'[ As he goes off the King meets him with Abenamar, they flare at eachother” 


And | | g Boab. 
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Boab. With him go all my Fears: a Guard there wait; | | 
And ſec him ſafe without the City Gate. [ To them Abdelmelcch, 
; Now Abdelmelech, is my Brother dead? | 
| Abdel. Th'Uſurper to the Chriſtian Camp is fled; 
Whom as Granada's lawful King they own, | 
And vow, by Force, to ſeat him in the Throne. 
Mean time the Rebels in the Albayzzz reſt ; 
Which is, in Lyndardx4's Name poſſeſt. 
Boab. Haſte; and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 
Abdel. Firſt give mc leave to prove a milder courſe. 
She will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place. 
Boab. We cannot, to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 
[ One enters haſtily, and whiſpers Abcnamarg ( 
Alen. How Fortune perſecutes this hoary Head! 
My Ozmyn is with Selin's Daughter fled. 
But he's no more my Son —. | * 
My Hate ſhall like a Zegry him purſue, 
Till I take back what Blood from me he drew. 
Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to morrow's Care; 
But let us to the Temple now repair. 8 
A Thouſand Torches make the Moſque more bright: 
This muſt be mine and Almahida's Night. | 
Hence ye importunate Affairs of State; 
You ſhould not Tyrannize on Love, but wait. 
Had Life no Love, none would for Buſineſs live; 
Yet ſtill from Love the largeſt Part we give: 
And muſt be forc'd, in Empires weary Toil, 


* 


To live long wretched, to be pleas d a while., Exeunt. 
EPILOGUE 

H Vceeſs, which can no more than beauty laſt, * Twill be high time to bid bs Muſe adieu: 

Makes our ſad Poet mourn your favours paſt : Mill be may pleaſe himſelf, but never you, 
Far, fince without deſert be got a name, Tilt then he'll do as woll as be began 3 | 
He fears to loſe it now with greater ſhame. And hepes you will not find him leſs a man. | 
Fame, like a little Miſtriſt of the Town, Think bim not duller fer ths year's delay; 
I: gain d with eaſe ; but then ſhe's loſt as ſoon. He was prepared, the Nomen were away; 
Fer, as thoſe taudry Miſſes, ſoon or late And Men, without their parts, can hardly play. 
Fiit ſuch as keep them at the higheſt rate, | IF they, through fichneſs, ſeldom did appear, 7 
(And oft the Lacque y, or the Brawny Clown, Pity the Virgins of each Tveatre ; s ( , 
Gets what i hid in the looſe body'd gown ;) For, at beth Houſes, "twas a ſickly year ! a 
So, fame 1s falſe to all that keep her long; | And pity us, your ſervants, to whoſe coſt, | 
And twns up to the Fop that's brish and young. | In one ſuch ſickneſs, nine whole Months are loſt. 
Some wiſer Poet now won d leave Fame firſt : Their ſtay, be fears, has ruin d what he writ : 
But elder Wits ave, like rid Lovers, curſt ; Long waiting both diſables love and wit. : 
Mo, when the vigor of their youth j ſpent, They thought they gave him leiſure to do well : | 
Still grow mere fond as they grow impotent, But when they forc'd bim to attend, be fell! 
Tis, ſome years hence, our Poet's caſe may prove; Tet though he much bas fail'd, he begs to day 
But, yet, he hopes, he's young enough to love. Tou will excuſe bi unper forming Play: a 
Wien forty comes, if ere be lives to ſee Weakneſs ſometimes great paſſion does expreſs ; | 
That wretched fumbling age of Poet? 7 He bad pleas'd better, had be ſov d you leſs. 


——̃ —— 
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74 Hey who write Il, and they who ner durſt write, | That dime, bears up to th prize, and views each Lim:3 

Turn Critiques out of meer Revenge and Spight. | To know her by ber Rigging and her Trimm : 1 
A Play-houſe gives em Fame; and up there ſtarts, - Then, the whole noiſe of Fopps to wager: go. 
From a mean Fifth-rate Nit, a Man of Parts. Pox on her, 's muſt be ſhe ; and Dauun'ee ne. ( 
(So Common Faces on the Stage appear : Fuſt ſo I Prophety theſe Wits to day 
e take em in; and they turn Beauties here) | Will blindly gueſs at our smperfeR Play: 
Our Author fears theſe Critiques as bu Fate: IWith what new Plots our Second Part rs fil'd; [ 
And thoſe he Fears, by conſequence, muſt Hate. No muſt be kept alive, and who be kil'd. : 
For they the Traffique of all Mit invade ; And à thoſe Vizard Maſques maintain that Faſb on. 
As Scriv'ners draw away the Bankers Trade. To ſooth and tickle ſweet Imagination; 7 
H.we' re, the Poct's ſafe 'ennugh to day: So, our dull Poet keeps you on with Maſquinzg, 
They cannet cenſure an unfiniſh'd Play. | To make you think 2 ſomething worth your att 
But, as when Vizard Maſque appears in Pit, But when tu ſhown, that which does now delig t 50% / 
Straight, every a man who thir.ks bimſe F a HN, Nil prove a Dod with 4 Face to fright y0u. \ 
Perks up, and managing hs Comb, with grace, R i 1 
With bi white Nigg ſets off bu Nut-brown Face 


Almar- 


as 5 1 F ba 2 2 > 2 ; 


Almanzor and Almahide : 
1 OR, THE 
CONQUEST of GRANADA 


By the SPANIARDS. 
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ACT I SCENE, ACamp. 
King Ferdinand, Queen Iſabel, Alonzo d'Aguilar, Attendants, Men and Namen. 


K. Ferd. T length the Time is come, when Spain ſhall be 
From the long Yoke of Mooriſh Nin free. 
All Cauſes ſeem to ſecond our Deſign; 7 | 
And Heav'n and Earth in their Deſtruction join. 
When Empire in its Childhood firſt appears, 
A watchful Fate o'erſees its tender Years; Fae: 
Till, grown more ſtrong, it thruſts, and ſtretches out, 
And Elbows all the Kingdoms round about. ha 
n. The Place thus made for its firſt breathing free, 
It moves again for Eaſe and Luxury: Tl 
Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has poſſeſt | 
The greater pace; and now crowds up the reſt. 
When from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty State, 
And puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate 
Then down the Precipice of Time it goes, . 
And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe. 
Qu. Iſabel. Should bold Columbas in his Search ſucceed, | | 
And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed;  — {> {ti 


Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to ſteal away, 


CY —— 


That Miſer- like he might alone ſurvey oF #3 Grow 
The Wealth which he in Wefterti Mines did laß; 7 
Not all that ſhining Ore could give my Heart 


The Joy this Conquer d Kingdom will impart: 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Misbelievers hands, 
Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double bands: 
At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor'd , 
Its old Religion, and its aritient Lord. THEFTS ONT 

K. Terd. By that Aſſault which laſt we made, I find, 
— Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin d: 
— Almanzor's Abſence now they dearly buy, | 
| Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory. 85 
{f Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally guide. 
Ifaw him gliſt'ring in bright Armour, ride | : 
To break a Lance in Honour of his Bride. 

But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt 5 © 
Care of his Crown his Love has diſpoſſeſt. 2, 
D them Abdalla. 

Qu. Iſabel. But ſee the Brother of the Mooriſh King; 
He ſeems ſome News of great Import to m_ 

Ferd. He brings a fpecious Title to our fide: _ 
Thoſe who would conquer, muſt their Foes divide. 

Abdal. Since to my Exile you have Pity ſhown, 
And giv'n me Courage yet to hope a Throne; 
While you without our commmott Foes ſubdue, 26's 1 
| am not wanting to my ſelf, or you- | 


» ett 2. Cc. EF SED 7 - ”__ 


424) The ge of Granada 


1 — — — 


But = within, a Faction (till alive; 
Strong to ath(t, and ſecret to contrive: 0 
And watching each Occalion to foment mand 
The Peoples Fears, into a Diſcontent: ̃ 
Which, from Almanzor's Loſs, before were great; 
And now are doubled by their late Defeat. 
Theſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſſures. Gives Letters * King, 
K. Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit urs. 
[ To them the Duke of Arcos, with Ozmyn, end feereayils Priſoners. 
K. Ferd. That Tertia of Itaſians' did you guide, | 
To take their Poſt upon the River fide? 
Arcos. All are according to your Orders placd : 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte. 
The Murcian Foot have ta'en the upper Ground, 
And now the City is beleaguer'd round. | 
Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 
Arcos. The Maſter of Alcantara is ſlain: 
But he who flew him here before you ſtandʒ 
It is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. 
K. Ferd. A braver Man I had not in my Hoſt; 
His Murd'rer ſhall not long his Conqueſt boaſt. | 
But, Duke of Arcos, ſay, how was he bad 
Arcos. Our Soldiers march'd together on the * 
Me two rode on, and left them tar behind, 
Till coming where we found the Valley wind, * 
We ſaw theſe Moors, who. {wiftly as 9 con'd, 117} 
Ran en, to gain the Covert of the Wood. „ett 
This we obſerv'd ; and, having croſsd their way, eo! of 
The Lady, out of breath, was forc'd to ſtay.: N Let Mins 42 
The Man then ſtood, and ſtraight his Paulchion drew 3 eas 9d amt 
Then told us, we in vain did a6. purſue, WS 2 Punt 433; 
Whom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did. drive, | ily Ho ta mas 
And yet, whom we ſhou'd never take alive. 98 rom BY go aattlys' 
Neglecting this, the Maſter ſtraight ſpurr'd on; nicffer 
But tir active Moor his Horſes ſhock did F Stn 4 nt a 
And ere his Rider from his Reach could go het, 
 Fniſh'd the Combat with one deadly Blow: ws N 2b | 
I. to revenge my Friend, prepar d to fight, 
But now our foremoſt Men were come in ſi 8 TEE en 
Who ſoon would have diſpatchd bim on the Place, Fol go 
Had I not ſav'd him from a Death ſo beg of 5300 42 pri 
Ard brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 4 
k. Ferd. A manly Face; and in his cd bloom. 
But to content the Soldiers, he muſt dig: 5 2: R 
Go, ſee him executed inſtantly. 5 800 
Qu. Iſabel. Stay; I would learn his Name bare he 80. 17 
You, Prince Abdal/a, may the Pris ner know. 119, 
Abdalla. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves 'his Fate; 11 an 
His Father heads that Faction which I hate. t. 
But, much I wonder, that I with him ſee | wt; bur 
The Daughter of his mortal Enemy. | x 12 
Benz. is true, by Ozmyn's Sword de: Brother fell; 


* ® 
4 ” _ 
Fant 
* 5 


But twas a Death he merited too well. 
I know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 25 
But you know too, that Ozmyn's Death he ſought. 
Abdal. Our Prophethas Jeclar'd, by the Event, 
That Ozyyyn is reſerv'd for Puniſhment. 3 
For, when he thought his Guilt from Danger clear, 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. 
Benz. In Love, or Pity, if a Crime you find, 
We two have ſin d above all humane Kind. 
Ozm. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has done a Grace; 
could not ſuffer in a better Place: | 


1 
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That I ſhould die by Chriſtians, it thought ou 
To ſave your Fathers guilt, who ſought my blood. 
Benz. Fate aims ſo many blows to make us fall, 
That tis in vain, to think to ward em all; 
And where misfortnnes great and many are, - — — - — — 
Life grows a burden, and not worth our care 
Ozym. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, 
Ragged, and too undecent to be worn. © C5 | 
— there is Contagion in my Fate; [ To Benz. 
It makes your Life too much unfortunate: NE 
But ſince her faults are not ally'd to mine, 
In her protection let your favour ſhine: - _ 
To you, Great Queen, I make this laſt requeſt ;- 
(Since pity dwells in every Royal Breaſt) 
Safe, in your care, her Life and Honour be: 
It is a dying Lover's Legacy. | 
Benz. Ceaſe, Ozmyn, ceaſe ſo vain a ſute to move; 
I did not give you on thoſe terms my Love. 
Leave Me. the car e of Me; for when you go, 
My Love will ſoon inſtruct me what to do. 
Q. Iſabel. Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers doom to give i 
My Sentence is, They ſhall together live. 
The Courts of Kings Cf 
To all Diſtreſs d ſhou'd Sanctuaries be z3 | 
But moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. | » 
Caſtille and Arragon, | | | 
Which long againſt each other War did move, 
My plighted Lord and I have join d by love 3 
And, if to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks 
I would not have it ſtain'd with Lovers blood: 
Ferd. Whatever Iſabella ſhall command, 
Shall always be a Law to Ferdinand: 
Benz. Ihe frowns of Fate we will no longer fear: 
[11 Fate, Great Queen, can never find us here. | 
Jabel. Your thanks ſome other time I will receive! 
Henceforward, ſafe in my Protection live. 
Grande is for Noble Loves renown'd 4 
Here beſt defence is in her Lovers found. 
Love's an Heroick Paſſion which can find 
No room in any baſe degenerate mind: 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 
To make the Lover worthy his deſire. 
Againſt ſuch Heroes I ſucceſs ſhould: fear, 
Had we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. 
An Army of bright Beauties come with me; 
Each Lady ſhall her Servant's actions ſee: | 
The Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt  _ | 
And they ſhall overcome who love the beſt. [Exennt omnes. 


SCENE IL The Alhambre. 


Zul. True, they have pardon'd me; but do they know 
What folly tis to. truſt a pardon'd Foe ! 
A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face; 
It wears the ſilent Tokens of Diſgrace: 
Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong; 
But they ne'er pardon who have done the wrong. 
My hopeful Fortune's loſt ! and what's above 
All I can name or think, my ruin'd Love! 
Feign'd Honeſty ſhall work me into Truſt ; 
And ſeeming Penitenee conceal my Luſt. 
Let Heav'ns great Eye of Providence now take i 
One day of reſt, and ever after wake. | 18 | 
111 ö Euter = 
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| | | Enter King Boabdelin, Abenamar, avi Guards. 


— 


Boab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if -Meay'n 

Almanzor's valour ſhould alone ſucceee. 
Aben. Each Sally we have made ſince he is gone, 

Szrves but to pull our ſpeedy ruine on. 

5 Boab. Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears 

Who the laſt Crown of ſinking Empire wears. 

No kindly ca; of hs FS —— 1 1 

Heav'ns Out- caſt, and the Droſs of every Star! A twmultuons noi ſe wit. 

Emter Abdelmckech. TY — 

What new misfortune do theſe Cries preſage? 

Abdel. They are th' effects of the mad Peoples rage. 
All in deſpair tumultuouſly they ſwarm ʒ 

The fartheſt Streets already take th' Alarm. 

The needy creep from Cellars, under gronnd; 

To them new Cries from tops of Garrets ſound. 

The aged from the Chimneys ſeek the cold; 

And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. e 
Boab. See what the many- headed Beaſt demands. Exit Abdelmelech 

Curſt is that King whoſe Honour's in their hands. 1 | 1 

In Senates, either they too ſlowly grant, | | 

Or ſaucily refuſe to aid my want: ; 

And when their Thrift has ruin'd me in War, 

They call thier Inſolence my want of Care. | 

zz. Curſt be their Leaders, who that Rage foment, 

And veil with publick good their diſcontent. 

They keep the Peoples Purſes in thier hands, 

And Hector Kings to grant their wild demands. 

But to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend, 

And prey on thoſe, they promisd to defend. 

Zul. Thoſe Kings who to their wild demands conſemt, 

Teach others the ſame way to diſcontent. 

Freedom in Subjects is not, nor can be; 

But (till, to pleaſe em, we muſt call em free. 

Popriety, which they their Idol make, 

Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. 

Aben. The name of Common-wealth is popular; 

But there the People their own Tyrants are. 

Boab. But Kings who rule with limited Command 

Have Players Scepters put into their Hand. -- 

Pow'r has no balance, one fide ſtill weighs downs 

And either hoiſts the Common-wealth or Crown. 

And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, 

By various turnings but diſturb the weight. yl 
Alen. While People tug for Freedom, Kings for Pow'r, 

Both ſink beneath ſome foreign Conqueror: 

Then Subjects find too late they were unjuft, 

And want that pow'r of Kings they durſt nottruſt. [To them Abdetmelcch. 
Abdel. The Tumult now is high and dangerous grown: 

The People talk of rendring up the Town ; 

And ſwear that they will force the King's conſent. 
Boab. What Council can this rifing Storm prevent ? 
Abdel. Their Fright to no Perſwaſions will give ear: 

There's a deaf madneſs in a Peoples fear. 

| Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. Their fury now a middle courſe does take: 

To yield the Town, or call Almanzor back. 

Boab. TIl rather call my death. — 

Go, and bring up my Guards to my defence : 

I'll puniſh this outragious Inſolence. 

Aben. Since blind opinion does their reaſon ſway, 

You muſt ſubmit to cure 'em their own way. 

You to their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply, 

Give them that Chief on whom they moſt rely; 


ch. 


er 
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Under Almanzor proſperouſly they fought: - © 
Almanzor therefore muſt with Pray'rs be brought. 


2 5 Enter à Second Meſſenger. 
Second Meſſ. Haſte all you can their Fury toaſſwage : 


vou are not ſafe from their rebellious Rage. 


| Enter a Third Meſſenger. - | 
Third Meſſ. This Minute, if you grant not their Deſire, 
They'll ſeize your Perſon and your Palace Fire. 
el Your Danger, Sir, admits of no delay. 
Boab. In Tumults, People reign, and Kings obey. 
Go, and appeaſe 'em with the Vow I make, 
That they ſhall have their lov'd Almanxor back. Exit Abdel. 
Almanzor has th Aſcendant .or'e my Fate: 
I'm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate. 
Diſgrac'd, Diſtreſt, in Exile, and alone, 


> 


He's greater than a Monarch on his Throne. . 

Without a Realm a Royalty he gains; : i i 

Kings are the Subjects over whom he Reigns. I A Shont of Acclaniations within. 
Aben. Theſe Shouts proclaim thePeople ſatisfy'd. | 


Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt provide. 
To promiſe his Return as I was lot, 7 
So I want Pow'r now to perform my Oath. 
Ee this, for Affick he is ſail'd from Spain. 
Aben. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet detain. 
J heard, laſt Night his Equipage did ftay | 
Ata ſmall Village ſhort of Malaga. PET 
K. Boab. Abenamar, This Ev'ning thither haſte ; 
Deſire him to forget his Uſage paſt : - 
Uſe all your Rhet'rique ; Promiſe ; Flatter; Pray. 
| To them Bu. Almahide attended, © 
Alben. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his Mind will move; 
Tis inacceſſible to all, but Love. | 


K. Boab. Oh, Thou haſt rows'd a Thought within my Breaſt, -- 
That will for ever rob me of my Reſt. 1 | 
Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy Sting! 

I, in Almanzor, a lov d Rival bring! 

And now, I think it is an equal Strife, 

if I my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. | 
Where, Marriage, is thy Cure, which Husbands boaſt ? 
That, in Poſſeſſion, their Defire is loſt: 

Or why have I alone that wretched Taſte, HA 
Which, gorg'd and glutted, does with Hunger laſt ? 
Cuſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, Mt 

Ev'n Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. 

Of marry'd Lovers Lam ſure the firſt. . 

And nothing but a King could fo be curſt. 

Q. Almah. What Sadneſs ſits upon your Royal Heart? 

Have you a Grief, and muſt not I have part? 

All Creatures elſe a Time of Love poſſeſs: 

Man only clogs with Cares his Happineſs; 

And, while he ſhou'd enjoy his part of Bliſs, 

With Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is. 

K. Boab. You gueſsd aright; I am oppreſt with Grief: 

And *tis from you that Imuſt ſeek Relief. | 

Leave us, to Sorrow there's a Reverence due: U To the Company. 

Sad Kings, like Suns eclips d, withdrawn from View. | 
[ The Attendants go F; and Chairs are ſet for the Kin aud Queen. 

Almah, So two kind Turtles, when a Storm is nigh, 

Look up, and ſee it gath'ring in the Skie: 

Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 

Leaving in murmur their unfiniſh'd Loves: | 

Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone, 1 

And Coo, and hearken to each others Moan: [ Boab. taking h:r b;3the Hand. 
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Boab. Since, 4lmahille, you ſeem ſo kind a Wife, 
What would you do to ſave a Husband's Life? 
Almah. When Fate calls on that hard Neceſſity, 
II ſuffer Death, rather than you ſhall die. 
Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhonld in Danger be; 
What would you undertake to ſet it free? 
Almab. It were too little to reſign my Breath: 
My own free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. | 
Boab. That Hand, which would fo much for Glory do, 
Muſt yet do more; for it muſt kill me too. 'E 
You muſt kill me for that dear Country's Sake ; 
Or, what's all one, muſt call Almranzor back. 2 
Almah. I ſee to what your Speech you now direct; 
Either my Love or Virtue you ſuſped. | | 
But know, that when my Perſon I reſign'd, 


I was too noble not to give my Mind: 


No more the Shadow of Almanzor fer; 
I have no Room, but for your Image, here. 
Boab. This, Almahide, would make me ceaſe to mourn, 
Were that Almanzor never to return. | 
But now my fearful People mutiny ʒ; | 
Their Clamours call Almanzor back, not I. 
Their Safety, through my Ruine, I purſue; 
He muſt return; and muſt be brought by you. SLY 
Almah. That Hour when I my Faith to you did plight, 
I baniſh'd him for ever from my ſight. 
His Baniſhment was to my Virtue due; 
Not that I fear'd him for my Self, but you. 
My Honour had preſerv'd me innocent: 
But I would your Suſpicion too prevent. 
Which, ſince I ſee augmented in your Mind, 
I yet more Reaſon for his Exile find; | 
K. Boab. To your Intreaties he will yield alone: 


| And, on your Doom, depend my Life and Throne. t 


No longer therefore my Defires withſtand ; 

Or, if Deſires prevail not, my Command. 
Q. Almah. In his Return too ſadly I foreſee 

Th Effects of your returning ſealouſie: ; 

But your Command I prize above my Life; jo 

'Tis ſacred to a Subject and a Wife. „„ Ke. 

If I have Pow'r, Almanzor ſhall return. [ Boab. letting go ber hand, and ſtarting ub. 
Boab. Curſt be that fatal Hour when I was born! | 

You love, you love him ; and that Love reveal 

By your too quick Conſent to his Repeal. 


My Jealouſie had but too juk a Ground ʒ 


And now you ſtab into my former Wound. ' , ' 
Q. Almah. This ſudden Change I do not underſtand. 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command? 
Boab. Grant that I did th'unjuſt Injunction lay: 
You ſhould have lov'd me more than to obey. 
I know you did this Mutiny deſign ; 


But your Love-Plot I'll quickly countermine. 


Let my Crown go; he never ſhall return : 

I, like a Phenix, in my Neſt will burn. 
Almah. You pleaſe me well that in one common Fate 

You wrap your Self and Me, and all your State. 

Let us no more of proud Almanxor hear: 

Tis better once to die, than ſtill to fear; 

And better many times to die, than be 

Ovligd paſt Payment to an Enemy. . © 9 5 
Boab Tis better; but you Wives ſtill have one way: 

hen ere your eds are oblig'd, you pay. 5 
alma. Thou, Heav'n, who know it, judge my Innocence: 

You, Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Defence. E 5 1 5 

| | "Yet, 


1. 


f ek, 


When I ſubmitted to be made your Slave. 


Two ſuch Excuſes no one Man ere had; 
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vet, judge my virtue by that Proof I gave, 


Boab. If I have been ſuſpicious or unkind, 
Forgive me; many Cares diſtract my Mind; 
Love, and a Crown! 


And each of 'em enough to make me mad; 

But now my Reaſon re-aſlumes its Throne, 

And finds no Safety when Almanxor's gone. 

Send for him, then ; I'll be oblig d, and ſue; 

'Tis a leſs Evil than to part with, you. 

I leave you to your Thoughts; but love me ſtill, 

Forgive my Paſſion, and obey my Will. 
Almahide Sols. 

Almah, My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return; 
That Fire his Fear rakes up does inward burn. =S 
But Heav'n, which made me great, has choſe for me: : 
I muſt th'Oblation for my People be. a | 


u cheriſh Honour, then, and Life deſpiſe; - 


What is not pure is not for Sacrifice. 

Yet for Almanzor I in ſecret mourn | 

Can Virtue, then, admit of his Retarn? 
Yes; for my Love I will, by Virtue, ſquare : 
My Heart's not mine; but all my Actions are. 
TII like Almanzor at, and dare to be 


As haughty, and as wretched too, as he. 


What will he think is in my Meſſage meant? 

I ſcarcely underſtand my own Intent: 
But Silk-worm-like, ſo long within have wrought, | ; 
That I am loſt in my own Web of Thought. [ Exit Almahide. 


ACTI. SCENE AWed 
Oxmyn and Benzayda. 


Oz. T S true that our Protection here has been =] 
Tl Effect of Honour in the Spaniſh Queen. 
But, while I asa MER continue here, | 
I to my. Country muſt a Foe: k Het 
Bent Think not, — thus we here remain 
As Friends, but Pris ners to the Power of Spain. 
Fortune diſpenſes with your Country's Right; 


But you deſert your Honour in your flight. 


Oxmyn. I cannot leave you here, and go away; *. | 
My Honour's glad of a pretence to ſtay. | 4 Noiſe within, follow, follow, follon 
unter Selin; his Sword drawn; as purſued. | 
Selin. I am purſu'd, and now am ſpent and done; 
My. Limbs ſuffice me not with ſtrength to run. ; 
And, if I could, alas, what can I faves | | 
A Year, the Drees of Life too, from the Grave | [ Sits down on the Ground. 
Here will I fit, and here attend my Fate: | 


With the fame hoary Majeſty and State, | 8 


As Rome's old Senate for the Gals did wait. 
Benz. It is my Father; and he ſeems diſtreſt. 
Ozmyn. My Honour bids me ſuccour the oppreſt. 
That Life he ſought, for his Il freely give; 
Well die together, or together live. | 
Penz, 11] call more Succour, ſince the Camp is near; | 
And fly onall the Wings of Love arid Fear. | [ Exit Benz. 
Enter Abenamar and four or five Moors. 
Aben. Ye'ye liv'd, and now behold your lateſt hour. | He looks and finds Selin. 
Selin. I ſcorn your Malice, and defy your Po.] ¼ ). SY 


A ſpeedy 


. * - 


2 


ä 
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A ſpeedy Death is all I ask you nowz _ | 
And that's a Favour you may well allow. 

4, Ozmyn, ſhowing himPelf. 1 
Om. Who gives you Death ſhall give it firſt to me; 
Fate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. | . 
My Father here! then Heav'n it ſelf has laid [. Knows his Father. 
The Snare, in which my Virtue is betray d. 

Aben. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 
To bring me back that Fugitive my Son. 
In Arms too; fighting for my Enemy! 
I'll do a Roman Juſtice; thou ſhalt die. 
"Ozmyn. I beg not you my forfeit Life would fave: 
Yet add one Minute to that Breath you gave. 
I diſobey'd you, and deſerve my Fate; 
But bury in my Grave two Houſes hate. 
Let Selin live, and ſee your Juſtice done 
On me, while you revenge him for his Son: 
Your mutual Malice in my Death may ceaſe, 
And equal Loſs perſwade you both to Peace. 
| Aben. to a Soldier. . 
Aben. Yes, Juſtice ſhall be done on him and thee : 
Haſte, and diſpatch 'em both immediately. | 
Ozmyn. If you have Honour ( fince you Nature want) 
For your own Sake my laſt Petition grant: 
And kill not a diſarm'd, defenceleſs Foe; _ 
Whoſe Death your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 
My Father cannot do an Act fo baſe: _ 
My Father! I miſtake: I meant, who was! 
Aben. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my Son. 
Ozmyr. Swear but to ſave his Life, Ill yieid my own. 
Aben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life, or his ſhall buy. 
Ozmyn putting himſelf before Selin. 
Ozm. Then, Sir, Benzayda's Father ſhall not die. 
And, ſince he'll want Defence when I am gone, 
I will, to ſave his Lite, defend my own. " 
Aber. This Juſtice parricides like thee ſhould have. | 
Aben. and his Party attack them both. Ozmyn parryes his. 
| Fathers thruſts; and thruſts at the others. 
Enter Benzayda, with Abdalla, the Duke of Arcos, ard Spaniards, 
Benz. O help my Father, and my Ozmyn ſave! | | 
Abdal. Villains, that Death you have deſerv'd is near. 
Ozmyn leere his Hand. 1 
Oz. Stay Prince, and know I have a Father here. 
I were that Parricide of whom he ſpoke, 
Did not my Piety prevent your Stroke. OY | 
Arcos to Aben. Depart, then, and thank Heav'u you had a Son. 
Aben. lam not with theſe Shows of Duty won” 
Ozm. to his Father. Heav'n knows I would that Lite you ſeek reſign ; 
But, while Benzayda lives, it is not mine. | 
Will you yet pardon my unwilling Crime? 
Aben. By no Intreaties, by no length of Time 
Will I be won; but with my lateſt Breath EM 
Tl curſe thee here, and haunt the after Death. { Exit Abenamar with his Party, 
DO. Can you be merciful to that Degree, L Ozmyn kneeling to Selin. 
As to forgive my Father's Faults in me? | 
Can you forgive 
The Death of him I flew in my Defence; 
And from the Malice ſeparate th'Offence ! 
I can no longer be your Enemy : | | 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. . { Offers him has Sword. 
In this your filence my hard fat appears ! 
Selin, I'll anſwer you, when I can ſpeak for tears. 
But, till 1 can —— — — 


Imagine 


his. 


agine 


let Man's Self. love ſtill favours the Deceit. LExit Abdal la. 
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Imagine what muſt needs be brought to paſs : 5 [Embracei him, 


My heart's not made of Marble, nor of Braſs. 

Did I for you a cruel death prepare, "HTTP, 

And have you — have you, made my life your care 

There is a ſhamec ontracted by my faults, | 

Which hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret thoughts. 

And I will tell you {when that ſhame's remov'd,) 

You are not better by my Daughter low d. W 

Benzayda be yours II can no more. | [Ozmyn embracing his knees, 
Oxm. Bleſt be that breath which does my life reſtore. 
Benz. I hear my Father now; theſe words confeſs 

That name, and that indulgent tenderneſs, 
Selin. Benxayda, I have been tog much to blame; 

But, let your goodneſs expiate for my ſname: 

You Ozmyv's virtue did in chains adorez 

And part of me was juſt to him before, 


, 


My Son! | Fra. | LTo hn 
1 My Father! wee Gig | U vg 
Selin, —— Since b you I live, | 


I, for your ſake, your family forgive. 

Let your hard Father ſtill my life purſue ; 

I hate not him, but for his hate to vou. 

Ev'n that hard father yet my one day be 

By kindneſs vanquiſh'd as you vanquiſh'd me. 

Or, if my death can quench to you his rage, 

Heav'n makes good uſe of my reniaining age. 

Abaal. 1 grieve your joys are mingled with my cares: 

But all take intereſt in their own affairs; | 

And therefore I muſt ask how mine proceed. | 
Selin. They now are ripe, and but your preſence need. 

For Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the wi be 

Yet to your better Fortunes will be kind : 


For, hearing that the Chriſtians own your cauſe, 6. 


From thence th' aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws, 
And, ſince Almanzor, whom ſhe moſt did fear, 
Is gone, ſhe to no Treaty will give ear; 
But ſent me her unkindneſs to excuſe. | 
Abd. You much ſurprize me with your pleaſing news. 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th aſſault expect; 
And muſt be loſt, if you her Aid neglect. 
For Abdelmelech loudly does declare 
He'll uſe the laſt extremities of War; 
If ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to reſign. TT 
Abdal. The charge of haſt 'ning this relief be mine. 
Selin. This, waile I undertook, whether beſet, 
Or elſe by chance, Abenamar met; 
Who ſeem'd in haſte returning to the Town: 
Abdal. My Love muſt in my Dilligence be ſhown, 
And as my pledge of Faith to Spain, this hour 
Ill put the Fortreſs in your Maſter's pow'r. [To Arcos. 
Selin. An open way from hence to it there lies, EN 
And we with eaſe my ſend in large ſupplies, 
Free from the ſhot and Sallies of the Town. 
Arcos. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in your renowl. 
Firſt to my King 1 will impart the news, 68 | 
And then draw out what Succours we ſhall uſe. [Exit Duke of Artos. 
Abdal. Grant that ſhe loves me not; at leaſt I ſee Aſide: 
She loves not others, if ſhe loves not me. | 
Tis Pleaſure when we reap the fruit of Pain; 
Tis ony pride to be below d again. 
How many are not lov'd who think they are? 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair; | 
And, though 'tis Beauty's known and obvious Cheat, 


Selin: 


5 - 
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Selin. Farewel, my Childeren, equally ſo'deat, 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf leſs ner. 
While I repeat the Dangers of the War, 

Your mutual Safety be each others Care. 

Your Father, Ozmyn, till the War be done, 

As much as Honour will permit, III ſnun. 

If by his Sword J periſh, let him know  - ]¾ 

It was becauſe I would not be his Fre. 


Ozm. Goodneſs and Virtue all your Actions guide; * 


You only err in chooſing of your ſide. 


That party I with honour cannot * eee e Wh 
ake, 1 8 of 


But can much leſs the care of you fo 

I muſt not draw may Sword againſt my Prince, 

But yet may hold a Shield in your defence. 

Benzayda free from danger here ſhall ſtay, 

And for a Father, and a Lover, pray. © 5 
Benz. No, no; I gave not on thoſe terms my heart, 

That from my Ozmy? I ſhonld ever part. | 

That Love I vow'd when you did death attend 

'Tis juſt that nothing but my death ſhould end. 

What Merchant is it who would ſtay behind, 

His whole ſtock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind? 

111 pray for both; but both ſhall be in fight : 

And Heav'n ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you fight. 
Selin. No longer, Ozmyn, combat a defign, 

Where ſo much , 
Ozm. Then Conquer, and your Conq ppy be, 

Both to your ſelf, your, Father, and to me. 

With bended knees our freedom we'll demand 

Of Iſabel, and mighty Ferdinand. EY | 

Then, while the paths of Honour we purſue, 


We'll int'reſt Hegv'n for us in right of you. 


S CEN E. The Alb. 


[An alarm within then Souldiers running over the Stage, 


Enter Abdelmelech Vicforious with Souldiers. 


Abdel. Tis won, tis won; and Lynderaxa, now, 
Who ſcorn'd to treat, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow, Þ 
To every Sword I free Comiſſion gv; 
Fall on, my Friends, and let no Rebel live. 
Spare only Lydaraxa; let her be © 
In Triumph led to grace my han? Yeh Ac 
Since by her falſhood, ſhe betrayd my Love, 
Great as that falſhood, my revenge ſhall prove. . 
| Enter Lyndaraxa, as frighted ; attended by N omen. 
Go take th' Enchantreſs, bring her to me bound. 
Lynd. Force needs not where reſiſtance is not found: 
I come my ſelf to offer you my hands; | 
And, of my own accord, invite your bands. 
I wiſh'd to be my Abdelmelech's Slave; 
I did but wiſh, and eaſie Fortune gave. 92 
Abdel. O, more than Woman falſe ! but 'tis in vain. 
Can you cer hope to be believ'd again? ; 
T1! fooner truſt th Hye» than your ſmile; 
Or, than your Tears, the weeping Crocodile. 


N 
of 


ve and ſo much Virtue joyn. [0zmyn to her. 


LExeunt. 
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In War and Love none ſhould be twice deceiv'd ; 

The fault is mine if you are now believ'd. 
Lynd. Be over-wiſe, then, and too late repent ; 

Your Crime will carry its own Puniſhment. 

I am well pleas d not to be juſtifi'd : 

owe no ſatisfaction to your pride. 

It will be more advantage to my Fame, 

To have it ſaid-I never own'd a Flame. | 
Abdel. Tis true, my pride has ſatisfy d it ſelf ; 

[ have at length eſcap d the deadly ſhelf. 

Th' excuſes you prepare will be in vain, 

Till I am fool enough to love again. 

| Lznd. Am I notlov'd? | 
Abdel, — ————1 muſt, with ſhame, avow 

I lov'd you once; but do not love you now. 
Ld: Have I for this betray'd Abdallas truſt ? 


You are to me as I to him unjuſt. TA 


Abdel. Tis like you have done much for love of me, 
Who kept the Fortreſs for my Enemy. 
Ind. Tis true, I took the Fortreſs from his hand; 
But, ſince, have kept it in my own comand. 
Abdel. That act your foul ingratitude did ſhow. 
nd. You are th' ungrateful, ſince twas kept for you. 
Abdel. Twas kept indeed, but not by your intent; 
For all your kindneſs I may thank the event. 
Bluſh, Lyndaraxa, for ſo groſs a cheat; | 
'Twas kept for me, when you refus'd to Treat ! [ Ironically, 
id. Blind man! I knew the weakneſs of the place: 
It was my plot to do your Arms this Grace. 
Had not my care of your renown been great, 
I lov'd enough to offer you to Treat. f. 
She who is lov'd muſt little lets create; 
But you bold Lovers are to force your Fate. 
This force you us'd my maiden bluſh will fave ; 
You frem'd to take what EP I 4 * 
I knew we muſt be conquer d; but I knew 
What confidence I might repoſe in you. 
I knew you were too grateful to expoſe _ | 
My Friends and Soldiers to be us'd like Fes. 
Abdel. Well, though I love you not, their lives ſhall be 
Spar'd out of pity and humaniy½t. 5 | 
Alferez, go, and let the ſlaughter ceaſG. DID 
Dynd. Then muſt I to your pity owe my peace! [Exit the Alferez. 
Is that the tend'reſt term you can afford? K 
Time was, you wou'd have us d another word. 
Abdel. Then, for your Beauty, I your Souldiers ſpare : 
For though I do not love you, you are fair. 
nd. That little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 
To pleaſe your eyes, but not to move your heart! | 
III ſhrowd this Gorgon from all humane vie vw; = +64 
And own no Beauty, ſince it charms not you. 
Reverſe your Orders, and your Sentence give; | 
My Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty live, a 
Abdel. Then, from your friendſhip they their lives ſhall gain; 
Though love be dead, yet friendſhip does remain. | 
Lyznd. That friendſhip which from witherd Love does ſhoot, 
Like the faint Herbage of a Rock, wants root. | 
Love is a tender amity, refind : 5 
Grafted on friendſhip it exalts the kind. | 
But when the Graff no longer does remain, 
The dull Stock lives, but never bears again 
Abdel. Then, that my friendſhip may not doubtful prove, 
Fool that I am to tell you ſo,) I love | 
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You would extort this knowledge from my breaſt, | 
And tortur'd me ſo long that I confeſt: HOY 
Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; TATE 1 
My Monarchy muſt end and yours begin. 5 NG 
Lynd. Confeſs not Love, but ſpare your ſelf that ſname; 
And call your Paſſion by ſome other Name: TO 
Call this Aſſault, your Malice, or your Hate ; 
Love owns no Acts ſo diſproportionate.” | 
Love never taught this Inſolence you ſhow, 10 Ei Mo} 
To treat your Miſtreſs like a conquer d Wet Al xrex. 
Is this th Obedience which my heart ſnould move! . 
This uſage looks more like a Rape than Love. 
Abdel. What proof of Duty would you I ſhould give? 
Lynd. *Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live. | 
Let your rude Soldiers keep poſſeſſion {till ; 
Spoil, rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. 
In ſhort, Sir, uſ2 your Fortune as you pleaſe; 
Secure my Caſtle, and my Perſon ſeize. iſe Or. 
Let your true Men my Rebels hence remove; - 1 DOT IO 
I ſhall dream on, and think *tis all your Love. | any 
Abdel You know too well my weakneſs and your pow r. 
Why did Heavn make a Fool a Conqueror we 
She was my Slave, till ſhe by me was ſhown 
How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong her own. 


Now ſhe has beat my pow'r from every part: 

Made her way open to my naked heart. Wy HAVE L clit 
Go, ſtrictly charge my Soldiers to retreat: ares LIV a Soldier 
Thoſe countermand who are not enter'd yet. en ML 
On peril of your lives leave all things free. T [Exit Solder. 


Now, Madam, love Abdalla more than me. 
I only ask, in duty, you would bring Me” 
The Keys of our Albaxyn to the King: => ! er l 
I'll make your terms as gentle as you pleaſe, —{ Trumpets ſound d charge will. 
What ſhouts; and what new ſounds of War are theſe ? in: and Soldiers ſhort. 
Lynd. Fortune, I hope, has favour'd my intent 13 Ade 
Of gaining time; and welcome ſuccours ſent. 5999 + % 
Enter Alferez. 1 n nes 
Alf. All's loſt, and you are fatally deceiv d; 18 ©01 H dn 
The Foe is enter'd, and the place reliev l. N CHIDKGY LB EBAY 
Scarce from the Walls had I dra wii off my ner Hen YYP 
When, from their Camp, the enemy ruſh'd inn: 1 0 
And Prince Abdalla enter d firſt the Gate. 2 7 nl 5 
Abdel. I am betray'd, and find it how too late 
When your proud Soul to flatteries did deſtetid; 114% I. ber. 
I might have known it did ſome ill portefid. CCCCCCCCFk 8 
The weary Seaman ſtormy Weather fears rf F nt 
When Winds ſhift often, and no cauſe appears. 
You, by my bounty, lv 1-5 
Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for my fake; 
And this Return your Gratitude dots make. 
nd. My 3 beſt their dwn Obligement know - 
Without your charging me with what they owe. 155 
But, ſince you think th' Obligement is ſo great, of 
Til bring a Friend to ſatisfie my Debt. [Looking behind. 
Abdel. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe defign, (He goes to tate her: She runs 
Foun! wo ot: I A ard ryies out help. 
Enter Abdalla, Arcos, Spaniardi. Abdelmelech retreats fighting ; and is purſicd ly 
the adverſe party off the Stage. 5 I 4. Alumniim 
Enter again Abdalla and the ave Arcos with Lyndaraxa. - 
Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards fac dd. 
Though much out-numbred, and retreated faſt. ' 
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" Abdalla to Lyndaraxa. 
Your Beauty, as it moves no common Fire, 

So it no common Courage can inſpire. 

As he fought well, ſo had he proſper d too, 

If, Madam, he like me, had fought for you. 

Lynd. Fortune, at laſt, has choſen with my Eyes; 
And, where I would have giv'n it, plac'd the Prize. 
You ſee, Sir, with what hardſhip I have kept 
This precious Gage, which in my Hands you left. 
But *twas the love of you which made me fight, 
And gave me Courage to maintain your Right. 

Now, by experience you my Faith may find ; 
And are to Thank me, that I ſeem'd unkind. 
When your malicious Fortune doom'd your fall, 
My Care reſtrain'd you then from loſing all. 
Againſt your deſtiny I ſhut the Gate, | 
And gather'd up the Shipwreeks of your Fate. 

I, like a Friend, did ev'n your ſelf withſtand 
From throwing all upon a loſing hand. 

Abdal. My Love makes all your Acts unqueſtion'd go; 
And ſets a Sovereign Stamp on all you do. 

Your Love I will believe with hood-wink'd Eyes ; 
In Faith, much Merit in much Blindeſs lies. 


—— 


by —— Fm A ü y 8 = wm) — 


——_— — 


— — — 


— . — * — — — 


- 
—— — — — — —— — r 


—— _ 
— Y 2 C 


But now, to make you Great, as you are Fair, a 1 
7 The Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. 8 lit 
Hud. That Gift's more welcome which with you ſhare. 
" Let usno time in fruitleſs Courtſhip loſe, 


But Sally out upon our frighted Foes. 
No Ornaments of Pow'r ſo pleaſe my Eyes 
As Purple, which the Blood of Princes, Dies. [ Exeunt : He leading her. 


SCENE The Alhambra. 


Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almabide; Guards, Gr. 


The Queen wearing 4 Scarf. 
Aben. My little Journey has ſucceſsful been; 
Thefierce Almanzor will obey the Queen. 
I found him, like Achilles on the Shore, 
Penſive, complaining much, but threat ning more. 
And like that injur d Greek he heard our woes; 
. Which, while 1 told, a gloomy Smile aroſe 
From his bent Brows; and ſtill the more he heard, 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appeard. | 
But, when he knew we to deſpair were driven, 
Betwixt his Teeth he mutter'd Thanks to Heaven. 
Boab. How I diſdain this Aid, which I muſt take, 
Not for my own, but Almahida's ſake! 
Aber. But when he heard it was the Queen who ſent, 
That her Command repeal'd his Baniſhment, 
He took the Summons with a greedy; Joy, 
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1. And ask&'d me how ſhe would his Gord employ ? 

Js Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would come 
From her fair Mouth with joy to take his doom. 

15 Boab. Oh that I had not ſent you ! though it coſt 

6 My Crown; though I, and it, and all were loſt ! 


Aber. While I to bring this news came on before, 
I met with Selin | 


Roh. = I can hear no more. 
| | Enter Hamet. 
ir Hamet. Almanzor is already at the Gate; 5 


And throngs of People at his entrance wait. 

Boab. Thy news does — Faculties ſurprize, 
He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe fierce Eyes. | | 
8 K K K 2 And 
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And that tame Dzmon, which ſhould guard my Throne, 
Shrinks at a Genius greater than his own. 


Enter Almanzor ; ſeeing Amalie approach him, he ſpeaks. 

Alman. So Venus moves when to the Thunderer | abt 
In Smiles or Tears ſhe ſhould ſome Suit prefer. 
When with her Ceſtos girt * (hs 
And drawn by Doves, ſhe cuts the liquid Skies, 
And kindles gentle Fires where-eer ſhe flies: "I 
To every Eye a Goddeſs is Confeſt ;; 

1 


By all the Heav'nly Nation ſhe is Bleſt, 
And each with ſecret Joy ad mits her to his Brea 


Exit Boabdelin with Aben. ad Guard 


Madam, your new Commands I come to know ; I | To her, bowing 


If yet you can have any where | go : 
If to _= Regions of the Dead they „ 
You take the ſpecdieſt courſe, to ſend by me. 

 Almah. Neav'n has not deſtin'd you ſo ſoon to Reſt: 
Herocs muſt live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. ü 

Aman. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould live: 

An l, in our Service, our Reward you give: . 
But, ſtay me not in Torture to behold. {71 
And neerenjoy : As from another's Gold © 
The Miſer haſtens in his own Defence, 


* 
. 


And ſhuns the ſight of tempting Excellence 3 tz = 
So, having ſeen you once ſo killing Fair, £ * 
A ſecond Sight were but to move Deſpair. oe 4 7 


I take my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe, 
As Men in Feavers famiſh their Diſeaſe. 1 
Almah. No; You may find your Cure an eaſier way, 
If you are plcas d to ſeek it, in your ſtay. | 
All Objects loſe by too familiar view, 
When that great Charm is gone of being new. 
By often ſeeing me, you ſoon will find Ms 
Defects fo many in my Face and Mind, | 
That to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 
And, as you look'd it in, youll look it ont. | 
Almanz. 1, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould Retreat; 
And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. 
For your own fake in quiet let me go; 
Preſs not too far on a deſpainng Foe : © 
I may turn back, and Arm'd againſt you move, 
With all the furious Train of hopeleſs Love. | 
Almah. Your Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give way; 
And mine can run no hazard by your ſtay. the STOR 
Almanz. Do you, then, think I can with Patience ſee 
That Sovereign Good poſleſt, and not by me? 
No; I all day ſhall languiſh at the Sight; 
And rave on what I do not ſee, all Night. 
My quick imagination will preſent 
The Scenes and Images of your Content. 
Almah. Theſe are the Day-Dreams which wild Fancy yields, 
Empty as ſhadows are, that fly Oer Fields. 
O, whither would this boundleſs Fancy move! 
'Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. ' 7 
Like a diſtracted Paſſenger you ſtand, ' ' 
And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land, IR 4 * n 1. 
Cool Groves, and Flow'ry Meads, and while you think 
To Walk, plunge in, and wonder that you fink. _ 
Almanz. Love's Calenture too well I undèrſtanas 
But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy-Land ! | 
Of your own Form a Judge you cannot bez” = 
For, Glow-worm like, you ſhine, and do not fee. 
Almah. Can you think this, and would you go away? 
Almanx. What Recompence attends me if I ſtays 
i ; \ A 14 A 


— 
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Unbrib' d, preſerve a Miſtriſs and a King. 


Tou ve given my Honour ſuch an ample Field, 


Which gives me Conqueſt, while ſhe Love denies! [Exennt. 


No fign of Love in jealous Men remains, 
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- Almah, You know I. àm from Recompence debarr d; 
But I will grant your Merit a Reward. 3 
Your Flame's too Noble to deſerve a Cheat; 
And I too plain to practice a Deceit. 
I no return of Love can ever make; 
But what I ask 1s for my Husband's ſake: 
He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too ; 
But heand I are ruin'd if you go. 


.Your Virtue to the hardeſt proof I bring : 


* << Rogs 23 


4 


Almanz. I'll ſtop at nothing that appears ſo brave; | 
I'll do't : and now I no Reward will have. 


That I may die, but that ſhall never yield. 

Spight of my ſelf III Stay, Fight, Love, Deſpair ; 

And I can do all this, becauſe I dare. | 

Yet I may own one Suit! _ 3 

That Scarf, which ſince by you it has been born 

Is Bleſt, like Relicks, which by Saints were worn. 
 Almah, Preſents like this my Virtue durſt not mae 
But that tis giv'n you for my Husband's ſake. [| Gives the Scarf. 
Almanx. This Scarf to Honourable Rags I'IIl wear; 

As conqu'ring Soldiers tatter'd Enſigns bear. | 

But O, how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, 


* 
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ACT IL SCENE The Alhambra. 


| | ©  Almahide, Eſperauzd. 
Ejper. Ffected Modeſty has much of Pride; — 5 
That Scarf he begg d, you could not have deny'd: 
Nor does it ſhock the Virtue of a Wife, 5 
When giv'n that Man, to whom you owe your Life. 
Almah. Heav'n knows from all intent of ill twas free; 

Yet it may feed my Husband's jealouſie: | | 
And for that cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. ['79them Boabdelin 4 and walks apart. 
See where he comes, all penſive and alone . 
A gloomy Fury has o re- ſpread his Face: 
Tis ſo! and all my Fears are come to paſs. 
Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare of Life, 
That firſt debas d a Miſtreſs to a Wife þ 
Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear; 
But Marriage views the groſs daub'd Landskip near. 
Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'{t whoni thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe; 
And when thou Cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. 
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Love couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies: — — — To 
If Love, like mine, continues after thee, . | 
'Tis ſoon made ſour, and turn d by jealouſie. 


But that which ſick Men have of Life, their Pains. [ Almahide walking-to bim. 
| Almah. Has my dear Lord ſoine new Affliction had? | TERS 
Havel done any thing that makes him fad ? 458 | 
Boab. You, nothing, you! But let me walk alone! 
Almah. I will not leave you, till the Cauſe be known: 
My knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. 
Boab. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief ! 
Trouble me not; my Grief concerns not you. | 
Almah. While I have Life, I will your ſteps purſue. 
Boab. I'm out of Humour now; you muſt not ſtay. 
Almah. | fear it is that Scarf 1 ur away. ER 
| Boab. No ; *tis not that. but ſpeak of it no more. Me 
C hence; I am not what I was before; Almah: 
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_Almah. Then I will make you ſo; give me your Hand. 
Can you this preſſing, and theſe Tears ay 7 4 | 1 
Boab. O Heavn, were ſhe but mine, or mine n whe 
Ah, why are not the Hearts of Women known! 
Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move: 
There are no Prints left-in the Paths of Love. 
All. Goods beſides by 3 Marks are known; 
But what we moſt deſire to keep has none. L Almah approaching bim. 
Aluab. Why will you in your Breaſt your Paſſion croud, 
Like unborn Thunder rowling in a Cloud? | 
Torment not your poor Heart, but ſet it free; 
And rather let its Fury break on me. 
I am not married to a God; 1 know 
Men maſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 
I fear th'unlucky Preſent I have made—— — 

Boab. O Pow'r of Guilt ; how Conſcience can upbraid! 

It forces her not only to reveal, * 

But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal. 
Almah, Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick too 
Boab. Falſe Woman, you contriv'd it ſhould be ſo. 

That publick Gift in private was deſign d, | 

The Embleme of the Love you meant to bind. 

Hence from my ſight, ungrateful as thou art; 7 

And, when I can, I'll baniſh thee my Heart. 3 [ She weeps. 
bg LD them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: He ſees her weep. 

Almanz. What precious Drops are thoſe | 
Which, ſilently, each others. Track purſue, 

Bright as young Diamonds in their Infant Dew? 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain ; 
Like Egypt, Rich without the help of Rain. 
Now Curſt be he who gave this Caule of Grief, 
And double Curſt who does not give Relief. 
Almah, Our common Fears, and eee 
Have drawn theſe Tears from my afflicted Eyes. 
Almanz. Madam, I cannot eaſily believe 
It is for any publick Cauſe you grieve. 
On your fair Face the Marks of Sorrow lye; 
But I read Fury in your Husbands Eye. 
And, in that Paſſion, I too plainly find 
That you'r unhappy, and that he's unkind, 

Almah. Not very agg Mga greater Love expreſs _ 
Than he, when with firſt Looks their Babes they kel 
Nor Heav'n is more to dying Martyrs kind: 

Nor guardian Angels to their Charge aſſign d. 

Boab. O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Life! 
O the well ated Virtue of a Wife! i 
Would you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind? 

Vou ve given me great Occaſion to be kind! 
The Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love appear; 


Witneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there, [ Pointing to Almanzor's Scarf 


1... 


1 
wenne 


Alma. Unworthy Owner of a Gem fo rare: 

Heavens! why muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair ? 

Why is this Miſer doom'd to all this Store ? 

He who has all, and yet believes he's poor? 
Almahide to Almanzor. 

Almah. You'r much too bold, to blame a Jealouſie, 

So kind in him, and ſo deſir d by me. 

The Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, 

Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love, - 

The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows; 98 

We hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe. | 

Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a un 

But yet tis Night in Love when that is gone. 
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Pay in thoſe Climes which moſt! His ſeorching know. 
He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Metals. | 
Almanz. Yes, there are Mines of Treafive- in your Breaſt, 
Seen by that jealous Sun, but not 
He, like a Devil among the bleſt above, ee Hog 
Can take no Pleaſure in your Heaven of Love: | 75 Sake” lie i 
Go, take her, and thy cauſleſs Fears remove C e the Kine: 
Love her ſo well that I with Rage may die. ns od 
Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealduſie: 
If that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers be. | | 
Boab. The Succour which thou bring ſt me mike thee ebold: 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown III hold, 
Or, if I cannot, I will fire the place; 
Of a full City make a naked ſpace. 
Hence, then, and from a Rival ſet me free: 
III do, I'll ſuffer any thing, but thee. 
Almanz. 1 wonnot g0; Ill not be forc'd am 
Icame not for thy ſake; nor do I ſtay. 
It was the Queen who for my Aid did ſend; 
And 'tis I only can the Queen defend. 
I, for her ſake, thy Scepter will maintain; 
And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee, ſhalt reign. 
Boab. Had 1 but hope I could defend this Place 
Three Days; thou ſhouldſt not live to my Diſgrace. 
So ſmall a Time 
Might I poſſeſs my Almabide alone, 
I would live Ages out, ere they were gone. 
I ſhould not be of Love or Life bens; 
All ſhould be ſpent before, and nothing left. 
Almah to Boab. As for your ſake I for Almanxor ſent, 
So, when you pleaſe, he goes to Baniſhment. 
You ſhall, at laſt, my Loyalty approve: 
I will refuſe no Tryal o my Love. 
Boab. How can I think you love me, while I ſee 
That Trophee of a Rival's Victory 2 
I'Il tear it from his fide. | LEE 
Almanx . ſl bold it kalt 12 
As Life; and when Life's gon, I'll hold this laſt. 
And, if thou tak'ſtit after I am ſlain, | | 
III ſend my Ghoſt to fetch it back again. 5 
Almaßh. When I beſtow'd that Scarf, I had not chought, | 
Or not conſider d, it might be a Fault. ! 74 
But, ſince my Lord's di pleas'd that I ſhould make 
So ſmall a Preſent, I command it back. 
Without delay th'unlucky Gift reſtore, 

Or, from this Minute, never ſee me more. fr pulling it off baſti- 
Almanz.The ſhock of ſuch aCurſe Idare notſtand ly, and preſenting it to her. 
Thus I obey: your abſolute Command. i 34548 e . it to 0 _ 

| Muſt he the Spoils of ſcorn'd Almanzor wear? e391 
May Turnus Fate be thine, who dar'd to bear 
The Belt of murder d Pallas; from afar 
Mayſt thou be known, and be the Mark of War. | 
Live juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn We | 
By common Hands, and by ſome Coward worn. U A= Alarm e 
Enter Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar; their —_ drawn. 
Abdel. Is this a time for Diſcord or for Grief? 103 T 
We periſh, Sir, without your quick Relief. 
have been fool'd, and am unfortunate : 
The Foes purſue their Fortune, and our Fate. 
Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are agreed. 
Boab. Take breath; my Guards ſhall to the Fight facceed.” 
Abenam. to Alman. Why ſtay you Sir, the conquiring Fog is near? 
Give us their Courage; and Ys them our Fear. ; 


Hamet, 
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Flamet. Take Arms, or we muſt perifh in your ſight. of 
Almanz. I care not; periſh; for I will not fight, 2 
I wonnot lift an Arm in his Defence: 
And yet I wonnot ſtir one Foot from hence. 
I to your King's Defence his Town reſign; 
This only Spot whereon I ſtand, is mine. _ 
Madam, be ſafe, and lay aſide your fear; 
You arc, as in a Magick Circle, here. TY 
Boab. To our own Valour our Succeſs we'll owe. 


- Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go; 


——— 


Youtwo draw up, with all the Speed you may, n 2 To 
Our laſt Reſerves, and, yet redeem the Day. [ Ex. Hamet and Abenam. one 
Enter Abdelmel. his Sword drawn. _ ,, may, the K. the other, with Ab- 
Abdel. Granada is no more! th'unhappy King delmel. Sc. Alarm within. 
Vent'ring too far, ere we coul Succour bring. 1 
Was, by the Duke of Arco, Pris ner made; 
And. paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey'd. 0 
Almanz. Heav'n, thou art juſt ! Go, now deſpiſe my Aid. 
Almah, Unkind Almanzor, how am I betray d! 
Butray'd by him in whom 1 truſted moſt! 
But I will ncer outlive what I have loſt; 
Is this your Succour, this your, boaſted Love! 
I will accuſe: you to the Saints above! 
Almanzor vow'd he would for Honour fights 0 
And lets my Husband periſh in my ſight. Exeum Almahide and Eſperanza, 
Almanz. O, | have err d; but Fury made me blind: 17 W 
And, in her juſt Reproach, my Fault I find. 
Il promis'd ev'n for him to fight, whom 
hut ſince he's lov'd by her, he muſt not die. | 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, 2 | 
When I my ſelf muſt ruine it again. To him Abenam. Hamet, Ab- 
Aben. The Foe has enter'd the Vermilion Tow'rs, M delmelech, Zulema, Soldiers. 
And nothing but th. Alhambra now is ours. Ho % % 7 9149 | 
Almang. Ev'n that's too much, except we may have more; 
vou loſt it all to that laſt Stake before. edis 
Fate, now come back; thou canſt not farther get: 
The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. 
Thou know'ſt this place, block 
And, like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ft here for me. Ihe 3 
Now, Chance, aſſert thy own Inconſtancy:: | 
And, Fortune, fight. that thou mayſt Fortune be, 3 
They come: Here, favour'd by the narrow Place, 
T can, with few, their groſs Battalion face. - 
By the dead Wall, you Abdelmelech, wind; itte R 
Then, charge; and their Retreat cut off behine. l Exeunt. 
| „ rk 8 I. 4n Alarm within. 
7 Enter Almanzor and his Party, with Abdella Priſoner. 
Almanx. to Abdal. You were my Friend; and to that Name I owe 
The juſt Regard which you refus'd to ſhow. 1 
Your Liberty I frankly would reſtorgeem 
But Honour now forbids me to do more. 
Yet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall be; 
When you Command to ſet your Brother free. 16 
Add. Th'exchange which you propoſe, with Joy I take; 
An Offer, eaſier than my Hopes could make. 
Your Benefits revenge my Crimes to you: 
For I my Shame, in that bright Mirror, view. 1 
Almanz. No more; you give me Thanks you do not owe : 
L have been faulty, and repent me now. 1 55 
But, though our Penitence a Virtue be, 
Mean Souls alone repent in Miſery. _ . _ 
The brave own. Faults when ad Succeſs is given: x 
For then they come on equal Terms to Heaven. I . Exemt. 
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SCEN E, The Albayzin.  - 
| | Ozmyn and Benzayda. _ | * 
Benx. I ſee there's ſomewhat which you fear to tell; 
Speak quickly, Oz-yn, is my Father well ? 
— —- Why croſs you thus your Arms, and 
Kill meat once, and tell me he is dead,  __ 

Ozm. I know not more than you; but fear not Jeſs : 3 
Twice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Press. 
But the victorious Foe purſu'd fo faſt. 
That flying throngs divided us at laſt. | | wh. 
As Seamen parting in a general Wrack. . 2 
When firſt the looſening Planks begin to crack, 
Each catches one; and ſtraight are far disjoyn'd, 
Some born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 
So, in this Ruine, from each other Rent, _ | = 1 
With heav'd up Hands, we mutual Farewels ſent; 3 Wh 
Methought his Eyes, when juſt I loſt his view, | | 
Were looking Bleſſings to be ſent to You. tt. 

Benz. Blind Queen of Chance, to Lovers too ſevere, 
Thou ruleſt Mankind, but art a Tyrant there! 
Thy wideſt Empire's in a Lovers Breaſt : 
Like open Seas we ſeldom are at Reſt, * 
Upon thy Coaſts our Wealth is daily caſt; _ | | 
And thou, like Pyrates, makeſt no Peace to laſt, ' | F 
1 [T5 them Lyndaraxa, D. of Arcos, and Guards. 8 

D. Arcos. We were ſurpriz d when leaſt We did ſuſpece; „ | 
And juſtly ſuffer'd by our own neglect. 4 
nd. No, none but I have reaſon to complain; 

So near a Kingdom, yet tis loſt again! | 
O, how unequally in me were in- 
A creeping Fortune with a ſoaring Mind! 
O Lottery of Fate! where ſtill the Wiſe  __ 
Draw blanks of Fortune, and the Fools the Prize! | 
Theſe croſs ill- ſhuffled Lots from Heav'n are ſent; _ ! 
Yet dull Religion teaches ns Content. fe | 
But, when we ask it where that Bleſſing dwells, _ 
It points to Pedant Colleges and Cells. 
There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely Dreſs; _. 
And that proud Want miſtakes for Happineſs. _ [A Trumpet within. 
Ny Enter Lulema. NN 
Brother! What ſtrange adventure brought you here? 
Zul. The News I bring will yet more ſtrange appear. 
The little Care you of my Life $a ſhow, | 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe. + 
And Abdelmelech, who that Life did ſave, 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that Life he gave. 
bad Your buſineſs cools, while tediouſly it ſtays 


ſhake your Head > 


x 


On the low Theam of Abdelmelech's Praiſe. 


Zul. This, I preſent from Prince Abdalla's Hands. 
5 CE ; ne { Delivers a Letter, which ftie red.. 
Hyd. He has propos (to free him from his Bands,) | 
That, with his Brother an exchange be made. 
Areas. It proves the ſame Deſign which we had laid. 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet; i 
And, when the Captives on each ſide are met, 
With equal numbers choſen for their Guard, 
Juſt at the time the paſſage is unbar'd, 
Let both at once advance, at once be free: 
Lyzd.\ Thy Exchange I will my ſelf in Perſon ſce. 
Benz. \ fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freed. 
Is Selin Chptive, Sir, or is he dead? | 
Zul. I Erieve to tell you what you needs muſt know, 
He is a Pris'ner to his greateſt Foe, 6 | 
rh | 1 | 1 Kept 
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Kept. with ſtrong Guards, in the A [hawbrg Tower ; 
Without the reach, ev'n of Hlaunzor s o '- + 1 © 
Oz. With Grief and Shame I am at once oppreſt. 
Hul. You will be more, when 1 relate the ef F 
To ycu, I from Abenamar am ſent; Het n zi ,v 
And you alone can Selir's Death prevent. e tha 
Give up your ſelf a Pris ner in His ſtead;, 1... 
, Or. cre to Morrow's dawn, believe him Dead, 
Benz. E re that appear, I ſhall gxpire with grief. 
Zul. Your Action (wift, your Counſel muſt be brick... .. - 
15nd. While for Abdalla's Freedom we prepare, 5 
You, in cach others Breaſt, unload your Caree. 3 
| | [_Exenzxt al but Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Benz. My Wiſhes Contradictions muſt imply; 85 
You muſt not go; and yet he muſt not Die. i 
Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th Extreams unite ; 
But there's a miſt of Fate before my Sight, . | 
Ozm. The two Extreams too diftanc are to; Cloſe ; 
And Humane Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. 
My Duty therefore ſhews the n2areſt way, 
To free your Father, and my own obey, _ 
Benz. Your Father, whom ſince yours, I grieve to blame, 
Has loſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. 1 
And, when at once poſſeſt of him and you. 
Inſtead of Freeing one, will Murder two. 
Ozm, Fear not my Life, but ſuſſer me to go: 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do? 
'Tis not my Death my Father does purſue ; 
He oniy would withdraw my Love from you. 
Benz. Now, Ozmyn, now your want of Love I ſee : 
For, would you go, and hazard loſing me? 
C:. ] rather would Ten Thouſand Lives forſake: 
Nor can you err believe the doubt you make. 
This night I with a choſen Band will go; 
And, by ſurprize, will free him from the Foe. 
Benz. What Toe! Ah, whither would your Virtue fall! 
It is your Father whom the Foe you call. Er 
Darkneſs and Rage will no diſtinction make; 
And yours may periſh for my Father's ſake. 
Ozun. Thus, when my weaker Virtue goes aſtray, _ 
Yours pulls it back , and guides me in the way. 
PII ſend him word, my Being ſhall depend 
On Selir's Life, and with his Death ſhall end. | 
Benz. 'Tis that indeed would glut your Fathers Rage; 
Revenge on Ozmyn's Youth, and Selin's Age. 
Ozm. Whate'er I plot, like S:/yphas, in vain 
I heave a ſtone that tumbles down again. | 
Benz. This Glorious Work is then reſerv'd for me; . 
He is my Father, and I'll ſet him free. 
Theſe Chains my Father for my ſake does wear: 
I made the Fault, and I the. Pains will bear. | 
Oz. Yes, you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains : . | 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender'Limbs were made for Chains. 5 
Did I not love you, yet it were too baſe 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my place. | h 
Thoſe proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow | | 
1 did admire; but I muſt envy now. . | 
Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me; | 
But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 
Benz. Yes, Ozmyn, I ſhall (till this Palm purſue ; 
I will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 
Lil break thoſe Bonds in which my Father's ty'd: 
Or, if I cannot break em, III divide. 
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What though my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs ſhow ; 

I have a Soul as Maſculine as you. 

And, when theſe Limbs want ſtrength my Chains to wear, 

My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. | [Exit Benzayda. 
Ozm. What I reſolve I muſt not let her know: 

But Honour has decrecd ſhe muſt not go. 

What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent with care; 

She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare. 

11 give ſtri& Order to the Guards which wait, 

That, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall. not paſs the Gate. 

Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath; | 

I have no Refuge, but the Arms of Death : 3 py 

To that dark Sanctuary I will go; 

She cannot reach me when I lie ſo low. 


SCENE, The Albayzyn. 


Enter on one fide Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet. On the other 
fide, the Duke of Arcos, Boabdelin, Lyndaraxa, and their Party. After which 
the Bars are opened; and at the ſame time Boabdelin and Abdalla paſs by each 
other, each to his Party : When Abdalla is paſt on the other fide, the Duke of Ar- 
cos approaches the Bars, and calls to Almanzor. | 
Arcos. The hatred of the Brave with Rattels ends; 

And Foes, who fought for Honour, then, are Friends. | 

I love thee, brave 4lmanzor, and am proud : 

To have one Hour, when Love may be allow'd. 

This Hand, in ſign of that Eſteem, I plight :; | 

We ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. _ [Giving his Hand, 

| Almanz. The Man, who dares, like you, in Fields appear, 

And meet my Sword, ſhall be my Miſtreſs here. 

If I am proud, tis only to my Fes; 

Rough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. 

If I ſome fierceneſs from a Father drew, 

A Mother's Milk gives me ſome ſoftneſs too. 

Arcos. Since firſt you took, and afer ſet me free, 

{ Whether a Senſe of Gratitude it be, 

Or ſome more ſecret motion of my Mind, 

For which I want a Name that's more than kind) 

{ ſhall be glad, by what cer means I can, 

To get the Friendſhip of fo brave a Man: 

And would your unavailing Valour call 

From aiding thoſe whom Heav'n has doom'd to fall. 

We owe you that Reſpect nd 0 

Which to the Gods of Foes beſieg d was ſhown z 

To call you out before we take your Town. 

Almanz. Thoſe whom we love, weſhould eſteem em too; 
And not debauch that Virtue which we wooe. 

Yet, though you give my Honour juſt Offence, 

Ill take your Kindneſs in the better Senſe. 

And, ſince you for my ſafety ſeem to fear. 

I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here. 

But, fince I love you more than you do me, 

in all events preſerve your Honour free: 

For that's your own, though not your Deſtiny. 

Arcos. Were you oblig d in Honour 7. a Truſt, 
| ſhould not think my own Propoſals Juſt. 
but, ſince yon Fight for an unthankful King, 

What loſs of Fame can change of Parties bring? 

Almarz, It will, and may, with juſtice too, be thought, 
That ſome advantage in that change | ſought. _ 
And, though I twice have chang'd for wrongs recciv'd, 

That it was done for Profit, none believ'd. 

The King's Ingratitude I knew before 
50 that can be no cauſe of changing more. > 
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IF now I ſtand, when no reward can be ; 
Twill ſhow the fault before was not in me. 
circos. Yet, there is one reward to value due; 
And ſuch it is, as may be ſought by you. 
That beaut'ous Queen ; whom, you can never gain, 
While you ſecure her husband s Life and Reign. | 26 
Almanz. Then be it ſo: let me have no return { Here Lyndaraxa comes near, 


From him but Hatred, and from her but Scorn. and hears them 
There isthis Comfort in a noble Fate, 


That I deſerveto be more fortunate. | 

You have my laſt reſolve, and now farewel ; 

My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does foretel : 

But, what if is, Heav'n will not let me know; 

I'm fad to death, that I muſt be your Foe. 
Arcos. Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt be | 

To one, ſpare him, and caſt the Lot on me. [ey reve. 
Lyznd. Ah, what a noble Conqueſt were this Heart? 8 

I-am reſolv'd I'll try my utmoſt Art. 

In gaining him, I gain that Fortune too 

Which he has Wedded, and which I but Wooe. 

III try each ſecret paſſage to his mind, 

And Love's ſoft Bands about his Heart-ſtrings wind. 

Not his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall ſcape my ſnare ; 

While he, without, reſiſtance does prepare, 

il melt into him e're his Love's aware. : N 

[She makes a geſture of Invitation to Almanzor, who returns again. 

You (ee, Sir, to how ſtrange a remedy. R 

A perſecuted Maid is forc d tofly: - f 

Who, much diſtreſt, yet ſcarce has confidence 

To make your noble piry her defence. ''' odd 
Almanz. Beauty, like yours, can no Protection ned; 

Or, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed, Of = 

To whate're Service you ordain my hand, 

Name your Requeſt, and call it your Command. 
Lyna. You cannot, Sir, but know, that my ill Fate 

Has made me lov'd with all th' effects of Hate: 

One Lover would, by force, my perſon gain; 

Which one as guilty would by force detain. 

Raſh Abdelmelech's Love I cannot prize 

And fond Abdalla's Paſſion I diſpiſe. 

As you are brave, ſo you are prudent too; 

Adviſe a wretched Woman what to do. 5 
Almanz. Have courage, Fair one; put your truſt in me; 

You ſhall at leaſt from thoſe you hate, be free. 

Reſign your Caſtle to the King's Command; 

And leave your Love-concernments in my hand. | 
Lynd. The King, like them, is fierce, and faithleſs too: 

How can I truſt him, who has injur'd you? | 

Keep for your ſelf (and you can grant tio leſs) 

What you alone are worthy to poſſeſs. 

Enter, brave Sir; for, when you ſpeak the word, 

Theſe Gates will open of their own accord. 

The Genius of the place its Lord will meet; 

And bend its tow'ry forehead to your fect. 

That little Cittadel, which now you ſee, 

Shall then, the head of Conquer'd Nations be : 

And every Turret, from your coming, riſe 

The Mother of ſome great Metropolis. | FER 

 Almanz, 'Tis pity words which none but Gods ſhould hear, 

Should loſe their ſweetneſs in a Soldier's Ear. | 

I am not that Almanzor whom you praiſe ; h 

But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe: 

am a wretch to whom it is deny'd £97 fa 

T'accept, with Honour, what I wiſh with Pride. — — 


——— 


Nee rn ——— — InAs _ — S — — % Ro 


The Conqueſt of Granada. _— 


And, ſince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt bring. 
The fruits of all my Conqueſts to the King. 
Hud. Say rather to the Queen; to whoſe fair Name 
I know you vow the Trophies of your Fame. | 
I hope ſhe is as kind as ſhe is fair, | 
Kinder than unexperienc'd Virgins are | 
To their firſt Loves; (though ſhe has lov'd before, 
And that firſt Inocence is now no more :? 
But, in revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart 
(For you are much too brave to take a part.) 
Though, blinded by a Crown, ſhe did not ſee 
Almanzor greater than a King could be, 
I hope her Love repairs her ill made choice: 
Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. | 
Almanz. No, not deluded ; for none count their galris, 
Who, like Almanzor, frankly give their pains. : 
Lynd. Almanzor, do not cheat you ſelf, nor me; 
Your Love is not refin d to that 
For, ſince you have deſires, and thoſe not bleſt, - 
Your Love's uncaſie, and at little reſt. 
Almanx. Iis true; my own unhapineſs I ſee. 
But who, alas, can my P Phſician be? 
Love, like a lazy Ague, I endure, .. _ 
Which fears the Water, and abhors the Cure. 
Lynd. "Tis a Conſumption, which your life does waſt e 
gill flatt' ring you with hope till help be paſt. ' 
ut, ſince of Cure from her you now deſpair; 11 
You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould change your Air: 
Love ſomewhere elſe, tis a hard remedy; | * 244k D 
But yet you owe your ſelf ſo much, to 5.4 5 41. * 1 3971 e 
manz. My Loves now grown ſo much a part of me, ea 0 
That Life W in the Cure, endanger d be. 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, would ſhow 3 
| * better die then like a Cripple 8 17 
Lynd. You muſt be brought, like mad Men, to their cure 1 : 
. And darkneſs firſt, and next new Bonds endure: [3,24 
Do you dark Abſence to your ſelf ordain ; ; 19! 
And I, in Charity, will And the Chain. 5 11 Irn 
Almanz, Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have 3 $3700 
But yet tis ſweet and pleaſing fo to Rave. bl 
Tis an Enchantment, where the Reaſons bound: 
But Paradiſe is in th' enchanted ground. | 
A Palace void of Envy, Cares and Strife, 
Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life. 
To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 
Is but to ſend me into miſery. 
And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, 
Reſtores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 
L5:d. I would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 
But ſhow you a more oY $160 of Love. 
You a ſad; ſullen, froward, Love did ſee; 
I'll ſhow him kind, and full of gayety. 
In ſhort, Almanzor, it ſhall be my care 
To ſhow you Love; for you but ſaw Deſpair. 
Almanz. | in the ſhape of Love Deſpair did ſee : 
Vou, in his ſhape, would ſhow Inconſtancy. 
Lynd. There's no ſuch thing as Conſtancy y_ call: 
Faith ties not Hearts; tis inclination all. 
Some Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 
Firſt, conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 
From Friendſhip they that Landmark did remove; 0 
— 22 " placd it on the _ of Love. | | 
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But this is s only Counſel I impart; 

For I, parhaps, ſhould not receive your — 
Almanz. Fair though you 2e 

As Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 

Than Stars that twincle in a Winters Night; 

Though you have Eloquence to warm, and move 

Cold age and praying Hermits into Love; 

Though Al»ahide with ſcorn rewards my care; 

Vet, than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 

My Love's my Soul ; and that from Fate is free : 

'Tis that unchangd' and deathleſs part of me. 
Lyrd. The Fate of Conſtancy your Love purſue ! 

Still to be faithful to what's falſe to you. ¶ Turns from him, 10 goes of angrily, 
Almanz. Ye Gods, why are not Hearts firſt paird above? 

But ſome ſti]! interfere in others Love. 

E're each, for each, by certain marks are known, 

You mould em off in haſte, and drop 'em down. 

And, while we ſeek what careleſly you ſort, 2 

You fit in State, and make our pains your ſport. ( E!reunt on both ſides. 
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Abenamar, and Servants. 
Aben. Aſte, and conduct the Pris ner to my ſight: , 
E Servant, and'inmediately. enters with Selin 8. | 
Aber. Did you, according; to my Orders, write? 4 ULI Selin. 
And have you ſummon'd Ozmyn to appear | 
|  Gelin, I am not yet ſo much a ſlave to + way 
Nor has your Son deſerv'd-ſo ill of me, | 
That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free. 
Aber. Againſt thy life thou doſt the ſentence give: 
Behold how ſhort a time thou haſt to live. 
Selin. Make haſte, and draw the Curtain you may 95 
You but ſhut out the twilight of my day: | 
Beneath the Burden of my Age I bend; 
You kind] A eaſe me ere my Journey's end. . them a Servant, with 
Aben to Selin] It is enough; my promiſe makes you free: ?Ozmyn :Ozmyn eee 
Reſign your Bonds, and take your Liberty. 
Oz-yn. Sir, you are juſt ; and welcome are theſe Bands: 0 
[is all "thy Inheritance à Son demands. | 
Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozmyn, is too great; 
I am not weary of my Fetters yet : 
Already, when you move me to reſign, ; bad 
I feel 'em heavier on your Feet than mine. [ Amother Soldier or Servant. 
Sold. A Youth attends you in the outter Room, | 
Who ſeems in haſte, and does from Ozanyee'Cc come. 
Alben. Conduct him in 


Ozmyn. Sent from Benzayda, I fear, to me. {6 them 8 in the 
Benz. My Ozmyn here 2 25 habit of a a Man. 
Ozmyn. Benxayda ! tis ſhe ! £ 

Go, Youth, I have no Buſineſs for thee here; ? F [ To her. 


Go to th Albazyn, and attend me there. 
Il not be long away; I prithee go: 
By all our Lone and Friendſhip — 
Benz... Ozmyn, no. 
I did not take on me this bold diſguiſe, | 
For ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens Eyes. 
When I attempted this, it was to do 
An Action, to envy'd ev'n by you: 


But 
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But you, alas, have been too diligent, © 

And, what I purpos'd, fatally prevent! 

Thoſe Chains, which for my Father I would bear, 

I take with leſs content, to find you here. >; 

Except your Father will that Mercy ſhow, 

That I may wear em both for him and you. 
Aben. I thank thee, Fortune; thou haſt in one Hour, 

Put all I con'd have ask d thee in my-pow'r. 

My own loſt Wealth thou giv'ft not only back, 
 Burdriv'ftnpon my Coaſt my Pyrat's Wrack. | 
Selin. With Ozmyn's Kindneſs I was griev'd before; 

But yours, Benzayda, has undone me more - 


, i 


Aben. to a Sold. Go fetch new Fetters, and the Daughter bind. 


Ozmyr. Be juft, at leaſt, Sir, though you are not kind. 
Benzayda is not as a Pris'ner brought; | 
But comes to ſuffer for another's Fau't. | 
Aben. Then, Ozmryn, mark; that (Juſtice which I do 
I as ſeverely will exact from you. © rat! 
The Father is not wholly dead imme: | 
Or you may yet revive it, if it be. | 
Like Tapers new blown out, the Fumes remain 
To catch the Light, and bring it back again. | 
—— Benzayda gave you Life. and fet you free; 
For that I will reſtore her Liberty. - 
Ozmyn. Sir, on my Knees I thank you. 
Aben. — -Ozmjn hold; 
One part of what I purpoſe is un told. 
Conſider, then, it on your Part remains, * 
When I have broke, not to reſume your Chains. 


Like an indulgent Father, I have paid Keie 

All. Debts, which you, my Prodigal, have made. 

Now you are clear, break off your fond Deſign; -- - 

Renounce Benzayda, and be wholh mine. 

 Ozmyn. Are theſe the Terms? Is this the Liberty ? 

Ah, Sir, how can you ſo inhumane be? 

My Duty to my Life I will prefer; 

But Life and Duty muſt give Place to her. 
Aben. Conſider what you ſay ; for with one Breath, 

You diſobey my Will, and give her Deatn. 

- Ozmyn. Ah, cruel Father, what do you propoſe! 

Muſt I, then, kill Benzayda, or muſt loſe? - + -- 

[ can do neither; in-this wretched ſtate 

The leaſt that I can ſuffer is your hate: | 

And yet, that's worſe than Death: Ev'n while I ſue, 

And chooſe your Hatred, I could die for you. 

Break, quickly, Heart; or let my Blood be ſpilt 

By my own Hand, to ſave a Father's Guilt. 1 - 
Benz. Hear me, my Lord, and take this wretched Life, 

To free you from the Fear of Ozmyn's Wife. | 

beg but what with Eaſe may granted be; 

To ſpare your Son, and kill your Enemy. 

Or, if my Death's a Grace too great to give; 

Let me, my Lord, without my Ozmyr live. 

Far from your fight and 0z-yn's let me go, 

And take from him a Care, from you a Foe. _ 
Ozmyr. How, my Benzayda! can you thus reſign 

That Love, which you have vow'd {0 firmly mine? 

Can you leave me for Life and Liberty? Ys 
Benz, What I have done will ſhow that I dare die. 

But I'll twice ſuffer Death, and go away, | 

Rather than make you wretched by my Stay. 

By this my Fathers Freedom will be von; 

And to your Father I reſtore a Son. 


Selin: 
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Selin. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy ſtrife: 
Helin will not be ranſom' d by ow been 
Barbarian, thy old Toe defies thy Rage: | 
Turn from their Youth thy Malice to my Age. 20191103 
Benx. Forbear, dear Father, for heals Sake: x 9 * 
Do not ſuch Words to Ozmpns Father ſpeak. 700 08 | 
Ozmyn. Alas, tis counterfeited Rage; he ſtrives 
But to divert the Danger from our Lives. 


For, I can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſee i ol 7 

How in your Perſon he conſider'd me. IE 

He (till declin d the Combate where you were; i. e nos 

And you well know it was not out of Fear. U 2961 100 


Benz. Alas, my Lord, where can your Vengeance fall? 
Your Juſtice will not let it teach us all. „„ ol „„ 
Selin and Ozmyn both would Suff rers bes eite ei 1 
And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. then 207 Fe 200 
If we are Foes, ſince you have Pow 'r to kill, ern dt 
'Tis gen'rous in you not to have the Will. Des Hy foi vs 
But are we Foes ? look round, my Lord, and fee; /'' 1 11% 
Point out that Face which is your Ene. 
Would you your Hand in Selin's Blood embrae? 9 
Kill him unarm'd, who arm'd ſhun'd killing you? 1 or 05 
Am I your Foe? ſince you deteſt my Line, 

That hated Name of Zeery I reſign. * 

For you Berzayda will her Self diſclaign: 2 

Call me your Daughter, and forget my Name. _ 
Selin. This Virtue wou'd ev'n Savages ſubdues 7 

And ſhall it want the Power to vanquiſh you? 

 Ozmyn. It has, it has: I read it in his Eyes; : 

'Tis now not Anger, *tis but Shame denies. 

A ſhame of Error, that great Spirits find, . '' 

Which keeps down Virtue ſtrugling in the Mind. 

Aben. Yes, I am vanquiſh'd ! the fierce Conflicts paſt : 
And Shame it ſelf is now o'ercotne at laſt. .. 
 *Twas long before my ſtubborn Mind was won; 

But, melting once, I on the ſuddain run. 1 


Nor can I hold my headlong Kindneſs more 8 3/18 Lor Ni 
Than I could curb my cruel Rage before. [Runs to Benz. and embraces her. 
Benzayda, cwas your Virtue vanquiſh'd me: IH, opp iete 37 
That could alone ſurmount my Cruelty. [ Runs to Selin and unbinds him. 


Forgive me, Selin, my Neglect of you: . 
But Men, juſt waking, ſcarce know what they do. 
Ozmyn. O my Father! FE 


Benz. — father! | 
Aben, ————— A are I own that Name! 
Speak; ſpeak it often, to remove my Shame! [Dey all embrace him. 


O Selin; O my Children, let me go! 

I have more Kindneſs than I yet can ſhow. 

For my Recov'ry, I muſt ſhun your Sight: | | ; 
Eyes, us d to Darkneſs, cannot bear the Light. [ He runs in; they following him. 


* SCENE The Albayz yn. 


Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Sodier. 

Almanz.. Tis War again; and I am glad *tis fo : | 
Succeſs ſhall now by Force and Courage go. 
Treaties are but the Combates of the Brain 
Where ſtill the ſtronger loſe and weaker gain. 

Abdelm. On this Aflault, brave Sir, which we prepare, 
Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. 
Encamp'd without the Fort the Spaniard lies; 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in Supplies. 
Conlider yet, eer we attack the Place, | 5 
What 'tis to ſtorm it in an Armies Face. 


Alnmanct. 
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2 The Minds of Heroes their own 1 Meaſures are, 
** They ſtand exempted from the Rules of War: 
One Looſe, one Sally of the Hero's Soul, 
Does all the military Art controul. _ .. 
While tim'rous Wit goes round, or ende the Shore, 
He ſhoots the Gulph and is already o en 
And, when th Enthuſiaſtick Fit is ſpent, ert | 
Looks back amaz d at what he underwent. . | C Ex 
Emter Almanzor aud Abdelmelech with their Soldjers. An Alarm within: 
Abdelm. They fly, they fly; take Breath, and charge agen. 
Almanz. Make good your Entrance, and brin up more Men: 
fear d, brave Friend, my Aid had been too late. 
Abdelme. You drew us from the Jaws of certain Fate. 
At my Approach — — 
The Gate was open, and the Draw-Bridge down; ; 
But when they ſaw I ſtood, and came not on, 
They charg'd with Fury on my little:Band 5 
Who, much o'er power'd, could ſcarce the Shock withſtand. 
Almans, Ere Night we ſhall the whole Albayzin gain : 
But ſee the Spaniards march along the Plain 1 770 
To its Relief: you Abdelmelech go, g 425 | 
And force the reſt while I repulſe he Foe: Exit Almanzor. 
| Enter Abdalla and ſome few Soldiers, who / n fearful. 
Abdal. Turn, Cowards, turf ; there is no hope i in ight ; 
You yet may live, if you but dare to fight. 
Come, you brave few, who only fear to fly: 
Weer not enough to Conquer, but to die. TAL 
Abdelps. No, Prince; that mean Advantage I refuſe i 
Tis in your Pow r anobler Fate to chuſe. #03 
Since we are Rivals, Honour does command, 
We ſhould not die but by each others Fen: | 1; "has 
Retire; and if it prove my Deſtiny f [To his Men. 
To fall, I charge |» you let the Prince g0 free. kn. Soldiers depart on both files. 
Abdal. O, Abdelmelech; that I knew ſome way, 
is Debt of Honour, which I owe, to pay. 7 
ut Fate has left this only Means for . | 
odie, and leave you Lyndarexa fre. 
Abdel. He who is vanquiſh'd and is lain is bleſt; | 
The wretched Conquerour can neer have Reſt : 
But is reſerv'd a harder Fate to prove, | 
(Bound in the Fetters of diſſembled Love.) | 
Abdal. Now thou art baſe, and I deſerve hs more: 
Without Complaint l will to Death adore. 
Dar'ſt thou ſee Faults, and yet do'ſt Love pretend > 
I will even Lyndaraxa s Crimes defend. 
Abdelm. Maintain her Cauſe, then, better than thy own: 


Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 1 N Hb, Abdalla falls. 
7 Now ask your Life. | 
Abdal. is gone; that buſie ching, 7 
The Soul, is packing up, and juſt ori Wing. on 
Like parting Swallows, when they ſeek the Spring, | 


Like them, at its appointed Time, it goes 
And flies to Countries more unknown than thoſe 
Enter Lyndaraxa haſtily, ſees them, anil is going out again. 
Abdelmel. ſtopping her. No, you ſhall ſtay, and ſee a — 
Not offer d by my Sword, but by your Eyes. 
From thoſe he PA ambitions Pots n drew; 
And ſwell'd to Empire for the Love of you. r bn fa 
Accurſed fair! , DSIOUTH 
Thy Cornet-blaze portends a Prince's Fate; 
And ſuff ring Subjects groan beneath thy Weight, - 7 2 52 
Abdal. Caf. Rival, ceaſe! 7 e 621 
I would have forc'd you; but it wonnot be: | 
I beg you, now, upbraid her not for me. ; 
M mm You 


— 
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You faircſt, to my Memory be kind: 
Lovers like me youf Sex will ſeldom find: 
When I uſurp'd a Crown for Love of you, 5 


I, then, did» more than dying now 1 do. 7 1A 075: lim oth ji 
I'm ſtill the ſame as when Love be rt e902 330V et mn: of 
And could I now this Fate foreſee or ſnun; * * Det Di 
Would yet do all 1 have already done. 855 00 124d 62 

Abdel. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes you now: . She putr ber Bundle. 
Theſe Tears you to that Love may well — cher # _ a 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could move tk 
Upward, in Crimes, flew {potted with y r Lore; A Is ! nt. A 
And brought Contagion to the bleſt a | 


Lznd. He's gone, and Peace go with a dat Mind >. pid ol 
His 1 ovedeſerv'd I ſhould have been more kind. my 
But then your Love and greater Worth Ds £ fy be: | | 
| was unjuſt to him, but juſt to you. Ins bg af gh yr got 

Abdel. I was his Enemy and Rival todg 6 THT i bates 
Yet | ſome Tears to his Misfortune owe's ::: 2 
You owe him more; weepthen; and 3j joyni with me: | 
So much is due ev n to Humanity. 

Lynd, Weep for this Wretch, whoſe Memory I bas! 
Whoſe Folly made us both unfortunate! 4 
Weep for this Fool, who did my Laughter move! 

This whining, tedious, heavy lump of Love! 

Abdel. Had Fortune favour'd him, and frown'd on _ 
then had been that heavy Fool, not he; | 
Juſt this had been my Fun'ral Elegy. | | | 
Thy Arts and Falſhood I before did know; 

But this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal'd till now. 

And 'twas no more than needful tobe known, 

I could be cur'd by ſach an Act alone. rr „ 
My Love, half blaſted, yet in time would — Iron ng i ti has 
But this laſt Tempeſt reads it to the Root. | 673.) 

Hud. Theſe little Piques, which now your Anger move, 
Will vaniſh, and are only Signs of Love. +) | {rl 
You've been too fierce : and at ſome other time Mt wine 
I ſhould not with ſuch Eaſe forgive your Crime. 
But, in a Day of publick Joy. like t is. 7 874 ee 4 
I pardon and forget what eer's amiſs, ©; | 

Abdelm Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd * muſt no more: : 
The Spell is ended, and the Enchantment o er. wo 4 
You have at laſt deſtroy'd, with much ado, | 
That Love, which none could have deſtroy'd, but you: 

My Love was blind to your deluding Art; 
But blind Men feel, when ſtabb'd ſo near the Heart. 

Lynd. J muſt confeſs there was ſome Pity due: 

But I conceal'd it out of Love to you. 3-8, | 

Abdelm. No, Lyndaraxa ; tis at laſt too late: 

Our Loves have mingled with too much of Fate. 

I would, but cannot now my ſelf deceive: | 

O that you ſtill could cheat, and I believe! 
Hyd. Do not ſo light a Quarrel long purſue: : 

You grieve your Rival was leſs lov'd than you. 

"Tis hard, when Men of Kindneſs muſt complain 

Abdelrr, I'm now awake, and cannot dream again. 

Lynd. Yet hear 

Abdelm. No more 3 par-p - my Heart can bend : 

That Queen you ſcorn d you ſhall this Night attend. 

Your Life the Kin ag has pardon'd for my fake ; | | 
But, on your Pride, I ſome Revenge muſt take. i e 
dee now ch Effects of what your Arts delign'd : 

Thank your inconſtant and ambitious Mind. 


* 


— Guo Granada. _ "" 


"Tis juſt that ſhe 3 to no Love is true, 
Should be forſaken, and contemm d, like you. 
Lynd. All Arts of injurd Women I will try : 
Firſt, I will be Reveng'd ; and then I Die. 
But like. ſome falling Tow'r ———=< 
Whoſe ſeeming firmneſs does the Sight ale Wy 
So hold I up my nodding Head awhile, 
Till they come under, and reſerve my fall, 
That with my Ruines I may reach em all. CEE” 
Abdelm. Conduct her hence———— [Exit Lyndaraxa gar ded. 
Enter 4 Soldier. 
Sold. Almanxor is victorious without Fight; 
The Foes retreated when he came in ſight. 
Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are drawn; 
And mean to ſeek the Spaniard with the dawn. 
Abdelm. The Sun's declind ; + 
Command the Watch be ſet without delay ; | 
And in the Fort let bold Benducar * 
P11 haſte to Court, where Solitude II fly ; U Aſalle. 
And Herd, like wounded Deer, in company. 


But oh, how hard is Paſſion to remove, | N 


When I muſt ſhun my Self to ſcape from Love ! 
SCENE The Alhambra, or 4 Gallo 


Zulema, Hamet. 

Hunt. I thought your Paſſion for the Queen was dead ; 
Or, that your Love had, with your Hopes, been fled. 

Zalema. "Twas like a Fire within a Furnace -pent : 
I ſmother'd it, and kept it long from vent. 
But ( fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs ſo faſt) 
It broke a Paſſage through my Lips, at laſt. | 

Hamet. Where found you Confidence your Suit to move ? 
Our broken Fortunes are not fit to love. 
Well; you declard your Love :==What follow't then? 

Zul. She look d as Judges do on guilty Men, 
When, big with Fate, they triumph in their Dooms, ” 


And ſmile before the dea ly Sentence Comes. 


Silent I ſtood, as I were Thünder-ftruck; 
Condemn'd and executed with a Lok? * 


Hamet. You muſt, with haſte, forme Reme Prepar 
Now you are in, you muſt break * 7 Snare, 
Zul. She ſaid ſhe would iy Folly-y Soar 


But vow'd my next Attempt ſhe would reveal. 
Hamet. Tis dark; and, in this lonely Galle 
(Remote from noiſe, and ſhunning, eve „ | 
One Hour each Evening ſhe in ir private Monrns, 
And Prays, and to the Cirle then returns. 
Now, if you dare attempt her paſſing” — 
Zul. Theſe lighted Tapers ſhow cep 6 is nigh. 
Perhaps my Courtſhip will not be in vain; 
At leaſt, few Women will of Force complain. 
At the other end of the Gallery, Ee, Almarizor and Eſperinza. 
We, Almanzor, and 7th him 
The Favourite Slave of the Sul ans Veen 9 2 


Zul. Ere they approach, let us retire unſeen ; 

And watch our time when they return again. 

Then Force ſhall give, if Favour does deny; - 

And, that once done,we'll to the Spaniards fly. | [ Exent; 
Almanz. Now ſtand ; th Apart of the Queen is near, 


And from this Pu your Voice wilt reach her Ear. 3 goes ont. 


8 ö i m m 88 SONG, 


-- 


SONG, inTwo Bare ct 
He, OW unhappy a Lover a an Tei e . ks a 


While I freh 91 my Phillis 7 Y aa. 3 2 U oats et 
All my hopes of Delight I, cob Ginn 2 a 7 
Are another Man's Right, lid: | EY 35 
Who is Happy while Aan F 
She. . Since her Honour allows no Relief... 4 = „ Fine 
But to pity the pains which you bear. W 
"Tis the beſt of your * 7 
(In a hopeleſs Eſtate, ) bake 
To give ver, and e to Ae, 1 iel. | 
He. I have try'd the fe Med ime 3 in IT 7 1 
For I wiſh what I hope not to e 3} od 53 
From without my Deſire et a {fot 
Has no Food to its Fire; | A 3 5 
But it burns and con Hiner me. wi 1 3 1 
She. Tet at leaſt tis 4 Pls ire to know ft: 
That you are not unhappy alone Sh 
For the Nymph you Adore, DD a 
1s as wretched and more, 


And accounts all your 9 5 ringe her om. 


5, 3a : 2 vo ow 36 1 
He. O ye Gods, let me Kl for e 2 50 2 e e —_ 8 
J 
Tl refion up my Breath, «key 1044 Los 45 
And take pleaſure 3 27. Beh, 11 11e bas 2100.1 laid Lol 
To be pitty ty her when 1 4. e e ee een 2 pl Ps 
WIG £30201: bann 27 N . ess 


She. What her Honour deny 7 nne noon 
In her Death ſhe will give i tt 8 r: 


; 4 
Such a Flame as 3s true ; 10 vill 17 69 6b eogbul er 95 of ads. 
After Fate will renew 4 Wr4 e e WR acts” 5 
ove ql ii 8) 4 ' LT 4 L325 iv 8 e 
For the Souls to meet "Ir 4 | o tha aol nota oli. 
aug, 1 910% i 23 bool 
0 2 $1095%3 ©2868 Dame 
Woe more MLS my. 8 . my 2 
And now, farewel; I will at 89195 Spud pd fon nor i vin not 1 
— 15 en 7 be b. peranza 


Solus. Lows 
A hollow Wind cotnes win WE Per D © Ho Ins off". ave 
And a cold ſhiv'ring ſeizes me al oo. 8 inn =D T 0+ ee 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a, fudd ſuddajn, EE anni? a vmos 
Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Deli Wn | ral 2 6. „ 
The Combate of the Tyrant's Hope andiFe gan A me ee, We 
Which Hearts, for want of Field room. cannot bear..,,,, 2% W an Sd \ 
I grow impatient, this, or that's the Roo: 10n IH qi 191 5 = you : 
III meet her * now, methinks, J heax. DRE: 3 
dart dun {He gas 10 ther 10 
he ſtarts hack; "the. 1825 
Almanz,, Well may'ſt thou make thy. beaſt, We wn = 
Thou art the firſt ect made Aae, 0 1 theowon vals 1 \, 
My Legs dan 7775 öder 900 1 700 1109 


FI] ruth into the Covert of thy Night. .-; -: ;/ + ma 164]; 18 
And pull thee backward h tbe Shrowd, elbe. WIE 1 eU N 
Orclle I'll ſqueeze; thee, lea B addentthenere. ..: 7 ..,. 

And make thee groan thy ſelf away to Air. © [The 7 retires. 
So, art thou gone! thou canſt no Corquelt boaſt : 
I thought what was the Courage of a Ghoſt, —— 


Shall bear me to Do tee? in their own "Aeſpig 580 , e ee 
1 1 


The 


a... 


66 
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- oe eee A OR —— 


The grudging of my Ague yet remains: 

My Blood, like Iſicles, hangs in my veins, 

And docs not drop: Be Maſter of that — 

We Two will not diſturb each other more. 

L err d a little, but Extreams may join; | 
That Door is Hell's, and this is Heay'ns and mine. 


453 


| Goes to the other Door, and i is met again by the Glo. 


Again! By Heayn 1 do conjure thee, ſpeak. 
What art c thou, Spirit, and ha; doſt thou ſeckꝰ 


De Ghoſt cOmes on ſo fily ben the Conjuration 
snd Almanzor retires tothemidale 2 the IGG 


Gboſt. I am = Ghoſt of her who gave thee. Bifth z 
The Airy Shadow of her mouldring Earth. 
Love of thy Father me through Seas did guide; 


On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas] Dy'd. 


I Dy'd ; and for my. Winding-ſheet a Wave 
I had, and all the Ocean for my Grave. 


But, when my Soul to Bliſs did upward move, 


I wander'd round the Chryſtal Walls above. 
But found the Eternal Fence ſo ſteeply min, 1 
That, when I mounted to the middle Sky, 0 «, 
I flagg d. and flutter d down, and could not fly. 

Then, from from the Battlements of the Heav aly * Tow r, 
A Watchman Angel bid me wait this Hour; 

And told me I had yet a Task aſſign d, 7 

To warn that little Pledge I left behind ; + 3703 T''s 
And to divert him, ere it were. too late; L007: 1 
From Crimes unknown, and Errars of his pſd. 1 P. 


Inſtruct thy Mortal Elemented Son; F 
(For here I wander to my ſelf unknown. 0 


But O, thou better part of Heavenly Air, 


Teach me, kind Spiritz (ien Im ſtill 1 Care) 
My Parents Names! 


If I have yet a Father, let me 5 5 

To whoſe old Age my humble Youth muſt bow; 

And pay its Duty, if he Mortal be, 100 att 
Or Adoration, if a Mind like ene 8. Vn 11 IA i 


Ghoſt. Then, what I may, I'll tel. nd ver! 
From ancient Blood thy Father's Lineage f dane 155 

Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from Lay —__ 

A Chriſtian born, and born again: _— Fre | 
When Sacred Water-waſh'd thy Sins h w y. re 0H 


Yet bred in Errors thay doſt miſtemploy ALON: 


That ftrength Heav'n gavethee, and its flock bee, 12 d NAY 


Almanz., By Reaſon, Man a Godhead may: carey 9 
But, how he would be worſhip'd,: cannot learn 
Ghoſt. Heaven does not now thy Ignorance roprove, 


But warns thee from known Crinies of tawleſs Lover 0 


That Crime thou know ſt, and knowing, doſt * | 
Shall an unknown, and greater Crime pull on: 
But, if thus warn d, thou leav'ſt this curſed place 

Then ſhalt thou know the Author of thy Race. 

Once more I'll ſee thee; when e done." 

Far hence, upon the Mountains of the 

Is my Abode, where Heaven and Nature Smile, 

And ſtrew with Flowers the ſecret Bed of Mile. 


Bleſt Souls are there refin'd, and made more bright, 


And, in the ſhades of Heaven prepar'd for Light,” 
Almanz. O Heaven, how dark a Riddle's thy Decree, 
Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em fr. ol 


Since thy fore-knowledge cannot be in vain, 


Our choice muſt be what thou did'ſt firſt ordain: 27115 
Thus, like a Captive in an Ile conti d. 
vlan walks at large, a Pris ner of the Mind: 


© 


J 


| [Almagzor bi wing. 
Almanz. Speak, Holy Shade, thou Parent Form, TOO on; =P 5 


5 


4 
* 


4 


me bi. a» 
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Wills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th'Indictment draws: 
And, pleading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws. — a 
Let Tate be Fate, the Lover and the Brave 

Are rank 'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. 

Love makes me willing to my Death to run ; 

And Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun. 

Enter Almahide with a Taper. 
Almah. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe who talk ;—— 

Who dares to interrupt my private Walk? „ | 
Almas z. He who dares Love, and for that Love muſt Die, 

And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. | 
Almah. That Love which you can hope, and I can pay, 

May be receiv'd, and given in open Day; 

My Praiſe and my Eſteem you had before: 

And you have bound your ſelf to ask no more. 

Almanz, Yes, I have bound my ſelf, but will you take 

The Forfeit of that Bond, which Force did make? | 
Almah. You know you are from Recompence debarr d; 

But pureſt Love can live without Reward. 5 
Almanz. Pure Love had need be to it (elf a Feaſt, 

For, like pure Elements, twill nouriſh leaſt, 
£lmah. It therefore yields the only pure Content; 

Tor it, like Angels, needs no Nouriſhment. 

To Eat and Drink can no Perfection be; 

All Appetite implies Neceſſity. 

Almanz. 'Twere well, if I could like a Spirit live: 

But do not Angels Food to Mortals give 

What if ſome Demon ſhould my Death foreſhow, 

Or bid me change, and to the Chriſtians go, 

Will you not think I merit ſome Reward, 

When | my Love above my Life regard ? 

Almah. In ſuch a caſe your Change muſt be allow'd; 

I would, my ſelf, diſpence with what you vow'd. 
Almanz. Were I to Die that Hour when I poſſeſs, 

This Minute ſhould begin my Happineſs. 8 | 
Almah, The thoughts of Death your Paſſion would remove: 

Death is a cold Encouragement to Love. | 
Almanz. No; from my Joys I to my Death would run ; 

And think the buſineſs of my Life well done. ” 

But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, - 

If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt. 

Almah. You love me not, Almanzor; if you did, 

You would not ask what Honour muſt forbid. | 5 
Almanz. And what is Honour, but a Love well hid ? 
Almah. Yes, Tis the Conſcience of an Act well done, 

Which gives us Pow'r our own. Deſire to ſhun. | 

The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of Headlong Will; 

The Self-Reward of Good, and Shame of 11]. x OR 
Almanz, Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the Day s - 

When Honour's preſent, and when Love's away. 2 \ 

The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 

In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Guard. 

Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire; 110 

Let theſe ſoft Hours be watch'd by warm Deſire. 

Almah. Guards, who all day on painful Duty keep, - 

In Dangers are not priviledg'd to ſleep. - 
Almanx. And with what Dangersare you threaten d here? 

Am J, alas, a Foe for you to fear? | 5 8% 

Seg, Madam, at your Feet this Enemy: _ [| Kxeels. 

Without your Pity, and your Love J Die. 7/66 wow it 
Almah. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty Hopes purſue : 

Yet think, that I deny my ſelf, not you. | 
Almanz, A Happineſs ſo high, I cannot bear: 

My Love's too fierce; and you too kllling Fair. 


I grow 


. e . 


b—— 
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I grow enrag d to ſee ſuch Excellence: 202 S n Sow: 

If Words ſo much diſorde'rd give Offene 8 5 


1 


1 7 
My Love's too full of Zeal to think of SenſdGQ. 
Be you, like me, dull Reaſon hence remove. | 
And tedious Forms, and give a looſe to lovmee 7 yorr | 
Love eagerly; tet us be Gods to Night; ABST Hg io get 
And do not, with half yielding, daſh Delightẽ ? 
Almah. Thou ſtrong Seducer, Opportunity ! ; 2 D31197 109 Hed zud ris | all 
Of Womankind, half are undone by thee! OH looo 
Though I reſolve I will not be miſled, ff . 6 5 4 07 1 em VIS Mil 
I wiſh I had not heard what you: had faid ! ven gow onw Stott nie wry tie 
I cannot be ſo Wicked to comply + bw, EIK N 
77 — yet, am moſt unhappy to deri ji!!! 
way. E 


FLEET om e e one 7 
Almanzꝝ.— — I will not 1 rot this Place: 7 a Ty | 
I can take no denial from that kack!!! hee are Uh 
Almah. If I could yield, (but think not that I Will 
You and my ſelf I in revenge ſhould; kill. WV. 
For I ſhould hate us both, when it were done: 5735 
And would not to the Shame of Life be won 5 
Almanz, Live but to night, and truſt to morrows mindd 
Ere that can come there's a whole Life behind. cg. et 
Methinks already crown'd with Joys I lie, 2 2 
Speechleſs and breathleſs in an Exſtaſie. f 
Not abſent in one thought; I am all there:  — 
Still cloſe, yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. ' oo 1 
Almah. Deny your own Deſires 5; for it will be 
Too little now to be deny'd by me. 2 "fy 
Will he, who does all Great, all Noble ſeem, - | 
Be loſt. and forfeit to his own Eſteem? | 8 033.4 
Will he, who may with Heroes claim a place, | 
Belye that Fame, and to himſelf be Baſe? -  ' 
Think how Auguſt and God-like you did look, 
When my Defence, unbrib'd, you undertook. 
But, when an Act. ſo Brave you diſavop. 
How little, and how mercenary now! | | 
Almanz, Are, then, my Services no higher priz d? 
And can I fall ſo low, to be diſpis dv!!! 
Almab. Yes; for whatever may be bought, is lo,; 
And you your ſelf, who ſell your ſelf are ſo. 
Remember the great Act you did this day: 
How did your Love to Virtue then give way? | 
When you gave freedom to my Captive Lord, FR” 
That Rival, who poſſeſt what you ador d. ' 
Of ſuch a Deed what Price can there be made? 
Think well: is that an Action to paidꝰꝰ 
It was a Miracle of Vertue ſhown: 
And Wonders are with Wonder paid alone. 
And would you all that ſecret Joy of Mind, 
Which great Souls only in great Actions find, 
All that, for one tumultious Minute, looſe? | 
Almanz,, I wou'd that Minute before Ages chooſe. 
Praiſe is the Pay of Heaven for doing Good 
But Love's the beſt Return for Fleſh and Blood. 
Almah. You've mov'd my Heart, ſo much, I can deny 
No more; but know, — _ die, 
Thus far my Virtue yields; i. ave ſhown | 
More Love than what 1 IF let this attone. | (Going to ſtab her Self. 


ION | 
0 


Almanz. Hold, hold! f 
Such fatal Proofs of Love you ſhall not give: 
Deny me; hate me; (both are juſt) but live 
Your Virtue I will ne'er diſturb again; 

Nor dare to ask, for fear I ſhould obtain. 


Almab. 


| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 


Till ſhe diſtinctiy ſaid—-if this were known, 


n 
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Almah, Tis generous to have conquer d. ur! Deſire; 
You mount above your Wiſh, and looſe: my av »>Multh tun Gr ebto\+ 
There's Pride in Virtue, and a kindly heat; Ne SX 10 51 2 ax 
Not Feveriſh, like your Love, but full as greft. N lub oo adit un 
Farewell ; and may our Loves hereaftot be %% bur eule 
But, Image- like, to heighten Piety gif. 2500 od ws 39 Hens 

Almanz. Tis time I ſhould be gone! 01 deb gabi Had ; "302 © 
Alas I am but half converted yet; 1roqqo 15 1 „o el Au 
All ] reſolve I with one look forget: an Vd 2nobnrir 918 Hort 1 
And like a Lyon, whom no Arts can tame, b[tivi n I 1 3 1 Tr | 
Shall tear ev'n thoſe who would my Rage beglaim. flv. * Ae Wentz 

- Zulema and Hamet watch Almanzor; and whegihe'ix gont, gb i er 1b vos | 

Enter Abdelmelech 4naEyndaragaiinu io. 4 

Lywd. It is enough, you've brought me to this Place! 

Here ſtop, and urge no farther my. Difgracezor! 3-1: [{tp7 7 - =.20 
Kill me: in Death your Mercy will be ſeen; 95. 11200 ont, 1%, On e 
But make me not a Captive.to the Queer Ani b vl I 

Abdelm. Tis therefore I this puniſnmaiit provide: nit - * Bu 
This only can revenge me on your pride. "157 thor F 
Prepare to ſuffer what you Shun in vain n 
And know, you are now to:Obey,' not — 4 75 . 

Enter Almahide ſchrieking,. her hair: bepl firms over 1 ae 0 i 

Almah. Help, help, O Heaven, ſame h 

Enter Tulema and Hamer, 

Zulena. Make haſte before, [Us iT 
And intercept her paſſage to the Door. 

Abdelm. Villains, what Act are you attem pung bere! Loc 

Almah. I thank thee, Heaven; ſome Succour does appear. ArAbdelmelech i oing 

Abdelm. With what ill Fate my good is curſt )/ 10 help the — 11. 

Zulema. We have no time to think: diſpatch him firſt. ) daraxa pulls: out i" 

Abdlelm. O for a Sword! ( Sword, and holds it. 

[1 hey make at Abdelmelech; he goes . at one ve Door while the Bare 4 at R 


nlema. Ruin'd ! 


aro 


Hamet. Undone! PDA 2 It So] vitk 8s, 
Lynd. And which is worſt of all, Ef WY A node 
He eſcap'd. er wt N ni 


Zulema,—1 hear em loudly call. 
Lynd. Your Fear will looſe you: call 251oud as they. 
I have not time to teach you what to ſay. t 74 a3 Yd 
The Court will, in a moment, all be here; 7 is = Ni 0 
But ſecond what 1 lay, and do not fear. | 
Call hlep ; run that way ; leavethe reſtto me. zul Wen retire, * help. 
Eiter at ſeveral doors, the Ken, Abenamar, Selin, Ozmyn, UT * ard. 
attending Boabdelin. 
Boab. What can tlie cauſe of all this tumult be? 
And what the meaning of that naked Sword?! © © - 
Lynd. TIl tell, when fear will ſo much breath afford. 
The Queen and Abdelwelech "Twill not out. 
Ev'n I, who ſaw it, of the truth yet og N Feed 
It ſeems ſo ſtrange. 


Almansz. Did ſhe not name the Queen! 
Halte: ſpeak. 
Lad How dare I ſpeak what I have ſeen | 


With Hamet, and with Zulema, 1 went 

To pay both theirs, and my acknowledgement | 

To Almahide ;, and by her mouth implore 

Your Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore. | | 
We choſe this hour, which we believ'd moſt free, 95 
When ſhe retir d from noiſe and company. | 
The Antichamber paſt, we gently knockt, 
(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodgings lockt. 

In duteous filence while we waited there, 

We, firſt a noiſe, and then long wiſpers hear. 

Yet thought it was the Queen at Pray rs alone, 


— 


I — * — | — 


My My Love, what Shame, what Danger would enſuel 
Yet I (and figh'd) could venture more for you. 
Boab. O Heaven, what do I hear! 
Almanz, Let her goon. 
Lynd. And how, (then Murmur d in a bigger Tone 
hos Voice ) and how ſhould it be known ? 
This Hour is from your Court Attendatits free; 
The King ſuſpects Almanror, but not me. 
Zulem. at the Door. I find her Drift; Hanret be Confident ; 
Second her Words, and fear not the Event. | Zulem aud ha, enter. The 
Boab. Welcome, my only Friends: Behold in me, } King Embraces theme. 
O Kings, behold ch effects of Clemency if 00 
See here the Gratitude of Pardon d Foes! 
That Life I gave em, they for me expoſe! 
Hamet. Though Abdelmelech was our Friend before, 
When Duty calld he was our Friend no more 
Almanz. Damn your delay, you Torturers proced; 
I will not hear one Word, but Almabide. ' 3; 
Boab. When you, within, the Traitor 8 me did hear, wy 
What did you then ? 122 105 
.  Zulema. L durſt not truft 1 my Ear; . ' ö 
Rut, peeping through the Keyhole, leſpyd- 1 75 11 26; > 1H 
The Queen, and Abdalwelech bby her ſide * 9. no 
She on the Couch, he on her Boſomlay, { * An 


Her Hand about his Neck, his Head did ſtay, 
And from his Forehead wipd the Drops away. bn 
Boab. Go. on, go on, my Friends, to clear my &6ubt; b. 

J hope I ſhall have Life ro hear you out. RM Wo 

Zalema. What had been, Sir, you abel, 55 

What follow'd, Modeſty forbids to tell. | 

Seeing, what we had thought beyond belief, 5 

Our Hearts ſo ſwell'd with Anger and with IM 

That, by plain force, we ſtrove the Door to break; 

He, fearful, and with Guilt,” or Love, grown weak, 

Juſt as we enter'd, ſcap'd the other way : 3 5 1 
or did th amazed Queen behind him ſtay. | Tl 
Lynd. His Sword, in ſo much haſte, he could not mind, 

But left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. E 2 
Boab. O Proud, In * Fai Womankind! 

How chang'd, and w at a Monſter am I made! 

My Love, " Honour, ruin'd and betray'd! _ 

Almenz. Your Love and Honour | mine are ruin'd worſe: 

Furies and Hell, what right have you to curſe! 

Dull Husband as you are 

What can your Love, or what your Honour be! 

I am her Lover, and ſhe's falfe to me. 

Boab. Go; when the Authors of my Shame are found, 

Let em be taken'itſtantly, and bound: 

They ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws require; 

Tis juſt, that Flames ſhould be condemn d to Fire. 

This, with the Dawn of ß ſhall be done. 

Ale You haſte too much her Execution, 

Her Condemnation ought to be deferr d: 

With Juſtice, none can be condemn'd 1 

Boab. A formal Proceſs tedious is, and Jong : 

Beſides, the Evidence is full and ſtr 
Lynd. The Law demands Two Witneſſes ; and he 

Is caſt (for which Heaven knows I grieve) by Three. 

Oran. Hold, Sir. Since you ſo far inſiſt on Law, 

We can, from thence, one juſt Advanta up Gray. To 

That Law, which dooms Adultreſſes do on 

Gives Champions, too, to ſlander d Chaſtity. 

Almanz, And how dare you, who from my a * 

Intrench upon my Love's Perogative. ; 3 kt. 

Nnn | * Four 


* = — 3 eee. — 


What I have ſaid, I will to Death maintain. 17 15 


| 
| 
4 
1 
f 
| 


RY * * 8 


T —̃ʒ — — — 


+) 8 75 2 Congueſt 7 Granada, | : 

Your Courage i in | your own Concernmen . Lene 10 7 900.7 107 

Brothers arc things remote while I am by:. blood (bon bony 
02-1. 1 knew not you thus far her Cauſe would owns, 19H Oy, 

And muſt not ſufter you to Fight alone : r 

Let Two to Two in equal Conibate oyn n it wor! bn kart 

You Vindicate her Perſon, I her Line. - A beg Wie 20 0 
Lynd. Of all Mankind. Almanzor has 5 Right r [3 | 14:9: © BET . 

In her Defence, who wrong'd his Love;to!Fght.. - 1 i ot de | 
Almanz Lis falſe; ſhe is not 111, nor can ſhe be, an me 

She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's Lov 'd by ooo dae 398 bro 
Zulema. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny? Ve 
Almanz. When ſhe's in Queſtion, Senſe and Reaſon - 9h Md nt 


Zulema. For Truth, and for my injur d Sovereign, 21 

n i719 1 ti. 37 
Oæm. So foul a Falſhood. who. e er juſtiſes fn dr., SI 
Is baſely born; and, like a Villain, ſies. :. vol. be wag 


In Witneſs of that Truth; be this my Cage, Taler a 2 
Hamet. I take it; and deſpiſea Tf) t he EF EF mn Bag 


Boab. The. Combate's yours; a Guard the Liſts * * uad 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in the incompaſs d Ground: e Di z 


And, by it, Piles of Wood; in whoſe juſt Fire- 
Her Champions ſlain, the Adultreſs ſhall expire. 3 aug 


> 7 6 
Aben. We ask no Favour, but what Arms will 1d. 7 oO 5 , 
Boab. Chooſe then Two equal Judges of t eld. Ivar 0 5 
Next morning ſhall decide the doubful Strife;i 17 410 e bog K 
Condemn the Unchaſte, or quit the Virtuous Wife. 107 2 1 fon br 
Almanz. But 1 am both ways curſt. nochn od Abe 
For Almahide muſt die, If Iam ſlai n Sinner 


3 x 8 1 * dy } * 5 * 7 $ ; 4 2 * 


Or, for my Rival, Uthe Congueſt Sin. 0 e 1799 bar 164) eee 


0 —_— Sa RAT heres ries 
4 A C Pa V. 15 * } 
2% (265 WB. 48 Mo oy 97 1237 
Irland Solu.” I i att t 
Have out- fac d my ſelf, and juſtify U 8 
N I What I knew falſe to all * World beſide.” + 1528 eee Yip bib © 
She was as Faithleſs as her Sex could bee SHI ike.) 
And now I am alone, ſhe's ſo to m. 10 Can, eig Ml 


She's faln: and now where ſhall we Vutde bud 927881 ee ee 
She was the laſt that ſtood of Womankind. e RAW OUR e ie V. 


Could ſhe ſo Holily my Flames remove; eh a 1000H va el 
And fall that hour to Abdelmelechs Love? = MER eee eee 
Yet her Protection I muſt undertake; n bas 2 
Not now for Love, but for my Honour's ſake.” e 10% 21 Bb 
That mov'd me firſt, and muſt oblige me "ills! rte TY. > 40 1 f TED a 
My Cauſe is good, however hers be ill. et e alk bin [Ot 


T1 leave her, when ſhe's freed; and let it be: © bee DOT NW 

Her Puniſhment, ſhe could be Falſe to me. Me o him Abdetmelech, d 
Abdelm. Heav'n is not Heav'n; nor is tllere Deities: bt 

There is ſome New Rebellion in the Skies. 

All that was Good and Holy is dethronde0ꝙ0. 


And Luſt and Rapine are for Juſticeowr dPPPPPP. Nr 


Almanz. Tis true; what Juſtice in that Het can bo no! | | 
Which thus affronts | me with theffightof „ 57 05 500N wit 11 
Why muſt I be from juſt Revenge debarr d“! „ por? Temmret A or 
Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are 42858 Hal ei S 4 
The Death thou dyſt may 10 8 Husband IEttob weak 2c) 


A Satisfaction; but tis none to me. FI 2 2WOTK Va tiff vs; 25 
My Love would Juſtice to it felf afford; OY SC. a. Ha 
But now thou creep'ſt to Death; below 85 Send 0 ene Tres 


Abdelm. This threatning would ſhow better, were I fren 
Almanz. No, wert thou freed; I would not threaten thee... 


This Arm ſhould then But now it is too - p79; HE 


1 Puld redeem thee to a nobler Fate. e toro 


As 
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0 . huge Nock, 5 2 r I _—_— | Boa been, 
Rent from its Quarry, does the aves divide, 
. : 


S0 

Would ſowze upon thy Guards, and daſh em wide: qc 

Then, to my Rage, left naked, and alone, 

Thy too much reedom thou ſhoul' ſt ſoon bemoan : 

Dar d, like a Lark, that on the open Plain, 

Purſu d _ — 3 —_ vain: - 

So on the groun wou thou ex ing lye, 

Not daring to afford me Victory, 2 5 = 
But yet thy Fate's not ripe; it is decreed, * 
Before thou dy'ſt, that Almahide be freed ET | 
My Honour ſirſt her Danger ſhall revove, 


And then, revenge on thee my injur'd Love. C Bat * 
a The SCENE changes to the Vivarambla; ; and appears fill dwith yy ; 
er. A Scaffold hung with Black, &c. 


— 


Enter the Queen, guarded, with Eſperanza. Ps 
Almah. Sec how the gazing People croud the place 43. 1 
All gaping to be fill'd with my Diſgrace. [ 4 Shot within. 


That — like the hoarſe Peals of Vultures rings, 


« When over Fighting Fields they beat their Wings. a 
: Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 

Or think her Chaſtity its own Defence; 

Mine has betray d me to this publick Shame: 

And Virtue, which J ſerv'd, is but a Name. 

Epper. Leave then that Shadow, and for ſuccour fly 
Io him we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. 

af Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe Power Divine: 
But he protects it, who did firſt enjoyn. 


C Truſt then in him, and from his Grace implore 
Faith to believe what rightly we Adore: \ * 
| 2 Thou Pow'r — if I have err 'd, forgive: 
Was ta t what. lieve. N 
Bork ry rr ſnip chee, a Ans 
Let me thy-Godhead'i in thy duccour fes: WiN D 5 
So ſhall thyYhuffice in my Safety Salter e 
rs N 1 Band which thon halt 48d, 9 10 ö | 
een Kings: Abenainar, Dyndaraxa; TY da dale Abdelmelech 
" vi And after hin, Sim und Alabezy 49 Judges of the Fi * 
| Bade Judges of theſ Field, firſt cake your place: 0 ITY 
The Accuſers and Accus d bring Fate to dar- 51 115 1030 R oN .: 
Set Guaids;aid'let the'Liſts\ e er " vie) wiz 7111 
And:mapyuſbHeav'n aſſiſt thè zuſter ide. 
Aueh Seller ant onegender hook, os pa fing —. 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill ed — 2 mr ta 20 
Your Throne was for my-bamble: Fat wh: ohe ann Hum I bar, 
2 And therefore Heav* be Gr hae amd Hie: cee wand .* ks 
N Storytbe forgot: wien zit Nee & hides DEN WHO ? 
it ſhould fright” ſorne othet fromour' Bed: : i Lanta un 
And, to fo may youth Adora A 2 l a wv £9! 
dome fi Maid ( yet nomr.cookddbve3jon mare; deer: T word 2 
But may you neverthink me innocent 03 7. 1019 799 5 5 6 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you trouble to Regent (cs 11/11) = at (em 1 280 ag 
Boab. "Tis pity ſo much Beauty eee, mii) vin no; 2 
Yet I too much am imjur'd to forgive; 1 ei 10 21% 16, Gposrto 4 


Trumpets Then Enter Two Moors Rum it . 75 wy #he yo? 
fſers Zulemd and Hamet, wh 217 W A ert 
the Queen and Abdelmelech.: th the A Tbs — vn < | 

Alabez, Say, for what end you — — ng go no 2510! 95 
What are your Names, and what Demi you hett Das SE 7702 , £15910) NN 

Zulema. The Ze fl Khcient Race our Linage claims. 15 0 2471 ot. 2 iK 
And Zulema and oo are our Name@259O 5.od yl n 4 . 
Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſtand, 


"Juſtice in our King's behalf, Dewand. 1 
Nun 4 Hamet. 


2 = 
— * — Az — Ia — — —— — 
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Harret. For whom, in witneſs of what b 
Bound by our Duty, we appeach the Qu 
And Abdelmelech of Adultery. 

Zul. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or de. 

Alabez.. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 75 
And Mihomet ſo proſper you in Fight. h 

[ They touch their Foreheads with 5 Ae and "WO 
[ Trumpets on the other fide of the Stage; two Moors \4s before, 
with naked Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. 

Selin. Say, for what end you thus in Arms appear? 

What arc your Names, and what demand you here? 

Almanx. Ozmyn is his, 4lmanzor is my name; 


ave ſeen, 


We come as Champions of the Queens fair Fame. 


xu. To prove theſe Zegry's like falſe Traitors lie; 
Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
 [Seliv to Almahicle.] Madam, Do you for Champions take theſe Tr, 
their Succeſs to live or die? 
Almah. I do. | if 
Selin. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe i 1s richt; hi 
And Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. | LI ur the Alcori 
Ozmyn and Benzayda embrace, and tale ls in dumb ſhow's, 
while Lyndaraxa ff cks to her Bealee. * 
Lynd. If you o'recome, let neither of them live 5 
But uſe with Care the Advantages 1 give. 1 
One of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs bez 


The Bearer of it is ſuborn d by me, 5 [. She and Benzayda retere, 
Alab. Now, Principals and Seconds, all addin. Ont 27151 27 mi 
And each of you aſſiſt his Fellows: Chance. [ft 21 08) 41 
Selin. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; iy i ator 


So, let th'event of Arms the Truth decide. 
The Chances of the Fight, and every Wound, 
The Trumpets, on the Victors xy reſoud. 
The Trumpe teſound; Almanzor and ms; meet Wo *. Oimyh 
and Hamet. After ſome Paſſes, the Sword of Ozmyn breaks ;: ve re- 
tires defending hi 110, andis wounded : The Zegry's Trumpets — 
their Advantage. Almanzor, in the meam time, drives Talenia to the 
1, fartherend of theSt 5 15 bearing the Trignpets of ther adverſe Pur. 
4. ty, belboks back and esOemyn's ariiſurtune + he. makes at Zulema 
Jiſt as Ormyn fallr,riviretiting, | and; Hamet is thrafting at hint: 
Hemet to 33 thruſting. / Queditſevencs now ſhall-ſoon deter ind be. 
Almah. Hold, Traytor, and defend thy ſelf from mn ' 
Hamet lend Ty (who cannot wife) andiboth. led Zlemaifuls on Al- 
manzor, and preſs him : He.wbldrac ah Hamet adunmcdng firſt, it run 
through the B es Tbe vn e ps _ 
ſues Tulema. | I bvoI i: ono goum im 
Lyznd. 1 muſt make haſte ſome reimedhpto fin 1 5 2Ew en _ 
Treaſon, Almanzor, Treaſon ; look behind! !?! enim noe 
Almanzor 3 behind yo to ſee who: 4b. * ren. 
and wounds him: the Legry r Numpett n,, Almanzor unt * 
lema and wounds him: = Abe renn Thi 5 


Almanz., Now Triumph in thy Siſter v direacheryron * big Stabbing bin 


( 1 1 
, & 1 


Zul. Hold, Hold; I have enough to make me dies: t e NG 
But, that I may in Peace reſign my Bath on dune nor in blvor! . he 
muſt confeſs my Crime before m) Death: nnd fone vg eff A vl 
Mine is the Guilt, the Queen is innocent zo of 7, 1 ane dorm co: 1.49% 
Flov'd her; and, to co is my intent 1 * T e . . . 8 
Ad Force, which: elech did Vet 3400 6E; Gin & a 


The Lye my Siſter forg d But, Oy: Pater>ohcm'-b 5 e won SY 

Comes on too ſoon, and I:repent:toslatee:;c(+ : OF Bris 1897 10t vr Za) > 

Fair Queen, forgive; and let my el Eg dem; 100y e I 

Ex piate ſome part of — — W 90 1 5 ; bt, N\ 9dT .v 
Aab. EN'n thy whole One. 4 1610918 © 4 ban = bak 

D025; 597 THI SHOT ni 2 70. J Ai. 


Veded e gn 10 Alma as. 


r 
7, = Conqueſt F Granada.” 61 
. to- the Jer It ought remain in he Sultan $ Cauſe, 
Them am ready to. fulfill the Laws, 3 
Felin. The Law is fully fatisfy'd.; and we 
Pronounce the Queen and Ab elmelech free. 
Abdelm. Heav'n thou art Jyſt 1 . J 


The Judges riſe from their Gare, 2 go 2 3 to a ; 4 


1 Scaffold: he unhinds the Queen and 8 they all go off, Per: 
an ME ple ſhouting, and the Trungpets. ſounding the while. 7 8 If, * r 
; Boab. Before we pay our Thanks, or ſhew our Joy, | 1 
Let us our needful Charity N 8 0 * 

Some skilful Surgeon ſpeedily Eun, a. 


Tapply fit Remedies to Omas wound... = hae AS 
Benz. That be my Charge z. my Lingen 1 wal tear; ; Lerche . 
Waſh. it wich Tears, and bind it with my Hair. to Pe 
Ozm. With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure! :..: 
And Bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. Exit Gag ge rr 
Boab. Some from the placeof Combate bear the ſlain: ay and A A 
Next Lyndaraxa's Death I ſhould Orgain:.. - 


4 ? ; ! 
But, let her who this Miſchief did contrive, 8 = eu p 
in. For ever baniſh'd. from Granada live. | J art” 
L 1d. Thou ſhould'ſt have puniſh'd more, or not at A : | 
By-her thou haſt not ruin d, thou (halt fall. | Lak 2 


The Zegrys ſhall revenge their branded Line; XJ e 5 5 
Betray their Gate, and with the Chriſtians joyn. 


Exit Lyndaraxa with Alabez; the. 725 1 her Brother: are borw ie 65. 


re. Almanzor, Almahide, E cranza, re-enter tg the Ning. 
Almah. The Thanks thus paid, which firſt « to Heav'n were due, 


My next, Almanxor, let me Pay 39 Fs 72 3 e 


Somewhat there is, of more Cong "9 
Which tis not fit you ſhould, in e Mt mo 
Firſt, let your Wounds be aa: d with ſpeedy Care; 
And then you ſhall th important Secret ſhare. bog” 


50 Almang. When e er you ſpeak, | 

42 Were my Wounds Mortal, they would it bleed or on; * r 
or And I would liſten tilt my, Life were gone: ee 
tho My. Soul, ſhould, ev'n BY your laſt Accetit, et n 
* And then ſhout out, and with ſuch ſpeed. 2 by W 8 | 

m2 It ſhould not bait at Heav'n to ſtop its way. bn Rh 155 it Almanzor. + 


14 * ce 
1997 141 4 2 14 17 


But yet what private Buſinels Th 


Boab. Tis true, Almanzar di d.her be $68 > 
Such Freedom, Virtue will not are 2 of 


* J cannot clear my Heart, but Loyal 1 Brow Wt qproae Alwalide. 
15 Welcome again, my Virtugus Lay 1 >789 92 

5 Welcome, to Love, to Honour e 0 ke . 174 fo Salute her, 
ur 1 7 Mei Dag! 
cf You ſeem ; & * back. 


As if you from a : Toath'd Embrace did gol, * 2 ip 3 
A Almah. Thea briefly will I ſpea "A 5 ial know,>.... 
ae What to the World in tueuIRy 10 0 en Dot . 
U But hear me firſt, and then my Reaſons We cigh,; 3 ee a ag 


'Tis known how Duty led me ach WA 
My Father's Chqice; NO how! ince did ee 1 
You, Sir, can beſt your ES 2M 1077 YT: 


x; How to your Aid 1 have Ali 0 
When by 1 amb Jought.; s, | 
3 . 3 L £ 3. £33 4. " I% 
(For I muſt 1 64 Mandan | at med | 
When you 1 Pris ner in the c 3355 225 N e 


Theſe, ſure, are proofs gf Ee ein 


1 2 


Boab. [ grant they are. e 
2 Almah. And could you, then, 0 cruelly with, . 
80 ill reward ſuch tenderneſs. of 8 Ming 
A Could you, denying what our La : id 
1 The meaneſt Subject, on a Traitors rd. ues 


- 
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But my unſpotted Name muſt on my 1 5 
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Unheard, Condemn, and ſuffer me to go 
To Death, and yet no common Pity ſhow! 

Boab. Love fill'd my Heart cv'n to the Brim before; : 
And then, with too much Jealoufi e, boil'd oer. 

Almah. Be t Love or Jęalouſie, tis ſuch a Crime, 
hat I'm forewarti'd to truſt # ſecond Time. 

Know then, my Pray rs to Heav'n ſhall never ceaſe, 

To Crown your Arms in Wars your Wars with Peace: 
But, from this Day, Iwill not ktrow your Bed, 

Though Almahide ſtill lives, your Wife is dead: 

And, with her. dies a Love fo pure and true, 

le could be kill d by nothing but by you. _.. 

BHBoab. Yes, you will ſpend y our Life in . 8501 nie, 
And yet this Hour my hated Rival 8 
She might a Husband's Jealouſie forgive; . 
But ſhe will only for almangor live. 5 
It is reſolv d, Twill; my ff; provide 
That Vengeance, which my uſcleſs Laws e FM 
And, by Almanzor's Death, at once remove 


[ Exit Almahide. 


The Rival of my Empire, and my Love. l 


Euter Al mahide, led by Almanzor̃, and Hl 4 y chens; 
Almah. How much, Almanzor, to your! Aid : TTY, 2585 
Unable to repay, 1 bluſh to know. © © | 
Yet, forc'd by Need, cer I can clear that Score, | 
I, like ill. Debtors, come to botrow 'more. 
Almanz. Your new Comma nds I on my Kniees — 
I was created for no other End. 

Born to be yours, I do by Nature ſerve, 
And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Fhanks gelte. „ 
Almh. Yet firſt your Virtue to r Succour call, 

For, in this hard Command, yon'll need it all.” 62 
Almanz, I ſtand prepar'd; and wbatlot er k. be, 

Nothing is hard to him who loves like ne. 
Almah. Then know, I from n Love muſt yet imple”, 

One Proof: that you would never fre * more. 


N 


0 


Almanzor ſtarting back. 1 muſt confeſs, © 3 x Wl 


Tor this laſt Stroke I did no Guard provide; 1 


I could ſuſpect no Kade was near that ſide. 5 wil Va. 1: 4 


From Winds and thickning Clouds we Thane 
None dread it from that Quarter which iS; "tl : 


* WN fain «pow tis but Your 5 nd . 517 


You knew where deepeſt ou could gi ty Pheatt. 7 ©” 
ue, 


041 03 REY 


— —— 4. - "4 
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Almah. So much Reſpect is to Four Palfſott” 
That ſure I could — ax Arts on, yo 
But, that you W ace Hi 55 
This Hour I have 25 | 
Judge then how much my Fame Vir 19 
If, leaving him, I ſhould a Lover 


W700 QA bel : 
PQ ir "ea 


Almanz.. If his Unkindneſs have deſerv 580 ? Curſe, + 45 * 


Muſt I, for loving well, be puniſhd — 


7 Hex: 91237 


> © be” n hblio / 
2 35 EO I; {2 1 bn. . 17 A 18204 35: 
1..vWorx 7 1 


Almah. Neither your Lore nor Merits T Gmßafe 1 TOY 3150 


Almanz. I have this Day eit 
Almah. Would you ſo ſoon what — 
Almanz. But, Madam, is not ours a 
Jo ruine him who has that Fabri 


Yet you contemn my abſolute Compmand, - — et] 
Almanz.. Tis not Contempt, 20. 1 


whe Þ 21193 621: | 
When your Command is iflu d out wo luft io Le wee no lud) 


Tis paſt my Pow'r; and all beyond is Fate. 111 
1 ſcarce could leave you when to Exile ſent. . 
Much lels when now recall'd from Baniſhment : 
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Almah. No Lover ſhould his — 200¹⁰ 


IVI 1 1 bi 
8 ? b oh 701) eyjorll or 


* . 
«© 
© -» x 


IE 


ks, entring. 


a», 09,0 


)3 70 


* 
\ * - ©» > 
JT 8, : 
* 


e. ; 


P *UY bibo F A 
1 19 li o? 


# Loy Het! 
21217} os 
Zeig 1 — Quadt 


0 . Ar. 


onto mt o 21 


r 


* 


mme — — — 
** — Ys - 


The Conqueſt of C Granada,” , ; * 763 


For if that Heat your Glances caſt were Dong. 
Your E es like Glaſſes, Fire, when held 166. ef ami” 
© 4lm#h"*Fhen, fince you needs will all my Wetkneſs know, | 
I love vous and ſo well, that you muſt go: 
Iam ſo much oblig d; and have withal; te e i f 
A Heart ſo boundleſs and ſo Prodigall, e 1 446 
I dare not truſt my ſelf or you, to ſtay, e AWOL vil7 een art 
But like frank Gameſters, muſt forliudar e Play. 1 Tha „Ne ith bad 
Almarz. Fate, thou art kind to ſtrike ſo hard 4 "Bow; IM 0 hl 
I am quite ſtunn'd; and paſt all Feeling now. 


1 
3 


„ „ 


vet can you tell me you have Pow'r and Win „ 
To ſave my Life, and, at that inſtant, kill! TH SRD WA s 
Almah. This, had you ſtay'd, younever muſt: ent MG Taff 


But now you go, I may with Honour own. 
Almauz. But, Madam, I am forc'd to-4iſt 
In your Defence, my Honour bids ms y. 2 "TEA ow 
I promis'd to ſecure your Life and Throne ; AIG. 2 1 
And, Heav'n be thank'd, that Work is yet undone. | CT 
Almah. ] here make void that Protniſe Which you ney 1 | 
For now I have no farther Need of Aid. 
That Vow, which to my plighted Lord was given, 


I muſt not break; but may transfer to Heay' n 


I will with Vaſſals live:: U ol . 
There needs no Guard at a Rengious Door; n E en 0 125 
Few will diſturb the Praying and the Poor. 14 5Y 
Almanz. Let me but near that happy Temple ſtay, 6 1 
And, through the Grates, peep on you once a Day: 
To famiſh'd Hope I would no Banquet give: | 023 OY TI 
I cannot ſtarve, and wiſh-bat juſt to live. ef 20) THT 
Thus, as a drowning Man „ . 
Sinks often, and does ſtill more faintly xiſe; 1 foxiaþ 
With his laſt Hold catching what Cer he ſpies. ' 
So, faln from thoſe proud Hopes I had re, 
Your Aid I for a dying Wretch implore. 
Almah. 1 cannot your hard Deſtiny withſtand; {Poabdelin ard Guards alvor. 
But ſlip, like bending Ruſhes, from your Hand. 1 
Sink all at once, fince you muſt ſink at laſt. + 
Almanz. Can you that laſt Relief of Sight remove, | 
And thruſt me out the utmoſt Line of Love! 1 ih 
Then, ſince my hopes of Happineſs are gone, 10 
Deny'd all Favours, I will fieze this onè. bean Hand and kiſſes it. 


Boab. My juſt Revenge no longer III te ide 
I've ſeen too much; I need not ſtay” „den OG oval 017 eee CB 
Almanx. As a ſmall Showrr ih ＋ 1 i} 


To the pareh d Earth does ſome Refreſhment ge, 1 51 Wt if} 

So, in the Strength of this, one Day I'll live: 

A Day — a Year —an Age— for Ever now, | Betwixt  6ach Word: he kiſſes ler 
I feel from every Touch a new Soul flow. Hand by Fore ; ſhe ftrugling. 


My hop'd Eternity of Joy is paſt ! * 2. - \ Sk ſuackes aa Hand away. 
'Twas inſupportable and could not laſt.” | by 
Were Heaven not made of Jeſs, or duller 573 nn e | 
Twould break each Minute, and it dar eie. * 
Enter King * Guard Ar 195 134 ef 1 
King Boab. This, this is he, for whom. thou didſt 477 1+ nf 
To ſhare my Bed: let em together die. 155 * 
Almah. Hear me, my Lord. : VI | 1 
Boab. —— Your fate ring Arts are van: 1 e 
Make Haſte; and execute what I ordain. 985  / [To Guards. ' 


Almanz, Cut piece-meal in this Cauſe, -- 
From every Wound I ſhould new Vigour 0 : 
And every Limb ſuduld new Almanzor's make. 
L He puts himſelf before the WEI the Guards atk ln, 25 he King. 


29 


Enter 
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Eee; Abdetmelech; 
Ahd. to the King. What angry God, to exerciſe his Sp 
Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your fight! * a- and 


| Haſte not to give, but to prevent a fate: 
The Foes are enter'd at the Elvira Gate. 


——— 4 Yet no ES — 


Falſe Lyndaraxa has the Town betray'd; 
| And all tlie Zegry's give the Spaniards 
Boab. O Miſchief, not ſuſpected nor 712 
Abdel. Already they have gain d the 8 3 
And, thence, the Vivarambla Place HERE 
While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend dhe geit. 
The Duke of Arcos does one „ Toy head; 
The next by Ferdinand himſelf is led. 
Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God again; 
Above our Crimes, and your own Palons,” eign. 
My Lord has been, b Jealouſie, miſſed | 
* think I was not g aithful to his N 2 | 
| can forgive him, thon Death he ſou 5 
| For too 275 Love — be a Fault. chr; N 2 
1 Protect him, then; and what to his Defence 
You give not, give to clear my Innocence. | 
Almanz, Liſten, ſweet Heav n; and all by bleſt above, 
Take Rules of Virtue from a mortal 
You've rais'd my Soul; and jf it mount more high, 
is as the Wren did on the Eagle fly. 
Yes, I once more will my Revenge neglelt: 


Li 


3 And whom you can forgive, Ican protect. e Tae „ py | 
Boab. How hard a Fate is mine, ſtill doom d to Sunne | 
I make Occaſions for my Rival's Fame [ Exenrt 4 4 with, 


| Enter Ferdinand, Iſabel, Don Alonzo d' Aguilar, Spaniards 721 
| Ferd. Already more than half the Town is Binde 457. % 
| But there is yet a doubtful Fight maintain d. _ 
| Alon. The fierce young King the enter d does attack, pa 
| And the more fierce — rives em baeek. 
| Ferd. The valiant Moors, like ragin Lions, cht; * 
| Each Youth encourag'd by his Lady's fight. | 
| Qu. Tab. I will advance with ſuch a . Train, | 
[ That Mooriſh Beauties ſhall oppoſe in vai n: 
. | Into the Preſs of claſhing Swords we'll go; 10 
| And 2 the Darts fly or. ons the Led n ie, 
K. Ferdl. May Heav'n, whi s inſpir'd this rows mag. 
| Avert thoſe Dean you have boldly Grohe. 1 | | 
| Call up ey Troops the 9 = our Shame, "IM 
{ Will raviſh from the Men their Fame, Iſa Ladies. 
| Enter — kiſſes the KH: bel and 
Alabex. Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry Line, 
Hove led their Forces with your Tr to join: 
The adverſe Part, which obſtinately. tought, you 
Are broke ; and Abdelmelech Pris ner brought. 
| | k. Erd. Fair I. OI and her Friends ſhall find 
| Th Effects bf an oblig'd and grateful Mint. . q 
Alabez. But, marching by th the Vivaramble Place, 
| The Combate carry'd a more doubtful: Face. 
| In that vaſt Square the Moors and Spaniards met, | 
Where thefierce Conflict is continued - ci 2 | 4 
| Wh wi ou. adverſe Side. 5 
om fierce Almamzor does to Conqueſt guide. hs 
| K. Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot It]-meet his Rage. 
[ 1s going ont Shouts within ae heerd, 2 Bae 
! But theſe loud Clamours better Ne News preſage. 
| Enter the Duke of Arcos, and Soldiers ; hee Soars om and 1x 
D. of Arcos. Granada now is yours; and there remain 
| No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'r of — 


That 


n 


"The e of Granada. | 


That Squadron which their King in perſon led, 

We charg d; but found Almanzor in their Head. 

Three ſeveral Times we did the Moors attack; 

And thrice with Slaughter did he drive us back. 

Our Troops then ſhrunk; and ſtill we loſt more Ground: 
Till, from our Queen, we needful Succour found. 
Her Guards to our Aſſiſtance bravely flew, 

And, with freſk Vigour, did the Fight renew. 

At the ſame Time 
Did Lyndaraxa with her Troops appear, 

And while we charg'd the Front, engag'd the Rear. 

Then fell the King lain by a Zegry s Hand.) 

K. Ferd. How could he ſuch united Force withſtand ? 

D. of Arcos. Di x, with his Death, the Mooriſh Pow'rs 
Fell back; and, falling back, were preſs'd by ours. 

But, as when Winds and Rain together croud, 

They ſwell till they have burſt the bladder'd Cloud: 

And firſt the Lightning, flaſhing deadly clear, 

Flies, falls, conſumes, before it does appear : 

So, from his ſhrinking Troops, Almanzor flew ; 

Each Blow gave Wounds, and with each Wound he ſlew. 
His Force at once I envy d and admin dz 

And, ruſhing forward, where my Men retir'd, 

Advan'd alone. 

K. Ferd. Fou ba too far 
Your Perſon, and the Fortune of the War. 

D. of Arcos. Already, both our Arms for Fight did baro, 
Area held em threatning in the Air: 

den Her n (it muſt be Heav'n) my Sight did guide, 

To view his Arm, upon whoſe Wriſt, I ſpy'd 
A-Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets yd: 
And juſt above it, in the brawnier part, 
By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. 
Struck with theſe Tokens, which ſo well I knew, 
And ſtagg'ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew: 
He fpllow'd, and ſupposd it was my Fear; 5 
When, from above, a ſhril Voice readh'd bis Ear: 
Strike not thy Father, it was heard to ery; © 
Amaz 95 and caſting round his wond' ring Eye, 
he ſtop'd: then thinking that his Fears were dun; 
He lifted up his thundring Arm again: 
Again the Voice withheld him from my Death; 
Spare, ſpare his Life, it cry d, who gave thee Breath. 
Once more he ſtop'd, then threw his Sword wg; 5 
Bleſt Shade, he ſaid, I hear thee, 7 
Thy ſacred Voice: then, in the Sight Aal, 
He at my Feet, I on his Neck a. | | STAR 

K. Ferd. O bleſt Event? = UL. 4 e 5 

Arcos. — The Moors no 15 pr ogy 
But all their Safety, by Submiſſion, fon 
"a time my Son grew, faint with loſs: of Blood; 
And, on his bending Sword f upported, ſtood: 
75 with a Voice beyond his Strength, he ery d, 
Lead mie to live, or die, by Almabide, . 

K. Ferd. I am not for his Wound leſs griev'd than you. 
For if, what now my Soul divines, proves true, 
This is that Son, whom in his Infancy . 
You loſt, when by my Father forc'd to fly. 

D. Arcos. His Siſter's Beauty did my Paſhon move, 
(The Crime for which I ſuffer'd was his Love.) 

Our Marriage known, to Sea we took our flight, 

There, In a Storm, Almanzor firſt ſaw Light: - 

On his right Arm, a bloody HEart was grav'd, 

(The Mark by which this Day, my _ was ſav'd.) 
00 
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Sure Deſtiny miſtakes; this Death's not mine; 
She dotes, and meant to cut another Line. 
Tell her I am a Queen; but tis too late; 


r * FR br = —_ ad 2 0 


756 Je Conqueſt of Granada. | 8 


The Bracelets and the Croſs his Mother 2 
About his Wriſt, e're ſhe in Childbed dy 
How we were Captives made, when ſhe — . 
And how Almanxor was in Africk, bred, 
Some other Hour you may at leiſure hear, 
For ſee, the Queen, in Triumph, does appear. 
Enter Qu. Iſabel, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors, and 05 mix d as Guard., 
Abdelmelech, benamar, Selin, Priſoners. 
K. Ferd. all Stories, which ( Tranada's Conqueſt tell, 1 King Ferdinand embracing 
Shall celebrate the Name of 1ſabc. Queen Iſabel. 
Your Ladies too, who in their Country's Cauſe, 
Led on the Men, ſhall (hare in your Applauſe, 


And for your ſikes, hencetor ward | ordain, 


No Ladies Dow'r ſha! que i m'ch be in Spain. 
Fair Lyndaraxa, for ie help the lent, 
Shall, . Tribute, 1 5 this Government. 
Abdel, O Heav'n, that! ſhould live to ſee this Day! 
Lynd. You murmur now, but you ſhall ſoon na 
I knew this Empire. to my Fate was ow'd: 
Heav'n held it back as long as e're it could. 9 Tt > | 
For thee, baſe Wre!c!:, I want a Torture yet — | {To Abdelm, 
I'Il cage these :hou ſhalt be my Bajaxet. | 5 
I on no pavemeut but on thee will tread; 
And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head. 
Abdel. This firſt ſhall know thy Heart. | Stabbing lar with a Payee 
, Jynd. -— O! J am ſlain! 
Abdel. Now boaſt, thy; Country is betray d to Sein. 
K. Ferd. Look to the Lady, — Seize the Murderer. 
Abdel. Ill do my ſelf that Juſtice I did her. [ Stabbin ha 


Thy Blood I to thy ruin d Country give, * a 

But love too well, thy Murther to outlive. 

Forgive a Love, excus d by its Exceſs ; | 

Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. 

Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon me; | 

And think I murder'd him, who murder'd ther. [I Die 
Lynd. Die for us both ; I have not leiſure now; 

A Crown is come, and will not Fate allow. 

And yet, I feel ſomething like Death is near : 

My Guards, my Guards ; 

Let not that ugly Skeleton appear. 


Dying, I charge Rebellion on my fate; 
© 


wn ye Staves TOO & the Moors. 
Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow. ada fi n [ They bow. 
I'm pleas d to taſte an Empire e re I go. [ Dies. 


Selin. She's dead, and here her proud Ambition ende. 
Aben. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black Defigns attends. 
Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful Objects _ our Bye; 9 
And ſee perform'd their Funeral Obſequies. The Bodies carried off. 
Enter Almanzor and Almahide, Ozm and nzayda; Almahide 
brought in a Chair; Almanzor led iat Soldiers. Label ſalutes 
Almahide 5 in dumb Shew, 
D. of Arcos. See here that Son, whom 1 with Pride call wire; arg Alman- 
And who diſhonours not your Royal Line. zor to the King. 
K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure this Scepter, which] gain, 
Shall be continu'd in the Power of Spain; 
Since he, who could alone my Foes defend, 
By Birth and Honour is become my Friend. | TR 
Yet I can own no Joy, nor Conqueſt boaſt ; I Almanzor. 
While in this.Blood J ſee how dear it coſt, _ Eq | | 


Almanz. 
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7 This Honour to my. Veins new Blood will bri 
streams cannot fail, fed by 6 high, a Spring ing. 
But all Court-Cuſtoms I ſo little now, er | 
That I may fail in thoſe Reſpects IoWeee. 
I bring a Heart which Homage never knew 3 -- 
Yet it finds ſomething of it ſelf in- you: 
Something ſo Kingly, that my Haughty Mind. 
Is drawn to yours, becauſe 'tis of a Kind. 

O. Iſabel. And yet, that Soul, which bears it ſelf ſo BY 
If Fame be true, admits a Soverei nty. 41.06 
This Queen, in her fair Eyes, ſuch Fetters brings, 


As chain that Heart, which-ſcorns the Pow'r of f Kings, 197 


Almah. Little of Charm in theſe ſad Eyes aßpeaßʒ 1 
If they had any, now tis loſt in Tears. . 
A Crown, and Husband, raviſh'd in one day; 3 
Excuſe a Grief, I cannot cliuſe but pa pay: | 

Q Lab. Have Courage, Madam, Heav'n has N in tore, 
To recompence thoſe Loſſes you deplore. 

. Almah. I know your God can all my Woes redreſs; 


Jo him J made my Vows in my'diftreſs. 


And what a Misbeliever vow d this day, 1 5 [rs 
Though not a Queen, a Chriſtian yet ry pay. * ww label e 8 


Q. Jab, That Chriſtian Name you ſhall receive from me; E 8 
And Iſabela of Granada be. 1 


Benz, This Bleſſed Change wh with Joy receives, 
= to learn that Faith which you believe.” 
Jab. With Reverence for thoſe Holy Rites Prepare; 


Aud all commit your Fortunes to my Care. 


K. Ferd. to Almah. You; Madam, y that Grown, you toſs or gain, 
If you accept a Coronet of Hair; ol, 8 
Of which Almanzor's Father ſtands poſſel. 5 Ys 

Q. Iſab. to Almah. May yo 5 ou in him, and he in 558 debleſt. | 

Q Almah. I owe my Life and Henour to his Swords, 8 
But owe my Love to — departed Lord. 

Almanz. Thus, when I have o Living: Fores to dread, - 
Fate finds me Enemies amongſt The Dead: i) wee ee e 
Tm now to conquer Ghoſts; N deſtroy "ax tl 
The ſtrong Impreſſions of a Bri Toy i 

Almah. You've yet a greater Þ weden be. 
Virtus oppoſes you, and Modeſty. | WILL TL. © 

Almanz. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty ae e, | 
And thinks True Love, becauſe Ns tierce, ies Toe. e 498 
Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Virgins ſtay :- v 


Let it approach Loves Fire, will b x) ki Wt 
But I haveliv'd too long; I never knew - * IE 
When Fate was conquer d, I Wält dombate * 


thought to clime the ſteep Aſcent of N Wee 5 23 

But aid not think to find a Foe above. 

Tis time to die, when 125 my Bar mult be, 

Whoſe Aid alone coul 283 me Victory. 

Without 

III pull up all the Sluces : Sluces of the Flood: 

And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 
Q. Iſab. Fear not your Love ſhould find ſo ſad Succeſs, 

While I have Power to be your Patroneſs. ». 

am her Parent, now, and may command « ; 

So much of Duty, as to give her Hand. [Gives him Almahile's hard. 
Almah. Madam, I never can diſpute your Pow'r, 

Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 

But. when my Year of Widowhood expircs, 

Shall yield to your Commands, and his Deſires. 
Almanz. Move ſwiftly, Sun, and fly a Lovers pe cc 


Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race! | 
O 0 0 2 K. Frd 


* 
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K. Ferd. Mean time, you ſhall my Victories purſue 3/ nNoMH iff omg 
The Moors in Woods and Mountains to ſubdue. ' 1 7 [ 


Almanz. The Toyls of War ſhall help to wear each Der 3 
And Dreams of Love ſnall drive my Nights 49 | = 
Our Banners to th? Alhambra's Turrets hear; mom id 


Then, wave our Conqu'ring Croſſes in the Ait j 
And Cry, with Shouts of Triumph, Tired! been. 
Great Ferdinand and Label of . | Bil . 


'i 151 18 iche 1A. B rn. 112 \ 6 
1 FP — nb 
3 288, 
E PIL 0 © UE 
He, who have beſt e on I Sia * 
Have ftill conformd their Genits to their Age. 
Thus Johnſon did Mercbanique bamonr, how, || 4 . 
When Men were dull, ud Converſatia 1 ſom. 700 6 AA 
Then, Comedy was Faultleſs, but hap eanrle.s ir - | 1 85 
Cobb's Tankard was 7 and Otter He, 8 
And as their Comedy, i Lowe was nean; N21 1 


Except, by chance, | iu ſome one Labour c Scene, 125 5 | "of Ni * 
Which muſt attone for an il-written Pax. 5 


They roſe ; but at their heigbt could E ſtay 104 I 
Fame then was cheap, and. 5 firſt C0 1 . 
And they have let it ſince, 2 being ee e s 1 83 
But were they now to write 1 — " Oy 7 1 
Each Line, aud er y Wor, e 751 Mo 
None of em, no not Johan in his — 101000 « 24; ee 
Cont paſs, without 22 grain * eee 
Think it not Envy #bat it $f 3 1 IA 0 3; N 
Our Poet's not Malicious, t n 1 - wy ' "1 


"Tis not to brand em that * faults 5 — Ji 01 5 bt 


But, by their Errors, to excuſe, TT. | 3 | . 
* Love and Honour now 721 be as <7 
"Tis not the Poet, but the n 3 

« Wit's nem arriv'd to a more 225 Dio r 
Our Native Language more 5 re. 12 Y T Aw 
Our Ladies and our Men 3 8 bun tow £m 

In Converſation, than'thoſe' ow "On. 1 55 "I 25 


Then, one of theſe ir, cin edpeſequently;) ine; xf 3v0 Front wind 4 
That what this Poet writes comes ſhart f nn Oy 


And imitates you ill, (which-moſt,| 0 F 
Or elſe his Writing 3 is not worſe they # "I N 1 
Tet, though you judge, ( as ſure the Chick wit) 1 
That ſome before him writ with g eater hall; „ 
V this one Praiſe he has their Fame furpaſt, | nil © 55 Jo, 20 
I pleaſe an Age more Ga 8 75 fo wa ; 8 
* | Ho 1605 rel} ertetying : 
FF 
* n N 4 i 


"0 


* 


IJ᷑ꝙ0 the Right- Honourable © ood 
GEE bs eg 


g 

h ox * * ; 2 28 | | i 4 32 5 | 5 

b | i ; '? 11 + OTH 

| \ 11. rt] bas ©, =_ * = a {ih 

"= . | vn 2 8 | 5 | 
My Lord, 


Humbly Dedicate to your Lordſhip that Poem, of which you were pleas'd to appear 
an ard) Patron, before it was Acted on the Stage. I may yet go farther, with. your 


147 


I have rais?d my ſelf beyond the ordinary lowneſs of my Comedies, I ought my to ac- 
nd not 


Hazards has inſpird 
"nw tor being that in Little, which your Lordſhip is in Great. For 
the Quarrel of thoſe People extends it 9 8 auh thing of Sehſe 3 and if I may be fo vain to 
ometimes reach'd to che very Borders of it, even to 
me. So that, if our general good Fortune had not ras Pp Jour Lordihip to detend us, I 
4 


- 8 uw, than Writers. Tis to your 
Lordſhip's Favour we gener ly owe our Protection and Patfonage: And to the Nobleneis 


them to perpetual Wants, rather than to become importunate with thoſe People, who have 
the Liberality of Kings in cheit diſpoſing; and who, diſhonouring che Botinty F their Maſter, 
ſuffer ſuch to be in Neceſſity, who endeavour atleaſt to pleaſe Him 3 and for whole Entertain- 
ment He has generouſly provided, if the Fruits of His Royal Favour were not often ſtopp'd in 
other Hands. But your av ws the ora not to complain of Courts, whil%t 
Jou are there. I have found rhe Effects of your Mediation n all my Concernments; and 
they were lo much the more noble in you, beeauſe they were wholly voluntary. I became 
your Lordſhip's. (if 1 may venture on the Similitude ) as the World was made, ' without know- 
ing him who made it; and brought oniy a paſſive. O>zdignce to be your. Creature. This 
Noblenefs of yours I think my ſeit the rather oblig'd to own, becaul otherwiſe it muſt have 
been loſt to all Remembrance. For you are endued with that exc{!lent Quialicy of a frank 
Nature, to forget the Good which you hare done. 
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470 
But, my Lord, I ought to have confider'd, that you are as great a Judge as you are a Pa. 
tron; and that in ptaiſing you ill, l ſhall incur a higher Note of Ingratitude, than that l thought 
to have avoided. I ſtand in need of all your accultom'd Goodneſs for the Dedication of this 
Play; which though, perhaps, it be the belt of my Comedies, is yet ſo faulty, that I ſhould 
have ſear'd you, for my Critick, if had not with tome policy given you the trouble of being 
my Protector. Wit ſeems to have lodg'd it ſelf more Nobly in this Age, than in any of the 
former; and People of my mean condition, are only Writers, becauſe ſome of the Nobility, 
and your Lordſhip in the firſt place, are above the narrow Praiſes which Poeſie could give 
you. But let thoſe who love to ſee themſelves exceeded, encourage your Lordlhip in fo dan- 
perous a Quality: For my own part, I muſt canteſs, that I have ſo much of Selt-Intereft, a; 
to be content with reading ſome Papers of your Vegles, without deſiring you ſhould proceed 
to a Scene or Play; with the common Prudence of thoſe, who are worſted in a Duel, and 
declare they are farisfied when they are firſt wounded. Your Lordſhip bas but another ſtep 
to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you may become its Tyrant, and opprefs our little 
Reputations with more caſe than you now protect them. But theſe, my Lord, are Deſigns, 
which I am ſure you harbour not; any more then the French King is contriving the Conqueſt 
of the Seri. *Tis a barren Triumph, which is not worth your Pains, and wou'd only rank 
him amongſt your Slaves, who is already, | 8 


— 
— * * 


| Your Lordſhip*s Moſt Obedient, 
; TW , e ie, 4 4nd Moſt Faithful Servant, 


Joux Dxrven,. 


— — 
n 


Ord, how Reforn®d and Quiet are we grown | Poor penſive Punk now peeps er Plays begin 
L Since al b all our Wits are gone! Sees the bare Bench, and 4 not Venture 3 


Fop. corner now i free 2 Civil War: But manages her laſt Half Crown with care, 
White Wig and Vizard make no longer jar. And trudges to the Mall on foot for Air. 


France, and the Fleet have ſweps the Traum ſo clear, Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come; 
That we can Att in Peace, and you can Hear. They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home; 
"Twas a ſad fight before they march'd from home, - And ſee gay Shows, and gawdy Scenes elſewhere : 
To ſee our Marriours in Red Waſtecoats, come, } For we Pe they ſeldom come to hear, 
Wuh Hair tuck*d up, into our Tiring Room. & But they have now tan up a Glorious Trade, 
But tas more ſad to hear their laſt Adieu; And cutting Moorcraft, ſtruts in Maſquerade. 
The Women ſob” d, and ſwore they would be true; i Theres all our Hope, for we ſhall ſhow to day, 
And ſo they were at long as &er they cowd': A Muſquing Ball, to recommend our Play, 
But 8 Guinnee cannot be withſtood, _ | Nay, toendear em more, and let em ſee, 
And they were made 7 Play. houſe Heſſ and Blood. Y ¶ Me ſcorn to come hebind in Courreſie, 

fer double uſe ordain, 3 Well falom the neu Mode which they begin, 
In Wars abroad, they grinning Honour gain, | Aud Treat em with a Room, and Couch within; + 
And Miſtreſſes for all that ſtay, maintain. ] For #hat's one way, howeer the Play fall ſhort, 
Now they are gone, ti dead Vacation here, 3 the Town, the City, and the Court. 
For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. "II 5 800 1 T 
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Perſons Repreſented. : | 


1 


MEN. Lanes wet | FE: By | 
Polydamas, Uſurper of Sicily. Mr. Winterſhall. 
Leonidas, The Rightful Prince, unknown Mr. Nnaſton. 
Arealeon, Favourite to Polydamas Mr. Lydell. 


Hermogenes, Foſter- Father to Leonidas Mr. Cartwright. 
Erbulus, his Friend and Companion Mr. Watſor. 


* 


Nbodophil, Captain of the Guards Mr. Mobun. 


Palamede, a Courtier r. Hat. 
| "WOMEN... By. 
Falmyra, Daughter to the Uſurper- Mrs. Coxe. - 
Amalthea, Siſter to Argaleon Mrs. James. 
Doraliee, Wife to Rhodophil — Mrs. Marſhall. 
Melantha, an affected Lady - Mrs. Bowtell. 
Philotis, Woman to Melant ha Mrs. Reeve. 
Beliſa, Woman to Doralice - — — Mrs. Slade. 
Artemis, a Court Lady- Mrs. Uphill. | 


Scene, SICILIE th MARRIAGE 
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= A-la-Mode : 


ACT I SCENE I. Walk near the Court. 
OS oo Ba Do at - | 
Dor. Eliza, bring the Lute into this Arbour: the Walks are empty; I 
N would try the Song the Princeſs Amalthea bid me learn. , 
1 1 „ DL They go in, and Sing. 
CR 7 26 habe fob Mins Het 
W Which long ago te 2 88 


Oblige ws to each other nom 
M ben Paſſion is decay d? | 
We lou'd, and we lob d, as long as we con d, 
Till our Love' was lo d out in ur bot: 
But our Marriage is dead, when the Pleaſure js fled: 
Mus Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath. 


lf 


II have Pleaſures for a Friend, 
742 he Low i fr: r 
5 ' What Wrong las he whoſe Joys did end. 
And who cou d give nd more? r 

'Tis a Madneſs that he ſhould be jealons of m 

Or that I ſbou d bar him of another: \ ,_\ 

For all we can gain, is to give our ſelves Pain, 
M˖ben neither can hinder the other. e 


re ranges "= 13 2 TREE Ay 4 8 8 That | 
| Enter Palamede, in Riding Habit, and hears the Song. Re-enter Doralice 


2 285 131 enn f and Beliza. Fi 217 Nos ©. 
Bel, Madam, a Stranger. bv e 
Dor. 1 did not think to have had Witneſſes of my bad Singing 
Pala. If I have err'd, Madam, I hope you'l pardon the Curigſity of a Stran- 
ger; for j may well call my ſelf ſo, after five Years Abſence from the Court: 
But you. have freed me from one Errour. 8 A 
Dor. What's that I beſeech you? 1 . 
Pala. I thought good Voices and ill Faces, had been inſeparable; and that to 
be fair and ſing well, had been only the Priviledge of Angels. | 
Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things can you ſay to me? : 
Pala. Very few, Madam; for if I ſhould continue to ſee you ſome Hours lon- 
ger, you look ſo killingly, that I ſhould be mute with Wonder. 
Dor. This will not give you the Reprtation: of a Wit with me :\. You travd- - 
ling Monſieurs live upon the Stock you. have got abroad, for the firſt Day. or 
two: To repeat with a good Memory, and 3 good Grace, is all your 
Wit. And, commonly, your Gullets are ſew” | 
you have re-gorg'd what you have taken in, you are the leaneſt things in Na- 
ture. | 


Pa. 


up, like Cormorants: When 
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Pala. Then, Madam, I think you had beſt make that uſe of me; let me wait 
on you for two or three Days together, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of 
extraordinary in other Countreys: And one thing which I nexer faw till! 
came home; that is, a Lady of a better Voice, better Face, and better Wit 
than any I have ſeen abroad. And, after this, if I ſhould not declare my ſelf 
N paſſionately in Love with you, I ſhouſd have leſs Wit than yet you think 

ave. | | 

Dor. A very plain, and fithy Declaration. 1 ſee, Sir, you have been travel. 
ling in Spain or Ital, or foms of the hot Countreys, where Men come to the 
Point immediately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe ? for I 
would not give my poor Heart an occaſion of Complaint againſt me, that I en- 
gag'd it too raſhly, and then could not bring it off. 3 

Pala. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſafely, I ſhall uſe it very civilly 
_ it ſtays, and never turn it away, without fair Warning to provide for it 

elf. % 1 „ K 

Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as little Conſideration, on 
my part, as ever you gave et me, on yours. And now ſee what a miſerable 
Wretch you have me RR „ Era 5 

Pala. Who [ miferable : Thihik. you for that. Give me Love enough, and 
Life enouglt, and H defie Forte.” Be a. A 

Dor. Know then, thou Man of Yain Imagination, know, to thy utter Confu- 
ſion, that I am virtuous. 

Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoft. 

Dor. Then, to ſhike vou quite dehd, know, that I am marry'd too. 

Pala. Art thou marry'd; O thou damnable virtuous Woman? 

Dor. Yes, marry d to a Gentleman; young, handſome, rich, valiant, and 
with all the good Qualities that will make you deſpair and hang your (elf. 

Pala. Well, in ſpight of all that, I'll love you: Fo#tmm has cut us out for 
one another; for 1 am to be marty'd within theſe three Days: Marry'd paſt 
Redemption, to a young, fair, rich, and; virtuous Lady: And, it. ſhall go 
hard, but I will love my Wife as little as I pexceive you do your Husband. 

Dor. Remember I invade no Propriety. My Servant you are only till you 
are marry'd. | | 

Pala. Ta the mean time, you are to forget vou have a Husband. 

Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife, , . 

Bel. Aſide io her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt at dhe end of the Walks; 
and, if you make not haſte, will diſcover, you: | 

Dor. Some other time, new Servant, Wee talk farther of the Premiſes; in 
the mean while, break not my firſt Commaiidyhent, thiat i8, fiot to follow me. 

Pala. But where, then, ſhall find you agai )?; r 

Dor. At Court. Tours for two Days, Si. 1 

Pala. And Nights, I beſeech yon, Maddie on 

| [I Exit Doralice ad Beliza. 

Pala. Well, Tl ſay that for thee, on ae a very, dextrous Executioner ; 


and yet I muſt love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconveniencies, as 
Jealouſies, and Duels, „ and fo forth; yet while ſweet Loye is in the 
Caſe, Fortune do thy worſt, and went Mofeilft). e eier 
IP | Ener Rhodophil, who ent fring to oe o 
Nöb. Leave em with my Lieutenant, "while T fetch ge Orders from the 


thou haſt done my Buſineſs at ohe Stroke: ret I muſt marry another 


King. How? Palamede ! | Sees Palauede. 
Fala. Rhodophjl ! 6d 6 MY 1 29G 1, 36517 PORIOOT on | 
"Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you in Sie? OO 

Pala. Who thought to have found the Court fo far from Syracuſe ? 


ſcech you, what brought you home from Travel > 
Pala. The Commands of an old rich Father. hs 
Rho. And the hopes of barying him? _ | 
Pala. Both together, as you fee, have prevaild on my good Nature. In 
few words, My old Man has already marry'd me; for he has agreed with ano- 


Rho. The King beſt krtows the Reaſon of the Progreſs. But anſwer me, I be- 


ther old Man, as rich and as covetous as kimfelf; the Articles are drawn, and 
I have given my Conſent, for fear of being diſ- inherited; and yer know not 


what kind of Woman I am to marry. a 
No. Sure your Father intends you ſome very ugly Wife; and has a mind 
to keep you in Ignorance, till you have ſhot the Gulf. Pala. 


wo. 


__  Rho.:In one word; I am matry'd;; wretchedly marry'd; and have been, a- 


* +> 
* 
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France and Italy: They have loſt the moſt kind-hearted, doting, prodigal, hum- 

ble Servant in Europe. Wy - f 
Pala. All I could do in theſe three Vears, I ſtay d behind you, was to com- 

this time, a Friend could never hear from you? fl FO. 
Rho. Alaſs, dear Palamede, I have had no Joy to write, nor indeed to do any 


fort the poor Creatures, for the loſs of you. But what's the Reaſon that, in all 


thing in the World to pleaſe me: The greateſt 'Misfortune imaginable is faln 


upon me. . 5 
Pala. Prithee, what's. the Matter?! 


* 


A 5 


- 


bove theſe two Years.::. Tes, falth, the Devil has had Power over me, in ſpight 

of my Vows and Reſolutions" to the eontrar . - 37 230107 
Pala. I find you have fold your -felf for filthy Lucre; ſhe's old, or ill-con- 

condition d. ene: en ee nice! tab 


« & 74-4 


Nöbo. No, hone of theſe: rm ſure -the's young; and, for her Humour, ſhe 


laughs, fings, and dances eternally z and, which is more, we never quarrel a- 

bout it, for 1 dothe Vamey n ce ee Fitta ,N: * 

Pala. Tou re very unfortunate indeed: Then the Caſe is plain, ſhe is not 
„ 9 7 hae mags, 3 < 4 11e N . 18 0 L 


-handiome ::: io oLord oO! 27 32 
- $ho. A great Beauty too, as People ſay. 


11 


Pale. As People ſay? Why, you ſhould know beſt that your ſelk. 


-- Rhs. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtrong” Perfume two Years together, 
what's the cent. Po "le 3% 45755 es 


Pala. But here are good Qualities enough for one Woman. 

Rho. Ay, too many; Palamede; if I could put em into three or four Women, 
I ſhould be content. : | „ 746 HOP 

Pala. O, now I have found it; you diſlike her for no other Reaſon, but be- 


cauſe ſhe's your Wife. 


Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of her Perfe&ions now; is 
only by Memory. I remember, indeed; that about two Years ago I lov'd her 
paſſionately ; but thoſe golden Days are gone, Palamede': Yet I lov'd her a 
whole half Year, double the natural Term of any Miſtriſs, and think in n 
Conſcience I could have held ont another Quarter; but then the World began 
to laugh at me, and a certain ſhame of being out of Faſhion, ſeiz'd me: At 


laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that there was nothing left in us to make us new 
to one another: Yet ſtill I ſet a, good Face upon the matter, and am infinite 
fond of her before Company; but, when we are alone, we walk like Lions in 


a Room, ſhe one way, and I another: And we lie with our Backs to each other 


fo far diſtant, as if the faſhion of great Beds was only invented, to keep Hus- 


band and Wife ſufficiently aſunder. | | 

Pala. The Truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſperate 3 hut, though you can- 
not be cur d, you may be patch'd up a little; you muſt get you a Miſtriſs, Rho- 
' dophil. That, indeed, is living upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one fails, you 
muſt ſupply it with another. You're like a Gameſter, who has loſt his Eſtate; 
yet, in doing that, you have learn'd the Advantages of Play, and can arrive 


to live upon't. 


Rho. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have juſt reſolv'd to take your 
Counſel; and, faith, conſidering the damn'd Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, 


1 have provided well enough for a poor humble Sinner, that is not ambitious 
of great Matters. | TIE 


Pala. What is ſhe, for a Woman? | 

Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, J aſſure you: Young: enough, fair enough, 
and, but for one Quality, juſt ſuch a Woman as I would with. 1 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critical in Beauty: When we had 
good ſtore of handſome Women, and but few Chapmen, you might have been 
more curious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhancd upon us, and all 
Mankind ſet up for Miſtriſles ; ſo that poor little Creatures, without Beauty, 
Birth, or Breeding, but only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates; and a 
Man, in theſe hard Times, ſnaps at em, as he does at Broad-Gold, never exa- 


mines the Weight, but takes light, or heavy, as he can get it. a 


Rho. But my Miſtriſs has one Fault, that's almoſt unpardonable; for, being à 
Town-Lady, without any Relation to the Court, yet ſhe thinks her ſelf undon?, 


P p p it 
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1472 | Marriage Alla-Mode. | 


f ſhebe not * threc or four times a Day, „ with the Princeſs Ammulihes. And 
for the King, ſhe haunts, and: watches bimſo narrowly in a Morning, that ſbe 
proven even the Chymilts, who'befet his Chamber, to turn their n into 

is | 

Pala. Yet, hitherto, inc-thinks, you are no very unhappy Man. 

Rho. With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goflip in Nature: For, beſides the 
Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Viſiter of the Town; and yet manages her time 
; well, that ſhe ſeems ubiquitary. For my part, I can compareto 1 nothing 

ut the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no reſt, nor ever ſets in one place, * 
to riſe in another. 

Pala. I confeſs ſhe had need be Handſome with theſe Qualities. a7. 

Rho. No Lady can be ſo curious of a new Faſhion, as ſhe is of a new French 
Word; ſhe's the very Mint of the Nation; and. as faſt as any Bullion comes out 
of France, coines it immediately into ous Language, 19197] 

Pala. And her Name is 

Rho. No Naming; that's not like a Cavalier: 


| Find her, if you can, by 1 and I wo not ſo il a Painter, that 1 


need write the Name beneath the Picture. 
Pala, Well, then, how far have you proceded in your Love? ' 
Nö. 'Tis yet in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear I cannot tell; for this 
. inſufferable Humour, of haunting the Court, is 2 predominant, that ſhe has 
_—_—_— broken all her Aſſignations "with me, for fear of miſſing her Viſits 
there 

Pale. That's the hardeſt part of your Adventure : But, for ought Lice, Fortune 
has us'd us both alike; I have a ſtrange kind of Miſtriſs too in Court, beſi des her 
I am to Marry. 

Rho. You have made haſte to be in Lovethen; for, if I am not. rſtaken, 
you are but this day arriv'd. 

Pala. That's all one; I have ſeen the Lady already; who has charni'd me, ſcen 
her in theſe Walks, courted her, and receiv'd, for the firſt time, an Anſwer that 
does not put me into deſpair. 

To them, Argaleon, Amalthea, Artemis. 

vn tell you at more leiſure my adventures. The Walks fill apace, 1 ſee. = 
is not that the young Lord Argaleor, the Kings Favorite? 

Rho. Yes, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, and as Revengeful. 

Pala. How keeps he the Kings Favour with theſe Qualities ? + 

Rho. Argaleon's Father help'd him to the Crown; beſides, he gilds over all his 
Voices to the King, and ſtanding in the dark to him, ſees all his Incli- 
* Intereſts and Humours, which he ſo times and ſooths, that, 1 in effect, 

e Reigns. 

Pala His Siſter. Auralthea, who, I gheſs, ſtands by him, enn nat to be of his 
temper. 

Rho. © ſhe's all Goodneſs and Generoſity. 

Area. Rhodophl the King expects you earneſtly. 

Re. 'Tis done, my Lord, what dne Commanded: 1 only waited his return 
from Hunting. Shall I attend your Lordſhip to bim? 

Arge. No; 1 go firſt another way. [Exit haftily. 

Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and di compos 'd. | 

Amal. To Rhod. after 4 ' ſhort wiſper. Your friend > then he muſt needs be of 
much merit. 


Rho. When he has Kiſs'd the King's Hand, I know he'll beg the Honour to 


Kiſs yours. Come, Palamede. [Exennt 'Rhodo. and Pala. _—_ to Amal. 
Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt ſurprizing News. 
Amal The fear of it, you lee, 

Has diſcompos'd my Brother ; but to me 

All that can bring my Country good, is welcome, 
4rte. It ſeems incredible, that this old King, 

Whom all the World chought Childleſs, | 

Should come to ſcarch the fartheſt parts of Sicily. 

In hope to find an Heir. 

Amal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 

Unfold ſome Private Paſlages of State, 

Of which you you are _ Know, firſt, 
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T rhat this pra who Reigns, unjuſtly | 
Gain'd the Crown. 
Arte. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard. 
Amal. PII tell you all in brief: Theagepes, 
Our laſt great King, 
Had, by his Queen, one only Son, an Infant 
Of three years old, call'd, aftey him, Theagenes: 
The General, this Polydarras, then Marri'd : 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarely paſt, 
When a Rebelion in the heart of Seen 
Call'd out the King to Arms. 
Arte. — — Polydemas " "i 
Had then a juſt excuſe to ſtay behind. | 
Amal. His Temper was too Warlike to accept it: 
He left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Feild. In ſhort, they fought; | 15 


. The Rebels were o'rcome : but in the Fight. Ay. 


The too bold King receiv da Mortal We 
When he perceiv'd his end aproachi 

He call'd the General, to whoſe care he left 1 
His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd. 

Arte. Then falſe Polydamas betray d his truſt? | 
Amal. He did; and with m. Father's help, for which 
Heav'n pardon him, ſo gain'd the Soldiers Hearts, Ek. 4% 

That in few days he was ſaluted King: 5 

And when his Crimes had impudencs ae 5 

To bear the Eye of day, - 

He march'd his Army back to 9 10 95 

But ſee how heavin cin puniſh Wicked Men, | Eos ks + 

In granting their Deſires: The News was brought him 1 

= day he was to enter it, that Eubulus, 3 . 

Gi bis dead Maſter had left Governour, 18577 EE 

Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, et ied LS 

And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, o CI 

His Wife, now big with Child, and much eee 

Her Husband's Practices, had villingly | PRA 

Accompani'd their flight. 1 arte” 5, 5 4M eb icts Hors 3: 
Arte. How I admire her Virtue! | , 42192 | ie 
Amal. What boca: | YR ant pains, 

Of her, and them, aue that, wks never n 

Only, ſome few days ſince, a famous Robber „ tre ng 

Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt Price, „„ 

Which, when they were delivered to the Ki 

He Knew. had been his Wife's 5-with;thele, 8 

Much torn, and ſulli'd, but which yet he knew |. 


To be her Writing. +.) , ron BR 
Arte. Sure from hence he learn d | 1 22 

he had a Son. 2 | 
Amal. It was not left 0 plain: 


The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy'd in Childbed: 

But when it ſhould have mention d Son, or Dane, 

juſt there it was torn off. | 1 
Arte. adam, the King. | 

[To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, ed and 3 
Arga. The Robber, though thrice Rack d, confeſs d no more, 

But that he took thoſe jewels near this place. 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 

That thoſe, tor whom I ſearch, are not far os 
Arga. I cannot eaſily believe i Sethe 
Art. No, — 11 8 

rou Would Mot havs it ſo. | [ aſide. 

* Thofe I employ d, have, ipvthe Neighboring Kamde, PR 
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Atnoneſt tlie Fiſhers Cabins, made diſcovery 


Of ſome young, Perſons, whoſe uncommon Reanty, 

And graceful Carraige, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 

They are not what they ſeem : I therefore ſent 

The Captain of my Guards, this morning carly, 

With Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 5 
Enter Rhodophil and emed 

O here he is. Have you perform'd my will? * 

Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you commanded me Ing 


Are waiting in the Walks. 
Conduct em hither. 


Poly. 
Rho. Firſt, give mo leave 


To beg ow notice of this Gentleman. 


Poly. He ſeems to merit it. His Name, and Quality? | 
Rho. Palamede, ſon to Lord Cleodenrus of Palermo, 

And new return'd from travel. [Pal. approaches, — keeels to kiſs the King! s Hand, 
Poly. You're welcome. 

I ings your Father well, he was both brave 

And honeſt ; we Two once were Fellow-ſoldiers 

In the laſt Civil Wars. 

Pala. I bring the ſame unqveſtio ad Honeſty - 

And Zeal to ſerve your Majeſty z the Courage 

vou were pleaſed to praiſe in him, 

Your Royal Prudence, and your Peoples . | 

Will never give me leave to try like him 

In Civil Wars, I hope it may in Foreign. 
Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my Care 

To find out ſome Employment, worthy 


| Go, Rhodophil, and bring in thoſe 1 7 {T1 (Bees ah? 6 Pala 


[Rhodophil returns again-immediatly, and with him Ente rener Leonidas, 


1 and Palmyra. rde 
chold Two Miracles! Lookin nin e Leon, 
Of different Sexes, but of equal form: by # 
So Matchleſs both, that my divided Sou! nad 21 
Can ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or Dat 3 
For fear of loſing one. If from your Hands, £301 
You Powers, I ſhall this da Wire « Davghter, | = Beit 4 
Argaleon, ſhe is yours; but but, if a Son, © 256k orice! 
Then Amalthea's Love ſhall make him happy. ——k —„— 
Area. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable. > hoo may prove * 
That Iſſue which he ſceks. 2 #/} Smet : 
Amal. Venus Urama, if thou art a Goddeſs, 3279] SRO; =. Wu 
Grant that ſweet Youth i may prove the Prince of Saal. ri fe e 
Poly. Tell me, Old Man, and tell me true, from when I Herm 
Had you that Youth and Maid > DY 25 h il Tee; 
Fer. — — From whence you had | 
Your Scepter, Sip I had * em from the Gods. * 
Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch 1 Gift. 
Say who their Parents were. 
Her, — ——My Wife, and L | 
Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of ſo excellent a Beauty | 
Should come from ſuch a Stoc 


Amal. Much Joſs, that ſuch 1 ſo graceful, 


Shonld be produc! d from Peaſants. 


Her. Why, Nature is the ſame in Villages, 
And much more fit to form a noble Iflue, 
Where it is leaſt corrupted. 
Poly. He talks too like a Man that knew the World | 
To have ben long a Peaſant. But the Rack l 
Will teach him other Language. one with him (A. the Guard are ca errying hin 


Fre I have ſeen that, Face before. L 4 1 his Pere lh als 0 
Tis he, tis he who fletl away with . a 1 f 


And w ith my ** Eudoxia. 


* 


Avrig⸗ N 0 1 


7 Yes, Sir, lam  Hermogenes. . 
. if to have been Loyal be a Crime, 
I ſtand > wolp to ſuffer. _ | 
Poly. I K ou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, x. 
What is become of my Eudoxia ? 12 0 5 
| Where is the Queen and young Theagewes g DO On. K 
Where Eabulus? and which of theſe is Sls >  [Pomting to Leon. and Palm 

Her. Eudoxia is dead, ſo is the Queen; 

The Infant King her Son, and Eubulur. 
Poly. Traitor, tis falſe: Produce 'em, or- 
Her. — Once more 

I tell you, they are dead; but leave to threaten, > 

For you ſhall know no farther, _ 

. Poly. Then proye indulgent to Hopes, and be 

My Friend for ever. Tell me, pod Hermogenes, 

Whoſe Son is that brave You 
Her ————— ——4vITr, he i is yours. 

Poly. Fool that I am, thou ſee'ſt that ſo I wiſh ith 
And fo thou flatter'ſt me. 

Her.—— ————Þy all chars 8 
Poly. Again. Thou canſt not ſwear too dee 
Yet hold, I will believe thee: tag I dou 

Her. You need not, Sir. | | | 0 

Arga. Believe him not; he ſees 3 
And would impoſe his own Baſe . you, 

—_— fix it\to an you Crown. 

| d his goodly Shape and feature, Sit; 

Matias he 9 reſembles you. 

Arga. I ſay, if you have any Iſſue here, 

It — he at fair Creature 

By all my hopes I think ſo. 

Amal. Yes, Brother, I believe you by your Hopes; ; 

For they are all for her. 

Poly. ——Call the Youth nearer. 

Her. 7 1 the . ſpeak with you. 

Poly. Come near, and be not dazled with the 8 pletidout 
And Greatneſs of a Court, | 
Leon. I need not this Incouragement. 

I can fear nothing but the Gods. 

And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 

The Canopy of State ſpread wide above . 

In the Abyſs of Heaven, the Court of Stars, 

The blaſting Morning, and the riſing Sun, 1 

What greater can 1 ee? 84 F 
Poly. This ſpeaks thee bota &Prince; thou art thy ſeif { Embricing him: 

That "Ring Sun, and ſhalt not ſee on Barth © 5 

A brighter then thy ſelf. All of you, Witnels, 

"That for my Son I here receive this Youth, X 

This brave, this: but I muſt not praiſe him Hrther, | 

Berauſe he now is ming. 5 CY 
Leon. I wonnot, Sir, ens 

That I am made your Sport 

For I find noc in my if but what . | = 2 

Is much above a Scorn; I dare give credit * e 

Jo whatſoc er a Ki like you, can tell me. | 3 

Fither I am, or will def ſerve to be, aß Soi. . 

Arga. I yet maintain it is ĩimpo Eng 
This young Man ſhould be yours; for, if he wels; 
Vihy ſhould Hermogezes ſo lon conceal him, 
* he might gain ſo much by his Diſcovery 2 | 

Her. I taid a while to make him W | 

Sit, of vou. | 
But in that time 1 found | 
Rene within him, wbich ſo mov din love, 
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I never eral reſolve to part with him. wt inn 2G 
Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are {Tx Ars . 
Too Saucy for a Subject. F | TM er 
Arga. You rather over-att your part, and are | 
Too ſoon a Prince. 
Leon, ——-—————Too ſoon you'll find me one. 
Poly. Enough, Argaleon; r X 
j have declar'd him mine: And you, Leonidas, = 
Live well with him I Love. COR 461 
Arga. Sir, if he be your Son, I may have * 510 a sf 
To think your Queen had Twins : Look on this Virgin br -— 
Hermogenes would envioully deprive you W 
Of half your Treaſure. | 1805 
Her. Kir, ſhe is my Daughter. 
I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours; but Truth forbid 
I ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Lie. 3 
Poly. Come hither, Beauteous Maid: Are you not forry £1 OB} 
Your Father will not let you paſs for mine ? 0445 
Palm. 1 am content to be what Heav'n has made me. — 
Poly. Could you not wiſh your ſelf a Princeſs then? 9 
Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. 1 L i 8,1 
Poly. Why, my ſweet Maid? | 5 | 1 
Palm. -—=—— Indeed I cannot tell ; ; 0b 7; ar 
But I could be content to be his 1 N ror als 
Arza. I wiſh I had not (een her. "> - 013-4 F Fr 
Pala. 1 muſt weep for your'good Fortune 3 beg l bn Leonidas 
Pray Pardon me, indeed I cannot help it, n- en u 
Leonidas, (alas, L had forgot, 7 ane i LT. 
Now I mult call you Prince ;) but muſt ! leave vas ' 24160 Tail = 
Leon. 1 dare not ſpeak to to her, for if I ſhould, 22701 . Lak 
I muſt weep too. 41:08 n PR 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, wet Innocence, + IB DiE v 
And lee him here. Hermogenes, | + 3 „ 
Though you intended not to make me Happy, V i en Sl N 
Yet you ſhall be rewarded for th event. 
Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods x " 
Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. 5 2 Excunt ll int Leon. and Palm. 
Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve me, wr 
And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 1: 127 - 28 ERS 
In publick ſpeak em to you: Some Hours hence o 1:32 39 Vari 
I ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of Rag Courtiers,- 
And then— I 2 Eub Loonidr 
Palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you nga Time for mein vai otro an; 7 
Til yon bring back Leonidas again. 3317 RR 2 etl * % 
Be ſhorter now; and to redeem that wrong Phi 1 002 a 
When he and Fare met, be twice as has Abs 421 320 WED 
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Melantha nd Philotis. eg bern an 'L 
Phil. Ount RholophiF's a fine Gentleman indeed, Madam, 0 | f 
1 and, I think deſerves your Affection. 
Mel. 0 me die, but he's a fine Man ; ; he Sings and Dances en Francois, and 
writes the Billets doux to a +7 ig wn 2 
Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall_Talents, toa Lady that! underſtands, and va- 
lues the French Ayr, as your Ladyfhip does. 
Mel. How charming is the ++ —. . Ayr! and what an melee one of our 
untravell'd Iſlanders! When we would make his Court to me, let me die, but he 
is juſt Aſoys Aſs, that would imitate the Courtty French in his Addrefles, but 


inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, and ae all things i ml 4 
| Hou. 


* * 


5 bil. 


+ \ ; N 
13143 ee 4 1 


* 
nne. here ee, : > NY AIC 1 ↄP ˙ ger ro ec 
— ooo I — | 
had F Tre! = - a4 9 92 * > 3 4 — 
5 — . 1 17 * i g * - yg = : 2 
Marriage A-la- I 17 8 
$ 36 > A a.44 | A 1 7 1 Fra * * 


— — 
9 * — _Y 
* 


ren 
r 


Phil, "Tis great pity Rhodephil's & 
Honourable Intrigue with him. 


Married Man, that you niay riot have ati 


Ad. Intrgue, Philotis | that's an old Phraſe ; I have laid that word by: Amonr 
ſounds hetter, . But thou art Heir to all: my, Caſt words, as thou art to my old 
Wardrobe. Oh Count 'Rhodophil ! Ah mon cher | I could. Live and Die with 
Am. Fb „ 
ve TRE Enter Palamede and 4 Servant. 
F 57 OE OR ß ß, è ßꝶß7Ü—¹1 i 
Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymph, and Goddeſs, and 
with whom J am to be deſperately in love. [. Bows to her, delivering a Letter. 
This Letter, Madam, which I preſent you from your Father, has given me 
"IP the happy opportunity, and the boldneſs, to kiſs the faireſt Hands in 
ical . CC Lops 
5 J“. Cie ame you lately from Palermo, Sir? 
Pala. But yeſterday, Madam. „ 
Mel. 18 the Letter) Daughter, receive the bearer of this Letter, as a Gen- 
Heman who I bav chofen to make you Happy; (O Verne, a new Servant ſent! me 
and let me die, but he has the Ayre of a gallant Homme) his Father ir the rich 
Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour : I ſuppoſe youll find nothing diſagreeable in his Per- 
Jon or his Comperſe ; both which he has z7mprov'd by. Travel. The Treaty is already con- 
cluded, and T ſhall be in Town within theſe Three days ; ſo that you have nothing to do, 
But to obey your careful Father. beet 
[Jo Pala.] Sir, my Father, for whom I have a blind Obedience, has com- 
manded me to receive your paſſionate Addreſſes; but you muſt alſo give me 
leave to Avow, that I cannot merit em from ſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. 
Pala. I want many things, Madam, to render me accompliſh'd ; and the firſt 
and'greateſt of 'em, 1s 64 Favour. 0 5 
Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this is extreamly French; but yet Count Nhodo- 
phil A Gentleman, Sir, that underſtands the Grand mond fo well, who 
has haunted the beſt Converſations, and who (in ſhort ) has Voyag d, may 
pretend to the good Graces of any Lady. Vie oh | | 
Pala. ( Afde. ) Hey day.! Grand mond! Converſation! Voyag'd and Good Qra- 
ces! I find my Miſtrifs is one of thoſe that run mad in new Beuel words. 
Aſel. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Torr of France; and having ſeen all 
that's fine there, will make a conſiderable Reformation in the Rudeneſs of our 
Court: For, let me die, but an unfaſhion d, untravell'd meer Sicilian, is a Bete, 
and has nothing in the World of an lonete bomme. 8 
Pala. I. muſt confeſs, Madam, that F 
Mel. And what new Minonet: have you brought over with you? Their Mi- 
uouets are to a Miracle! and our Sicilian Jigs are ſo dull and ſad to em 
Pala. For Minonets, Madam ——— FF 
Mel. And what new Plays are there in Vogue? And who Danc'd belt in the 
laſt Grand Ballet > Come, {weet Servant, you ſhall tell me all. 4 
Pala. L Aſide.] Tell her all > Why, ſhe asks all, and will hear nothing 
To Anſwer in order, Madam, to your Demands— | 


15 


Mel. 1 am thinking what a happy Couple we fhall be! For you ſhall keep up 
vour Correſpondence abroad; and every thing that's new writ, in Fance, and 
fine, I mean, all that's delicate, and hien tourne, we will have firſt. 

Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune by. | | * 

Mel. 1 underſtand you, Sir; you'l leave that to me: For the mennage of a 
Family, I know it better than any Lady in Sly. : 

Pala. Alas, Madam, we "M0 | | " 

Mel. Then, we will never make Viſits together, nor ſce a Play, but always 
apart; you ſhall be every day at the King's Leve, and I at the Queen's; and 
we will never meet, but in the Drawing-Room. 

Phil. Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſt by the end of the Walk. 

Mel. The new Prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu, dear Servant; I have not made 
my Court to him theſs two long Hours. O, tis the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo Oblige- 
ant, Charmant, Raviſſant, that — Well, Tit make haſte to kiſs his Hands; and then 

make halfa ſcore Viſits more, and be with you again ina twinkling.{ Exit running 
Pala. [ Solus] Now, Heaven, of thy Mercy, Bleſs me 905 with Philotis. 
this Tongue ; it may keep the Field againſt a whole Army of Lawyers, and 
that in their own Language, French Gibberiſh. 'Tis true, in the day-time, tis to- 

| lerable, when a Man has Field-room to run from it; but, to be ſnut up in a 


Bed, 
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Bed with her, like two Cocks in a Pit, Humanity cannot ſupport it; I muſt 
Kiſs all 9 in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy at Cuffs; nay, 
and give her the Riſing-blow every time ſhe begins to ſpeak. 3.54.2 
1 4 Enter Rhodoph i. | 
But here comes Nhodophil. ITis pretty odd, that my Miſtriſsſhould ſo much 
reſemble his: The ſame News-monger, the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Court, 
the ſame But Baſta, ſince I muſt Marry her, III ſay nothing, becauſe he 
ſhall not laugh at my misfortune. | t 
1 _ Well, Palamede, How go the affairs of Love? You've ſeen your Mi- 
ſtriſs? c Argh | ths; 
Pala. I have ſo. 1 | 7 1 i 
| Rho. And how, and how? Has the old Cupid, your Father, choſen well for 
you? Is he a good Woodman ? 1 ES 
Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have imagin d: In ſhort, I love 
her, and will Marry her. HEAD es TY 
Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtriſs? | 
Pala. You are Miſtaken, I intend to love em both, as a reaſonable Man 
ought to do. For, ſince all Women have their Faults, and Imperfections, tis 
fit that one of em ſhould help out tother. o 5 how? 
Rho. This were a Bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if our Wives would hear it; but, 
they're their own Enemies : If they would ſuffer us but now and then to make 
Excurſions, the benefit of our variety would be theirs ; inſtead of one continu'd, 
lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in their turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh, and 
active Loves. Pts” ap A exo > 5 „ = 
Pala. And I would ask any of em, Whether a poor narrow Brook, half 
dry the beſt part of the Year, and running ever one way, be to be compar'd 
to a luſty Stream, that has Ebbs and Flows: cnt ror." 8 
Rho. Ay; or is half fo profitable for Navigation. 
Enter Doralice, walking by, and Reading. 
Pala. Ods my life, Rhodophil, will you keep my Counſel ? 
Rho. Ves: Where's the Secret? _ 3 pond | 
Pala. There 'tis. 5-7 DEP [. sSowing Doralice. 
I may tell you, as my Friend, ſ#b gillo, &. This is that very numerical Lady 
with whom lam in Love. WEAR oor | , 
Rho. By all that's Virtuous, my Wife! [ 4ſede. 


—— 


Pala. You look ſtrangely: How do you like her? Is ſhe not very Handſome? 
* Rho. Sure he abuſes me. =: | 
Why the Devil do you ask my Judgment? [ To him. 
Pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's Miſtriſs handſome, but 
your own. Come, you ſhall hear her Talk too; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure you. 
Rho. This is too much, Palamede. 3 Going back, 
Pala. Prithee do not hang back ſo: Of an old try d Lover, thou art the moſt 
baſhful Fellow ! e RY . [Pulling him forward. 
Dor. Were you ſo near, and would not ſpeak, dear Husband. | Looking ap. 
Pala. Husband, quoth- ! I have cut out a fine piece of Work for my ſelf. Aal. 
Rho. Pray, Spouſe, How long have you been acquainted with this Gentle- 
man ? : 1 | 
Dor . Who, I acquainted with this Stranger ? 
To my beſt knowledge, I never ſaw him before. 
Enter Melantha, at the other end. 


Pala. Thanks, | Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. | [ Aſpde, 
4 Rho. Palamede, this muſt not paſs fo: I muſt know your Miſtriſs a little 
tter. | | 


Pala. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, Ill introduce you. 

Rho. Introduce me! where ? | 

Pala. There, to my Miſtriſs. 5 to Melantha, who ſwiftly 
. Rho. Who? Melantha! paſſes over the Stage. 

O Heavens, I did not ſee her. | | | 
Pala. But I did: I am an Eagle where I love, 
I have ſeen her this half Hour. 

Dor. L Aſide. I find he has Wit, he has got off ſo readily ; but it would 
anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. | | 5 
© Rho. L Aide] Now I could een wiſh it were my Wife he lov'd : I find hes 
to be Marry'd to my Miſtriſs. | I 
TIL? | ald, 


- 
* 
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Ta Shall. 1 run after, and fetch ber back/agajp, to preſent! you ta her 7 

No, you heed not; I have the 


1 to have ſome {mall acquaimtance 
with her. 1 r f Yn Nl 
Pala. L Afede. 19 Jupiter! What a Bockhead was I, not to find it out! My 
Wife chat muſt be, is his Miſtriſs. I did a little ſuſpect it before ; well, ! muſt 
Marry her, becauſe ſhe's handſom, and becauſe I hate to be diſ-inherited for a 
younger Brather, which I am ſure I ſhall be if I difobey ; and yet I muſt keep 
in with Rdepbil, berauſe I love his Wife. « BY 
[ To Rheda, ] I muſt deſue you to make my excuſe to your Lady, if I have 
been ſo unfqrrunate to cauſe any miſtake; and withal, to beg the Honour of 
being known to her. ne Mgt 


| We 


n 


* — 
— 


Rhe. O, that's but Rasſon. Hark. you, Spouſe, Pray look upon this Gentleman 


as my Friend ; whom, to my knowledge, you have never ſeen before this hour. 
Dor. Em ſo Obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Husband's Commands ſhall 'ever 
be a Law o w. J „e 2x01 1 © 
Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to embrace Dora lite. Ito 
Mela. O, my Dear, I was juſt going to pay my Devoirs to you; I had not 
time this Morning, for making my Court to the King, and our: new Prince. 
Well, neyer Nation was o happy, and all that, in a young Prince; and hes 
the kindeſt Perſon in the World to me, let me die, if he is not. bil 
Dor. He has been bred ug far from Court, and therefore ' 


. 


Mel. That imports not: Though he has not ſeen the Grand mond, and uit 


* 


that, let me die but he has the Ayr of the Court, moſt abſolutely." 


+ 


vo v- 


\ 


Pala. But yet, Madat, he — 0 en yl] 
Mel. O, Servant, you can teſtiſie that I am in his good Graces. Well, I can- 
not = long with you, becauſe I have promis d him this Afternoon to 
But hark you, my Drar, Il tell you a Begret. © | Whiſpers to Doralice. 
Nuo. The Devil's in me, that I miuſt love this Woman. . 
Palz. The Devil's in me that I muſt Marry this Woman. Aue. 
Mel. | Raiſing her voice.] So tho prince and But you muſt make a Se- 
cret of this, my Dear, for I would not for the World your Husband ſhould 
hear it, or my Tyrant there, that muſt be. 10 =, £03 311 20U9D 1 
Pala. Well, Fair Impertinenr; your Whiſper is notloſt, we hear you. [Afde 
Dor. I underſtand then, that : Pt] tt ke UV; ie 
Mel. TI tell you, my Dear, the Prince took me by the Hand, and preſsd 


it al 4 derobbee, becauſe the King was near; made the doux jeux to me, and, ir ſnitte, 8 


ſaid a thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, my Dear. 
Dor. Then I am ſure you p 
Mel. You are miſtaken, my Dear. | 
Dor. What, before I ſpeak ? | FFC 
Mel. But I know your meaning; youthink, my Dear, that I aſſum'd ſomethin 
of fierte into my Countenance, to rebute him; but, quite contrary, 1 regariſed 
him, I know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sienzan Language, Tun Ayr en- 
jouus; and ſaid nothing but ad autre, ad autre, and that it was all Grimace, and 
would not paſs upon me. VV 
Enter Artemis: Melantha ſees ber, and runs away from Doralice. | 
[To Artemis, ] My Dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was juſt making a looſe 
from Doralice, to pay my Reſpects 185 Let me die, if I ever paſs time fo 
agreeably as in your company, and if I would leave it for any Lady's in Sicily. 
Arte. The Princeſs Amalthea is coming this war. e 5 
Enter Amalthea: Melantha une to her. | 
Mel. O dear Madam ! I have been at your Lodgings, in my new Galcche, fo 
often, to tell you of a new Amour," betwixt two Perſons, whom you would lit- 
tle ſuſpect for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-Horſes be not Dead; 
and another quite tyr d, and ſunk under the Fatigue. ga For? 
Amal. O. Melantha, I can tell yon news, the Prince is coming this way. 
Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prinee! He and l are to —and 1 forgot it. 
Your Pardon, ſweet Madam, for my Abruptneſs. Adieu, my Dears. Servant, 


* 
1 


Rodophil; Servant, Servant; Servant All. Exit running. 
Amal. Rodophil, a word with you. © | Whiſpers: 
Dor. to Pala. ] Why do you not follow your Miſtriſs, Sir)? 


4 ala. Follow her? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the Indies within this half 
our. eee e 

Dor. However, if you can't follow her all day, you'll meet her at night 1 

? Qqq Pala. 
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Pale, But can in Ch iffer me to be ſo Mortif''d, Tiller ID 
in me ſome cam you, If it S puniſtothat Sign of 12 there; that 
lazy Matrimony, that dull inſipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious Fare at home] 

10 Dine abroad on worſe Meat, and to fa dear for intd tlic Barga. 

9 5 — All this is in vain: Allie Jen I will never': admitof Any viſit from 

ou in private. 1 Ar Le i rsd fl + 

Pala. That is to tell me, in other words my Conditisnicde deſpeseg. 

Dor. I think you in ſo ill a Condition, that I am reſotved to Pray fe for you, 
this very Evening, in the cloſe Walk, behind the Tervas's for that's a private 
Place, and there I am ſure no body will diſturb my Devotions. And T6, godd- 
night, Sir. woa Exey;; 

ela. This: is the neweſt way of making an ppotamöntz I eveb Heard of: 
Lot Women alone to contrive the means; I find we are but 'Duntes: to en. 
Well, Iwill not be fo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt her Devotions: but 
to make em more effectual, In down upon my Knees, and ended ger to join 
my own wü em Wes BOIORIOLY! Exit. 
Hal. [Tp Rodophil, J bio already they do not dove each other and that 
my Brothen acts but a fort d Obedience to the King's Commands; 1 tliat, if a 
Quarrelſhouldiatiſe betwixt the Prince and him, 1 were moſt miſ erable onboth 


CS, OL 7 316 121 210 221 2 N 8110 Fi 2145 1. 71 Gen 274 1125 4 
Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting-in es Madam; to pievent' ſad 2 
conſpquence. \-- iz 25 2c: : 108 KC ent EAT: 


Eyler the Kingodieanidas - tht King * Amalthea“ n 
[ To himſelf.”} 1 begin to hate this Palamede;- — heble to Marry my Mi- 
ſtriſs: yet break with him I dare not, for fear of quite excluded Gomer 
company. Tis à hard caſe when a Man muſt g0 by his Hwal to his Miſtriſs: 
But, tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair of heavy Boots in ah 4 ourney; 
alter I have foul'd him alt; Day, Tthrow — — off at Night. Id L Eri. 
L Anal. to the ing.] This Honour is too great for me to hope. G 2dT 4 
Poly. You ſhall this Hour have the aſſui pay NIG7 4 ee bats 
Trane, comdhither; you have heard, lia em id: 
I doubt not, that the Father of this Priüdeſa: i tach 10£7y1T vin 10 3: | 
Was my moſt faithful Friend, while I was: yur n n Aνẽ,e. 
A private Man; and when I did aſſume — ch 1 bar bn 
This Crown, he ſerv'd medi that hi E Attempt. | var ee ker Tl 
You ſee, then, to what Gratitude ene Be Act Sd 
Make your Addreſſes to her. te bafoors + 
Leon. Sir, Iam yet too young to be a Courtier 07.917} nir 1 nad 
I ſhould too much betray my Ignorance, OO .. 
And want of breeding, to ſo fair a Lady. Agel 1 16 ee RY 
Amal. Vour Langua en you red up inDefans, 1074 I 1M ks 
Uher the ſoſtneſs of ſome; Aſean Court: 2 Ya 1 
here Luxury and Eaſe itwent kind oaks.” 24048 03 well Jon wong mit 
To cozen terider Virgins of their Heart. 
oly. You need not doubt 2m 10:4 Arg Jon Luc 
But in what words ſoe er a Prince can offer 9M : ei tn 49 
His Crown and Perſon, they will be ww d. | 3 — nate OL | 
You know my. Pleaſure, and you know-your Duty. | | A, of 
Leon. Ves, Sir, I ſhall Obey, in what I can, _ dene Her 5 
Poly. In what you can, Leonidas? Conſider, ni 
He's both your King and Father, be Commands you. 
Beſides, What is there hard in my Injunction?;ßr (1 nent O 
Leon. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc d. | 615 N 1153 00 
I would not Marry, Sir; and, when Ido, 1 Ah ; of It Do 
I hope you'll give me freedom in my Choice. i lk (ba um Nöth 
Poly. View well this Lady, ) | 
Whoſe Mind as:much. tranſcends! ber Beaurvous Dice," „T 0] 
As that excells all others. A 10 aht tant OD 
. Amal. My Beauty, as it ne ercould merit big nene FH EVISE þ OV =! 
50 neither can it beg: and, Sir, vou ma, oN e. 
Believe that, what the King cha Won oe e WAVE e 
I ſhould refuſe, did I not value morre 1 
our Perſon than your Crown. | mol! 


Nenn — — tang it not Pride ) B 00Y LH .noyowol a : 
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Or my new Fortunes ſwell me to contemn you; 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ſee your Beauty; 
And leaſt of all, think Duty wanting in me A 
Tobey a Father's Will: But | 
Poly. — B uwhat, Leonidas? 
For I muſt know your Reaſon; and be ſure 
It be convincing too. N 
Leon. — Ar, ask the Stars, 
Which have impos d Love on us like a Fate, 
Why, Minds are bent to one, and fly anoth r? 
Ask why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts e 
For though there mag | 
Be made a Rule for Colour or for Feature; 
There can be none for liking. PR 
Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 
Than to oppoſe your Liking to my Pleaſure. 


Leon. I owe you all things, Sir; but ſomething too 


I owe my ſelf. 
Poly. You ſhall diſpure no more; I am a King, 
And I will be Obey'd. - 7 
Leon. You are a King, Sir, but you are no God; 
Or if you were, you could not force my Will. 
Poly. But you are juſt, you Gods; O you are juſt, 
In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion 
With a Rebellious Son! 
Yet I can puniſh him, as you do me. 
Leonidas, there is no jeſting with 
My Will: I ne er had done ſo much to gain 
A Crown, but to be AbſGlute in all things. 
Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to 
Forget you are a Father: Soft Indulgence 
Becomes that Name. Though Nature gives you Pow r, 
To bind his Duty, tis with ſilken Bonds: 
Command him, then, as you Command your ſelf : 
He is as much a part of you, as are 
Your Appetite Re Will, and thoſe you force not, 


But gently bend, and make em pliant to your Reaſon. ' 


Poly. It may be I have us'd too rough a way: 
Forgive me, my Leonidas; I know w- 

I hie as open to the guſts of Paſſion, 

As the bare Shore to every beating Surge. 

I will not force thee, now; but I intreat thee, 

Abſolve a Father's Vow to this fair Virgin: 

A Vow which hopes of having ſuch a Son 

Firſt caus'd, | 

Leon. Show not my Diſobedience by your Pray'rs; 
For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I now | 
15 more guilty to my ſelf, than you. 

I have ſome reaſons, which I cannot utter, 

That force my Diſobedience ; yet I mourn 

To Death, that the firſt thing you cer enjoin'd me, 
Should be that only one Command in Nature 
Which I could not obey. 

Poly. I did deſcend too much below my ſelf 
When I intreated him. Hence to thy Deſart, 
Thou'rt n ct my Sen. cr art noifit to be. 

Amal. Great Sir, I humbly beg you, make not me 

The cauſe of your Diſpleaſure. I Abſolve 

Your Vow : Far, far from me be ſuch Deſigns; 

So wretched a Defire of being Great, 

By making him unhappy. You may ſee 

Something ſo Noble in the Prince his Nature, 

AS grieves him more not to Obey, than you 

That you are not Obey'd. 1 
add? 
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Poly.- — Then, for vont fake, 5 2 
I'll give 7 one day longer, to conſider, 5 
Not to deny; for my Reſolves are firm © 


As Fate, that cannot change. | { Exeunt King and Amal. 
Leon. + And ſo are mine, OG ; 
This Bzauteous Princeſs, Charming as he i, 15997 47 


Could never make me Happy: I muſt firſt 

Be falſe to my Palmyra, an then wretched. . 
But, then, a Father's Anger! | 0 4 
Suppoſe he ſhould recede from his own Vow, TW: 
He never would permit me to keep mire. 1 
Enter Palmyra ʒ Argaleon eli "mY 4 nul 


See, ſhe appears 
n think no more of any thing, but her. 
Yet I have one Hour good er I am wretched. 
But, Oh! Argaleon follows her! fo night 
Treads on the foot-ſteps of a Winter's Sun, 
And ſtalks all Black behind him. 
Palm. | O Leonidas, 5 e neee 
For I muſt call you ſtill by that dear name) | (HD 00 
ee me from this bad Man. dc, t. I ee 
Leon. 1 hope he dares not be injurtous to nenne 
Arge. 1 rather was injurious to my ſelf, FRODE UT ES IL. SOT QUE , 
Than her. = 
Leon. That muſt be judg'd when I hear * won dad 
Arga. I think you need not give your ſelf that trouble: 
It 4 ＋[ d us alone. 
Leon. You anſwer fawcily, and indirectly: 4 C13 
What Intereſt can vcu pretend in her? e eee ee 
Arga. It may be dir, | made her ſome Expreſſi ons 
Which I would not repeat, becauſe they were ei 5 Fin 
Below my Rank, to one of hers. © 
Leon. What did he ſay, Palmyra 
Palm. III tell you all: Firſt, he began to . 
And then he ſigh'd, and then he look d aguin; 
At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his Heart: 
And, after that, he talk d of Flames, and Fires, . 
And ſuch ſtrange words, that I believ d he Conjur'd, 
Leon. O my Heart! Leave me, Argaleon. | ' 
Area. Come, ſweet Palmyra, 
I will inſtruct you better in my e 
You ſee he would be private. 
And leave her here. 
Arga. . Alas, ſhe's i ignorant, 
And is not fit to Entertain a Prince. 
Leon. Firſt learn what's fit for you; that's to obey. 
Arga. I know my Duty is to wait on you. 
A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 
Such mean Convere, 


Leon. ——— What? a Diſpating Se ubjedt ? 


Hence; or my Sword ſhall do me] , on thee. | 
Arga. Yet J may find a time | \ [ Gomn. 
Leon. —— —=— What's that you mutter. R after him. 


To » a time: * 


- To wait on you aghin—— 

[6h 4 In the mean while I'll watch you. Exit, and watches during the Scene 
oz. How precious are the Hours K Love | in Courts ! | 

In Cottages, where Love has all the day, | | 

Full, and at Eaſe, he throws it half away. 

Time gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, there; 

But ſells, at mi ghty Rates, each Minute, here. 
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There, he is lazy, umemploy'd, and ſſo s; . 
Here, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to de. ny 
So many of his Hours in publick move, | 
That few are left for Privacy, and Love. 

Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here; 

Light is not half ſo long, nor half ſo clear. 
But, Oh ! when every day was yours and mine, 
How early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! | 
Leon. Such golden Days no Prince muſt hope to ſee 
Whoſe ev'ry Subject is more bleſt than He. a 

Pali. Do 0 remember, when their Tasks were done, 
How all the Youth did to our Cottage run? 

While Winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, 

Our chearful Hearth was circled round about: 

With Strokes in Aſhes, Maids their Lovers drew; 

And till you fell to me, and I to you. 

Leon. When Love did of my Heart poſſeſſion take, | 

I was ſo young, my Soul was ſcarce awake} 

I cannot tell when firſt I thought you fair; 

But ſuck d in Love, inſenfibly as Air. | 

Pali. I know too well when firſt my Love began, 

When, at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran: 

Then I was made the Lady of the May, = 
And, with the Garland, at the Goal, did ſtay. 

Still, as you ran, I kept you full in view; 

I hop'd, and wiſh'd, and ran, methought, for you. 

As you came near, I haſtily did riſe, i 
And ſtretch'd my Arm out-right, that held the Prize. 

The Cuſtom was to kiſs whom I ſhould crown: 

You kneel d, and, in my Lap, your Head laid down. 

I bluſh'd, and bluſh d, and did the Kiſs delay: 

At laſt, my Subjects 8 me to obey ; CE 

But, when I gave the Crown, and then the Kiſs, 

I ſcarce had Breath to ſay, take that and this. 

Leon. 1 felt, the while, a pleaſing kind of Smart; 

The Kiſs went, tingling, to my very Heart, 

When it was gone, the Senſe of it did ſtay, 

The Sweetneſs cling'd upon m * all Day, | 

Like drops'of Holly, oath to fall away. 2 

Palm. Life, like 'a Prodigal, gave all his Store | 

To my firſt Youth; and now can give no more. 

You are a Prince ; and, jn that high Degree, 

No longer muft converſe with humble me. 

Leon. Twas to my loſs the Gods that Title gave; 

A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slavre r 
He gives a Crown; but, to prevent my Life 
From being happy, loads it with a Wife. | 

Palm. Speak quickly, what have you reſoly'd to do? 
Leon. To dee iny Nich inviolate to you. 

Hie threatens me with Exile, and with Shame, 

To loſe my Birth- right, and a Prince his Name; 

But there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, 

To ſend me back to Love and you again. 

_ Palm. Why was not 1 a Princefs for your ſake? 

But Heav'n no more ſach Miracles can make: 

And, ſince That cannot, This maſt never be; 

You ſhall not loſe a Crown for Love of me. 

Live happy, and a nobler Choice purſue; 

I ſhaft complain of Fate, but not of you. 

Leon. Can you ſo eaſily without me live? 

Or eould you take the Counſel which you give? 

Were you a Princeſs would you not be true? 

Pala. I would; but cannot merit it from you. 


Leon. 
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Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; 
Love gives Eſtcem, and then it gives Deſert. - 
But if I baſely could forget my Vow, _ 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do? | 
Palm. In Woods, and Plains, where firſt my Love began, 
There would I live, retir'd from faithleſs Man: 
I'd fit all day within ſome lonely ſhade, 
Or that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
Fd ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to find | 
Where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: 
Your Hook, your Scrip, all that was yours, Fake, 
And lay em by me when I went to ſleep. _ 
Thus would I live; and Maidens, when I die, D 
Upon my eng white True-love-knots ſhould tie 2 
And thus my Tomb ſhould be inſerib d abo ye. " 33 
Here the forſe alen Virgin reſts from Love. MY "ns 15 10 We 
Leon. Think not that Time or Fate-ſhall er divide ö 157 wich 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have of d. 5 ech 9 Fans 
But we muſt part; farewel, my Lore. „ 
Palm. — —— Till when? Ag 7 I; 
Leon. Till the next Age of Hours we meet agen. qo 5 SE 
Mean time we may i cakes 
When near each other we in publick ſtand, | 2 Fo . 
Contrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a Hand: 1 ²˙1. ad 
Fancy will every Touch, and Glance improve; aan ee 1 
And draw the moſt ſpirituous parts of Love. 
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Our Souls ſit cloſe, and ſilently within z = _ VE 22 
And their own Web from their own Intrals PTV ws 
And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, 8 = ig” 
That, Spider-like, we "_ the tender'ſt N A [Exennt 
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Enter Rhodophil, meetin Doralice and. Artemis. | Rhodopil wh 


ralice . 
Rho. Y own dear Heart! | | 
Dor. My own true Love! . [Se 22155 back, 
[ had forgot my ſelf to be ſo kind; indeed I am very. angr with you, - Dear, 
you are come home an Hour after: you appointed : If ad ſtaid a. Minute 
longer, I was juſt conſidering, Whether 1 ſhould ſtab, h hang, or drown my 
ſelf. - [ Embracing him. 
' Rho. Nothing but the King's Buſineſs cagld have hinder'd me; and I was 
ſo vext, that 1 was juſt b down my. Commithon, rather than fail m mY 
Dear. DLX. ing her Han 

arte. Why, this is Love 2 it ſhould be, dezeint do. and Wife: Such a- 
nother Couple would bring . into Faſhion again. But is it a thus 
betwixt you? 

Rho. Always thus! this is nothing I tell you there isnot fuck a pair of Tur- 
tles in all Sicily: there is ſuch an eternal Cooing and Kiſſing betwixt us, that 
indeed it is ſcandalous before civil Company. 

Dor. Well, if I had imagin'd, I ſhould have been. this fond Fool, * Could 
never have marry'd the Man I lov'd : I marry d to be happy; and have made 
my ſelf miſerable, by over-loving. Nay, and now my Cale is deſperate; for 
I have been marry'd above theſe two Nears, and find my ſelf every day worſe 
and worſe in Love: Nothing but. Madneſs can.be the end on't. | 

Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and you are happy. > 

Dor. Hedeſerves ſo inf initely much, that, the Truth is, 9 * can be no doat- 
ing in the Matter; but to love well, I confeſs, 15a Work that pays it (elf: tis 
telling Gold, and after taking it for ones pains. 

Rbo. By chat I ſhould be a very covetous Perſon; for Lam « ever pill. out 
my Money, and is utting it into WF Pocket in. "Boe LES. 

Dor. O dear R dophil ! a 

* O ſweet Doralice ! * E pow] WS Sher. 


Arte. 
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"ow (Ade) Tay, Dann reſoly'd, Tu never interrupt Lovers: I'll leave em 
as happy as I found: em. N 100 1 71 ' [_ Steals: andy: 
Rho. What, is ſhe gone? Ne I rom U Looking, a. 
Dor. Ves; and — taking leave. ine 
- - Rho. Then theres vhough for this 1 L Parting from her. 


_ Yes ſure, the Scene's done, I take it. 

They walk contrary ways on the Stage ; he, with bir Han in his Pocket, 
1111 |. whiſtling ©: ſhe; ſnging 4 dll melancholly Tomes if 586 ant 

Rho. Pox o your dull Tune, an cant think for you. 

Dor. Pox o younidathn'd; whiſtling; you can neither be daz to, aye 
- your (elf, non leaveme to the Freedom of my on fancy. F e 
Rho: Well, thon-are tlie mot. provoking Wife! 2 
Der Well, thonatt:the dullsſt Hugband thou art never rto be prove ha 
Rho. I was never thought dull, till I marry'd,thee;. and now thou ha made 
an old. Knife of me, hon haſt etted me ſo long, till I; have no Edge left. 
Dm Lee you are: in the Husbands Faſhionz you relerve,; all-y'our good Uy- 
mours for your Miſtreſſes, and keep your ill for your Wives. „ 

3 ;; Prethee leave me v my on Cogitations ; I am. 1 over lt my 
Sins; to find for which Of them its I marrydithee. 

Don Whatever your Sim was, mines the Puniſnment. 

Nin My, Comortris;/thou cart not immortal; and when, that 4 M chat 
divine Day comes, of thy Departure, I'm relay d III make one Kal de more 
in the:Almanacky;Fbr:thy. laks yiozeuy i 299) 

Dor Ay, vou had mer make a Holy-layif me, for . Ml you axe 
2 me a Martyr. Tiotd Mii Bos 3 6 Ln!) 464 * 

Rho. Then, ſerting my vidomous! Foot Shy; Hes n. the firſt Yale r of 
thy ſilence, (that is, the firſt; Hour thou art * for I deſpair of it bel 545 
1 will ſwear by thy: Ghoſt; arQath 28>erriþle-40. me, as pos. is to tlie! 
never more to be in danger of tha; anes of Matrimo Bl .woT 4 
Dor. And I am reſolv d to marry the very ſame Day thou dyn. jt ihe bur 
to ſhow. how little Im ęoncern d forthee. 

Rho. Prethee, Doralice, wIuy do we quaxrel thus a-da 1 this 8 10 
kind of Heatheniſflilife, and does: not anſwer the ends .O1 riage. fl 6M 
err d. propound what-rcaſonable: Meer may, be made, ere we 8 


| Gan 


2 What Toa e cace 5 i 55 e l ty 
d boch gf 1 fra phy oh 


e our ſelves; dee 
with our:Misfortunes: | © + vrccns, - 

Why there's the evil on't!.Jf chou Ll bl mo my enjoying is dg thee bare 
tle leſs eaſie, or a. kittle more ;ynlawful,. tho uldſt fee, What 3 Term 
Lover I would prove. I have take ſuch Pains to enjoy thee, Doralice, 425 
have fancid thee all tlie fine Women in the on, to help me gut. But now 
there's none left for me to think on, my Imagination is quite jaded. Thou art 
Wit and I: be 4 Wie, and Lern. make thee 2 17 1 45180 

204 | 5 6 xit Rhodophi 

Dor. Well, fine” thou art a Hushand, and wilt be N VI try if 1 
Qn find out another! Tis a pretty time we. Women have, on't, to be made 
Widows, while we are marry d. Our Husbands think it r aſonable to com- 


4 7 


plain, that we are dle e and the . 25 po wig ul wm ary On 
cauſe cannot feed on one 
5 have a f a ſufficient Or- 


dinary provided, and 2 Table ready 555 = em; If they cannot Hal too and 


n 


lit 


ture mould b loſt, when many AT I Sint 4. would be glad on't. 75 4 ; 
N Ernter Mclantha, and Artemis to ber. -- OO 
Me. "Dear, my Dear, pity me; 2 am ſo chagrin to day „and bare bad the 
moſt ſignal Affront at Court! l went this Afternoon to > ny . to Prin- 
ceſs Amalthea, found her, convers'd with her, and h 14. 81 hahe her Cort ſome 
vid Hour ; after, which ſhe went to take the. Air K fs 1t two Ladies to go 
her, that came in after me, and left me — barbaroully behind Ber. 


Art L. 


18 B 8 Mir ge Al -Mode. 
Aide You are the Jeſß to be 'piey'd; Melentbe, becauſe you ſubject y — to to 
theſe Aﬀronts, by coming perpetually to Court, hen * have 1 Buſi neſs 

| | - hor Employment. 
Mel. | declare, I had rather of the two, be railly'd, * waittht at ort. 
then be deiff'd in the Town: For, afluredly, Fas. be ſo a as a 
weer Town-Lady. 
Dor. Eſpecially at Court. How have l sen em crowd. and: denn in the 3 
2 on a oliday-night! for that's their time to ſwarm, and invade the 
Preſence. O, how tliey eatch at a Bow, or any little Salute from æ hurtier, to 
| "make ſhow of their Acquaititance! and rither than be thought to: be quite un- 

+ known, they courteſie to one another: but they take 4ruevPains'to come near 

W | e Circle, and preſs and peep upon the Princeſs, to write Letters into the 

bow ſhe was dreſsd, 'W ile the Ladies that CEO make their 

ure to ebe with abuſing them. 1 al 3..2 

Arte. Theſe are ſad Truths Melant ba; and therefore sha ic en adviſe you 
to quit the Court, and live either wholly: in the Town gor, if you like not 

that, in the Countrey. eee 1 

or. In the Countrey ! nay: that's 0 fl benestlr the Town; dari they live 
pm. upon our Offals — * Aber Entertainment of Wit, is only the remem- 
brance of what they had when they were laſtin Town chey live this Year up- 
on the laſt Years Knowledge, as their rer all Night, by-chewihy .. Cud 
of what they eat in the Afterhoa ni VEU | 

Mel. And they tell, for News, ſuch unlikely KNories; alter Pyar of us 
is ſuch a Preſent to em, that tie poor 'Souls wait for the Carrier's Day with 
ſuch Devotion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before 2 
Arte. No * than I can, tlie Night before am to go a Journey. Tt 

Dor. Or l, before I am to try on a new Gown. | a | 

-*Mel.' A Song that's ſtale hete; will benew'there a Twelvo-morith danch and 
if a May, of the Town by £ Shares come amongſt em, hes veverenced: for ceach- 
ing em the Tune. 111 eth Tie © 

Dor. A Friend of mine, bay makes Songs ſometimes, came latel ute the 
Web and vow'd he was Yo put our of Count nance with l Song of his; for at 
the firſt Counttey-Gentlemar's he viſited; he ſaw three Tailors croſs. leg d 
the Table in the all, who were tearing ont as joud as ever they could fi ing, 

After the pangs of a deſperate Lover, &c. U 

and all that Day he We. nothing elſe, but the Daughters of the Betas the 

Maids, humming it over ineve "Corner, and the Father whiſtlin * 

Arte, Indeed I have obſerv? & * ſelf, that when Lam out Towmbut a 
fornight, 1 am fo humble, that ]'Wuld receive a Letter from my Tailor or 
Mercer for a favour. © mn ge 07 28 eme 

Mel. When I have been at Graſp} n the Summer, and am new evidiewpagain, 
riethinks I 'm to be turn d i 8 7 all that ſee me; but when 1 Have 
been once or twice at Court, I gin to —.— ſelf agarm, and nor van my 
Countrey-acquaintan ge. vor ln 

Arte. There are Places 'where all Poop le nt ador'd, — we ought: to know 
our ſelves ſo well as to chuſe em. ain 101 715. 

Dor. That's very true; your little Courtier's Wife, 198 ſpeaks to the King 
but once a month, need 'but go. to a Town-Lady ; and there ſhe may vapour, 
and cry, The King and I, at every | word. Your Town-Lady, who is Jaugh'd 
at in the Circle, takes her Coach” into the "City, and there ſhe's call'd your 
Honour, and has'a Banquet fror the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe laughs at for 
her kindneſs. And, as for my Finical Cit,” ſhe removes but to her Counvrey- 
houſe, and there inſults over the ea Gentlewoman that never comes u p; 
who treats her with Frumity and Cuſtard, and opens her dear Bottle of Mira- 
bilzs beſide , for a Jill-glaſs of it at parti 3 

Arte. At laſt I ſee, we hall leave wnthe where we found lie for, by | 
your Deſcription of the Town and Countrey, they are become more dreadful 
to her, than the Cour, where ſhe was affronted. But you 18 705 we are to wait 
on the Princeſs Amalthes. Come, Dorralice. 1 
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Dor, Farewell, Melamtha, © Toe 1 Tot, 98 . 5 
Aſel. Adieu, m Dear. bs 14 El MN . 
Arte. You are ut of Charity with her; and therefore man woe give { 


Ser vie. vas. oe dang a IT IG. 
Mel. 
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Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you; for I have ſuch a tender for the Court, 


| that 1 love it ev from the Drawing-room to the Lobby, and can never be 


rebbtte by any uſage. But, hark you, my Dears, one thing I had rde jr 
reat concernment. 


Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 

Mel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; but do my Baiſe mains to 
the Princeſs Amalthea ; that is Spirituelle ! ! 

Dor, To do you Service then, we will prendre the Carroſſe to Court, and do 
your Baiſe mains to the Princeſs Amalthes, in your Phraiſe Spirituelle. 

[Exennt Artemis and Doralice. 
Einer Philotis, with a Paper in her Hand, 

Mel. O, are you there, Minion? And, well, are not you a molt precious 
Damſel, to retard all my Viſits for want of Language, when, you know you 
are paid fo well for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily Converſation ? 
Let me die, if I have not run the riſque already, to ſpeak like one of the Vul- 
gar; and if I have one phraſe left in all my ſtore, that is not thrid-bare &. N, 
and fit for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. 

Phil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in my vocation ; but you 
have ſo drain'd all the French Plays and Romances, that they are not able 
= y you with Words for your daily Expences. 

Drain'd ? what a Word's there ! Epniſec, ) you Sot you; Come, rods 
your Mornings Work. | | 

Phil. Tis here Madam. 3 [Shows the Per 

Mel. O, my Venus! fourteen or c flfteen Words to ſerve me a whole day! Let 
me die, at this rate I cannot laſt till night. Sone read VI Works: [any 
to one half of em will not paſs mufter neither. 5 

Phil. Sottiſes. [ Reads, 

Mel. Sottiſes : bon. That's an Excellent Word 1 to b Begin with-all : as To. Ex- 
ample ; He or ſhe ſaid a thouſand So#ti/es me. Proceed. 

Pha Figure: as what a Figure of a Man! E there Naive, and Nauveti. 5 

Mel. Naive! as how ? ; 

Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally ſaid: It was ſo, naive 3 Or ſuch 
an innocent piece of ſimplicity ; twas ſuch a narvete. 

Mel. Truce with your Interpretations: make haſte: oi 7 

Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double entendre, Equi done, E 0 2 f 
ciſſement, Suitte, Bevene, Facon, Panchant, ( oup d'etordy, and W _ 

Mel. Hold, hold ; how did they begin? 1 1 = 

Phil. They began at Sott iſes, and endeed er n x 

Mel. Now give me your Paper int Hand, and hold you n my EY While 
practiſe my Poſtures for the day. N Ly in the Tp. 

Mel. How does that Laugh become 5 k Face 2 | 

Phil. Sovercignly well, Madam: n 

Mel. Sovereignly | Let me die, that's not amiſs. That Word wal not be yours ; 
ll invent it, and bring it up my ſelf; my new Point ag ſhall be fog 
upon't : not a Word of the Word; "Tehiarge yon. 

Phil. Jam dumb, Madam. | 

Mel. That Glance, how ſutes it with iny Face ? Heben! in be _ gain. 

Phil. Tis fo laren. ſſant. 
: Mel. Languiſſant! that Word ſhall be mine too, Gi my laſt Indian-Gown thine & 
ort. | 

Mel. That Sigh? : [Looks again. 

Phil. Twill make many a Man Sigh, Mau! Tis a meer Incendiary. 

Mel. Take my Guimp Petticote for that truth. If thou haſt more of theſe 
Phraſes, let me die but I could giwe away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for 
em. = 

Phil. Go naked? then you would be a Venus, Madam. O Jupiter! What had 
forgot? this Paper was given me by Rhodophil s Page. 


Mel. (Reading the Letter) Beg the favour from you Gratifie my 
Paſſion ſo far Aſſigriation in the Grotto behind the 
Terras —Clock this Evening Well, for the Billits doue theres 


no Man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Rhodophil ; they are ſo French, ſo gallaut, and 
ſo tendre, that I cannot reſiſt the Temptation of the Aſſignation. Now go you 
away, Philotis; it imports me to practiſe what J ſhall ſay. to my Servant when 
I mect him. Exit Philotis, 
er Rfod. 
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Rhodophil, you'll wonder at my Aſſurance to meet you here; let me die. | 
I am ſo out of Breath with coming, that I can render you no Reaſon of it. Then 
he will make this Repartee ; Madam, I have no Reaſon to accuſe you for that 
which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then, I Reply, But why have you drawn 
me to this Solitary Place? let me die but Iam apprehenſive of ſome Violence 
from you. Then, ſays he; Solitude, Madam, is moſt fit for Lovers; but by 
this fair Hand-——— Nay, now I vow youre Rude, Sir. O ſie, fie, fe. 
I hope you] be Honourable?— Vou'd laugh at me if I ſhould,” Madam 
——- What do you mean to. throw me down thus? Ah mel-ah, ah, an. 
Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, and Guards. 
O Venus the King and Court. Let me die but I fear they have found my 
foible, and will turn me into ridicule. wn [Exit running. 
Leon. Sir I beſeech you. 3 
Tah... — 0 not urge my Patience. 
Leon, III not deny | | 
But what your Spies inform'd-you of, is true: 
J love the fair Palmyra; but I lov'd her 
Before I knew. your Tittle to F ond. 
| | Enter Palmyra, -guerded. 
See, here ſhe comes; and locks, amid'ſt her Guards, 
Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's gripe. 


— 


O heav'n, I cannot bear it. | 
Poly.———————— Maid, come hither. 

Have you preſum'd ſo far, as to receive 

My Son's Affection? | 4 85 
Palm. Alas, what ſhall I Anſwer? to confeſs it, 


* 


Will raiſe a bluſh upon a Virgin's Face; 
Yet I was ever taught 'twas baſe to Lie. 

Poly. You've been too bold, and you muſt Love no more. 

Palm. Indeed I muſt; I cannot help my Love: 1 
I was ſo tender when I took the bent, 
That now I grow that way. B 

Poly. He is a Prince; and you are meanly born. 

Leon. Love either finds equality, or makes it, 
Like Death, he 3 mos in Degrees, 
But plains, aud levels all. 8 6 

Palm. Alas, I had not render d up my Heart, 
Had he not lov'd me firſt; but he prefer d me 
Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank; 
Still ſhun'd their Company, and ſtill ſought mine : _ 
I was not won by Gifts, yet ſtyl he gane; 15 | 
And all his Gifts, though ſmall, yet Toke his Love,” : 
He pick d the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods. 55G, 
The cluſter d Filberds, and the purple Grapes : | | 
He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak. my Name; 
And when he found a Net of Nightingales, P81 

Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow em me, 
And let me take em out. | 3 

Poly. This is a little Miſtriſs, meanly born, 
Fit only for a Prince his vacant hours, 


And then, to laughat her Simplicity, 


Not fix a Paſſion there. Now hear my Sentence. 
Leon. Remember, ere you give it, tis pronounc'd 


Againſt us both. 


—— 


And who relieves her, dies. 
Palm. I only beg that, you would execute 
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The laſt part firſt : let me be put to Sea; 

The Bread and Water, for my three days Life, 

I give you back, I would not live ſo long 3 

But let me ſcape the Shame. 25 | | 45 
Leon. Look to me, Piety ; and you, O Gods, look tomy Piety: 

But let me die before I ſee this donnmee. 


Poly. If you for ever will abjure her ſight, 


: 


I can be yet a Father; ſhe ſhall tive, , 
Leon. Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a F: 

1 ſee tis all my happineſs and quiet N 

You mins r ERS TT 7 . 

1 vill not ſave ev'n my Pazyrds Lift... 

At that ignoble Price; but 111 die with het, __ on 13 
Palm. So had I done by you, 5 e _ 3 

Had Fate made me a Princeſs : Death, methinks, 

Is not a Terrour now; © 28 EN 

He is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and ſooths me, 

And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, = _ e „ 

Off ring his Service to my Troubled Preaſt. 4 

Teon. Begin what you have purpos d when you pleaſez — : 

Lead her to Scorn, your Triumph. that! be doubled. : - 


* « 
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As holy Prieſts 9 
In pity go with dying Male factours, „ | 
So will T ſhare her mime. „ | 
Poly. You ſhall not have your Will ſo much; firſt part em, 
Then excute your Office. 0 e ' 


12 — — No 4 III die ! | F; 
In her defence. Ne Ee; [Draws his Sword, 
1 Al, bold, and pull not on a alk 


A Curſe, to make me Worthy of my Death: 
Do not by Lawleſs Force oppole your Father, _ | 
Whom you have too much diſobey'd for me. 3 3 
Leon. Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Heart: Preſenting his Sword to lis 
You have done more, in taking my Para. Father upon his knees. . 
You are my Father, therefore I ſubmit.” Ds mga 2 
Poly. Keep him from any thing he may deſign _ | 
Againſt his Lite, whilſt the firſt fury lafts; 
And now perform what I commanded you. 2-00 Wale 
Leon. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon be deni'd me, 
In hold my Breath and dig „„ 
Palm. Farewell, my laſt Leonidas ;- yet live, 
I charge you live, till you believe me dead. 
I cannot die in peace, if you die firſt... . . _ 
If Life's a bleſſing, you ſhall have it laſt, 
Polz. Go on with her, and lead him after me. 8 
= Enter Argaleon haſtily, with Hermogenes. 
Arga. I bring you, Sir, fuch News as muſt amaze you; 
And ſuch as will prevent you from an Action ”” 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhapy. | 
Poly. Hermogenes, you bend your Knees in vain ; [Hermogenes kreels, 
My Doom's already paſt. 17 1 : 
Her. J Kneel not for Palmyra, for I know ay 
She will not need my Pray'rs; but for my ſelf: 2 
With a feign'd Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 
And therefore merit Death; but fince, unforc d, 
I firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 
Poly. Haſte to explain your meaning. 
Her. Then, in few Words, Palmyra is your Daughter. 
Poly. How can I give belief to this Impoſtor?ꝰ 
He who has once abusd me, often may. ; 
II hear no more. | | 
Arga. — Por your own ſake, you muſt. 
Her. A Parent's Love (for I confels my Crime) | 


Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 


Which, marrying, I preſented to my Wife. | 


—_ 4 e 1 
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But when I heatd Palmyra was to die, FE 
The fear of Guiltleſs Bloud ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 


That I reſolv'd, ev'n with my Shame, to ſave 
Your Daughter's Life. 8 fe 


Poly. But how can I be certain, that that Intereſt, 
Which mov'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, | 
Docs not now move you too, to ſave your Daughter? | 
Her. You had but then my s z 1 bring you now. Cys 
Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, M-thort, [Delivers on his Knees a Jewel, and a Letter. 
If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. | 03 
Poly. I know this Jewel well 3 twas once my Mothers, * 2 on 
l 


wel. 


And this, O this, is my Eudocia's Hand. 


This was the Pledge o e given to Eudocia, 2 [Read 
Who, dying, to * Yn Palmyra hwy. Mo | L | ; 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, | | 

Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. | e 

Take it; tis well there is no more to read, „ [To Argaleon, 
My Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own light, Hie embraces Palmyra, 


Palm. 1 fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant. 


You ſport your ſelf at poor Palmyra's coſt ; 


But if you think to make me proud, | 

Indeed I cannot be ſo : I was born +55 2pm 

With humble thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 

A real Fortune could not make me Haughty, 535 
Much leſs afeign d. 3 F 

Pol. —— his was her Mother's Temper. 
I have too much deſery'd thou ſhould'ſt ſuſpect | 

That I am not thy Father; but my love OY 


x 


Shall henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my Eyes, 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow : | 
This is not feign'd, Palmyra. 3 3 
Pala. I doubt no longer, Sir; you are a King, 
And cannot Lie: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe 
To find a Room in any Royal breaſt. oY | 
I know, in ſpight of my Unworthineſs 3 Sh 
I am your Child; for when you would have kill'd me, RL 
Methought I lov'd you then . N 
Arga. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas: os ＋ 5 
His Greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected tus. oo, 
Poly. Guards, you may now retire: Givehim his Sword, 
And leave him free. ; pak 
Leon. Then the firſt uſe I make of Libe | | 
Shall be, with your permiſſion, mighty Sir, ; : 
To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. [ Kuelecto Hermogencs. 
ga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace : 


This Act of your Obedience; you ſhould kneel 


To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King. 
Leon. I never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 


Nor be aſham d to pay it ; though my Father 
Be not a King; I know him brave and honeſt, 


And well deſerving of a worthier Son. | 

Poly. He bears it Gallantly. 8 

Leon. Why would you not Inſtruct me, Sir, before, + 2 319 FRI. 
Where I ſhould place my duty ? 
From which, if Ignorance have made me ſwerve, 
I beg your Pardon for an Erring Son. 

Palm. J almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince 
It makes him loſe a Crown. | 

Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I Kneel, 


T'implore your mercy; if in that ſmall time 


I had the Honour to be thought your Son, 
pay d not (rift Obedience to your will: 
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I thought. indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what I took 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in Courage; 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be forc'd. 
Poly. You have my Pardon for it. | 
Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate 
Your Birth; of which IT ever thought you worthy : 
And give me leave to add, that I am proud ; 
The God's have pick'd me out to be the Man > 
By whoſe dejected Fate yours is to riſe; 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire your Fortune, 
Or franklier part with his to make you great. 
Palm. I know the King, though you are not his Son, 
Will ſtill regard you as my Foſter- Brother; 
And ſo conduct you downward from a Throne, 
By flow degrees, ſo unperceiv'd and ſoft, 
That it may ſeem no Fall: or, if it be, ' 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. '1 
5 Beh. He ſhall be rank d with my Nobility, © 1 1 
And kept from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. 


Leon. You are all Great and Royal in your Gifts. Bug 2 


But at the Donor's Feet I lay em down: 

Should I take Riches from you, it would ſeem 

As I did want a Soul to bear that Poverty | 8 
To which the Gods defign'd my Humble Birth : _ A 


And ſhould I take your Honours without Merit, i 171 

It would appear, I Wanted Manly Courage (i 

To hope em, in your Service, from my Sword. a 
Pol). Still brave, and like your ſelf. 5, | 

The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full ſplendour, 55 


And celebrate this new Diſcovery. 
Argaleon, lead my Daughter : As we go b 
I ſhall have time to give her my Commands, 2. . 

In which you are concern d. [ Exeunt all but Leonidas. 
Leon. Methinks I do not want Yr | 
'That huge long train of fawning followers, 

That ſwept a Furlong after me. 

'Tis true, T atm alone; ny . 

So was the Godhead e'r he made the World, 

And better ſerv'd Himſelf than ſerv'd by Nature. 

And yet I have a Sou! * 

Above this Humble Fate. I could Command, 

Love to do good; give largely to true Merit; | 

All that a King ſhould do: But, though theſe are not 

My Province, I have Scene enough within Ee 

To exerciſe my Virtue. | | 
All that a Heart, ſo fix'd as mine, can move, 
Is, that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love. 


$'CENE 11. 


Palamede and Doralice meet She with a Book in her Hand, ſeems 
| 1850 flart at fight of bim. | 
Dor. Tis a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve your turn; and that no 
Retirement will ſecure me from your impertinent Addreſſes ! Bid not I tell you, 
that I was to be private here at my Devotions? | 
Pala. Yes; and you ſee I have obſerv'd my Cue exactly: I arh come to re- 
lieve you from them Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your Book ; the Man's come, 


who is to ſupply all your Neceſſities. | FT 
Dor. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think it was an Aſſignation? 


This, I warrant, was your lewd Interpretation of my innocent meaning. 


[ Exit, 


EI 


Pala. Venns forbid that I ſhould harbour ſo unreaſonable a Thought of 4 fair 


young Lady, that you ſhould lead me hither into Temptation. I confeſs I 
might think indeed it was a kind of Honourable Challenge, to meet Pony 
| | N W ithou 
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without Scconds, and decide the difference betwixt the two Sexes; but Heaven 
forgive mc if I thought amiſs. 

Dor. You thought too, Ill lay my Life on't, that you might as well make 
Love to me, as my Kusband does to your Miſtriſs, . 

Pala. I was fo unreaſonable to think fo too. 

Dor. And then you wickedly interr'd, that there was ſome Juſtice in the re- 
venge of it; or, at leaſt but little injury for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that 
which he accounts a Bleſiing, and which is not valu'd as it ought by the dull 
Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickedneſs, did you not think ſo 2 | _ 

Pala, I confeſs J was thinking fo, as faſt as I could but you think ſo much 
before me, that you will let me think nothing.. 1 
Dor. Tis the very thing that I deſign'd: I have fore - ſtalld all your Argu- 
ments, and left you without a word more, to plead for Mercy. If you have 
any thing farther to offer, e'r Sentence paſs——-Poor. Animal, I bronght you 
hither only for my Diverſion. hc 1. wolt” 

Pala That you may have, if you make uſe of me the right way; but J tell 
thee, Woman, I am now paſt talking Fn = 5 

Dor. But it may be, I came hither to hear what fine things you could ſay for 
your ſelf. . US x | | 


Pala. You would be very angry, to my knowledge, if [ ſhould loſe o much 


time to ſay many of em — By this Hand you would 
Dor. Fie, Palamede, I am a Woman of Honour. | 
Pala. I ſee you are; you have kept touch with your, Aſſignation: and be- 
fore we part, you ſhall find that 1 am a Man of Honour yet I have one 
{cruple of Conſcience —— 


Dor. 1 warrant you will not want ſome naughty Argument or other to ſatis- 


fie your ſelf——1 hope you are afraid of betraying Four Friend? 
Pala. Of betraying my Friend! 1 am more afraid of being betraid by you to 


my Friend. You Women, now are got into the way of telling firſt your 


ſelves: A Man who has any care of his Reputation, will be loth to truſt it with 
ou. | | 
4 Dor. O, you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You Men are like Cocks, you 
never make Love but you clap your Wings, and crow when you have done. 
Pala. Nay rather, you Women are like Hens; you never lay, but you cackle 
an hour after, to diſcover your Neſt -— But I'll venture it for once. 
Dor. To convince you that you are in the wrong, III retire into the dark 


Grotto, to my Devotion, . and make ſo little noiſe, that it ſhall be impoſſible for 


you to find me. , 
Pala. But if I find v0 u 
Dor. Ay, if you find me 

ners than you imagine. 


But I'll put you to ſearch in more cor- 
| [_ She runs in, and he after her. 
Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. . 
Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto are ſcandalous; I'II g0 
no farther ; beſides, you have a ſweet Lady of your own. 


Rho. But a ſweet Miſtriſs, now and then, makes my ſweet Lady ſo much 


more ſweet. 
- Mel. I hope you will not force me ? 


Rho. But | will, if. you deſire it. 


Pala. C Iithin.] Where the Devil are you, Madam? S'death, I begin to be 


weary of this Hide and Seek: If you ſtay a little longer, till the Fit's over, I'll 
Hide in my turn, and put you to the finding me. 
He Emters, and ſees Rhodophil and Melantha. 

How / Rhodophil and my Miſtriſs! | 

Mel. My Servünt to apprehend me ! This is Surprenant au dernier. 

Rho. I muſt on ; there's nothing but Impudence can help me out. 
Pala. Rhodophil, How came you hither in ſo good company? 

Rho. As you ſee, Palamede ;, an effect of pure Friendſhip; I was not able 
to live without you. . 
Pala. But what makes my Miſtriſs with you? 

Rho. Why, I heard you were here alone, and could not in Civility but bring 
her to you. 19 | 

Mel. You'll pardon the effects of a Paſſion which I may now avow for you, 
if it tranſported me beyond the Rules of hien ſearce. 
Pala. But who told you I was here? They that told you that, may tell vo! 
more, for ought I know. | þ 1 
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Rho. O, for that matter, we had Intelligence. TOR 
Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo very privately, that you could 
not trace us. | | | 
© Rho. Us? What Us? You are alone. 5. DTS 
Pala. Us! The Devil's in me for miſtaking : Me, I meant. Or Us; that is 
you are me, or I you, as we are friends: that's us. 5 
Dor. Palamede, Palamede. 4. | [W ithin 
Rho. I ſhould know that Voice ? who's within there, that calls you ? 
Pala. Faith I cant imagine; I believe the Place is haunted. | 
Dor. Palamede, Palamede, All-cocks hidden. L Within. 
Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſhatl I do? Well, dear Friend, to- let you ſee Iſcorn 
to be Jealous, and that I dare truſt my Miſtriſs with you, take her back, for 
would not willingly have her frighted, and I am refolved to ſee who's there ; 
III not be daunted with a Bug-bear, that's certain: prithee diſpute it not, it 
ſhall be ſo; nay, do not put me to Swear, but go quickly: there's an eſſe of 
pure Friendſhip now. | 5 | h 
Enter Doralice, ant looks amar d, ſceing them. 
Rho. Doralice! | am Thunder-ſtruck-to ſee you here. 
Pala. So am I! quite Thunder-ſtruek. Was it you that call'd me within? 
(I muſt be impudent777 _- ee 
Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe : 
Pala. Ay, How came you hither? And, which is more, How could you be 
here without my knowledge ? | | 
Dor. ( To her Husband. ) O, Gentleman, Have I caught you i faith! Have [ 
broke forth in Ambuſh upon you! l thought my Suſpicions would prove true. 
Rho. Suſpicions! This is very fine, Spouſe! + | 
Prithee, What Suſpicions ? | | | 
Dor. O, you feign Ignorance: Why, of you and Melartha; here have I 
ſtaid theſe two Hours, waiting with all the Rage of a Paſſionate, Loving Wife, 
but infinitely. Jealous, to take you two in the manner ; for hither I was certain 
you would come. | 
Rho. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the occaſion; for we came hither on 
purpoſe to find Palamede, on intelligence he was gone before, 2713S 
Pala. Ill be hang'd then if the ſame Party who gave you Intelligence I was 
here, did not tell your Wife you would come hither : Now 1 ſmell the Ma- 
lice on't on both ſides. 1144 kJ. 7 
Dor. Was it ſo, think you? Nay, then, II confgls my part of the Malice 
too. As ſoon as ever | ſpy'd my Husband and Mele»tha come together, 1 had 3 
ſtrange temptation to make him jealous in Revenge; and that made me call 
Palamede, Palamede, as though there had been an Intrigue between us. 
Mel. Nay, I avow, there was an appearance of an Intrigue between us too. 
Pala. To ſee how things will ceme about! | 
| Rho. And, was it only thus, my dear Doralice? [ Embraces, 
Dor. And Did 1 wrong none Rhodophil with a falſe ſuſpicion? — © 
5 Pala. L Aſide.] Now am I confident we had all Four the ſame Deſign: tis à 
retty odd kind of Game this, where each of us plays for double Stakes: this 
is juſt Thruſt and Parry with the ſame Motion ; I am to get his Wife, and yet 
to guard my own Miſtriſs. But I am vilely ſuſpicious, That while I Conquer 
X the Right Wing, I ſhall be Reuted in the Left: For both onr. Women will 
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certainly betray their Party, becauſe they are each of them for gaining of Two, 
2s well as we; and I much fear, | fa 
If their Neceflities and ours were known, | ITE... 
They have more need of Two, than we of One, [Exenrt embracing one another: 
ACT W. SCENE &. 
e | 
WE Enter Leonidas, »mſing, Amalthea following him, ; 
Amal. XJ Onder he is, and I muſt Speak, or Die: 
g And yetvtis Death to ſpeaks yet he muſt know 
I have 2 Paſſion for him, and may know it | 
'E With a leſs bluſh; becauſe to offer it 


To his low Fortunes, ſhows I lov'd before, 
His Perſon, not his Greatne's. 


Laar. Firſt Scorn'd, and no Con:tnanded from the Court 
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The King is good; but he is wrought to this 

By proud Argaleons Malice. 

What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune j join 

T'inflict upon one Man ? I cannot now 

Beholdniy dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 

Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd Love. 

Amal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for | tremble when 

I am to ſpeak; but 1 muſt foxce my ſelf. 

Sir, I would crave but one ſhort Minute with you, 

And ſome few words. 

Leon. —— proud Abgaleot 8 Giſter! 
Amal. Alas, it will not out; Shame ſtops my Mouth. 

Pardon my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, 

And took you for another. 

Leon. In ſpight of all his Guards, ,I'll ſee Palmyra ; 
Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul yet. 
Aral. 1 ſtand upon a Precipice, where fain 

would retire, but Love ſtill thruſts me on: 

Now l grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 
Ys 25 Sir, 'tis indeed to you that I would ſpeak, 
nd i . 
Leon. O, you are ſent to ſcorn my Fortunes : 

Your Sex po Beauty are your Priviledge ; 

But ſhould your Brother — — —-—--- 

Amal. Now he looks angry, and [1 n not ons 

I had ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 

But 'tis not worth your knowledge. 

Leon. Then 'twill be Charity to let me Sa 

My Grief's alone, for I am much diſorder d. 

Amal. Iwill be more Charity to Mourn em with you: : 

Heav'n knows I pity you. 


Leon. Your Pity, Madam, 
Ts generous, but 'tis unavailable. 4; 
Amal. You know not, till tis try e. 


Your Sorrows are no ſecret ; you have loſt 
A Crown, and Miſtriſs. 

Leon. At not theſe enough? / 
Hang two ſuch weights on any other ere ul 
And ſee if it can bear em. Bal £011 
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Amal. More; you are baniſh d. by my Brother' 8 means, | 


And ne'er muſt hope again to ſee your Princeſs; 
Except as Pris'ners view fair 18 and Streets, il 


And careleſs Paſſengers going b err, Crate. e HTO 


To make em feel the want of Lib 
But, worſe than all, 1 * 

The King this Morning has enjoyn 'd his Daughter 
T*accept my others Love.. f He 4 


Leon. -＋Is this your Pity? ms z tin n 
You aggravate my Griefs, and Print em _ rl ny 4 


In new and heavier ſtamps. 


Amal. Tis as Phyſicians ſhow the deſperate m LAI i Eg 


Tendear their Art, by mitigating Pains 
They. cannor wholly Cure: When you deſpair - 


Of all you wiſh, ſome part of it, becauſe 


Unhop'd for, may be grateful ; and ſome other 


Leon. What other 2 | ö;·—ů] . 


Amal. Some other may —— 
My Shame again has ſeiz d me, and I can go 
No farther 
Leon. Theſe often failing Si ghs, and [nterruption, 
Make me imagine you have Grief like mine : 


Have you ner r Lov'd? 
Amal. —— —— 1? never: tis in vain; 


I muſt deſpair in ſilence. - 


| [46e. 
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Leon. You come, as I ſuſpected then, to mock, 
At leaſt, obſerve my Griefs z take it not ill 
That I muſt leave you. | | Ls goings 
Amal. You muſt not go with theſe unjuſt Opinions. | 
Command my Life, and Fortunes; you are Wile, 
Think, and Think well, what I can do to ſerve you. 
Leon. I have but one thing in my Thoughts and Wiſhes : 
If by your means I can obtain the fight 
Of my Ador'd Palmyra; or, what's harder, DE | 
One Minute's time, to tell her I die hers. [She ſtarts barks 
I ſee I am not to expect it from you; | 
Nor could, indeed, with Reaſon. | 

Amal. Name any other thing: Is Amalthes 
So deſpicable, ſhe can ſerve your Wiſhes 
In this alone ? 

Leon. — I ſhould ask of Heav'n, 
I have no other Suit, | 

Amal. To ſhow you, then, I can deny you nothing, 
Though tis more hard to me than any other, 
vet will do't for you. | 

Leon. Name quickly, name the means; ſpeak, my good Angel: 
Amal. Be not ſo much o'erjoy'd ; for, if you are, 

I'll rather Die than do't. This Night the Court 
Will be in Maſquerade : 76 

You ſhall attend on me; in that Diſguiſe 

You may both ſee and ſpeak to her, 

If you dare venture it. 1 

Leon. Yes, were a God her Guardian, 

And bore in each Hand Thunder, I would venture. 

Amal. Farewel then; Two hours hence I will expect you 

My Heart's ſo full that I can ſtay no longer. | | Exit, 
Leon. Already it grows dusky ; I'll prepare | 
With haſte for my Diſguiſe. But who are theſe? 
| Sits er Hermogenes and Eubulus. 
Her. Tis he; we need not fear to ſpeak to him. 
Eub. Leonidas. _ 2572 fi Alf | 

Leon. —— Sure I have known that Voice. 

Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir; tis Eubulus, | | 
Who bred you with the Princeſs ; and, departing, | 2 
Bequeath'd you to my Care. n 8 
Leon. My Foſter-Father! Let my Knees expreſs [ Keeling. | By 
My Joys for your return!!! 

ab. Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel. ' 1 

Leon. FEer ſince you left me, 4 | | 

I have been wandring in a Maze of Fate, 
Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 
And the vain Luſtre of imagin'd Crowns, 


But, ab ! Why would: you leave me? Or, how coul d you ä 1 | | | | 


Abſent your {elf ſo long? ale x 
Eub. I'll give you a moſt juſt account of both: 
And ſomething more I have to tell you, which | | 
I know muſt cauſe your Wonder; but this place, | {is 9g 
Though almoſt hid in darkneſs, is not ſafe; ' 7 RE 41 
Already I diſcern ſome coming towards us L Torches appear. 
With Lights, who may diſcover me. Hermogemes, | | 
Your Lodgings are hard by, and much more private. 
Her, There you may freely ſpeak. 
Leon. Let us make haſte ; | 
For ſome Affairs, and of no ſmall importance, | | 
Call me another way. | L Exennt, 


Enter Palamede and Rhodophil. with vizor Maſquer in their 
NES bands, and Torches before em. | | | 
Pala. We ſhall have noble Sport to night, Rhodephil z this Maſquerading is 

a moſt Glorious Invention. dee "I 
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Rho. I believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous Lover, to diſcover the 
haunts of his Jilting Miſtriſs; or, perhaps, by ſome diſtreſſed Servant, to gain 

an opportunity with a Jealous Man's Wite. : | 
Pala. No, it muſt be the Invention of a Woman, it has fo much of Subtilty 
and Love in it. | | | | ; 

Rho. I am ſure tis extreamly pleaſant ; for to go unkown, is the next degree 
to going inviſible. To | | 

Pala. What with our Antique Habits, and feign'd Voices, do you know me? 
and I know you; Methinks we move and talk juſt like ſo many over-grown 
Puppets. i | Ld 
2 Maſquerade is only Vizor-maſque improv'd, a heightning of the ſame 
Faſhion. + | e $148 
Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-maſquein Debauch ; and I like it the better for't: 
for, with a Vizor-maſque, we fool our | ſelves into Courtſhip, for the 
ſake of an Eye that glanc'd, or a Hand that ſtole it ſelf out af the Glove 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin: but in-Maſquerade there is 


nothing tobe known, ſhe's all Terra incognita, and the bold Diſcoverer leaps aſhoar, 


and takes his lot among the wild Indians and Salvages, without the vile con- 
ſideration of Safety to his Perſon, or of Beauty or Wholeſomneſs in his 
Miſtriſs. _ 5 N 

Rho. Beliza, what make you here?? ??? 1690 5 

Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, tu let you know, ſhe finds her ſelf a 
little indiſposd, ſo that ſhe cannot be at Court, but is retir'd to reſt, in her 
own Appartment, where ſhe ſhall want the happineſs of your dear Embraces 
to night. . | TED. 

Rho. A very fine Phraſe, Beliza, to let me know my Wife deſires to lie 
alone. BTL? OTE Tt "Ls. 


! 5 


Woman in theſe Elegances. 11 5 5 

Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that ſince I muſt be fo unhappy as not to wait on 
her to night, I will lament bitterly for her abſence: - Tis true, I ſhall be at 
Court, but 1 will take no DIvprtifement there; and when I return to my ſo- 
litary Bed, if I am ſo forgetful of. my Pallion as to Sleep, Iwill Dream of her; 
and betwixt Sleep and Waking, put out my foot towards her ſide for mid- 
night conſolation ; and not finding her, I will ſigh, and imagine my ſelf a moſt 
deſolate Widower. DIG h OVONR CUTE STE on 

Bel. I ſhall do your Commands, Sir.. I [Exit. 

Rho. ( Afede) She's ſick as aptly for my purpoſe, as if ſhe had contriv'd it fo: 
Well, if ever Woman was help-meet for Man, my Spoufe is ſo ; for within this 
hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantha, that ſhe would meet me this Evening in 
Maſquerade in Boys Habit, to rejoyce with me before ſhe entred into Fetters ; 
for I find ſhe loves me better then 1 only becauſe he's to be her Husband. 
There's ſomething of Antipathy in the Word Marriage to tht Nature of Love ; 
Marriage is the meer Ladle of affection, that cools it When tis never ſo fiercely 
Boiling over. ROT XIE B20 e DLC 
Pale Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs beg yout Pardon; there is an occaſion fal- 
len out which I had forgot: I cannot be at Couft to Night. It 
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Rho. Dear Palamede, I am ſorry we ſhall not have one Courſe together at the 


_ 75 but I find your Game lies fingle Good fortune to you with your 
iſtriſs. 5 „„ 4-7 Exit. 

Pala. He has wiſh'd me Good Fortune with his Wifé: There's no fin in this 
then, there's fair leave given. Well, I maſt go viſit the Sick; I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptations of my Charity. O, what a difference will ſhe find betwixs a dull 
reſty Husband, and a quick vigorous Lover I he ſets out like a Carrier's Horſe, 
plodding on, becauſe he knows he muſt, with he Bells of Matrimony chiming 
ſo melancholly about his Neck, in pain till he's at his Journeys end and de- 
ſparing to get thither, he is fain to fortifie Imaginatiah-with the the thoughts 


of another Woman: I take heat after heat; like a well-breath'd Courſer, and 


But hark, what noiſe is that? Swords! . [Claſhing of Swords within. 
Nay, then have with you. Il. Exit Palamede. 
Re- enter Palemede, with Rhodophil, and Doralice in Man's Habit. 

Rho. Friend, your Relief was very timely, otherwiſe I had beed oppreſs d. 

Pala. What was the Quarrel? 850 5 
Rho, What I did, was in Reſcue of this Youth „ 


4 ac N }2Þ_2 , > zz” ed 


Pals. 1 doubt, Rhodophil, you take the pains ſometimes to inſtru your Wife's . 


Pala. 
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Pala. What cauſe could he give em? ener tied] T3 coth in mes. 
Dor. The cauſe was nothing, but only the common cauſe of Fighting in Mal- 
querades : they were Drunk, and 1 was Sober. 

Rho. Have they not hurt you? 


Dor. No ;, but I am exceeding ill, with the fright oni't. TIEN a 
Pala. Let's lead him to ſome place where he may refreſh himſelf, 
Rho. Do you Conduct him then. 


. 


Pala. + Aſide) How croſs this happens to my deſign of going to Doralicel 
for I am confident ſhe was ſick on purpoſe that I ſhould viſit her. Hark you, 
Rhodophil, could not you take care of the Stripling? I am partly engag d td 
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Night. 12 8 . 3 
N. You know I have buſineſs: but come, Youth, if it muſt be ſo. 
Dor. (To Nhodopbil) No good Sir, do not give your ſelf that trouble; I ſhall 
be ſafer, and better pleas d with your Friend here. , __ 
Rho. Farewell then ; once more I wiſh you a good Adventure. 5 
Pala. Damn this Kindneſs ! now muſt I be troubled with this young Rogue, 
and miſs my opportunity with Doralice. Exit 5 alone, Palamede 
ä | 3 wit ralice. 


SCENE I. 


5 Enter Polydamas. 
Polyd. Argaleon counſel'd well to Baniſh him; 
He has, I know not what. 
Of Greatneſs in his Looks, and of high Fate, 
That almoſt awes me; but | fear my Daughter, 
Who hourly moves me for him; and I mark d 
She ſigh'd when I but nam'd Argaleon to her. | 
But ſee, the Maskers: Hence my Cares, this Night, 
At leaſt take Truce, and find me on my Pillow. CDT . 1 
Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: at the other end, Argaleon and 
Gentlemen in Maſquerade : then Leonidas leading Amalthea. The King ſits: 
A Dance. After the Dance, | 8 
Amal. (To Leonidas) That's the Princeſs; 
I ſaw the Habit ere ſhe put it on. | 
Leon. I know her by a thouſand other Signs; 
She cannot hide fo much Divinity” ,  . | 
Diſguis'd, and ſilent, yet ſome Graceful Motion Ju xy | 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a Glory. [Goes to Palmyra. 
Amal. Thus ſhe reveals her ſelf, and knows it not: 
Like Lov's Dark-lanthorn I direct his ſteps, 
And yet he ſees not that which gives him light. | 
Palm. I know you; but, alas, ; Par E [To Leonidas; 
Why ſhould yon tempt this danger on your ſelf? 
Leon. Madam, you know me not, if you believe 
1 would not hazard greater for your ſake: 
But you, I fear, are chang d. 
| Palm, No, I am ſtill the fame z 
But there are many things became Palmyra 
Which ill become the Princeſs. 
Leon I ask nothing = 
Which Honour will not give you leave to grant: 
One hours ſhort Audience, at my Fathers Houſe, 
Lou cannot ſure refuſe me. 5 
Palm. Perhaps I ſhould, did I conſult ſtrict Virtue; 
But ſomething muſt be given to Love and you. oh 
When would you I ſhould come ? | ; 
Leon. This Evening, with the ſpeedieſt opportunity: 5 
J have a Secret to diſcover to you, 
Which will ſurpriſe, and pleaſe you. 
; Pam. — Tis enough. 
Go now; for we may be obſerv'd and known. 
[ traſt your Honour; give me not occaſion 
To blame my (elf, or you. 
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| Leon. You never ſhall repent your good Opinion. [K; he Hand, att Bey N 
Argu. I cannot be deceivd; that is the Princeſs: *. g 


One of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me; 1 
But who was he with whom ſhe held Diſcourſe ? b 
'Tis one ſhe Favours, for he Kiſsd her Hand. 

Our Shapes are like, our Habits near the ſame: 
She may miſtake, and {peak to me for him. | 

I am teſolv'd, T1 ſatisfie my Doubes, 
rg to * more tormented. | 0. 701 


8 0 N 6. 
il dee yer ECC 3 
FTE Arms be lov'd beſt, VI 
Mit bis Harl: rommd her Neck, 1 e 40 8 
+ Aud 55 Head * her Breaſt, 1 . 7 4 'd ; Marne ie 


bund the frerce pleaſure too haſty to ſtay, 
if his Soul in the Teppeft Juff 25 


When Ccolia ſaw this, 

With a fra h, and a Kiſe, | | 

She cry d, 05 my Dear, T am rb A of my Bliſ; 

*Tis unkind to your Love, and nnfaithfully done, * 10 1 
To leave me behind you, and die all owe,” £200, | 74 51 


3. 

The Youth, though in haſte, | | | 

_ breathing his df... | * | a: 8 

1 pity 4d umb ile ſhe dy wice | 4991.0 

Till at length ſhe cryd, Now, my Dear, 22 lei 1 my | F-27:69) 
Now die, my Alexis, ond I wil die tov. | 


Thus intranc d they did be, 
Zi Alexis did try 2] 
Zo recover new Breath, that again 1 might die: 
2 en they did; but the more they did ſo, © 
lymph = 'd more quick, and the Shepherd more flow. 
[Another Dance. After it Argaleon re-enters, and AY by the Prins. 

Palm. Leonidas, what means this quick woke > {To Arga. 

Arga. O heav' n! tis what I feard. E 

Palm. Is ought of moment happen d Enid 4 a went > 

Arga. No, Madam, but 1 underſtood not ully | 
Your. laſt Comands. * . 

Palm. And yet gaffe to em. <Q 
Retire ; you are too indiſcreet'a Lover: SHOT 3 
Tul meet you where I promis d. % [Exit 
Arga. O my curſt Fortune ! what have I diſcover 24 


But i will be reveng d. Den, to thr Kg 

Poly. But are yon certain you are not deeciv'd > 3 

Arga. Upon my Life. „ 

Poly. Her Honour is concern'd. ; DRE 
8 Il do; but I am yer. diſtracted, mY OH nn 
And know not where to fix. I wiſh'd a Child, Lg AO 


And Heav'n, in anger, granted m © Joppa 5 r 


So blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo van, Wes LENO 
That what we moſt Deſire, proves moſt our Pain. 2 been 
f f | 113 
An Eating-houſe. Bottles of Wi ine on the Tall. Palamede 3 5 N Doralice in 
Man's Habit. | 


Dor. CAfide.) Now cannot I find in my Heart to diſcover my ſelf, thong) 
I long he ſhould know me. 


Pala. I tell thee, Boy, now 1 have ou ehee ſafe, I muſt be gone : 1 have no 
E1LuIc 


U 


E 
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leiſure to throw away on thy raw Converſation : am a Perſon chat underſtand 
better things, I. 

Dor. Were Ia Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! Cry up every Word I 
ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a ſubmiſſive Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gal- 
lant act Wit, and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he whiſpers to a great Perſon 


in a Playhouſe : ; Smile, and look briskly, when the other anſwers, as if ſome- 


thing of extraordinary had paſt betwixt em, when, Heaven knows, there was 
nothing elſe but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think it is? and my Lor ds 


reperte is, Tis almoſt Park time: or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and 
| ;0 behind the Scenes for an Act or may" And yet ſuch fine things as theſe would 


Wit in a Miſtriſſes Mouth. 
Pala. Ay Boy; there's Dame vice { in the caſe : He who cannot find. Wit 


in a Miſtriſs, deſerves to find nothing elſe, Boy, But theſe are Riddles to thee, 


Child, and 1 have no leiſure to inſtruct thee ; 1 have Affairs, to diſpatch, we 
Affairs; am a Man of Buſineſs. 
Dor. Come, you ſhall not go: 5 have no Affairs but what you nay ut 
patch here, to my knowledge. 

Pala. | find now, thou art a Boy of more underſtanding chan 1 thought 8 
a very lewd wicked Boy: O my Conſcience thou would ſt debauch me, and haſt 
ſome evil deſigns upon my Perſo 

Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir; | would only have you ſhow me a more lavefal 
reafon why you would leave me; than I can, why yon ſhould not, and Ill not 
ſtay you; for Iam not ſo young, but | underſtand rhe neceſſities of Fleſh and 
Blood, and the preſſing occaſions of Mankind, as well as you. 

Pala. A very forward and underſtanding Boy | Thou art in great danger of 
a Page's Wit, to be brisk at 14. and dull at 20. But [Il give thee no . 
account; I muſt, and will go. 

Dor. My life on't, your Ninrits is not at home. 

Pala. This Imp will make me very angry. 
I tell thee, young Sir, ſhe is at home; and at home for me: : And, which is more, 
ſhe is abed 55 or me, and Sick for me. 

Dor. For you only. 1 

Pala. Ay, for me only. | 

Dor. But how do you know Wes! fick Wed ? 

Pala. She ſent her Husband word ſo. = 

Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to believe a Wive's Meſlage to her 
Husband ?: 

Pala. Why, what the Devil ſhould be her meaning elſe ? - | | 

Dor. It may be, to go in Masquerade as well as you; to E your haunts, 
and keep you company without your knowledge. 
: Pala. Nay, I'll truſt her for that: ſhe loves me too well, to diſguiſe ber ſelf 

rom me. | 

Dor. If I were ſhe, I would Aiſcuiſe on purpoſe go 2 your Wit; and 

come to my Servant like a Riddle, read me and take me. 
Pala. 1 could know her in any ſhape! My good Genius would prompt wwe to 


Find out a handſome Woman: There's fomething in her that wonld attract me 
to her without my Knowledge. 


Dor. Then you make a Load- ſtone of your Mittriſo? F 

"Pala. Yes, and I carry Stzel about me, which has bon fo ofen rouch'd that 
it never fails to point to the North Pole. | 
Dor. Yet ſtill my Mind gives: me, that you have met her diſguis'd to night, 
and have not known her. 

Pala. This is the moſt pragmatical coriceited little Fellow, he will nceds un- 
derſtand my Buſineſs better than = be ſelf. I tell thee once more, thou ln not 
know my Miſtriſs. " 

- Dor. And 1 tell you, once more, that 1 know her better than vou do. 

5 Pala. The Boy's reſolv'd to have the Laſt word. 
1 find ] muſt go without Reply. [ Exit, 

Dor. Ah miſchief, I have loft Hirn with my fooling. Palamede, Palameds. 

He returns. She plucks off her Peritke, and puts it on again, when he knows her, 

Pale.. O Heavens! Is it you, Madam? 

Dor. Now, where was your good Genius, that would prompt you to find me 
8 

Pala. Why, you ſee I was not deceiv'd; ou. Your fa, were my good Go 
nius. Doi. 


Trumpets, and Blot d, and Wounds, are Wit. 
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Dor. But where was the Steel that knew the Load-ſtone? ha? 3 | 
Pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its virtue; and therefore, if 

you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. | 


— 


Enter Rhodophil and Melantha in Bey, Habit. Rhodophil ſees 
| Palamede Kiſing Doralice's Hand. 
Rho. Palamede again! Am] fall'ninto your Quarters 2 What? engaging with 
a Boy? is all Honourable ? 3 4 3 
Pala. O, very Honourable on my fide, I was juſt chaſtiſing this young Vil- 
lain ; he was running away without paying his ſhare of the Reckoning. 
Rho. Then J find I was deceiv'd in him. 6. 10 1 
. Pala. Yes, you are deceiv'd in him: 'Tis the archeſt Rogue, if you did but 
now him. 
_ Good Rhodophil, let us get off - la derobbte, for fear I ſhould be diſco- 
verd. | | | 
Rho. There's no retiring now; I warrant you for diſcovery : Now have 1 
the oddeſt Thought, to entertain you before your Servant's Face, and he never 
the wiſer; "twill be the prettieſt jugling trick to cheat him when he looks up- 
on us. | 
Mel. This is the ſtratigeſt caprice in you. — 2 
Pala. to Doralice.] This Nhodophil's the unlcuckieſt fellow to me ! this is now 


the ſecond time he has barr'd the Dice, when we were juſt ready to have nick'd 


him; but if ever I get the Box again 
Dor. Do you think he will not know me? 
Am I like my ſelf? 75 

Pala. No more than a Picture in the Hangings. 3 | 

Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the wrong fide of the Arras 
is turn'd towards him. 

Pala. At leaſt 'twill be ſome pleaſure to me, to enjoy what freedom I can 
while he looks on ; I will ſtorm the Out-works of Matrimony, even before his 
Face. 7 | ; 

Rho. What Wine have you there, Palamede? 

Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogue's Damn'd that drew it. 


Rho. Come. to the moſt Conſtantof Miſtriſſes,that I believe is yours, Palamede. - 


Dor. Pray ſpare your Seconds ; for my part I'm but a weak Brother. 

Pala. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; that is your Wife, Rhodophil, that lies 
ſick at home in the Bed of Honour. 15 | 

Rho. Now let's have one common Health, and fo have done. ; | 

Dor. Then, for once Ill begin it. Here's to him that has the faireſt Lady of 
Sicily in Maſquerade to night. | | | 

Pala. This is ſuch an obliging Health, PII kiſs thee, dear Rogue, for thy In- 


. 
. 


vention. 133 5 [Kiſſes her. 
Rho. He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, without diſpute. 
I'm moſt concern d in this, I am fare. : | U Aſede. 


Pala. Was it not well found out, Rhodophil? 
. Mel. Ay, this was bien trouvte indeed. 1 . 

UL Dor, to Melantha.] I ſuppoſe I ſhall do you a kindneſs to enquire if you 
have not been in France, Sir? | | 
Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir ? | © 
[ Saluting her. 


Dor. O, Monſieur, vor valet bien humble, 
Mel. Votrt eſclaue, Monſieur, de tout mon Ceur. [ Returning the Salute. 


Dor. I ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the Hope and Joy of ſome thriving Citi- 
zen, who has pinch'd himſelf at home, to breed you abroad, where you have 


learnt your Exerciſes, as it appears, moſt. aukwardly, and are returned with the 


addition of a new Lac'd Boſom, and à Clap, to your good old Father, who 
looks at you with his Mouth, while you ſpout French with your Alan Monſieur. 
Pala. Let me kifs thee again for that, dear Rage, WE —_ 
Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom your Mother durſt 
not truſt upon ſalt Water, but left you to be your own Tutor at Fourteen, to 
be very brisk and entreprenaut, to endeavour to be debauch'd e er you have learnt 


the knack on't ; to value your ſelf upon a Clap before you can get it, and to 


make it the height of your Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtriſs. 
UL Rho. embracing Mel.) Odear young Bully, thou haſt tickI'd him with a re- 


pertce i'faith. 


Al:l. You are one nf thoſe that applaud our Country Plays, where Drums "4h 
Pe vo 
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Rho. Again, my Boy? Let me kiſs thee moſt abundantly. _ | 
Dor. You are an admirer of the dull French Poetry, which is ſo thin, that 
it is the very Leaf-Gold of Wit, the very Wafers and whipp'd Cream of Senſe, 
for which a Man opens his Mouth and gapes, to ſwallow nothing : And to be 
an Admirer of ſuch profound Dulneſs, one muſt be endow'd with a great per- 
fection of Impudence and Ignorance. PETER | | | 
Pala. Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. | 
Mel. TII ſacrifice my Life for French Poetry. [ Advancing. 
Dor. I'll die upon the ſpot for our Country Wit. | 
(Rho. to Melant ha.] Hold, Hold, young Mart: Palauede, draw back your 
Heroe. | „ | Ct | 
Pala. Iis time; I ſhall be drawn in for a Segond elſe at the wrong weapon. 
Mel. O that I were a Man for thy ſake! 
Dor. You'll be a Man as ſoon as I ſhall. | 
Enter 4 Meſſenger to Rhodophil. 2 
Meſſ. Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with you. 
I ſaw the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant, 
Before the Palace-Gate, ready to march. 


Rho. Tis ſomewhat ſudden; ſay that I am coming. [Exit Meſſenger. 


Now, Palamede, What think you of this ſport ? 

This is ſome ſudden Tumult: Will you along? | | | 
Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devi! take me if ever I was leſs in Humour. 

Why, the Pox, could they not have ſtaid their Tumult till to Morrow ? then 

I had done my buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, I had a little tran- 

ſitory Crime to have committed firſt ; and I am the worſt Man in the World 

at Repenting, till a Sin be throughly done: But what ſhall we do with the 

two Boys ? | bY COHEN. | 
Rho. Let them take a Lodging in the Houſe, till the buſineſs be over. 
70 What, Lie with a Boy? for my part, I own it, I cannot endure to Lie 

with a Boy. n e ELD POM (1-8 110 

A a The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accommodate you with a better Bed- 

ellow. | Fred | b 1 371 


French. e 
Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in the Streets; I warrant you, as 
late as it is, I'll find my Lodging as well as any drunken Bully of em all. 
Rho. 111 Fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Paſſion [ Aſide. 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful Afﬀignation. n. | 
Pala. I'm ſure we Fight in a good Quarrel : © 4 i | 
Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws; 


But a kind Miſtriſs is the Good Old Cafe. [can. 


a yra, He 1 
Pain. You tell me w. that Leonidas 
Is Prince Iheagenes, the late King's Soon. 
Eub. It ſeemd as ſtrange to him, po. to you, 
Before 1 had convined pt! 1 efides VOSS n 
His great reſemblance to the King his by me” 385 
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The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur d by me 
In a Religious Houſe ; to whom each Lear 
I brought the news of his increafing Virtues. 
My la long Abſence from you both, was caus d 
5 wounds, which in my Journey I receiv dd, 

hen, ſet upon by Thieves, I loſt thoſe Jewels _ 
And Letters, which your dying Mother left. 29h, 

Her. The ſame, he means, which, ſince, brought to the King, 
Made him firſt know he had a Child alive: R 
'Twas then my Care of Prince Leonidas 
Caus d me to ſay he was th'Uſurper's Son; 
Till, after foro d by your wt ne | 

th, 


: © 1 : 
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1 made the true diſcovery of your Bir 
And once more hid my Prince's. 


Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a pair of Sheets with him that hates the 
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Enter Leonidas. 
Leon. Hermogenes and Eubulus, retire ; 
Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 
Expect your Aid and Counſel. | 
Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate z 
But, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
- Your Looks have more of Buſineſs, than of Love: 
And your laſt words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. 
Leon, | frame not any to be hid from you. O 
You, in my Love, all my Deſigns may fee; 
But what have Love and you deſign'd for me? C 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance right: | 
Firſt, cquall'd us, in lowneſs; then, in height. 
Both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, 
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Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own” $i | Ye 
As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear : | 1 
Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt Hope, or Fear. . M 
Palm. After ſo many Proofs, How can you call ND THING, Al 
My Love in doubt? Fear nothing, and Hope, all. 8 Ar 
Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, | Tl 
Or I may give without a Parents leave. | | Ar 
Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow ; | To 
As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
Promiſe their Heav'n to all, but Grant to few. | [tl 
But do for me, what I have dar'd for you. W 
I did no Argument from Duty bring: Bu 
Duty's a Name; and Love's a Real thing. | | | 
Palm. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents, overflow : ; Ye! 
Woman's as deep, but in its Banks muſt go. „„ W 
My Love is mine ; and that I can impart; | U 
But cannot give my Perſon with my Heart. | PL 
Leon. Your Love is then no Gift: | He 
For when the Perſon it does not convey, Se IS J 
'Tis to give Gold, and not to give the Key.  —_ | Cor 
Palm. Then ask my Father. bs 2} 4 
Leon. ä —He detains my Throne: 5 TT He 
Who holds back mine, will hardly give his own. „ WI 
1 Palm. What then remains??? FE T Or 
N Leon. — — That I muſt have recourſfe Thi 
Jo Arms; and take my Love and Crown by force. - „ 1 
Hiermogenes is forming the Defignz | 1 
And with him all the a pow rc 3-1 f 
Palm. And is it thus you Court Palmyra's Bed? | F 
Can ſhe the Murd'rer of her Parent Wedꝰ . 5 Thi 
Deſiſt from Force: So much you well may give 2 | 
To Love, and Me, to let my Father live. e e 1 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to.you has ſhown z 55 
But you, who tax my want of it, have none WI 
vou bid me part with you, and let him live; V 9 1 
But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. tint | "a 
Palm. I give what Virtue, and what Duty can. | You 
In vowing ne'er to Wed another Man. 3 1 I 
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argaleon's Wife. . . On 
Palm. ll keep my Promiſe, though I loſe my Lift. WI 
Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend ; WI 
For Life is but the means: but Love's the end, _ 1 
Palm. Our Souls ſhall love hereafter. _ 5 To 
Leon, — . | 7 
That Soul which could deny the Body here, 8 I ſer 
To Taſte of Love, would be a niggard there. [ 


Palm. Then 'tis paſt Hope; our cruel Fate, I ſee, J 
Will make a fad Divorce twixt you and me. WAI 


Fer 
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for, if you force employ, by Heav'n I ſwear, 
And all Bleſs'd Beings, 


— 


— — 


Leon. — Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. I never ———- | 
Leon. Hold, once more. But, yet, as he 


Who ſcapes a dangerous Leap, looks back to ſee ; 
So I defire, now I am paſt my fear, 6 
To know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear. 

Palm. I meant, that if you hazarded your Life, 

Or ſought my Father's, neer to be your Wife. 

Leon. See now, Palmyra, how unkind you prove! 
Could you, with ſo much eaſe, forſwear my Love? 

Palm. You force me with your ruinous Deſign. 

Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care than mine. 
Palm. You wrong me: tis not; ths it ought to be; 
You are my Care, Heav'n knows, as well as he; 

Leon. If now the execution I delay, 

My Honour, and my Subjects, I betray. . 

All is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize ; 

And the whole City will to Morrow Riſe. 

The Leaders of the Party are within, 

And Eubulus has Sworn that he will bring, 

To head their Arms, the Perſon of their King. 
Palm. In telling this, you make me guilty too ; 

[ therefore muſt diſcover what I know: 

What Honour bids you do, Nature bids me prevent; 

But kill me firſt, and then purſue your black intent. 

Leon. Palmyra, no; you ſhall not need to die; 

Yet I'll not truſt fo ſtrict a Piety. 

Within there. | 
| gg Enter Eubulus. | 

— — Ealeles, a Guard prepare; TE, Eat 

Here, I commit this Pris'ner to your Care. Kiſſes Palmyra's Hand, then 

Palm. Leonidas, I never thought theſe Bands } gives it to Eubulus. 
Could cer be giv'n me by. a Lover's Hands. K 

Leon. Palmyra, thus your Judge himſelf arraigns; [ Kneeling, 
He who impos d theſe Bonds, ſtill wears your Chains: 

When you to Love or Duty falſe muſt be, 1 
Or to your Father guilty, or to me, 8 E 4 | 
Theſe Chains, alone, remain to ſet you free. J Noiſe of Swords claſhing. 

Poly. | Within, '] Secure theſe, firſt; then ſearch the inner Room. 

Leon. From whence do theſe tumultuous Chmours come? 

\ | Se. Enter Hermogenes haſtily, _* © 
Her. We are betray'd ; and there remains alone | | 
This Comfort, that your Perfort is ndt known. E 
| nter the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, Guards; ſome like 

: „ ire as Priſoners, | "1 
Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here, | 
Where I, like an unſummon'd Gueſt, appear? 

„ | M :; 

Arga. There needs no excuſe ; tis underſtood; 
You were all watching for your Prince's good. 2 


Poly. My Reverend City-Friends, you are well met! 

On what great Work were your grave Wiſdoms ſet? 

Which of my Actions were you ſcanning here? 

What French Invaſion have you found to fear? 3 
Leon. They are my Friends, and come, Sir, with intent 

To take their leaves befgre my Baniſhment, 1 
Poly. Your. Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find : 


* 


I ſce the Ladies; like the Men, are kind. U Seeing Palmyra. 


Palm. Alas, I came but — [ Kneeling, 
Poly. —— Add not to your Crime | 
A Lie: TIl hear you ſpeak ſome other time. 
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Crown all my joys, and diſſipate my fear. | Exennt one. 


ceiv'd a Letter from her Father, with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe her ſelf 
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How ? Hubulut! nor time, nor they diſguiſe, 
Can kcep thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes. 
A Guard there; ſeize em all. 3 
Rho. Yield, Sir ; what uſe of valour can be ſhown ? 
Pal. One. and unarm'd, againſt a multitude ! 3 
Leon. O, for a {worg | ¶ He reaches at one of the Guards Halberds,and is ſeiʒ d behind, 
| I w'not loſę my breath | 
in fruitleſs Pray'rs ; but beg a ſpeedy Death. 
Palm. O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an Advocate for thee. 
Now the myſterious knot will be unty'd ; 


Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd : 


To morrows dawn ſhall the dark riddle clear, 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
Palamede, Straton. Palamede with a Letter in his Hand, 
Pal. His Evening, ſay'ſt thou, will they both be here? Stra. Yes. Sir; 
both my Old Maſter, and your Miſtris's Father : the Old Gentlemen 
ride hard this Journey; they ſay, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the 
Town and both of em are ſo pleas'd with this Marriage, which they have con- 
cluded for you, that Iam afraid they will live ſome years longer to trouble you 
with the joy of it. I | 
Pal. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable thing, to impoſe upon me to be 
Marry'd to morrow, tis hurrying a Man to Execution, without giving him 
time to ſay his pray'rs. | 
Stra. Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not delay it: for your youn- 
ger Brother comes up with *em, and is got already into their Favours. He has 
gain'd much upon my old Maſter, by finding fault with Inn-ke@pers Bills, and 
y ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to ſhow his frugality ; and he is very well with 
your Miſtris's Father, by giving him Receipts for the Splene, Gout, and Scurvy, 
and other Infirmities of old Age. 85 . | 
Pal. I'll rout him, and his Country Education: Pox on him, I remember 
him before I travell'd, he had nothing in him but meer Jocky ; us'd to talk loud, 
and make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field : Senſe and Wit were 
as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, as they are when the Court goes out of 
Town to a Horſe-Race. Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodgings. 
"Ste. ] p09, Fir... 5 | 5 Exit 
Pal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſigns with Doralice unfiniſh'd; 
to have flown her ſo often to a Mark, and ſtill to be bob d at Retrieve: If I had 
but once enjoy d her, though I could not have ſatisfi d my Stomach with the 
Feaſt, at leaſt I ſhould have reliſn'd my Mouth a little; but now 
| | Enter Philotis. 8 
Phil. Oh, Sir, you are happily met; I was coming to find you. 
Pal. From your Lady, I hope. | ea | 
Phil. Partly from her, but more eſpecially from my ſelf : She has juſt now re- 


* 


to Marry you to morr -w-. 
Pal. And ſhe takes it to the Death? 

Phi4. Quite contrary : the Letter could never have come in a more lucky 
minute; for it found her'in an ill humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be 
nameleſs, about the pronounciation of a French Word. | 

Pal. Count Rhodophil ; never diſguiſe it, I know the Amour: but I hope you 
took the occaſion to ſtrike in for me ? | 

Phil. It was my good Fortune to do you ſome ſmall Service in it; for your 
ſake I diſcommended him all over: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every 
thing; and to ſum up all, told her, It was impoſſible to find a Marrid Man 
that was otherwiſe ; for they were all ſo mortifi d at home with their Wives 
Il Humours, that they could never recover themſelves to be Company abroad. 

Pal. Moſt Divinely urg d! 

Phil. Then I took occaſion to commend your good Qualities: as the Sweetneſs 
of your Humour, the Comelineſs of your Perſon, your good 1 your 

Valour 5 
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Valour ; but above all, your Liberality. 

Pal. I vow to Gad I had like to have forgot that good Quality in my ſelf, 
if thou had'ſt not remember'd me on't : Here are five Pieces for thee. 

Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir! it would do a Woman good to 
touch it: Count Rhodophil's is not half ſo ſoft ;; for I remember I felt it once, 
when he gave me Ten Pieces for my New-years Gift. 

Pal. O, I underſtand you, Madam ; you ſhall find my Hand as ſoft again as 
Count Rhodophil's : there are Twenty Pieces for you. The former was but a 
Retaining Fee; now I hope you! plead for me. 

Phil. Your own Merits ſpeak enough. Be ſure only to ply her with French 
Words, and I'll warrant you'll do your buſineſs. Here are a Liſt of her Phraſes 
for this day: uſe em to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at her own Wea- 
pon; for ſhe's like one of the Old Amazons, ſhe'l never Marry, except it be the 
Man who has firſt conquer'd her. 

Fal. TIl be ſure to follow your Advice: but you'll forget to further my 
Deſign. 

Phil What do you think I'll be ungreatful ? 

— But, however,lif you diſtruſt my Memory, put ſome Token on my Fin- 
ger to remember it by : that Diamond there would do admirably. | 

Pal. There tis; and I ask your Pardon heartily for calling your Memory into 
Queſtion : I aſſure you Ill truſt it another time, without putting you to the 
trouble of another Token. | ; 

Enter Palmyra and Artemis. 
Art. Madam, this way the Priſoners are to paſs; 
Here you may ſee Leonidas. | 
Palm. Then here I'll ſtay, and follow him to Death. 
Enter Melantha haſtily. 
Mela. O, here's her Highneſs! 
Now is my time to introduce my ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my new 
French Phraſes. Stay, let me read my Catalogue—ſurtte, figure, chagrin, naivete, 
and let me die for the Parentheſis of all. 

- or ( afide) Do, perſecute her; and Tl perſecute thee as faſt in thy own 
ialect. | 
Mel Madam the Princeſs ! Let me die, but this is a moſt horrid Spectacle, to 
ſee a Perſon who makes ſo grand a Figure in the Court, without the Suitte of a 
Princeſs, and entertaining your Chagrin all alone; (Naivete ſhould have been 
there, but the diſobedient Word would not come in.) | LAſide. 

Palm. What is ſhe, Artemis? | | 
Ho. = impertinent Lady, Madam ; very ambitious of being known to your 

ighneſs. Ts 

al. (to Melantha) Let me die, Madam, if I have not waited you her theſe ,/ 
two long hours, without ſo much as the Suitte of a ſingle Sant tend mne; 
entertaining my ſelf with my own rin, till I d the Honour to ſee 
your Ladiſhip, who are a Perſon t aliderable a Figure in the 


[ ſo CQ 
Court. 2 makes Q 


Mel. Truce with wants 


mY S —_ 


—— * 
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| 3 good Servants you ſee I am addreſſing to 


the Princeſs * do not embarraſs me embarraſs me! What a delicious 
French Word do you make me loſe upon you too 


(To the Phinceſs) Your Higneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to pardon the Beveue which 
I made, in not ſooner finding you out to be a Princeſs : but let me die if this 
Eclairciſſement which is made this day of your Quality, does not raviſh mes and 
give me leave to tell you | 
Pal. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that I have ſo great a 
Tender for your Perſon, and ſuch a panchant to do you Service, that— — 
Mel. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with your Sottiſes ? (There's another 
Word loſt, that I meant For the Princeſs, with a mifchef to you) But your 
Highneſs, Madam 
Pal. But your Ladiſhip, Madam — 
ü Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 
Mel. Out upon him, how he looks, Madam! now he's found no Prince, 
he is the ſtrangeſt Figure of a Man; how could I make that Corp d etourdy to 


think him one? 
Palm. Away, impertinent My dear Leonidas ! 
I Palm, 


Fay 


| OI 


Leon. My dear Falera 
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Paln:. Death ſhall never part us; EE 2 
My Deſtiny is yours. | [Fe is led of; fbe follows 

Mel. Impertinent! Ol am the moſt unfortunate Perſon this day breathing. 
that the Princeſs ſhould thus rompte en viſfere, without occaſion. Let me die but 
IU follow her to Death, till I make my Peace. | 

Pal. (holding her) And let me die, but I'll follow you to the Infernals till 
you pity ne. 55 

Mel. (turning towards him angrily) Ay, tis long of you that this Malheur is 
fall'n upon me; your Impertinence has put me out of the good Graces of the 
Princeſs, and all that, which has ruin d me and all that; and therefore let me 
die but I'l1 be reveng'd, and all that. 

Pal. Fazon, facon, you muſt and ſhall Love me, and all that; for my old 
Man is coming up, and all that; and I am deſeſper? an dernier, and will not be 
diſinherited, and all that. 

Mel. How durſt you interrupt me ſo al 4 propos, when you knew I was 
addreſſing to the Princeſs? | 

Pal. But why would you addreſs your {elf fo much à contretemps then? 
Alel. Ah mal peſte! | | 
Pal. Ah Teurage. | 
Phil. Radonciſsez uous, de grace, Madame; wons étes bien en colere pour peu de 
choſe. Vous m entendez, pas la raillerie gallante. ; | 
Mel. Ad antres, ad autres: He mocks himſelf of me, he abuſes me: Ah me 
unfortunate ! Ferie! 

Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accommodate, his Phraſe to 
_ Refin'd Language. 4h, qu'il eſt un Cavalier accomply | Purſue FO, 
ir 0 Him. 
Pal. Ab qu'il fait bean dans ces boccages; | | S11g1119, 
Ah que le ciel donne un beau jour ! 
There I was with you, with a zinonét. F | 

Mel. Let me die now, but this Singing is fine, and extreamly French in him. 
LLaughi] But then that he ſhould uſe my own Words, as it were in contempt 


— 


of me, I cannot bear it. | [ Cryize, 
Pal. Ces beauæ ſejours, ces doux ramages 
Mel. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages, Singing after him, 
Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent a amour] Let me die but he ſings en Cavalier, and 
fo humours the Cadence. [ Langhing. 
Pal. Loy, ma Clymene, voy ſonbs ce cheſne, [ Singing again. 


S' entrebaiſer ces oiſeaux amorenx ! Let me die now, but that was fine. Ah, now, 


for three or four brisk Frenchmen, to be put into Maſquing Habits, and to ſing 


it on a Theatre, how witty it would be ! and then to dance helter skelter to a 
» Chanſon, aboire : toute la terre, toute la terre eſt a moy ! what's matter though it were 
mice, "anahſung, two or three years ago in Cabarets, how it would attract the 
Admiration, *eſpeciallytaf every one that's an eveille 

Mel. Well, 1 begin to, have a Tender for you; but yet, upon condition, 


that when we are Mp y. d, you - Fal. Vngs while ſhe ſpeaks. 
Phil. You muſt drown he "a : If ſhe makes her French Conditions you 
_ a Slave for ever. 1 - _ = of 
ſel. Firſt, will you engage that A 1 
Pal. Fa, la, la] la, . „ Louder. 


Mel. Will you hear the Conditions? | | | 
Pal. No; 1 will hear no Conditions! I am reſolv'd to win you en Francois: 
to be very aiery, with abundance of noiſe, and no ſenſe: Fa, la, la, la, &c. 
Alel. Hold hold: I am vanquiſh'd with your gayete d eſprit. I am yours, 
and will be yours, ſas me reſerve, ny condition: and let me die, if I do not 
think my ſelf the happieſt Nymph in Sicilyh— - My dear French Dear, ſtay 
but a nnite, till I raccommode my ſelf with the Princeſs, and then I am yours, 
juſqu a la mort. | 
Allors done — [Exennt Mel. Philot. 
Pal. (Solus, fanning himſelf with his hat) J never thought before that Wooing 
was fo laborious an Exerciſe : If ſhe were worth a Million, I have deſerv'd her; 
and now. me- thinks too, with taking all this Pains for her, I begin to like her. Tis ſo; 
have known many, who never card for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe they caught 
themſelves would eat heartily : the Pains, and the Story a Man tells of the 
taking of 'em, makes the Meat go down more pleaſantly. Beſides, laſt * - 


A 
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had a ſweet Dream of her, and, Gad, ſhe J have once dream'd of, I am ſtart. 
Mad till I enjoy her, let her be never ſo ugly. 

TY | Emer DM ... 

Doralice. Who's that you are ſo Mad to Enjoy, Palamede ? 

Pal. You may eaſily imagine that, ſweet Doralice. | : 

Dor. More eaſily than you think I can: I met juſt now with a certain Man, 
who came to you with Letters, from a certain old Gentleman, yclipped your 
Father; whereby JI am given to underſtand, that to morrow you are to take an 
Oath in the Church to be grave henceforward, to go ill-dreſs d and flovenly, 
to get Heirs for yourEſtate, and to dandle 'em for your Divertion ; and in ſhort, 
that Love and Courtſhip are to be no mpre. 

Pal. Now have I ſo much ſname to be thus apprehended in the manner, that 
I can neither ſpeak nor look npou you; I have abundance of Grace in me, that 
I find : But if you have any ſpark of true Friendſhip in you, retire alittle with me 
to the next Room, that has a Couch or Bed in't, and beſtow your Charity upon a 
poor dying Man: A little Comfort from a Miſtris, before a Man is going to give 
himſelf in Marriage, is as good as a luſty Dole of Strong-water to a dying Male- 
factour; it takes away the ſenſe of Hell and Hanging from him. 

Dor. No, good Palamede, I muſt not be ſo injurious to your Bride: Tis ill 
drawing from the Bank to day, when all your ready Money is payable to mor- 
row. | | 

Pal. A Wife 1s only to have the ripe Fruit, that falls of it ſelf; but a wiſe 
Man will always preſerve a ſhaking for a Miſtris. | 

Dor. But a Wife for the firſt Quarter is a Miſtris. 

Pal. But when the ſecond comes. | AY: 

Dor. When it does come, you are ſo given to variety, that you would make 
2 Wife of me in another Quarter. 

Pal. No, never, except I were married to you: Marry'd People can never 
oblige one another; for all they do is Duty, and conſequently there can be no 
Thanks : But Love is more frank and generous than he is honeſt; he's a liberal 
Giver, but a curſed Pay-maſter. 

Dor. I declare I will have no Gallant, but, if I would, he ſhould never be 
a marry'd Man; a marry d Man is but a Miſtris's half-ſervant, as a Clergy-man 
is but the King's half. ſubject: For a Man to come to me that ſmells o'th' Wife! 
'slife, I wou'd as ſoon wear her old Gown after her, as her Husband. 


. Him marry'd 
ifegrded for! do but mark how terrible that 
It ha a very dam Sound, Doralice. 

It ſounds as helliſhlyW'me, as it can do to you, but 


tor over! 
p fort. : | 
Pal. Yet if we had but once enjoy'd one another: But then once only, is 
worſe than not at all; it leaves a Man with ſuch a lingring after it. 55 

Dor. For ought I know ttis better that we have not; we might upon Trial 
have lik d each other leſs, as many a Man and Woman, that have lov'd as deſ- 
perately as we, and yet when they came to Poſſeſſion, have ſigh'd and cri'd to 
themſelves, Is this all? 

Pal. That is only, if the Servant were not found a Man of this World ; but 
if, upon Trial, we had not lik'd eachother, we had certainly left loving; and 
faith, that's the greater Happineſs of the two. 

Dor. 'Tis better as tis; we have drawn off already as much of our Love as 


- would run clear; after poſſeſſing, the reſt is but Jealouſies, and Diſquiets, and 


Quarrelling, and Piecing. 2 1 
Pal. Nay, after one great Quarrel, there's never any ſound Piecing; the Love 
is apt to break in the ſame place again. | 
Dor. I declare I would never renew a Love; that's like him who trims an old 
Coach for ten Years together, he might buy a new one better cheap. 2 
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Dal. Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that tis beſt for us not to have enjoy d; 
but Gad, the ſtrongeſt Reaſon is, becauſe 1 can't hdlp it. : 

Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, is never to enjoy, as they 
keep Grapes by hanging 'em upon a Line; they muſt touch nothing if you would 
preſerve em freſh. | 

P al. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very keeping ; however 
I ſhall have a warmth for you, and an eagerneſs, every time I ſee you; and 
if Ichance to out- live Melantha | ; 

Dor. And if | chance to out-live Rhodophil 

Pal. Well, VI cheriſh my Body as much as I can upon that Hope. *Tis true, 
I would not directly murder the Wife of my boſome; but to kill her civilly, by 
the way of Kindneſs, I'll put as fair as another Man: I'll begin to morrow 
Night, and be very wrathful with her, that's reſolv'd on. 

Dor. Well Palamede, here's my Hand, I'll venture to be your ſecond Wife, 
for all your Threatnings. 

Pal. In the mean time I'll watch you hourly, as I would the ripeneſs of a Me- 
lon, and I hope you'll give me leave now and then to look on you, and to ſee 
if youare not ready tobe cut yet. 
1 : Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the Gardener ſhould catch 
you taking up the Glaſs. 

Exter Rhodophil. | 


1 Rho. (Aſide) Billing ſo ſweetly! now I am confirm'd in my ſuſpicions : l 
muſt put en end to this, ere it go farther. | D Afede. 


(To Doralice) Cry you mercy, Spouſe I fear I have interrupted your Recre- 
ations. | | 


Dor. What Recreations ? | 
Rho. Nay, no excuſes, good Spouſe ; I ſaw fair Hand convey'd to Lip, and 
preſt, as though you had been ſqueezing ſoft Wax together for an Indenture. 
ys yr you and I muſt clear this Reckoning; why would you have ſeduc'd 
Www 
Pal. Why would you have debauch'd my Miſtris ? 
Rho. What do you think of that civil Couple, that play'd at a Game call'd, 
Hide and Srek, laſt Evening, in the Grotto? 
Pal. What do you think of that innocent Pair, who made it their pretence 
to ſeek for others, but came, indeed, to hide themſelves there? h 
Rho. All things conſider d, I begin vehemently to ſuſpect, that the young 
5 Gentleman I found in your Company laſt Night, was a certain Youth of my 
| Acquaintance. | 
Pal. And I have an odd Imagination, that you could never have ſuſpected my 
' ſmall Gallant, if your little villanous French-man had not been a falſe Brother. 
No. Faxther Arguments are needleſs ; Draw off; I ſhall ſpeak to you now 
bynthewayuof Bjlbo. | [ Claps his Hand to his Sword. 
Pal. And 1 Hall an wer you by the way of Danger field. ¶ Claps his Hand on his. 
Dor. Hold, hold; are not you t pe of mad fighting Fools, to cut 
one another's Throats for nathing? s wn | 
Pal. How for nothing? He cqurts the Womg; AN. Marry. FP 
Rho. And he courts you, whom I have marryd. 6 | 
Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of what on Got. 4 
Rho. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me partly ſuſpect that I love youbet- 
ter than J thought. _— 
Dor. Piſh! a meer Jealonſie of Honour. TO 
Rho. Gad I am afraid there's ſomething elſe in't; for Palamede has Wit, and if 
he loves you, there's ſomething more in ye than I have found: Some rich 
Mine, for ought I know, that I have not yet diſcover'd, 
Pal. *Slife, what's this? here's an Argument for me to love Melartha ; for he 
has lov'd her, and he has Wit too, and, for ought I know, there may be a 
Mine : But, if there be, I am reſolv'd I'll dig for't. 
Dor. (to Rhod.)) Then J have found my Account in raiſing your Jcalouſie : 
O! 'tis the moſt delicate ſharp Sawce to a cloy'd Stomach ; it will give you a 
new Edge, Rhodophil. a 
Rho. And 2 new Point too, Doralice, if I could be ſure thou art honeſt. 

Dor. If you are wile, believe me for your own fake: Love and Religion 
have but one thing to truſt to; that's a good ſound Faith. Conſider, it I have 
play d falſe, you can never find it out by any Experiment you can make 1 
me. | 0 
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by all things Holy, that Doralice is innocent. 
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Rho. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew'd Gun, if I left her clean, 
and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, to my coſt, ſhe had been ſhot in. 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, you would diſco- 
ver, to your ſhame, ſhe was only ſo for want of ſhooting. 


Pal. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I ſpeak for fear; and 


therefore in conſideration of our paſt Friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it 

Rho, Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for your Melartha ; but 
the Devil on't is, how we ſhall keep em ſo. | 

Pal. What doſt think of a Bleſſed Community betwixt us four, for the ſolace 
of the Women, and relief of the Men? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind 
of life: Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtriſs and Gallant for 
the Defert. 85 

Rhod. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtriſs ſhould both long for the ſtand- 
ing Diſh, How ſhould they be fatisfy'd together? 

Pal. In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots: and yet that would not do neither; 
for they would both be wiſhing for the longeſt Cut. 

_ Rho. Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make a firm League, not to 
invade each others Propriety. 

Pal. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all acts of Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt 
us; and that in the uſual form of Treaties, as well by Sea as Land, and in all 
ireſh Waters. 

Dor. I will add but one Proviſo, That whoever breaks the League, either by 
War abroad, or by Neglect at home, both the Women ſhall revenge themſelves 
by the help of the other Party. | 

Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice; I have agreat Temptation 
to be Sealing Articles in private. | | 
Pala. Haſt thou ſo? 85 [ Claps him on the Shoulder. 
Fall on Machduff, | — 3 | | 
And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. 

Enter Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon : after them, Eubulus 
and Hermogenes, Guarded. 

Palm. Sir, on my knees I beg you. 

Pol. Away, I'll hear no more. EA | 

Palm. For my dead Mother's ſake ; you fay you lov'd her, 

And tell me I reſemble her. Thus ſhe 
Had begg d. 


Pol. And thus had I deny d her. 
Palm. You muſt be merciful. 
Arga. You muſt be conſtant. 


Pol. Go, bear em to the Torture; you have boaſted 
You have a King to Head you: I would know 
To whom I muſt reſign.  , 

Eub. — This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. FAVS. 

He —And Education 


er. 
Of thy Daughter. Ai TR: | 
Arga. You are too modeſt in not naming all 
His Obligations to you: Why did you 
Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas? 
Pol. That Impoſture . 
I had forgot; their Tortures ſhall be doubled. 
Her. You pleaſe me; I ſhall die the ſooner. | 
Eub. No; could 1 live an Age, and (till be rack'd, 
I ſtill would keep the Secret. | | 
Enter Leonidas, Guarded. 
Leon. Oh, whither do you hurry Innocence! 
if you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives; 
Or if I cannot make you Joſt, at leaſt 
Ill teach you to more purpoſe to be Cruel. 
Palm. Alas, what does he ſeek! 
Leon. Make me the object of your Hate and Vengeance 
Are theſe decrepid Bodies worn to ruine, 
Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall aſunder, 


[ As they are going off. 


And 


3 W-. tn 
a 


2 * 


- — 3 
Sr 


4 . p 
| latent £ 
_ 


— 


1 . P . 
- 1 a 2 2 7 . 
© x *. 4+ LI 
- 2 — ab = 


A CAE IE TAS — 


yo 


—_— 


* * 
— — Wy 
- —— ——— 0 


A — — _ — — _ a — - 
A 2 ˙ r IE - 
- — — — — — — 
_— - N 2 6 
— C p as. f — 


1 


— 2 — — 


51 . | ' Marriage A I Mode. 


— — - — — 

* = — —— GR —— cap 
— — — - 

— — - g — 


— b wy 
a — — — 
—— — 


And to let Graph the Soul, 
Are theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures? 
Where would you faſten an ary hold upon em? 
Place Pains on me; united fix em here; 
I have both Youth, and Strength, and Soul to bear em: 
And if they merit Death, then I much more ; | 
Since 'tis for me they ſuffer. - 
Her. Heav'n forbid | 
We ſhould redeem our pains, or worthlcls Lives, 
By our expoſing yours. 
Eub. Away with us: Farewel, Sir. 
I only ſuffer in my Fears for you. | 
Arga. So much concern d for him? then my - D Afede, 
Suſpicion's true | [ Whigers the s King 
Palin. Hear yet my laſt Requeſt, for poor Leonidas; 
Or take my Life with his. 
Area. [ To the Kine. | Reſt ſatisfy dz Leonidas is he. 
Pol. J am amaz d: What muſt e done ? 
Arga. Command his Execution inſtantly : 
Give him not leiſure to diſcover it; 
He may corrupt the Soldiers. 
Pol. Hence with that Traitor; bear him to his death: AP 
Haſte there, and ſee my Will perform'd. o „ 


Leon. Nay, then Ill die liłke him the Gods have ie me. | 

Hold, Gentleman ; 1 am — DAs flops bis Mouth, 
Area. Thou art a Traitor, tis not fit to hear thee. 
Leon. I ſay I am the — { Getting lad ea little. 
Arga. So; gag him, and lead him off. [ Again ftopping his Month. 


| [ Leonidas, Hermogenes, Eubulus, Jed off; ers: and * — 
Palm. Duty and Love by turns poſſeſs uy ae, is 
And ſtruggle for a fatal Victory: 
I will diſcover he's the King; Ah, no: {4 | 
That will perhaps fave him; r I one e ns 7 
But then I am guilty of a Father's Re i100 If 
What ſhall I do, or not do? either way hh: 
I muſt deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover. "I 156 HO 
Break Heart; for that's the leaſt of ills to me, 


And Death the only Cure, | ET 3 Df C Soon: 


Arte. Help, help the Princeſs: eee 
Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 
Have more Succour. [She i ml Free off: Arte. follows ber. 


LSB. "_ os ing 0 _ 
Pal. What noiſe 1 18 that! p 5 5 8 hs 


Exter Amalthea running. VE — 

Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have yy. | tv 
Or Courage, ſhew it now: 7 17 5 5 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and dete | 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the ae | a 0 
Bravely defends himſelf; and owns aloud „ n 01 ihr old) 
He is our long loſt King, tound for this 6) ind hill itt 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. T1; 
Two d. his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there ey * at __ 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. 

No. Madam, no more; 
We loſe time: my Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better Cauſe: 


You'll Second me ? e Bina i 15 Pal. 
Pal. Or die with you: no Subject e'r can meet 
A nobler Fate, than at his Sovereign's Feet. Exennt, 


[ C. ſhing of Swords within, aud Shouts. 
Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Hermogenes, and their 
Party, vicłorious. Polydamus and Arg leon dliſarm l. 
Leon. That I ſurvive the dangers of this day; 
Next 
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Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the Honour. 
And let Heaven witneſs for me, that my Jo 
Is not more great for this my Right reſtor'd, 
Than tis, that I have power to recompence 
Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes 
Of abje& Souls, fear to reward great Actions; 
I mean to ſhow, | 
That vhatſbe er Subjects, like you, dare merit, 
A King, like me, dares give 
Rho. You make us bluſh, we have deſerv'd ſo little. 
Pal. And yet inſtru& us how to merit more. 
Leon. And as 1 would be juſt in my Rewards, 
So ſhould I in my Puniſhments; theſe two, 
This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other, 
Of my Palmyra's Love, deſerve that death 
Which both deſign'd for s. 
Pol. And we expet it. 
Arga. I have too long been Happy to live wretehed. 
Pol. And I too long have Govern'd, to deſire 
A Life without an Empire. pen | 
Leon. You are Palmyra's Father; and as ſuch, 
Though not a King, ſhall have Obedience paid 
From him who is one. Father, in that name, — | 
All Injuries forgot, and Duty own'd. | Embraces hint. 
Pol. Oh, had I known you could have been this King, | 
Thus God-like, Great and Good, I ſhould have wiſh'd 
T have been Dethwon'd before! Tis now I live, | 
And more then Reign; now all my Joys flow pure, 
Unmix'd with Cares, and undiſturb'd by Conſcience. 
Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artemis, Doralice and Melantha. 
Leon. See, my Palmyra comes ! the frighted Blood 
Scarce yet recall'd to her pale Cheeks, 
Like the firſt ſtreaks of Light broke looſe from Darkneſs, 
And dawning into Bluſhes. Sir, you ſaid, U To Polyda. 
Your Joys were full; Oh, would you make mine ſo! 
I am but half-reſtor'd without this Bleſſing. 
Pol. The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you Happy, 
As you make me. | [ Gives her hand to Leonidas. 
Palm. Now all my Pray”rs are heard: 
I may be Dutiful, and yet may love. 
Virtue and Patience have at length unravelld 
The knots which Fortune ty'd.' 
Mel. Let me die, but I'll congratulate his 
Majeſty : How admirably well his Royalty 
— him ! Becomes! That is lay ſied; but our damn'd Language expreſſes 
nothing. p | 
Pal, _ _ does it become him already? twas but juſt now you ſaid he was 
ſuch a Figure of a Man. | | 
Mel. True, my Dear, when he was a private Man he was a Figure; but ſince 
* is a King, methinks he has aſſum'd another Figure: he looks ſo Grand, and 
o Auguſt. ; 2 
| Pal” Sth ſtay ; TIl Preſent you when it is more convenient. I find I muſk 
get her a Place at Court; and when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no longer ridi- 
culous ; for ſhe is young enough, and pretty enough, and fool enough, and 
Freneh enough, to bring up a Faſhion there to be Affected. 
Leon. to Rhodophil.] Did ſhe then lead you to this brave Attempt ? 
[ To Amalthea. To you, fair Amalthea, what J am, 
And what all theſe, from me, we jointly owe : 
Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert we give 
Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard, 
Till our new Power be ſetled. What more Grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves. 
Arga. I neither now deſire, nor will deſerve it; | 
3 U uu My 
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My loſs is ſuch as cannot be repair 'd, 
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And to the wretched, Life can be no Mercy. 
Leon. Then be a Priſoner always: thy ill, Fate, 
And Pride will have it ſo: but ſince, in this, I cannot, 


Inſtru& me, generous A malthea, how 
A-King may ſerve you. 


Amal. — 


L have all I hope, 


And all I now muſt wiſh ; I ſee you Happy. 
Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in pi 
Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veſtals: 
The greateſt part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 


In mourning my Unworthineſs. 


Preſs me not farther to explain my ſelf ; 


'Twill not become me, and may cauſe your Trouble. 
Leon. Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, 
But dare not ſeem to know it. Come my Faireſt 
Beyond my Crown I have one Joy in ſtore ; 
To give that Crown to her whom I Adore. 


IU Ad. 
[To 1 


L Exennt omnes. 


And led you all the ay to Reformation. 
Not with dull Morals, gravely writ, like theſe, 
Which Men of eafie Phlegme, with Care compoſe : 
Your Poets of ſtiff words and limber Senſe, 
Born on the confines of Indifference, 
But by Examples drawn, I dare to ſay, 
From moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 
There are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 
More Palamedes, and ſome few Wives I fear, 
But yet too far our Poet would not run ; 
Tho* *rwas well offer'd, there was nothing done. 
He would not quite the Womans frailty = 
But, ſtript em to the Waſte, and left em there. 
And the Men's Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 
For he conſiders that himſelf is one. 


%. 


* 


EPILOGUE 


T*. bave my Spouſe and Tinform*d the Nation, 


Some ſtabbing Wits, to bloudy Satyr bent, 
Would treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment: 
Would lay the Scene at home, of Husbands tell, 
For Wenches, taking up their Wives i th* Mell, 
And a brick Bout, 2 each of them did watt, 
Made by miſtake of a_— and Gallant. 

Our Modeſt Author thought it was enough 

To cut you off a Sample of the Stuff: 

He ſpar'd my Shame, which you, Pm ſure would ut, 
For you were all for driving on the Plot: 

You ſigh*d when I came in to break the ſport, 
And ſet your Teeth when each Deſign fell ſhort. 
Ta Wives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 
But the poor Cuckold ſeldom finds a Friend. 


| 


Since therefore Court and Town will take no pit), 
I Humbly caſe my ſelf upon the City. 
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To My Moſt Honour'd Friend 


Sir Charles Sedley, Baronet. 


SIR, | 


HE Deſign of Dedicating Plays, is as common and unjuſt, as that of deſiring Seconds 
in a Duel, "Tis engaging our Friends (it may be) in a ſenſeleſs Quarrel, where 
they have much to venture, without any Concernment of their own. I have de- 
clar'd thus much before-hand, to prevent you from Suſpicion, that I intend to 

Intereſt either your Judgment or your Kindnels, in defending the Errors of this Comedy. It 
ſucceeded ill in the Repreſencation, againſt the Opinion of many the beſt Judges of our Age, 
to whom you know I read it, e're it was preſented Publickly. Whether the Fault was in the 
Play it ſag or in the lameneſs of the Action, or in the number of its Enemies, who came 
reſolv'd to damn it for the Title, I will not now diſpute : That wou'd be too like the little 
Satisfaction which an unlucky Gameſter finds in the Relation of every caſt by which he came 
to loſe his Money. I have had formerly ſo much ſucceſs, that the miſcarriage of this Play 
was only my giving Fortune her Revenge: I ow'd it her; and ſhe was Indulgent that ſhe 
exacted not the Payment long before. I will therefore deal more reaſonably with you, than 
any Poet has ever done with any Patron: I do not ſo much as oblige you for my fake to 
ay two ill Hours in reading of my Play. Think, if you pleaſe, that this Dedication is only 
an occaſion I have taken to do my ſelf the greateſt Honour imaginable with Poſterity; chat 
is, to be recorded in the Number of thoſe Men whom you have favour'd with your F rieneſhip 
and Eſteem. For, I am well aſſur'd, that beſides the preſent Satisfaction I have, it will gain 
me the greateſt part of my Reputation with aſter-Ages, when they ſhall find me valuing my 
ſelf on your Kindneſs to me: I may have Reaſon to ſuſpect my own Credit with them, but 
I have none to doubt of yours. And they who Perhaps wou'd forget me in my Poems, wou'd 
remember me in this —_— | 

This was the Courle which has formerly been practis d by the Poets of that Nation who 
were Maſters of the Univerſe. Horace and Ovid, who had little reaſon to diſtruſt their Im- 
mortality, yet took occaſion to ſpeak with Honour of Virgil, Varius, Tibullus, and Propertius, 
their Contemporaries: as if they fought in the Teſtimony of their Friendſhip a farther Evi- 
dence of their Fame. For my own part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt the Poets, have yet 
the fortune to be honour'd wih the beſt Patron, and the beſt Friend: For, (to omic ſome 
Great Perſons of our Court, to whom I am many ways oblig*d, and who have taken care 
of me, even amidſt the Exigences of a War) I can make my boaſt to have found a better 
Mezcenas in the Perſon of my Lord Treaſurer Clifford, and a more Elegant Tibullus in that of 
Sir Charles Sedley. I have choſen that Poet, to whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
cauſe I think him at leaſt Equal, if not Superior to Ovid in his Elegies; nor becauſe of his 
Quality for he was (you know) a Roman Knight, as well as Ovid : But for his Candor, his 
Wealth, his way of Living, and particularly becauſe of this Teftimony which is given him 
by Horace, which I have a Thouſand times in my mind apply d to you 


Dii tibi divitias dederant, artemq; fruen 
Quid voveat dulci Nutricula majus Alumno 
Luam ſapere, & fari poſſu que ſentiat, & cui 
Gratia, forma, valetudo cont ingat abunde; 

Et mundus victus, non deficiente crumena ? 


Non tw Corpus eras frac pectore; Dii — 
i. 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy d much Happinels in the Converſation and Friendſhip 
of one another. They imitated the beſt way of Living, which was to purſue an inocent and 
inoffenſive Pleaſure; that which one of the Ancients called Eruditam voluptatem, We have, 
like chem, our Genial Nights; where our Diſcourſe is neither too ſerious, nor too light; hut 
always pleaſant, and, for the moſt part, inſtructive: the Raillery neither too ſharp upon the 
Preſent, nor too cenſorious on the Abſent; and the Cups only ſuch as will raiſe the Converſation 
of the Night, without diſturbingthe Buſineſs of the Moro. And thus far not only the Philoſophers, 
but the Fathers of the Church have gone, without leſſening their Reputation of good Manners, or 
Piety. For this reaſon I have often laugh'd at the ignorant and ridiculous Deſcriptions which 
ſome Pedants have given of the Wits (as they are pleas'd to call them: ) which are a Generation 
of Men as unknown to them, as the People of Tartary, or the Terra Auſtralis are to us. And 
therefore as we draw Giants and Ant hropophagi in thoſe Vacancies of our Maps, where we have 
not Travell'd to diſcover better; ſo thoſe Wretches Paint Lewdnefs, Atheiſin, Folly, ill- 
Reaſoning, and all manner of Extravagances amongſt us, for want of Underſtanding what 
we are. Oftentimes it ſo falls out, that they have a particular Picque to ſome one amongſt 
us; and then they immediately intereſt Heaven in their (Quarrel ; as tis an uſual Trick in Courts, 
when one deſigns the ruine of his Enemy, to diſpuiſe his Malice with ſome Concernment of 


the King's; and to revenge his own Cauſe, with Pretence of vindicating the Honour of his 


Maſter. Such Wits as they deſcribe, I have never been ſo unfortunate to meet in your Com- 
Pany : But have oſten heard much beiter Reaſoning at your Table, than I have encounter'd 
; Uuusz | 
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in their Books. The Wits they deſcribe, are the Fops we baniſh : For Blaſphemy an 
Atheiſin, it they were neither din nor ill Manners, are Subjects ſo very common, and worn 
ſo Thredbare, chat People who have Senſe avoid them, for fear of being ſuſpected to have 
none. It calls the good Name of their Wit in queſtion, as it does the Credit of a Citizen 
when his Shop is fil d with Trumpertes, and painted Titles in ſtead of Wares: We conclude 
them Bankrupt to all manner of Underſtanding: And, that to uſe Blaſphemy, is a kind of 
applying Pigeons tothe Soles of the Feet: It proclaims their Fancy as well as Jndgment, to 
be in a deſperate Condition. [| am ſure for your own particular, if any of theſe Judges had 
once the Happineſs to converſe with you, to bear the Candor of your Opinions; how freely 
you commend that Wit in others, of which you have fo large a Portion yonr ſelf; how unapt 
you are to be Cenſorious 3 with how much eaſineſs you ſpeak ſo many Things, and thoſe {9 
pointed, that no other Man is able to excell, or perhaps to reach by ag" they wou'd, 
| Ir: ſtead {of being your Accuſers, become your Proſelites; reverence fo much good 
Senſe, and ſo much good Nature in the ſame Perſon: And come, like the Satyr, 
to warm themſelves at that Fire, of which they were ignorantly afraid, when they ſtood 
at a diſtance from it. But, you have too great a Reputation to be wholly free from Cen. 
ſure: ?Tis a Fine which Fortune ſets upon all extraord Perſons, and from which you 
ſhould not wiſh to be deliver'd till you are dead! Phave been us'd by my Critiques much 
more ſeverely, and have more reaſon to complain, becauſe I am deeper tax d for a leſs Eſtate. 
I am ridiculouſly enough accus'd 1 a Contemner of Univerſities, that is, in other Words, 
an Enemy of Learning: Without & Foundation of which, I am ſure no Man can pretend 
to be a Poet. And if this be not enough, I am made a Detractor from my Predeceſſors, whom 
I conſeſs to have been my Maſters in the Art. Brit this latter was the Accuſation of the beſt 
Judge, and almoſt the beſt Poet in the Latin Tongue. You find Horace complaining, that for 
taxing ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he himſelf was blam'd by others, though his Deſign was no other 
than mine now, to improvethe Knowledge of Poetry : Andit was nodefence to him amongſt 
his Enemies, any more than it is for me, that he prais d Lucilius where he deſerv'd it; Pagind 
laudatur eadem. Tis for this Reaſon I will be no more miſtaken for my good Meaning: 1 
know I honour Ben FJobnſon more than my little Critiques, becauſe without Vanity I may own, 
I underſtand him better. As for the Errors they pretend to find in me, I could eaſily ſhow 
them that the greateſt part of them are Beauties: And for the reſt, I could recriminate upon 
the beſt Poets of our Nation, if I could reſolve to accuſe another of little Faults, whom at 
the ſame time [ admire for greater Excellencies. But I have neither Concernment enough 
upon me to write any thing in my own Defence, neither will J gratifie the Ambition of two 
wretched Scriblers, who deſire nothing more than to be anſwer'd. I have not wanted Friends, 
even amongſt Strangers, who have defended me more ſtrongly, than my contemptible Pedant 
cou'd attack me. For the other, he is only like Fungoſo in the Play, who follows the Faſhion 
at a diſtance, and adores the Faſt idins Brick of Oxford. You can bear me Witneſs, that! 
have not Conſideration enough for either of them, to be angry: Let Mævius and Bævius ad- 
mire each other; I wiſh to be hated by them and their Fellows, by the ſame Reaſon for which 
I deſire to be lovꝰd by you. And I leave it to the World, whether their Judgment of my Poe. 
try ought to be preferr'd to yours; though they are as much prejudic'd by their Malice, as 
deſite you ſhould be led by your Kindnels, to be partial to. | 


SIR, | | 
mur Moſt Humble - 
Aud Moſt Faithful Servant, 
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Rologues, like Bells to Churches, Toul jau in | Th'unnatural ſerain d Buffoon is only taking : 
P With Chiming Verſe till the dull Plays begin: | No Fop can pleaſe you now of God's own — Fa 
With this [ad difference though of Pit and Pue, Pardon our Poet if be ſea s bis Mind, 

You Damn the Poet, but the Prieſt Damms you. You come to Plays with your own Follies lin'd. 
But Prieſts can Treat you at your own Expence: | Small Fools fall on you, like ſmall ſhowers, in vain: 
And, Gravely, call yew Fools, without Offence, Your own oil d Coats keep out all common Rain. 


Poets, poor Devils, bave ne er your Folly ſhown | Nu muſt have Mamamouchi, ſuch a Fop 


But, to their coſt, you prov'd it was their own. As would appear a Monſter in a Shop : 

For, when a Fop's preſented on the Stage, He Il fill your Pit, and Boxes, to the brim, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town engage: | Where, ram'd in Crowds,you ſee your ſelves in him, 
For bis Deliverance, and Revenge they join: Surethere's ſome Spell our Poet never L 

And grunt like Hogs about their Captive Swine. ' In Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 

Your Poets daily ſole upon this ſhelf : But Marabarah ſahem moſt did touch you, 


You muſt have Fools, yet none will have himſelf. That is: Ob howwe love the Mamamouchi ! 
Or, if in kindneſ;, you that leave would give, | Grimace and Habit ſent you pleas d away : 
No Man could write you at that rate.you live : You Danm'd the Poet, and cry'd up the Play. 


For ſome of you grow Fops with ſo mmch haſte, 1 The N had made our Author more uneaſie, 
Riot in Nonſence, and commit ſuch waſte, : But that he hopes Pm Fool enough to pleaſe ye. 
"'Twould ruine Poets, Hom they ſpend ſo faſt, Y | But here's my Grief ; tho Nature join*d with Art, 
He who made this, obſerv*d what Farces bit, | Have cus me out to Adi a Fooling Part; 
And durſt not diſoblige yon now with Wit, , | Yet , to your Praiſe, the few Wits bere will ſay, 
| But, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode: , | Twas imitating you taught Haynes to Play. 
tou muſt have Fools out of the common Road, | 
. | EY OM 
) Ome have expected from our Bills to day, | This they did Hope; the other ſide did Fear : 
8 To find à Satyr in our Poetꝰs Play, | And both, you ſee, alike are Couxenꝰ d bere. 
t The Zealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, | Some thought the Title of our Play too blame ; 
1 To ſee the Story of the Fryer aud Nun, 7 - lik d the Thing but yet abborr'd the Name: 
] Or Tales, yet more ridiculous to hear, _. Li eſt Punks, who all you ask afford, | 
; Jer more ridiculous to be bauer, 
. Vouch'd by their Vicar of Ten Pounds a Nar; But, for the World, they would not name that ward. 
b Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, et, if youll credit what I heard him ſay, 
. And Diſcipline laid on the Pleaſam ß: Our Poet meant no Scandal in bis Play ; 
1 Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Tem, 1 | Hs Nuns ave god which, on the Stage are ſhown, 
Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe. Cell have ſhown: g (|; Ang, ſure, belund our Scenes you'll look for none, 
Some Siſter, playing at Content alone.. | 
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Duke of Mantoum . — Major Mohun. | 
Prince Frederick, his Son Mrs. Kft. 


Aurelian, àa Roman Gentleman Mr. Hart. 
Camillo, his Friend Mr. Bt. 
Mario, Governor of Rome Mr. Cartwright.” 
Aſcanio, Page of Honour to the Prince Mrs. Reeve. 


7 Benito, Servant to Aurelia ——————— Mr. Hæjnes. 
Valerio, Confident to the Duke — A 
Fabio, Servant to M- 
l A 5 ». 74:4 
Saphronia, Abbeſs of the Tordi Specchi - Mrs. James. . 
Lucretia, a Lady deſign d to be a Nun Mrs. Marſpall. 
E. Hippolita, a Nun ——-Mrs. Knp. 
Laura ee _ Mrs. Bowtel. 
and Cen Nees e Marig- = ' and 
Violetta, | | ' Mrs. Cox. 
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SCENE ROME. A great Glaſs Placd 
Exter Benito, with a Guittar in his Hind. Benito bowing to the Glaſs. 


AVE you, ſweet Signior Benito; by my Faith I am glad to fee you look 
ſo bonily to day: Gad, Sir, every thing becomes you to a Miracle! 
your Peruke, your Cloaths, your Hat, your Shoe-tyes ; and, Gad, 
Sir, let me tell you, you become every thing; you walk with ſuch a 
Grace, and you bow fo pliantly | | 

Aurelian within. Benito, Where are you, Sirrah? 

Ben. Sirrah ! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould call a Man of my extraordinary 
Endowments, Sirrah! A Man of my Endowments? Gad, I ask my own Par- 
don, I mean, a Perſon of my Endowments ; for a Man of my Parts and Talents, 
though he be but a Valet de Chambre, is a Perſon; and let me tell my Maſter —— 
Gad, I frown too, as like a Perſon as any Jack-Gentleman of em all; but, Gad, 
when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Beauty; whatever this Glaſs ſays to 
the contrary : And, if this Glaſs deny it, tis a baſe lying Glaſs, fo III tell it 
to its Face, and kick it down into the Bargain. 5 

Aurelian within. Why Benito, How long ſhall we ſtay for you ? 

Ben. I come, Sir. What the Devil would he have? 

But by his Favour, Fll firſt ſurvey my Daneing and my Singing, 

5 He plays on the Guittar, and dinces and fines to the Glaſs. 

I think that was.not amiſs.: I.think ſo. Gad, I can dance, and play no longer, 

am in ſuch a Rapture with my ſelf. | [ Lays down the Guittar. 

What a villanous baſe Fate have I? With all theſe Excellencies, and a pro- 


found Wit, and yet to be à Serving-man? 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 
Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twenty Fathers, am I to be 


ſerv'd at this rate eternally? - -A-Pox o'your-conceited Coxcomb. 


Camillo. Nay, prythee, ' Aurelian, be not angry. © | 
| Aur. You do not know this-Rogue; as I do, Camillo. Now, by this Guittar, 

and that great Locking. Glaſs, Lam certain how he has ſpent his Time. He 
courts himſelf every Morning in that Glaſs,- at leaſt an hour; there admixes 
his own Perſon, and his Parts, and ſtudies Poſtures and Grimaces, to make him- 
ſelf yet more ridiculous, than he was born to be. 

Cam. You wrong him, ſure—- —--/f 

Aur. Ido; for he is yet more Fool than I can ſpeak him: I never ſend him 


on a Meſſage, but he runs firſt to that Glaſs, to practiſe how he may become 


his Errand. S eak, Is this a Lye, Sirran? 233 

Ben. I confeſs, I have ſome kindneſs for the Mirrour. 

Aur. The Mirrour! There's a Touch of-his Poetry too; he could not call it 
a Glaſs. Then the Rogue has the Impudence, to make Sonnets, as he calls em; 
and, which is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too: There's not a Street in all 
Rome which he does not Nightly diſquiet with his villanous Serenades: With 
that Guittar there, the younger Brother of a Cittern, he frights away the 
Watch; and for his Violin, it ſqueaks fo lewdly, that Sir Tibert in the Gutter 
miſtakes him for his Miſtriſs. *Tis a meer Cat-call. 
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Ben. to Cam. aſide. My Maſter, Sir, may ſay his pleaſure; I divert my {cif 
ſometimes with hearing him: Alaſs, good Gentleman, tis not given to all 
Perſons to penetrate into Men's Parts and Qualities ; but J look on you, Sir, as 
a Man of Judgment, and therefore you ſhall hear me play and ſing. 

[ He takes up the Guiittar and begins. 

Aur. Why, you invincible Sot you, (will nothing mend you? Lay't down, 
DI — i 

Ben. to Camillo. Do ye ſee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes? He will not let 
me hold forth to you. | / | [ Lays down the Guittar. 
O Envy, and Ignorance, whither will you! —<— But, Gad, before I'll ſuffer 
my Parts to be kept in Obſcurity - 

Aur, What will you do Raſcal? - 

Ben. Ill take up the Guittar, and ſuffer. heroically. [ He plays, Aure. Kicks. 

Aur. What? Do you Mutiny ? | 

Ben. Ay, do, kick till your Toes ake; III be bafM'd in my Muſick by ne'r 2 
Foot in Chriſtendom. | 

Aur. . II] put you cut of your Time, wi h a Vengeance to you. 

I As Aurelian kicks harder, Benito ſings faſier, and ſometimes cries ont. 

Cam. holding dur. Nay, then tis time to ſtickle. Hold, Aurelian, prythee 
ſpare Benito, you know we have occafion for him. 

Aur. I think that was well kick'd. 

Ben. And I think that was well ſung too. 

Cam. Enough, Aurelian. | | 

Ben. No, Sir: let him proceed to diſcourage Virtue, and ſee what will come 
ont. | | 
Cam. Now to our Buſineſs : but we muſt firſt inſtruct Benito. 

Aur. Berul'd by me, and do not truſt him; I propheſie he'll ſpoil the whole 
Affair; he has a Worm in's Head as long as a Conger, a Brain ſo barren of all 
Senſe, and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſh Plots, that if he does not all things his own 
way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be mingling his Defigns with yours, and go halves 
with you; ſo that what with his Ignorance, what with his plotting, he'll be ſure 
toruine you, with an Intention to ſerve you: For my part I had turn'd him off 
* ſince, but that my wiſe Father commanded me the contrary. 

Cam. Still you ſpeak, as if what we did were Choice, and not Neceſſity: 
you know their Unele is ſuſpicious of me, and conſequently jealous of all my 
Servants, but if we employ yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſe you are a ſtran- 
ger; I doubt not to get an Aſſignation with the younger Siſter. | 

Aur. Well, uſe your own way, Camillo: but if it ever ſucceed, with his ma- 
nagement— Ts | 3 

Cam. You muſt underſtand then, Benito, that this old Signior Mario, has two 
Neeces, with one of which I am deſperately in love, and . | 

[ Ber. Aſide to him] I underſtand you already, Sir, and you deſire Love re- 
ciprocal: Leave your Buſineſs in my hands, and, if it ſucceed not, think me 
no wi.er than my Maſter. 8 : „ 
Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are great Beauties, and vaſt For- 
tunes ; but, by a Clauſe in their Father's Will, if they Marry without their 
Uncle's Conſent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is covetous, and baſe to 
the laſt degree, takes advantage of this Clauſe, and, under pretence of not find- 
ing fit Matches for them, denies his Conſent to all who love em. 

Ben. Denies em Marriage: very good, Sir. 

Cam. More than this, he refuſes acceſs to any Suitor, and immures em in a 
mean Appartment on the Garden fide, where he barbarouſly debars 'em from 
all humane Society. | 

Ben. Uſes them moſt barbarouſly : Still better and better. a 

Cam. The younger of theſe Siſters, Violetta, J have ſeen often in the Garden, 
from the Balcony in this Chamber, which looks into it; have divers times {hor 
Tickets on the point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken, and by the ſigus ſhe 
made me, I find they were not ill receiv d. | 

Ben. [11 tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had I once with a young 
Lady, that : 

ur. Quote your ſelf again, you Rogue, and my Feet ſhall renew their ac- 
quaintance with your Buttocks. | | 5 Ry 

Cam. Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to Violetta: 1 ſaw her juſt 
now go by to the next Chappel ; be ſure to ſtand ready to give her Ha 
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io, Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you are, yet that little Wit I have, 
will ſerve to conduct my Affairs without a Governels. | 
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and {lip the Ticket into the hand of her Woman Beatrix; And take care the 
clder Siſter Laura ſecs you not, for ſhe knows nothing of our Amour. 
Ben. A/word to the Wile. 
Have you no Service to Laura? 1 | To Aurelian. 
Aur. None that I ſball trouble you withal: III fee firſt what Returns you 


. - 


gone, Mr. Mercury. | 

Ben. I fly, Mr. Jupiter. | [ Exit, 

Aur. This Lady Laura I have ſeen from your Balcone, and was ſeen by her: 
Mcthought, too, ſhe Jookt with a languiſhing Eye upon me, as who ſhould ſay 
Are you a Man, and have no pity for a poor diſtreſſed Virgin? For my part, 
never found ſo much diſpoſition in my ſelf to Love any Woman at firſt ſight : 
Handſome ſhe is, of that I am certain, _ 4 

Cam. And has Wit, I dare aſſure you; but I have not heard ſhe has admitted 
of any Gallantry. . | 3 | 

Aur. Her Hour is not come yet; ſhe has not met with a Man to Love: when 
that happens (as I am reſolvd to puſh my Fortune) you ſhall ſee that, as 
her Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diſſolve in it; for there's no 
ſuch Baud to a Woman, as her own Wit is. Fi . 

Cam. look upon the Aſſignation, as certain: Will you promiſe me to go? 
You and "Benito ſhall walk in the Garden, while I ſearch the Nymph within the 
Shade; one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our General of the Church, the 
Duke of Mantoua, and the Prince his Son, are juſt approaching the Gates of 
Rome : Will you go ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance?  - . _. 

Aur. With all my heart. They ſay he has behav'd himſelf gallantly againſt 
the French, at their return from Naples: Beſides, I have a particular knowledge 
of young Prince Frederick, ever ſince he was laſt at our Venetian Carnivals. 

Gear Away, then, quickly ; leſt we miſs the Solemnity. [ [ Exent. 

Enter Laura, and Violetta, ſtriving about 4 Letter, which Laura holds. 

Vio. Let it go, I ſay. 75 245 | ; 

Lau. I ſay, Let you go. 

Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Laura. 


Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, tis in vain to contend, I'm reſolv'd to fee it. 
| | L Plucks the Paper from Violetta. 
Vio. But I am refolv'd you ſhall not read it. I know not what Authority this 
is which you aſſume; or what privilege a year or two can give you, to uſe 
this Sovercignty over me. 3 8 | | | 
Lau. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman ? Tl make you know I have a dou- 
ble Right over you: One, as I have more Years; and the other, as I have more 


make from this Voyage, before I put in my Venture with you. Away; be 


Lan. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you fit at Fifteen to be truſted 
with a Maiden-head ? Tis as much as your Betters can mannage at full Twenty. 
For tis of a Nature ſo ſubtil, | ; | 
That, if tis not Luted with Care, 
The Spirit will work through the Botile, 
And vaniſh away into Air. | | 
To heep it, there nothing ſo hard is, 
Twill go betwixt Waking | and Sleeping, 
The Simple too weak for a Guard ids, 
And no Wit would be plagu d with the keeping. | 
Vio. For ought I ſee, you are as little to be truſted with your Madneſs, as I 
with my Simplicity; and therefore pray reſtore my Letter. 
Lan. reading it. What's here? An humble Petition for a private Meeting? 
Are you twittering at that ſport already Miſtriſs Novice ? > 
Vio. How! 1 a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have you to know, that I 
have kill'd my Man before I was Fourteen, and now am ready for another ex- 
ecution. R | 
Lau. A very forward Roſe-Bud : you open apace, Gentlewoman. I find in- 
deed your Deſires are quick enough; but where will you have Cunning to car- 
ry on your Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy ? Secrecy, I ſay, which is a main 
art of Chaſtity in our Sex. Where Wit, to be ſenſible of the Delicacies of 
ve ? the Tenderneſs of a farewel Sigh for an Abſence ? the Joy ot a Return? 
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the zeal of a preſſing Hand? the (ſweetneſs of little Quarrels, caus'd and cur'd 
by the exceſs of Love? and, in ſhort, the pleaſing diſquiets of the Soul, al- 
ways reſtleſs, and wandring up and down in a Paradiſe of Thought, of its on 
making ? Es | * 
Vio. If I underſtood not thus much before, I find you are an excellent In- 
ſtru&or, and that argues you have had a feeling of the Cauſe in your time too, 
Siſter. 

Lau. What have I confeſs d before I was aware ! She'll find out my incli- 
nation to that Stranger, whom I have only ſeen, and to whom I have never 
ſpoken — [_ Aſide. ] No, good Violetta, I never iwas in Love; all my Experi- 
ence is from Plays and Romances : But who is this Man, to whom you have 
promis'd an Aſſignation? | | 

Vis. You'll tell my Uncle. 

Lau. I hate my Uncle more than you do. 

Vio. You know the Man; tis Signior Camillo: His Birth and Fortunes are 
equal to what I can expect; and he tells me his Intentions are Honourable. 

Lau. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which looks into our Gar- 
den, with another handſome Gentleman in his company, who ſeems a ſtranger ? 

Vio. They are the ſame. Do you think it a reaſonable thing, dear Laura, that 
my Uncle fhould keep us up ſo ſtrictly, that we muſt be beholden to here- ſay, 
to know a young Gallant is in the next Houſe to us? 

Lau. "Tis hard indeed, to be mew'd like Hawks, and never Mann'd ; to be 
lock d in like Nuns here. 

Vio. They that look for Nuns fleſh in me ſhall be miſtaken. 

Lau. Well, What anſwer have you return'd to this Letter? 

Vio. That I would meet him at Eight this Evening, in the cloſe Walk in the 
Garden, attended only by Beatrix my Woman. 

Lau. Who comes with him? TE 

Vio. Only his Friends Man Benito; the ſame who brought me the Letter 
which you took from me. | 

Lau. Stay, let me think a little. Do Camillo, or this Benito, know your Maid 
Beatrix? | 

Vio. They have never talk'd with her; but only ſeen her. 

Lau. Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Servant, but Il be your Bea- 
trix: I'll go inſtead of her, and counterfeit your Waiting- woman; in the dark 
I may eaſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be preſent to inſtruct you; for 
you are yet a Callow Maid : I muſt teach you to Peck a little, you may come to 
Prey for your ſelf in time. | 

Vio. A little Teaching will ſerve my turn: If the Old one left me to my (elf, 
could go near to get my 1 vs 

Lau. I find you are eager, and Baiting to be gone already, and I'll not hin- 
der you when your Hour approaches. In the mean time go in, and ſigh, and 
think fondly, and ignorantly, of your approaching Pleaſures. 

Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; 
Tis ſweeter then; but elder tis more fine. | U Exennt. 


ACT IL. SCEN I. 
The Front of a Nunnery. 


Prince Frederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the Princes Page, 

Fred. Y Father's Ancient, and may Repoſe himſelf, if he pleaſes, after the 

| Ceremony of his Entrance; but we, who are Younger, ſhould think 
it a Sin, to ſpend any part of Day-light in a Chamber. What are your Ways 
of Living here ? 

Cr. Why, Sir, we paſs our Time, either in Converſation alone, or in Love 
alone, or in Love and Converſation together. ES - 

Fred. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in the Laws of Living. 

Cam. For Converſation alone; that's either in going to Court, with a Face 
of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing of the Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you 
know, is the Publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertuoſi, and there, wearying 
one another with rehearſing our own Works, in Proſe and Poetry. _ 
XXX re 
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Fred. Away with that dry Method, I will have none on't. To the next 

Cam. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where every Curtizan is your 
Miſtriſs, and every Man your Rival; or elſe, what's worſe, plain Whining after 
one Woman; that is, walking before her Door by Day, and haunting her Street 
by Night, with Guittars, dark Lanthorns, and Rondaches. 

Aur. Which, I take it, is, or will be our Caſe, Camillo. 

Fred. Neither of theſe will fit my Humour : If your third prove not more 


pleaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old Almain Recreation; the Divine Bottle, and the 


Bounteous Glaſs, that tun'd up old Horace to his Oder. 

Ar. You ſhall need to have no Recourſe to that ; for Love, and Converſation 
will do your Buſineſs : that is, Sir, a moſt Delicious Curtizan, I do not mean 
down-right Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in Converſation : Punk 
in Ragou, Punk who Plays on the Lute, and Sings; and, to ſum up all, Punk 
who Cooks and Dreſſes up her ſelf with Poyant Sawce, to become a new Diſh 
every time ſhe is. ſerv d up to you. 5 
: Fred. This, 1 believe, amrehian, is your method of Living, you talk of it ſo 

avorily. | | 5 e F 

Aur. There is yet another more inſipid fort of Love and Converſation : As for 
Example, look you there, Sir; the Courtſhip of our Nuns. ' [ Pointing to the 
Nunnery.) They talk prettily ; but a Poxon'em, they raiſe our Appetites, and 
then ſtarve us. They are as dangerous as cold Fruits without Wine, and are 
never te be us d but where there are abundance of Wenches' in readineſs, to 
qualifie em. | It 1 

Cam. But yet they are ever at Hand, and eaſie to come by; and if you'll 
_— an experienc'd Sinner, eaſineſs in Love is more than half the Pleaſure 
of it. 

Fre. This way of Cheating pleaſes me; for Debauchery, I hate it ; and, to 
Love, is not in my Nature, except it be my Friends. Pray, What do you call 
that Nunnery. | LEE} 

Cam. 'Tis a Houſe of Benedicbines, call'd the Torre di Specchi, where only Ladies 
of the beſt Quality are Profeſs d. Lucretia and Hippolita appear at the Grate., 

Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the pretty Magpies, in White and 
Black: If you will lull your ſelf into a Platonick Dream, you may: But, conſider 
your Sport will be but dull, when you play without Stakes. 

Fred. No matter, I'll fool away an Hour of Courtſhip; for I never yet was 
engag d in a ſerious Love, nor I believe can be. Farewell, Gentlemen; at this 
time | ſhall diſpenſe with your Attendance : Nay, without Ceremony, becauſe 
I would be Incognito. 5 | 

Cam. Come then, Aurelia, to our own affairs. Exeunt Aur. and Camillo. 

The Prince and Aſcano approach. 

Fred. to Lu. For what Crime, fair Creature, were you .condemn'd to this 
prepetual Priſon? | | LL . . 

Luc. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three ſuch melancholly Virtucs: 
They firſt brought me hither, and now muſt keep me Company. | 

red. J ſhould rather have gneſs'd it had been Murder, and tliat you are Veil'd, 
for fear of doing more Miſchief with thoſe Eyes: For, indeed, they are too 
ſharp to be truſted out of the Scabbard., | 

Luc. Ceaſe, I beſeeh you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they have done ſome Ex- 
ecution on your Heart. | Dy 

Fred. But I am out of reach, perhaps. | 

Luc. Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, though they cannot 
ſtrike you near at hand. | De 85 | 

Fred. But if they ſhould Kill, you are wer the better: There's a Grate betwixt 
us, and you cannot fetch in the dead Quarry. 

Luc. Provided we deftroy the Enemy, we do not value their dead Badies : But 
you, perhaps, are in your firſt Error, and think we are rather Captives than 


Warriours; that we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the Charity of 


Paſſengers for their Love. 


Fre, to Aſcanio. Enquire as dext'rouſly as you can, what is the Name and 

Quality of this Charming Creature. : 
Luc. to Hip. Be ſure, if the Page approaches you, to get out of him his 

Maſter's Name. © [The Prince and Lucretia ſeexr to talk. 
Hip. to Aſca. By tl at ſhort Whiſper, wich I obſerv'd you took with you 


Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, you come to ask a certain Queſtion of me. 4 
| ; $ (4. 
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Aſca. By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſper with thy Lady, (O thou 
wech of Devoticn 1) 1 find I am x impart a " and fi 5 5 one: 
Therefore, either confeſs thou art yet a mere Woman under that Veil, and, by conſe- 
quence, moſt horribly Inquiſitive, or thou ſhaltloſe thy Longing, and know nothing 
of my Maſter. | i 

Hip. By = Virginity, you ſhall tell firſt. 73» 

. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to make the Forfeit. 

ip. Your Maſter is call'd— 

Aſca. Your Lady is Yelipd —— | 

5. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Man ſhould offer firſt, you 
know. i 
| 7: 4 That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing. 

ip. But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that her Name is Madam Lucretia; 

fair, as you ſce, to a Miracle, and of a moſt charming Converſation ; of Royal 
Blood, and Neece to his Holineſs ; and, if the were not eſpous d to Heaven, a 
Miſtrifs for a Sovereign Prince. 

Aſca. After theſe Encomiums, twere vain for me to praiſe my Maſter : He is 
only r Prince Frederick, otherwiſe call'd the Prince of Mantona; Liberal 
bu aliant, Diſcreet and Handſome, and, in my ſimple Judgment, a fitter 
Servant for your Lady than his old Father, who is a Sgyereign. ; 

Hip. Dare you make all this good you have ſaid of your Maſter? 

. Yes, and as much more of my ſelf to you. 

ip. I defy you upon t, as my Lady's Second. 

Ala As my Maſter's, I accept it. The time ? 

ip. Six this Evening. | 

41. 


The Place? 
Hp. At this Grate. 
Ale The Weapons? 3 
15. Hands, and and it may be Lips. 

Aſca. 'Tis enough : Expect to hear from me. | 

| [They withdraw, and whiſper to their Principals, 

[Ater the Whiſper] Fred. to Luc. Madam, I am glad I know my Enemy; for 
ſince it is impoſſible to ſee, and not admire you, the Name of Lucretia is the 
beſt Excuſe for my Defeat. 

Luc. Perſons, like Prince Frederick, ought not to affault Religious Houſes ; 
or to J Chaſtity and Virtue to their laſt Retreat. * 

Fred. A Monaſtery is no Retreat for Chaſtity ; tis only a hiding Place for 
bad Faces, where they are thruſt in Crowds together, like heaps of Rubbiſh out 
of the way, that the World may not be Peopl'd with deform'd Perfons : And 
that ſuch who are out of Play themſclves, may pray for 4 Blefling on their 
Endeavours, who are getting handſome Children, and carrying on the Work 
for Publick Benefit. 5 5 8850 OY | 

Lac. Then you would put off Heaven with your Leavings, and uſe it like 
them who play at Cards alone, take the Courts for your ſelves, and give the 
Refuſe to the Gentlemen. | 5 

Fred. You miſtake me, Madam; I would ſo contrive it, that Heaven and we 
might be ſerv'd at once: We have occaſion for wit and Beauty; now Piety and 
Uglineſs will do as well for Heaven; that plays at one Game, and we at another; 
and therefore Heaven may make its hand with the ſame Cards that we put out. 

Luc. I could eaſily convince you, if the Argument concern'd me; but I am 
one of thoſe, whom, for want of Wit and Beauty, · you have condemn'd to 
Religion: And therefore am your Humble Servant to pray for your handſome 
Wite and Children, | 

Fred. Heaven forbid, Madam, that I fhould eendemn you, or indeed any 
handſome Woman, to be Religious. ' No, Madam ; the Occaſions of the World 
are great and urgent for ſuch as you: And, for my part, I am of opinion, that 
It is as great a Sin for a Beauty to enter into a Nunnery, as for an ugly Woman 
to ſtay out of it. owt 

Luc. The Cares of the World are not * upon you; but as ſoon as ever you 
come to be afflicted with Sickneſs, or viſited with a Wife, you'll be content [ 
ſhould pray for you. 1 

Fre. Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter; for, truely I ſuppoſe, all your 
Prayers there, will be how to get out of it; and upon that Suppoſition, Madam, 
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I am come to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, faith, be 
perſwaded ; the Church ſhall loſe nothing by it: I'll take you out, and put in 
two or three Crooked Apoſtles in your place. [gell rings within, 
Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt leave you; tis a ſummons to our Devotion. 
Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, Madam ? You may have enough 
of them at any time; but remember you cannot have a Man ſo eafily, 
Luc. Well, Tl ſay my Beads for you, and that's but Charity; for I believe 
l leave you in a moſt deplorable Condition. I [Exengt Momen. 
Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter d: If I could be in Love, as 
tam ſure I cannot, it ſhould be with her; for I like Her Converſation ſtrangely, 
Aſea. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before-hand with you; for Iam in 
Love already. I would fain make the firſt Proof of my Manhod upon a Nun: 
I find I havea mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh. e ow 
Fred, Tl ply Ls 1 


cretia again, as ſoon as ever her Devotion's over. Methinks 
theſe Nuns divide their Time moſt admirably : From Love to Prayers; from 
Prayers to Love: That is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt ſo much Godlinefs. 

Aſca. Then J can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit: YN. 
Half Man, half Boy; for her half Fleſh, half Spirit  _ [Exemr. 


SCENE IL A SSt... 


| Means CT IEEE. 
Aur. I'll proceed no farther, if Benito goes: I know his Folly will produce 
ſome Miſchief. | | AE e 
Cam. But Violetta deſir d me, in her Note, to bring him, on purpoſe to paſs 
the Time with her Woman Beatrix. 3 nt 
Aur. That Objection's eaſily remov'd : III ſupply Benito's Place; the Darkneſs 
will prevent Diſcovery ; and, for my Diſcourſe, I'll imitate the half Wit, and 
patch'd Breeding of a Valet de Chambre. bc . 
Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him? 
Aur. Let me alone for that. | | 
Enter Benito. = 3 
Ben. Come, Are we ready, Gallants? the Clock's upon the ſtroke of Eight. 
Aur. But we have alter d our Reſolution: We go another way to Night. 
Ber. I hope you have not broke my Aſſignation. EI 
Aur. Why do you hope ſo? . 3 | 
Ben. Becauſe my Reputation is engag d int: Tave ſtipulated upon my Honour 
that you ſhall come. | 5 
Aur. I ſhall beat you, if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, and adjourn to the 
great Looking-glaſs; and let me hear no more from you till to morrow Morning 
Ben. Sir, my Fidelity, and, if I may be ſo vain, my Diſcretion, may ſtand 
you in ſome ſtead.. | | ELD „ 1 
Aur. Well, come alongthen; Rey are brave Fellows who have challeng'd us: 
You ſhall have Fighting enough, Sir. _ | 
Ben. How, Sir, Fighting ? : 1 Sth ee 
ry 4 You may ſcape with the loſs of a Leg, or an Arm, or ſome ſuch tranſitory 
imb. . : 
Ben. No, Sir ; I have that abſolute Obedience to your Commands, that I 
will bridle my Courage, and ſtay at Home. Eh Ern. 
Cam. You took the only way to be rid of him. There's the Wall: Behind 


yond' Pane of it we'll ſet up the Ladder. | 


SCENE III. A Night-piece of a Garden. 


| Enter Laura and Violetta. 
Vio. Remember your Waiting-Womans Part. 
Lau. I warrant you, I'll wait on you by Night, as well as I govern d you by 7 
Vio. Hark, 1 Foot Steps; and now, methinks, 1 fee ſomething approach- 
ing Us. | | 
Lau. They are certainly the Men whom we expect 
MITE Haber Aurelian and Camillo 
Cam. I hear Women's Voices. | 
Aur. We are right, I warrant you. 
(un. Vidletta, my Love! 85 
72. My dear Camillo 1 | | Cart. 


| 
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Cam. Speak thoſe Words again ʒ my own Name never ſounded lo ſweetly to 


me, as when you ſpoke it, and made me happy by adding Dear to it. 


Vio. Speak ſoftly then; I have ſtol'n theſe few Minutes from my watchful 
Uncle and my Siſter z and they are as full of Danger as they are of Love. 


Something within me checks me too, and ſays, I was too forward in vent'ring 


thus to meet you. 11 | 

Cam. You are too fearful rather; and Fear's the greateſt Enemy to Love. 

Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when I tell you, I love you much, or I ha 
never truſted my Virtue and my Perſon in your Hands. | 8 

Cam. The one is Sacred, and the other Safe; but this auſpicious Minute is our 
firſt of near Converſe. May I not hope that Favour, which Strangers, in Ci- 


vility may Claim even from the moſt Reſerv d? [_Kijfes ber Hand. 


Vio. I fear you'll cenſure me. | 
Cam. Yes, as the Bleſt above tax Heaven for making them fo happy. 

i ar nave! 1 EOEN > | [They walk fart her off. 
Aur. ſtepping towards Lan. Damſel of Darkneſs, advance, and meet my Flamts. 
Lau. ſtepping forward, Right truſty Valet, heard; but yet unſeen, I have ad- 


5 


vanc'd one Step on Reputation. 1 

Aur. Now by laudable Cuſtome, I am to love the vehemently. : 
Lau. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt : You know tis ill taking Money 

without Light. | 8 E A | *. 
Aur. O, but the Coyn of Love is known by the Weight only, and you may 

feel it in the Dark: Beſides, you know tis Prince- like to Love without Sceing. 
Lau. But then you may be ſerv'd as Princes are ſometimes. | 
Aur. Let us make haſte however, and diſptach a little Love out of the way: 

We may do it now with Eaſe, and ſave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, if 

wee take it in time, before it grows too faſt upon our Hands. | 


Lau. Fie, no; let us Love deſcreetly, we muſt manage our Paſſion, and not 
love all our Love out at one Meeting, but leave ſome for another time. 


Aur. I am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the Wound is green, twill heal the 
better. | 5 | [ Takes her by the Hand. 

L. Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor Wretch committed that 
you preſs it thus? I remember no Miſchief it has done you. 

Aur, O tis a Hainous MalefaQor, and is preſs d by Law, becauſe it will con- 
feſs nothing. Come, withdraw a little farther, we have urgent Buſineſs with 
one another. | | 

Lau. Iwere a ſhame to quit my Ground upon the firſt Charge; yet, if you 
DR to take Truce a little, I will conſent to go behind the Lovers, and liſten 
with you. into bowl Sr” tt it oe) 

5 I wonder you deferr d the Propoſition ſo long. I were neither true Valet, 
nor you true Woman, if we could not Eves-drop. T 70 

IlſÜlbey retire behind the other two, who come forward upon the Stage. 
(am. kiſſing Violettas Hand. Give me another yet, and then 

Vio. And then will you be ſatisfyd ? _ . yk | | 

Cam. And then Ill ask a Thouſand more, and n'er be ſatisfy'd. Kiſſes 
are but thin Nouriſhment, they are too ſoon digeſted; and hungry Love craves 
more. | 1 | 
Vio. You feed a Wolf within you, 1 | 

Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid Dyet: He makes us now a Miſer's 
Feaſt, and we forbear to take our Fill. The ſilent Night, and all theſe downy 
Hours were made for Lovers : Gently 2 tread, and ſoftly meaſure Time, that 
no rude Noiſe may fright the tender Maid, from giving all her Soul to melting 


1 


oys. | 
Vie You do not love me; if you did, you would not 


Thus urge your Satisfaction in my Shame. 
At beſt, I ſee you would not love me long, 
For they who Plunder do not mean to ſtay. 
Cam. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own. | 
Vio. Eer Heaven and Holy Vows have made it ſo? 
Cam. Then witneſs Heaven, and all theſe twinkling Stars 
Vio. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper'd with your Love: 
Time, Place, and ſtrong Deſires now ſwear, not you. 
Cam. Is not Love love, without a Prieſt and Altars? 
The Temples are inanimate, and know not LA 


Ill bring you a ſincere, full, perfect Bliſs ; 


for they ſelf. Yes, Ladies, you ſhall be Serenaded, and when I e way 
my Gifts, III retire in Triumph over the Wall, and hug my ſelf for the Ad 
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What Vows are made in them; the Prieſt ſtands ready _ 
For his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he Couples. 
Love alone is Marriage. oa 90 

Vio. I never will receive theſe Mid-night Vows; 
But when I come hereafter to your Arms. 
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Then you will thank me that I kept it fo, 0 
And truſt my faith hereaſte r. . 
Lau. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: I am to be Honeſt by infe&ton ; my 
Lady will none you ſee. - eee OH PEN | mY 
ur. Truth is, they are a loſt Couple, unleſs they learn grace by our Example. 


Come, ſhall we begin firſt, and ſhame them both >? [Takes her by the Hand again. 


Ia. You'll never be warn'd of this hand, Benito. | f 
Aur. Oh, 'tis ſo ſoft, as tere made on purpoſe to take Hearts, and handle 
them without hurting. Theſe Taper Finger's too, and even Joynts, ſo ſupple, 
that methinks I mould em as they paſs Beepn mine: Nay, in my Conſcience, 
tho it be Nonſence to ſay it; your Hand feels White too. 8 
Lau. Mcthinks yours is not very hard, for a Serving- man's: But where, in 
the Name of Wonder, have you learn'd to talk fo Courtly? you are a ſtrange 
Valet de Chambre. 0 5 O e et eee 
Aur. And you are as ſtrange a Waiting woman: You have ſo ſtab'd me with 
your Repartees to Night, that I ſhould be glad to change the Weapon to be 
reveng'd on you. ** * 
Lau. Theſe, I ſuppoſe, are Fragments which you learn'd from your wild 
Maſter Aurelian: Many a poor Woman has paſs d through his Hands, with theſe 
very Words. You treat me juſt like a Serving-man, with the cold Meat which 
comes from your Maſter's Table. A 
Aur. You could never have ſuſpected me for uſing my Maſter's Wit, if you 
had not been guilty of Purloining from your Lady. I am told, that Laura, your 
Miſtriſs's Siſter, has Wit enough to confound a Hundred Aureliams. | 
Lax. I ſhall do your Commendations to Laura for your Compliment. 
Aur. And I ſhall not fail to Revenge my ſelf by informing Aureliam of yours. 
| | Enter Benito with a Guittar. | 
Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe by the Bargin, though my fooliſh gadding 
Maſters have diſappointed them. That Ladder of Ropes was doubtleſs left there 
by the young Lady in hope of them. | 
Vio. Rark I hear a Noiſe in the Garden. 
Lan. 1 fear we are betray'd. | | 
Cam. Fear nothing, Madam, but ſtand cloſe. ' | 
Ben. Now, Benito, is the time to hold forth thy Talent, and to ſet up 


venture. 5 | [He fums on the Guittar. 

Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into Covert; this Mufick will raiſe the 
Houſe upon us immediately. Lal 
5 Lau. 1 we cannot; the damn d Muſician ſtands juſt in the Door where we 

ould paſs. | ; 

Ben. * Eveillez, vous, Belles endormies; Wo 

„ * Eveilles vous ; car il eſt jour: 

_ | Meattes le tete à la femeſtre, 
Vous entendrez parler d amour. 

Aur. afide to Cam. Camillo, this is my incorrigible Rogue; and I dare not call 
him Benito, for fear of diſcovering my ſelf not to be Benito. | : 

Cam. The Alarm's already given through the Houſe. Ladies, you muſt be 
quick: Secure your ſelves, and leave us to ſhift. [ Exennt Women. 

Within, This way. | dal 

Aur. | hear'em coming ; and, as ill luck will have it, juſt by that Quarter 
where our Ladder is plac'd. _ 

Carr. Let us hide in the dark Walk, till they are paſt. 3 
4 But then Benito will be caught, and being known to be my Man, will 

tray us. 5 | 

Bey. hear ſome in the Garden: Sure they are the Ladies, that are taken with my 
Melody. Tot again, Benito; this time [1] abſolutely enchant 'em. | Fans again. 

Aur. He's at it again. Why Benito, Are you mad? f 
ä | en. 
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Ver. Ah, Madam! Are: vou there? this is is ſuch a Favour to your poor un⸗ 
worthy Servant. Il Sings. 
But ſtill . Ki ine Amintas did ſay, | 
Fair Phillis look up, and you'll turn Nicks to Day. 
Aur. Come away, you unſufferable Raſcal, the Houſe is up, and will be up- 
on us immediately. 
Ben. O Gemini, Is it you Sir? 
Within. This way; follow, follow. 
Aur. Leave your Scraping and Croaking, and ſtep with us into this Arbor 
Ben. Scraping and Croaking! Sfoot, Sir, either grant I Sing and Play, to a 
Miracle, or I'll-juftifie my Muſick, though Tam — 2 and hang d for t. 
Enter Mario and Servants. 
2 Where is this Serenading Raſcal? If I find him, I'll make him an Ex- 
le to all Midnight Caterwaulers, of which this Fidler is the lewdeſt. 
en. O that I durſt but play my Tune out to convince him } Soul of Harmo- 
ny! Is this lewd? - | 
P lays and Sings ſo oftly. 
(am. Peace, dear Benito. We muſt flatter him. | 
Ber. Sing us ſafttly. Mettes, le tete: The Notes which follow are ſo ſweet, Sir, 
Imuſt Sing em, though it be my Ruine —— Parler 4 amour. * 
| [Lavra plas” Violetta in the Balcony. 
Lan, Yes, we are ſafe, Siſter; but they are yet in Danger. 
io. They are juſt upon em. 
Lau. We muſt do fomething; Help, help; Thieves, Urn n we ſhall be 
Murder d. 
Mer. Where? Where are they? | 
Lau. Here, Sir, at our Chamber Door, and we are run into the Balcony for 
Shelter: Dear Uncle, come and help us. | 
Mar. Back again n quickly: I durſt have ſworn they had been in the Garden. 
Tis an Inis . ink, that leads us from one Place to another. 
. Exern Mar. and Servants. 
Vio, They are gone. My dear Camillo, make haſte, and preſerve vdur. ſelf. 
Cam, May our next Meeting prove more Propitious. 


Aur. to Benito. Come, Sirrah, I ſhall make you Sing another Note when you 
are at Home. 


Ben. Such another Word, and II ſing again. | 

Aur. Set the Ladder, and mount firſt, you Rogue. 

Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my delaying: 

If am caught, chey'll ſpare me for my PROG [ Sings as be goes off 
IG. Vow 3 74 46605 10.39 Ha 
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hs « be Front of the  Nannery. 
A and Hippolita a the ie, 


* wy 


Hip. See 3 ou have kept N dB # 

Aſca. As a Man of Honour Shoes Iller when he is challe 
And now, according to the Laws of Duel, the next thing! is to ſtrip, 540 
ſtead of Seconds, to ſearch one another. 

Hip. We'll ſtrip 1 klands, if you pleaſe, Brother; for they are the A 
Wea $ we muſt uſe. 
| 2 That were to invite me to my Loſs, Siſter; I conld have made a full 
Meal in the World, and you would AF me take up with hungry Commans in 
the Cloyſter. Pray mend my Fare, or I am. gone. 

Ebp. O, Brother, a Hand in a Cloyſter, is Fare like Fleſh in Hain; tis deli - 
cate, becauſe tis ſcarce. You may be fſatisfy'd with a Hand, as well as I am 
pleas d with the Courtſhip of a Boy. 

Aſca. You may begin with me, Siſter, as Milo did; by carrying a Calf firſt, 
you may learn to carry an Ox hereafter : In the mean time produce your 
Hand, I underſtand Nun's Fleſh better than * imagine: Give it me you ſhall ' 
ſee how I will worry it. L She gives her Fe 

| OW 


—_ The Affignation-: Or, 


Now could not we thruſt out our Lips, and contrive a Kiſs too? | 
Hip. Yes, we may; but i have had the Ke of it: It will be hits hatf 
Fleſh, half Iron. 
Aſca. Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, Lacretia's here. | | 
Aſca. Nay, if you come with Odds upon me, , "is time to call Seconds. 
C Aſcanio hems. 


The Prince and Lucretia appear. 
Las: Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there was one thing amiſs in it, 
that was your Rallying of Reli _ | 
Fred. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and T II try to ſpeak well of 
your Friend Devotion. 
Luc. 1 can never ſpeak well of Love: Tas to avoid it that I enter d here. 
Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: For, to confeſs the Truth 
to you, | have but counterfeited Love to try you; for 1 never yet could love 
any Woman: And ſince I have ſeen you, and do not, I am certain now I ſhall 
ſcape for ever. 
c. You are the beſt Man in mtb World, if you continue this Reſotution. 
r then, let us vow ſolemnly theſe two Things: The firſt, to eſteem each 
other better than we do all the World beſides; the next, never to change our 
Amity to love. | 
Fre. Agreed, Madam; ſhall 1 kiſs, your' Hand ort? | 
Luc. That's too like a Lover; Or if it were not, the narrowneſs of the Grate 
| will excuſe the Ceremony. | 
| Hip. No, But it will not, to my Knowledge : 7 have try d every Bar man 
1 a fair time over, and, at laſt, have found out one e a Hand _ get chrough 
and be gallanted. 
1 Luc. Giving her Hand. There, sir; tis a true one. 
| Fre. kiſſing it. This, then, isa Seal to our PROTO Friendſhip ; and a Def. 


ance to all Love. 


Tac. That Seducer of Virtue. | 

Fre. That Diſturber of Quiet. 

Luc. That Madneſs of Youth.” 

Fre. That Dotage of old Age. 

1 Luc. That Enemy to good 3 

1 Fre. And, to conclude all, that Reaſon of all unreaſonable Actions. 
| | 4 This Doctrine is abominable; do not believe it, Siſter, -. 

ip. No, if I do, Brother, may 1 never have Comfort from ſweet Youth at 

| my Extremity. 

Li. But remember one Article of our Friendſhip, That nd we baniſh Love, 
we do not Mirth, nor Gallantry; ; for I declare, J am for all Extravagancies, 
but juſt Loving. | 

Fee Juſt my own humour ; for I hate Gravity and Melancholy next to Love. 


- oO 
— _ 


| Aſca. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Mantoua makes an Enter- 
4 tainment to Night in Maſquerade: If you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, 
| III put you into the Head of one; lay by your Nun-ſhip for an Hour or two, 
and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe. 
Fre. My Boy is in the right, Madam. Will you venture? 
P11 furniſh you with Masking-Habits. : 
4 Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it: I keep tlie keys, vou know: 1: war- 
1 rant you well return before we are miſs d. I doſo long to have one fling in- 
| to the ſweet World again before I die. Hang't, at worlt tis but one Sin more, 
= and then well repent for all together. 
= Aſca. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, III make you have pl better Opi- 
1 nion of the Fleſh and the Devil for ever after. | 
0 Luc. If it were known, I were loſt for ever. | a 
Fre. How ſhould it be known? You have her on your fi 6 de, there, that 
: keeps the Keyes: And, put the worſt, that you are taken in the World: the 
4 WWorld'sa good World to ſtay in; and there are eertain Occaſions of waking i in 


ll a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to you than your Matin. 
4 | Luc. Tie, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of Articles in our Fricnd- 
_ ſhip: But well, for once, I'll venture to go out; Dancing and Singing are but { 
petty Tranſgreſſions. F 


Acc. My Lord, here's Company approaching ; we ſhall be diſcover'd. F 
Fre 
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Fred. Adieu then, juſqu'a revoir; Aſcanio ſhall be with you immediately, to 
conduct you. REP 1 On 
Aſca. — will you diſguiſe, Siſter? Will you be a Man, or a Woman? 
ip. A Woman, Brother Page, for life: I ſhould have the ſtrangeſt Thoughts 
if I once wore Breech _ | ey A n ed 
Aſca. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if I meet you in place con 
W. I'll do my beſt to make you one. "MY ear. 
2 "T0 Bu Aurelian , Camillo 
Cam. But why thus melancholy, with Hat pull'd down, and the Hand on the 


Region of the Heart, juſt the reverſe of my Friend Aurelian of happy Memory. 


Aur. Faith, Camillo, I am aſham' d on't, but cannot help it. 
Qu. But to be in Love with a Waiting- woman! with an Eater of Frag- 
ments, a Simperer at the lower end of a Table, with mighty Golls, x — 
* and red with Starching, thoſe Diſcouragers and Abaters of elevated 

ve N e | | | | 
Aar. Icould love Deformity it (elf, with that good Humour. She who's 
arm'd with Gayety and Wit, needs no other Weapons to conquer me. 


Cam. We Lovers are the great Creators of Wit in our Miſtreſſes. For Bea- 
trix, She's a meer utterer of Yes and No, and has no more Senſe than what 
will juſt dignifie her to be an arrant Waiting-woman : That is, to lye for her 
Lad „and take your Money. , _ 5 | 
Aur. It may be then I found her in the Exaltation of her Wit; for certain- 
ly, Women have their good and ill Days of talking, as they have of looking. 
Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Courteſie todrive out Lara: And 
ſo one Poyſon has expelPd th other. ens e 1 85 
Aur. Troth, not abſolutely neither; for I dote on Lauras Beauty, and on 
Beatrix's Wit: I am wounded with a forked Arrow, which will not eafily be 


| got out. 


Cam. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Complaints, Jet us purſue our new Con- 
trivance, that you may ſee your two Miſtreſſes, and I my one. : 

Aur. That will not now be difficult: This Plot's ſo laid, that I defy the 
Devil to make it miſs. The Woman of the Houſe, by which they ate to paſs 
to Church, is brib'd ; the Ladies are, by her, acquainted with the Deſign ; and 


we need only to be there before them, and expect the Prey, which will un- 


doubtedly fall into the Net. nee 
Cam. Your Man is made ſafe, I hope, from doing us any Miſchief, 
Aur. He has diſpos d of himſelf, I thank him, for an hour or two: The Fop 
would make me believe that an unknown Lady is in Love with him, and has 
made him an Aſſignation. 5 


p 3 he ſhould ſucceed now, I ſhould have the worſe Opinion of the Sex 
or his ſake. | 5 | | 

Aur. Never doubt but he'll ſucceed : Your brisk Fool that can make a Leg, is 
ever a fine Gentleman among the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of their Talent, and 
they underſtand him better than a Wit. | 5 | 
Cam. Peace; the Ladies are coming this way to the Chappel, and their Jaylor 
with em: Let em go by without ſaluting, to avoid ſuſpicion ; and let us go off 
to prepare our Engine. ns 
| Enter Mario, Laura, and Violetta. 5 

Aur. 1 muſt have a Look before we go. Ah you little Divine Rogue! I'll be 
with you immediately. | I Eee Aur. and Cam. 
Lio. Look you, Siſter, there are our Friends, but take no Notic?. 


Lan. I ſaw them. Was not that Aurelian with Camillo? | 
Vio. Yes. | 


Lax. I like him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were join d with Besitos Wit, Iknow 

not what would become of my poor Heart. | 
| Enter Fabio, and whiſpers with Mario. 

ao — Neeces, I'll but ſpeak a Word with Fabio, and go with you im- 
mediately. | 
Vio. 1 bee, Siſter, you are infinitely taken with Benitos Wit; but 1 have 
heard he is a very conceited Coxcomb. | 

Lau. They who told you fo, were horribly miſtaken : You ſhall be Jadge your 


ſelf, Violetta; for, to confeſs frankly to you, I have made him a of an 
Appointment, | 


os] 


. 5 * 
r 2 22> 08 I Mats. 
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ER ow 0 you mM ori of m1 Uncle? 


115 


| mag wei abe py him. 
EY 4 ay cata this is he. day 4 what a Monſter of a TIRE is chere! 
uy ſuch a ee e. tool for faith, Heaven has.not beſtow'd 
iſhing, upon 

| Ts: im : this mould ene; yet he ſtalks this way: From ſuch 

1 72 0 97 mp GE r, Weck M eaven deliver me. 
1 aſide.] This muſt of — the Lady who is in love with me. 
how the ſurveys my Perſon! Certainly one Wit knows another by inſtinct. 
By. that old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Ts too. Hum: Benito, thou 
art made, for. ever, 

Lau, He has the moſt unpromiling Face, for 2 Wit, I ever ſaws PRs he 
_ need have a very good one, to make amends for his Face. Lam bal curd. 

of him alread 

Ben. "What in means. all this ſurveying, Madam 2 You brifile 1 up to me, and 
wheel about me, like a Turky. cock that is making Love: Faith. How do you 
like my Perſon, ha? 

Lau. I dare not praiſe it, for fear of che old Campliment, that you ſhould 
ten me, 'Tis at my Service. But, pray, Is your Name Benito? 

Ber. Signior Benito, at your Service, Madam. 

Lan. And have you no Brother, or any other of your Name, one that is a 
Wit, attending on Signior Aurelian? 

Ben. No, I can aſſure your Ladyſhip: I my {elf am the only Wit who does 
him the Honour, not to attend him, but to gs compan 

Lav. But ſure it was another You, that waited on Camillo in Carden laſt night. 

Ber. It was no other Me, dut Me Signior Benito. 

Lau. Tis impoflible. 

Ben. 'Tis moſt certain. 

Ms 1 Then I would adviſe you, 5 thither again, and look 67 the Wit 

ou have left there; for you 8 brought very little along with you: 
Your \ Voice, methinks, too, is much alter d. | 
Ben. Only a little over-ſtrain' d, or: fo, with Singing. 
. How flept you after your Adventure? 

Ben. Faith, Lady, I cou por one wink, for erf vou. 

Las. Not ſleep for Dreaming When the place falls, you be Bull-ma- 
ſter-General at Court. 

Ber. Et tu Brute! Do you miſtake me for Fool too ? Then, I find e one 
more of that Opinion belides my Maſter. 

Vip. Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle's returning. 

Lau. I am glad on't:, He has done my bulineſs z he has blue cur d me. 
Lord, that I could be ſo miſtaken . 

Vis. I told you what he was. | 

Lau. He was quite, another thing laſt night: Never was Man ſo alterd in 
Four and twenty Hours. A pure Clown, mere Elementary Earth, without the 
leaſt ſpark of Soul in him! | 

Ber, But, tell me truly, Are not you in love with -me? Confeſs the Truth : 

I love Plain-dealing; you hall not find me refractory. 

Lau. Away, thou Animal; I have N thee out for a high and mighty 
Fool, and ſo I leave the. 

Mar. Come, now 1 am ready for you; as little Devotion, and as much good 
Huſwifery as yon pleaſe: Take example by me; I aſſure you no body * 
me to Church, except it be in your com | [ Exeunt. 

Manet 3 ito. i 


Ber. 1 am undone for ever: What ſhall 1 do with my Calf? Fl run into 
ſome Deſart, and there I'll hide my o probrious Head. No hang't, I wont 
neither; all Wits have their failings ſometimes, and have the fortune to be 


thought Fools c nee in their 1 8 4 Sure this is but a Copy of her Countenance; 
for 


— 


n 


— — 
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for my Heart's true to me, and whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill: Well, Il 

truſt in my own Merits, and be confident. A noiſe of throwing down water within. 
Enter Mario, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. | 

[ Lax. Shaking her Cloaths. Oh, Sir, I am wet quite through my Cloaths; 1 
am not able to endure it. „ £5, | 

Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? 

Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: I'll make an example of em. 

3 | Enter Frontona. 
Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir. ; 

Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any puniſhment you ſhall infli upon 
me t For, though I intended nothing of an affront to theſe ſweet Ladies; yet 14 
can never forgive my ſelf the misfortune of which I was the innocent occaſion. 
Vio. O, I am ready to faint away. | 

Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, Sir: I beſeechyou, give 
me leave to repair my Offence, with offering my ſelf, and poor Houſe, for her 
Accommodation. 3 

Ber. I know that Woman: There's ſome villanous Plot in this, Ill lay m 
Life ont. Now Benito, caſt about for thy Credit, and recover all again. 

Mar. Go into the Coach, Neeces, and bid the Coachman drive apace. As for 
you, Miſtriſs, your ſmooth Tongue ſhall not excuſe you. 2 
Lau. By your Favour, Sir, III accept of the Gentlewoman's Civility; I can- 

not ſtir a ſtep farther. Ef SL | | 

Fro. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, you ſhall have a Fire in an inner Cham- 
ber; and if you pleaſe to Repoſe your {elf a while, Sir, in another Room, they 
ſhall come out, and wait on you immediately. 

Mar. Well, if it muſt be ſo. | 

[ Fron. whiſpering the Ladies. ] Your Friends are ready in the Garden, and will 
be with you as ſoon as we have ſhaken off your Uncle. | 

Ben. A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; I ſmell it, Old Sir, I ſmell it. 

Mar. What's the matter with the Fellow? ls he diſtracted? 

Ben. No, 'tis you are more likely to be diſtracted; but that there goes ſome 
Wit to 15 being Mad, and you have not the leaſt grain of Wit to be gull'd 
thus grofly. | 

Br What does the Fellow mean? | | 

Ben. The Fellow means to detect your Villany, and to recover his loſt Repu- 
tation of a Wit. Ss arty 27 „ egy 

Fron. Why, Friend, What Villany ? I hope my Houſe is a Civil Houſe. 
Ben. Yes, a very Civil one; for my Maſter lay in of his laſt Clap there, and 
was treated very civilly to my knowledge. 

Mar. How's this, How's this * ?: metas; | 

Fron. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and I am known to be a Perſon that — 

Ben. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon that — — | 

Fron. Speak your worſt of me, What Perſon am I known to be? 

Ben. Why, if you will have it, you are little better than a Procureſs: You 
carry Meſſages betwixt Party and Party; and, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant 
a Fruit-woman as any is about None. | 
4 Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit-woman, my Neeces ſhall not enter into her 

IS. | 

Ben. You had beſt let them enter; you do not know how they may fruQify 
in her Houſe : For I heard her with theſe Ears whiſper to em, that their 
Friends were within call. LE | | 

Mar. This is palpable, this is manifeſt ; 1 ſhall remember you, Lady Frui- 
terer, I ſhall have your Baskets ſearch'd when you bring Oranges again. Come 
away, Neeces; and Thanks, honeſt Fellow for, thy diſcovery. 5 Exennt Mario 

Ben. Hah, conragio Il Diavolo e morto. Now | think I have] and Women. 
tickl'd it; this diſcovery has re-inſtated me into the Empire of my Wit again. 
Now, in the pomp of this Atchievement, will I preſent my ſelf before Madam 
Laura, with a Behold, Madam, the happy Reſtauration of Benito. 

Enter Aurelian, Camillo, and Frontona, over-hearing hin. 

Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, to behold my ſelf in the fulneſs of my Glo- 
ry! and oh, that the domineering Fop my Maſter were in Preſence, that I might 
triumph over him! that I might even contemn the wretched Wight the Mortal 
of a groveling Soul, and of a debaſed Underſtanding, — 


3 FJ: 


ws The Aſcignation: Or, 
. He looks about hint and ſees his Maſter: +37 5 That 3, OT. 4 
| How the Devil came theſe Three together? Nothing vexes me, but that Imuſt 
ſtand Bare to him, after ſuch an Enterprize as this is. | | = 
- Aur. Nay, put on, put on again, ſweet Sir; Why ſhould you be Uncover'd 


ee the Fop your Maſter? the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a groveling 
ul. | 1 


— — 1 * 9 


Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your ſelf at your own pleaſure : But 


for all that, a little bidding would make me take your Counſel, and be Cover'd, 
as Affairs go now. | wy ER 

Aur. If it be lawful for a man of a debaſed Underſtanding to confer with ſuch 
an exalted Wit, p hat was that glorious Atchievement which rapt you 
into ſuch an Ecſtaſie ? | 1 


Ben. "Tis a ſign you know well how Matters go, by your asking me fo imperti- 
nent a Queſtion. | | 


Aur. putting off his Hat to him. Sir, Tbeg of you, as your moſt humble Maſter, 
to be ſatisfy'd. 


Ben. Your Servant, Sir; at preſent I am not at leiſure for Conference. But 


hark you, Sir, by the way of friendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me 


no more of the Adventure of the Garden, nor ot the great Looking glaſs 

Aur. You mean the Mirror. | | N 

Ben. Yes, the Mirror ; tell me no more of that, except you could behold in 
it a better, a more diſcreet, or a more able Face for ſtratagem, than 1 can, when 
I look there. 1 

Aur. But to the Buſineſs; What is this famous Enterprize? | 

Ben. Be ſatisfy d, without troubling me farther, the Buſineſs is done, the 
Rogues are Defeated, and your Miſtriſs is ſecur d: If you would know more, 
demand it of that Crimnal, [ Pointing to Frontona, ] and ask her how ſhe dares 
appear before you, after ſuch a ſignal Treachery, or before me, after ſuch an 
overthrow ? | | | | 

Fron. I know nothing, but boy that, by your Maſters Order, I was to re- 
ceive the two Ladies into my Houſe, and you prevented it. 

Ben. By my Maſter's Order? I'H ne'r believe it. This is your Stratagem, to 
free your ſelf and defraud me of my Reward. | | 

Cam. III witneſs what ſhe ſayes is true. 


Ben. I am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt my Honour. 


Aur. I Il (wear it then. We two were the two Rogues, and you the Diſcoverer of 
our Villany. 988 | N 

3 Then, woe, woe, to poor Benito! I find my abundance of wit has 
ruin'd me. | m 

Amr But come a little nearer : I would not receive a good Office from a Ser- 
vant, but I would reward him for his Diligence. * | 

Ben. Virtue, Sir, is its own reward: I expect none from you. 

Aur, Since it is fo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no farther time in my Service: Hence 


forward pray know me for your humble Servant; for your Maſter I am reſoly'd 
to be no longer. | | 


Ben. Nay, rather than ſo, Sir, I beſeech you let a good honeſt ſufficient Beating 
attone the Difference. ; | 


Aur. "Tis in vain. | 

Ben. I am loath to leave you without a Guide. 

Aur, He's at it again; do you hear, Camillo? : 8 

Cam. Prethy, Aurilian, be molify'd, and beat him. 

Fron. Pray, Sir, hear Reaſon, and lay't on, for my ſake. 

Aur. I am obdurate. | 2 | 

Cam. But, What will your Father ſay, if you part with him? 

Aur. I care not. | | 

Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo Peremptory, remember I have ofter'd you 
Satisfaction, and ſo long my Conſcience is at caſe : What a Devil, before I'll offer 
my ſelf twice to be Beaten by any Maſter in Criſtendom, II ſtarve, and that's 
my reſolution, and fo your Servant that was Sir. Exit. 

Aur. I am glad I am rid of him; he was my Evil Genius, and was always 
appearing to me, to blaſt my undertakings : Let me ſend him never fo farr off, 
the Devil would be ſure to put him in my way, when I had any thing to Execute. 
Come, Camillo, now we have chang'd the Dice, it may be we ſhall have better 


Fortune. | Exeunt 
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SCENE II. 


Enter the Duke of Mantoua i# Maſquerade, Frederick, Valerio, 4nd others. 
On the other ſide Enter Lucretia, Hippolita, and Aſcanio. 1 
Lac. to Aſca. The Prince I know already, by your Deſcription of his Maſ- 
king-habit ; but, Which is the Duke his Father ? 
Aſea. He whom you ſee talking with the Prince, and looking this way. 1 
believe he has obſerv'd us. | 
Lac. If he has not, I am reſolv'd we'll make our ſelves as Remarkable as we 
can: I'll exerciſe my Talent of Dancing. | | | 
Hip. And I mine of Singing, | 
Duke to Frederick. Do you know the Company which came in laſt ? 
Fred. I cannot poſſibly imagine who they are: at leaſt 1 Will 2 yy 
ou FF OR | | . 
i Duke. There's ſomething very uncommon in the Air of one of them. 
1 — 88 you, Sir, I'll Diſcourſe with her, and fee if 1 can ſatisſie your 
Highneſs. ? | 
Stay, there's a Dance begining, and ſhe ſeems as if ſhe wou'd make 


one. 5 
S ON G and DAN CE. 


1 betwixt Love and Fear Philis tormented 
d her own Wiſh, yet at laſt ſhe conſented : 
ut loath that Day ſhou'd her bluſhes diſcover, 
Come gentle Night, ſhe ſaid, 
Come quickly to my Aid, 
And' a poor ſhame-fac'd Maid 
Hide from her Lover. 


7 cold 2 Tam, nom hot as Fire, 
are not tell my ſelf my own Deſire; 
But let Dey fly 4 240 et Nals haſte her 
Grant ye kind Powers above, | 
Slow hours to parting Love 
But when to Bliſs we move, 
Bid em fly faſter. 


How ſweet it is to Love when I diſcover, 
That Fire which burns my Heart, warming 
'Tis pity Love ſo true ſhould he miſtaken : 

But if this Night he be 

Falſe vr ade #0 te, 

Let me dye ere I ſee 

That Is forſcken. 


D!xle, after the Dance. My curioſity re-doubles; muſt needs hale that unknown 
Veſſel, and enquire whither She's bound, and what Fraight ſhe carries. 
Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir ; She'll either prove ſome common 
Courtizan in Diſguiſe, or at beſt, ſome homely Perſon of Honor. that only 
2 well enough to invite a ſight of her ſelf, and would look ill enough to 
ight you. 
Duke. That's maliciouſly ſaid : All I ſee of her is Charming; and I have reaſon 
to think her Face is of the ſame Piece, at leaſt I'l try my fortune. 
Feed. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Father ſhould diſcover her, 
ſhe's ruin'd ; if he does not, yet I have loſt her Converſation to Night. | 
Th Die approaches Lucretia. 
Aſca. Tis the Duke himſelf, who comes to Court you. | 
Lac. Peace, III fit him; for I have been inform'd to the leaſt tittle of his 
Actions ſince he came to Town. ; 5 
Duke to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Mantoua, whom you muſt needs imagine 
to be in this Company, has ſent me to you, to know what kind of Face there 
is belonging to tliat excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming Motions, which he 
obſerv' d fo lately in your Dancing, | Luc, 


my Lover ʒ 


— — 2 
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Lnc. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there is a Face within the Maſque, 
fo very deform'd, that if it were diſcover'd it would prove the worſt Vizor of 
the two; and that, of all Men, he ought not to deſire it ſhould be expos'd, 
becauſe then ſomething would be found amiſs in an Entertainment which he has 
made ſo Splendid and Magnificient. 1 2 ; 

Duke. The Dyke, I am ſure, would be very proud of your Compliment , but 
it would leave him more unſatisfy'd than before: For he will find in it ſo much 
of Gallantry, as, being added to your other Graces, will move him toa ſtrange 
Temptation of knowing you. | | 

Lac. | ſhould till have the more reaſon to refuſe him; for twere a madneſs, 
when I had charm'd him by my Motion and Converſe, to hazard the loſs of that 
Conqueſt by my Eyes. 

Duke aſide. J am on Fire till I diſcover her. 

At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. 

Luc. Will you be fatisfy'd if | tell you I am of the Colonne ? 

you have ſeen Julia of that Houſe. | ls 
Duke. Then you are ſhe. | 

Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exactly? 

Dube. As near as I remember. * wrrizs | | | 

Lac. But, by your favour, I have nothing of her Shape ; for, if I may be 
ſo vain to praiſe my ſelf, ſhe's a little thicker in the Shoulders, and, beſides, 
ſhe moves Ungracefully. Ck 7 \ 6 | 

Duke. Then you are not again. 


Luc. No not ſhe: But you have forgotten Emilia of the Vrſini, whom the 


Duke ſaluted yeſterday at her Balcony, when he enter d. Her Air and Mo- 
tion. | Op 

Duke. Are the very ſame with yours. Now I am fure I know you. 

Luc. But there's too little of her to make a Beauty: My Stature is much more 
Advantageous. | CE NA, 5 

Duke. You have cozen'd me again \ 40d * 

Luc. Well, I find at laſt I muſt confeſs, my ſelf. What think you of Eugeni- 
Beata? The Duke ſeenr'd to be infinitely pleas d laſt Night, when my Brother 
preſented me to him at the Belvedere. 8 | 

Duke. Now I am certain you are ſhe; for you have both her Stature, and her 
Motion. 

Luc. But, if you remember your elf a little better, there's ſome ſmall diffe- 
rence in our Wit : For ſhe has indeed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but 
all the Dulneſs of a Dutch-woman. | | 

Duke. J ſee, Madam, you are reſolv d to conceal your ſelf; and I am as fully 
reſolv d to know you. | . | 

Luc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place, 

Ra I come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he is of an Humour to be 
obey d. | | | 
uc. And I am of an humour not to obey him: But, Why ſhould he be ſo 


courious? 


Duke. If you would have my Opinion, I believe he is in Love with you. 

Luc. Without ſeeing me? 

Duke. Without ſeeing all of you : Love is Love, let it wound us from what 
Part it pleaſe ; and if he have enough from your Shape and Converſation, his 
Buſineſs is done, the more Compendiouſly, without the Face. 

Luc. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Converſation, for he never 
heard me ſpeak UE HET 1 | 

Duke afide. Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf. Yes, Madam, he ſtood by, I 
cognito, and heard me ſpeak with you: but 


"Lac. 1 wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip, and ſpoke himſelf, for it 
pies us a bad Impreſſion of a Prince's Wit when we ſee Fools in favour about 


is Perſon. | 
Duke. What ever I am, I have in Commiſſion from him to tell you, He's 
in Love with you. | = wo 
Luc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he ſo pleaſes; but Love, and fifty 
years Old, are ſtark non-ſenſe. . by 17 85 
Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at fifty. 
Luc. Les, in their Underſtandings. | 


Dake. 


ſy 


C 
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Duke. You ſpeak with great Contempt of a Prince, who has ſome Reputation 
in the World, ws ED „ 
Lac. No; tis you that ſpeak with Contempt of him, by ſaying he is in Love 
at ſuch an Age. " OFT, 
Duke. Then, Madam, tis neceſſary you ſhould know him better for his Re- 
utation : And, that ſhall be, . violate the Laws of Maſquerade, and 
Fred. 1 ſuſpected this, from his violent Temper. | L Aſede. 
Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in gy 7 and I believe this to be 
his Lady: It were well if you inquir'd of him, before you forc'd her to diſcover. 
Duke. Which is the Ambaſlador? | 
Fred. That farthermoſt. ae 2 | I Duke retes farther. 
Fred. to Luc. Take your Opportunity to eſcape, while his Back is turn'd, or 
you are ruin'd. -- Aſcanio, wait on her. APE? Y | 
Luc. J am fo frighted, I cannot ſtay ann 41 350 — 
| | | [ t Luc. Aſca. and Hippolita. 
Duke to Fred. Tis a miſtake; the Ambaſſador knows nothing of her: I'm 
9 I'll know it of her ſelf, e're ſhe ſhall depart. Hal Whereis ſhe? I leſt 
Fred. aſide. Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope. 27.0 
Duke. She has either ſhifted Places, or elſe ſlipt out of the Aſſembly. 
Fred. I have look d round: She muſt be gone, Sir. 
: Duke. She muſt not be gone, Sir; Search for her every where: I will have 
or, | EASIEST 5 9 
Fred. Has ſhe offended your Highneſs? | 224. 4oom3nd aol 
Duke. Peace, with your impertinent Queſtions- Come hither, Valerio. 
Valerio. Sir? N 143 1 | 
Die. O, Valerio, I am deſperately in Love: That Lady, with whom you 
ſaw me talking, has —— But J loſe time; ſhe's gone; haſte after her; find her; 
bring her back to me. LL 41 |: yo! =o 
al. If it be poſſible. i HG en 07 TO1 1 tO 
Duke. It muſt be poſſible; the Quiet of my Life depends upon it. 
Val. Which way took ſnes? $ | 
| Die. Go any way, every way; ask no Qeſtions: I know no more, but 
that ſhe muſt, muſt be had. | Ir; 1 . Exit Valerio. 
Fred. Sir, the Aſſembly will obſerve that—— _ 4 S200 1 
Duke. Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull inſignificant Crowd, now ſhe is not 
here; break it up, III ſtay no longer Ie ae pid 1 
Fred. Aſide. J hope ſhe's ſafe, and then this fantaſtick Love of my Father's 
will make us Sport to morrow. | 2 . EKrxeunt. 


e217 get en VSG 2000s: 
Lucretia, Afcanio, 'Hippolita, 
Lnc. Now, that we are ſafe at the Gate of our Covent, methinks the Adven- 
ture was not unpleaſant. . 


* 


o 


Hip. And now that I am out of danger, Brother, I may tell you what a No- 


vice you are in Love, to tempt a young Siſter into the wide World, and not to 
ſhow her the difference betwixt that and her Cloyſter: I find 1 may venture 
ſafely with you another time. Ces 8 

Aſea. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; you give me Warning 
when Time's paſt: But that was no fit Opportunity; I hate to ſnatch a morſel 
of Love, and ſo away: Iam for a ſet-Meal, where I may enjoy a full Guſt, 
but when I once fall on, you ſhall: find me a brave Man upon Occaſion. . 

Lac. Tis time we were in our Cells. Quick, Hippolita, where's the Key ? 

Hep. Here, in my-pocket No, 'tis in my ker Pocket Ha 
tis not there, neither. 1 am ſure put it in one of them. 

Luc. What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be loſt now? | 

Hip, I have ſearch'd my ſelf allover, and cannot find it. 

Aſca. A Woman can never ſearch her ſelf all over; let me fearch you Siſter. 

Luc. Is this a time for Raillery 2 Oh, ſweet Heaven! ſpeak Comfort quickly; 

Have you found it? Here Afcanio ſlips away. Exit, 

Hip. Speak you Comfort, Madam, and tell me you have it, for 1 am too 
ſure that I have none on't. | [as 


SY 
_ 


4 


2 


222 


— — E 
— — — . EEE — 


— — <= 


— = 8 — ä JE n- PRs = * 8 
— > —_ — — WY — 
— — — — I - — 1 3 2 — 0 
Ao n — d — — 2 _ 
WW 4 __—_ 4 * R L 5 E — « * Dare 2 - 8 
FRIES : . 2 — —— ER SES r — —— — 
. - : . * - —— — 1 — — — . . = . pat 
2 — 4 * 1 =" ORCS l 
” EH Tray 2 — ' ” « 
A. — x * 1 
— — a — 


Pa — —— EIN. —— 


- 4 — > 
JOE ————_—_— ——— 
— — 


536 The Affignation : Or, 3 


Luc. O unfortunate that we are! Day's breaking; the Handy- craft's Shops be- 
gin to open. L Clock 22 

Hp. The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hour we ſhall be call'd up to 
our Devotions. Now, good Aſcanio Alaſs he's gone too! we are left 
miſerable, and forlorn. | | : | 

Luc. We have not ſo much as one place in the Town for a Retreat. 

Hip. O, for a Miracle in our time of need! That ſome kind good natur'd Saint 
would take usup, and heaveus over the Wall into our Cells. | 

Lac. Dear Siſter, Pray ; for I cannot: I have been ſo ſinful, in leaving m 
Cloyſter for the World, that I am aſham d to trouble my Friends above to help 


me. 


Hip. Alaſs, Siſter, with what Face can I pray, then! Yours were but little 
Vanities; but I have ſin'd ſwingingly, againſt my Vow; yes, indeed, Siſter, ] 
have been very wicked? For I wiſh'd the Ball might be kept perpetually in our 
Cloyſter, and that half the handſome Nuns in it might be turn d to Men, for 
the ſake of the other. 3 | 

Luc. Well, if I were free from this Diſgrace, I would never more ſet Foot 
beyond the Cloyſter, for the ſake of any Man. 140 t ons M7! 

Hip. And here I vow, if I get ſafe within my Cell, I will not think of Man 
again theſe ſeven Years. 71 oa e 3010 9 e 
S 0 .1Aﬀcanio Receuters. | og „ 
Aſca. Hold, Hippolita, and make no more raſh Vows: if you do, as I live, you 
ſhall not have the Key. 5 3 Jon Nut 02 

Hip. The Key ! why, Have it you, Brother ? 

Luc. He does but mock us: I know you have it not, Aſcamo. 

7 * Ecce ſignum; Here it is for you. | 

ip. O, ſweet Brother let me kiſs you. 8 

Aſca. Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt not be forſworn : Jou vow'd you 
wou d not think of a Man theſe ſeven Years. _ T 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not ſo haſty, but I had Wit enough to cozen 
the Saint to whom I vow'd : For you are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a 
Man theſe ſeven Years. F - | 

Lac. But, where did you find the Key, Aſcanio | 

Aſca. To confeſs the Truth, Madam, I ſtole it out of Hippolitas Pocket, to 
take the Print of it in Wax; for T1! ſuppoſe, you'll give my Maſter leave to 
wait on you in the Nunnery-garden, after your Abbeſs has walk d the Rounds. 

Lac. Well, well, good morrow : When you have ſlept, come to the Grate for 
a Letter to your Lord. Now will I have the Headach, or the Meagrim, or ſome 
Excuſe, for I am reſolv'd ll not riſe to Prayers. EW 

Hip. Pray, Brother, take care of our Masking-habits, that they may be forth- 
coming another time. | 

Aſca. Sleep, ſleep, and dream of me, Siſter: I'1l make it good, if you dream 
not too unreaſonably. ' | 

Luc. Thus Dangers in our Love make Joys more dear, | 
And Pleaſure's ſweeteſt, when tis mixt with Fear. | | [.Exennt 


1 


ACT IV. SCENE I A Dreſſing Chamber. 
The Marking-habits of Lucretia aud Hippolita laid in a Chair. 
| Fred. and Aſcanio. | 


Fred. I Never thought I ſhould have lov'd her. Ist come tGthis, after all my 
Boaſtings and Declarations againſt it? Sure I lov d her before, and 
did not know it, till I fear'd to loſe her: There's the Reaſon. I had never de- 
fir'd her if my Father had not. This is juſt the longing of a Woman: ſhe ne- 
ver finds the Appetite in her ſelf, till ſhe ſees the Meat on anothers Plate. I'm 
glad however, you took the Impreſſion of the Key ; but 'twas not well to fright 
them. 9 
Aſca. Sir, I could not help it; but here's the Effect on't: The Workman fate 
up all Night to make it. | | [ Gives a Key. 


Fred. 


Fre 
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r This s Key will admit meinto the Seriglio of the Godly. The Monaſte 
has begun the War, in ſallying out upon the World; and t erefore * tis but 3 2 
that the World ſhould make Reprizals on the Monaſtery. 

Aſca. Al aſs, Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh; tis I and Hippolita that 
make the War: 'Tis true,. Opportunity has been wanting for a Battel, but the 
Forces have been ſtout! ly drawn up on both ſides. As for your Concernment, 
I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, and have Ordersfrom your Platonick Mi- 
ſtriſs to tell you, ſhe expects you this N e in the Garden of the Nunnery ; 
withall, ſhe deliver d me this Letter for you. 

Fred. Give it me. 

Ae O, Sir, the Duke your Father | 

[ The Prince Fakes the 7 and Ani to put it up haſtily, drops it 
ater Duke. 

Duke. Now Frederick! not abroad yet? 

Fred. Your laſt Nights Entertainment left me ſo weary, Sir, that 1 over-ſlept 
my ſelf this Morning. 

Duke. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our Sleep i is certainly the moſt 
pleaſant Portion of our Lives. For my own part, I ipent the Night waking, 
and reſtleſs. 

Fred. Has any thing of Moment happen'd to diſcompoſe your Highneſs? 

Duke. I'll confeſs my Follies to you: I am in Love with a Lady I ſaw laſt 
Night in Maſquerade. 

Fred. 'Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould conceal her ſelf, 

Duke. She has, from my belt Search; yet | took exact notice of her Magking- 
habit, and deſcrib'd it to thoſe whom 1 employ'd to find her. 
| Fred, aſide. Sdeath, it lies there utremov'd; and, if he turns himſelf, full in 
his Eye. Now, now 'twill be diſcover'd. 

Dale. For twas extreamly remarkable. Itemember very well 'twas a looſe 
long Robe, ſtreak'd black a | white, girt with a large Silver Ribband, and the 
Vizor was a Maor's Face. 

Fred. — to the char whey the Habits are, fs down. 
Sir, I beg pardon of your Highneſs for this Rudeneſs, I m0, O0 — 

Duke. What's the — 

Fred. I am taken ſo extreamly in othe ſudden, that 1 am fored to fit before 

ou. 

Duke. Alaſs, What's your Diſtemper? 

Fred. A moſt violent griping which pulls me together on a heap. 


Duke. Some Cold, I fear you took laſt Night. [ Runs to the Door. 
Who waits there > Call Phyſitians to = — 
Fed. Aſcanio, remove theſe quickly. L ae r Habits, and Bai 
„ returning. How d de ven fad rows fea 121 | 
Fred. = ſuch better, Sir : That which pain a me is remov' * 5 as it came 
unexpectedly, ſo it went as ſuddenly... 10. 0 


ke. The Air perhaps, 11 5 Vale 1 a 
Du e Air perhaps, wi on ou ve ealth, you ma 
ſe thoſe Troops r perb = which I dei 5 12 forts 0 ; 7 
Fred. Shall I wait on your Highneſs? 
Duke. No, leave me here with Valerio; 1 have. a little Buſineſs, which diſs 
Wen PI follow. you unmediately. 41 
ell, What Succeſs, Valerio? | {Exit Froderick 
Val. Our Endeavours are in vain, Fir: There a been Enquiry made about 
all the Palaces in Rome, and neither of the Masking-habits can he diſcover d. 
Duke. Vet, it muſt bea Woman of Quality. What Papers that at my Foot ? 
Val. taking up the Letter. Tis Seal'd, Sir, and directed to the Prince. 
Duke, —_ the Letter. Iis a Woman's Hand, Has he got a Miſtriſs in 
Tawn ſo ſoon? I am. e 0 open it, 1 do not approve my own 
Curioſity. LOpent and reads it. 


A —B 1 find that at Fi 

all Men grow incorrigible, and Lovers eſpecially ;, for, certainly, w_ any —.— 
could be worſe treated than your Father, Chow g this Valerio? lam ammz d.) and jet 
the good, old, out of Faſbion Gentleman heard himſelf Raillied, and bore it with all the 
Patience of 4 Chriſtian Prince. (Now tis plain, 1 Lady in Maſquerade is a Mi- 
ſtriſs of my Son's, and the undutiful Wretch was in "the Plot to abuſe me.) 


L 2 2 Aſcanio 


* * - r 
* 
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Aſcanio will tell you the Tater part of our onr Misfortume; how hardly we got into the Oy . 


ſter. (A Nun too! Oh the Devil!) when we meet next, pray provide to laigb Ke 
for there is _ ſo — for a * oy and Fop eng to ſpare for 40 ther 


time. ö 
4 t lucfeta. 
L ol, Herretia Now the Myſtery is unfolded. een 
Duke. Do you know her? Wy 
Val. When I was laſt at Rome, I Gow her _ be is near „ Kinfwomen to 


the preſent Pope; and, before he plac d her in this Nunnery of Benedidlines, was 


the moſt celebrated Beauty of the Town. 
Duke. | know I ought to hate this Woman, becauſe ſhe has affronted me thus 


groſlyʒ but yet I cannot help it, I muſt love her. 


Val. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantage to be your Sor S Rival. 

Duke. 1 am deaf to all Conſiderations: Prithee do not think of giving a Mad- 
Man Counſel: Pity me, and cure me, if thou canſt; but remember theres but 
one infallible Medicine, that's Enjoyment. 

Val. I had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the UNA Don Mario is without, 
to wait on you. e 

Dube. Deſi re him to come in. 3 

Euter Don Mario AR 

Mar. I am come; Sir, to beg a Favour of your Highneſs, and tis on the be- 
half of my Siſter Sophroni a, Abbeſs of the Torr' di Specebi. 

Val. Sir, fhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtery where your Miſtriſs is i in- 
clos'd.  [4ffde, to the Dil 

Duke. 1 ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of yours, Don Mario. 

Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you would be pleas d to Grace her Chappel this 
Afternoon. There will be Mulick, and ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception 
of my two Neeces, who are to be plac d in Penſion there. 

Duke. Your Neeces, I hear, are fair, and great Fortunes. 

Mar. Great Vexations Im ſure they are; being daily haunted by a company 
of wild Fellows, who buz about my Houſe like Flies. 

Duke. Your Deſign ſeems reaſonable; Women in hot Countries are like Oran- 
ges in cold : To preſerve them, they muſt be perpetually Hous'd. I'll bear you 


company to the Monaſtery. Come Valerio; this n is happy OT 
our PUT” | 


SCENE IL e 


| cb, Aurelie: i te ee ee , 
Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficient Pe this Offence; * den PREM Tor 


give him : He "ou without, an ars Penitent; TI be I ble for. his 
future carriage. ir Tots 


Aur. For your Cake, then, 1 receive him into Gikee, e | 
Cam. at the door. Benito, you 4. appear, Jour Fe Peace is made. 
ro8 Benito. EOTOY wif ag 5 
Au. But, it uſt M opobiContiwhe Hide „% nt Hy L 
Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſoriable'; 5 bor, as I am 4 Wit, Sir 1 bare 
not eaten Wy | 
Aur. You are in the Path of perdition already 5 thats the Principaſof of our 
Conditions, you are to be a Wit no more. 
Bern. Pray, Sir; if it be poſhble; let me be a little Wit nan; 52 


Auri No; Sir: You can make a Leg, and Danee; thoſe are no ee of 2 
Wir: You are cut out for a brisk Fool, and cart be no other,” 
Ben. Pray, Sir; let me think Iam a Wit, or my Heart will break. . 
Cam. That you will naturally do, as you are a Fol. ; 
Aur. Then, no farther medling with Adventurers, or odere unde“ of WR 
_ - vid are all belonging to the Territories of Wit, from whence you are 
ni 


Ben. But what if my Im ination ſhould furniſh me with fome—— 
Aur. Not a Plot, I tape: <4 Nerv 


Ben. No, Sir, no Plot, but ſome Expedient then, to wolle the Word, when 


— 


your Invention has fail'd you. | 


Aur, Think Neem nr of the Devil ; and believe i it not. 


Ben. 
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Ben. Then farewel all the Ha 9 my Life. ‚ 
ham. You know your doom, Benito and now you _ take your r choice whos 
ther you will renounce Wit or Eating. 
ee” Well, Sir, I muſt continue my Body at what rate ſoever; and the ra- 
ther, becauſe now there's no farther need of me in 3 Adventures; for I was 
aſſured by Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Miſtriſſes are to be put in Pen- 
ſion in the Nunnery of Benedictines, this Aſternoon. t 
Cam, Then I am miſerable. 
Aur. And you have deferr d the telling it, till ie is paſt time to ſtody for pre- 
vention. 
Cam. Let us run thither immediately, and either periſh i in't, or free them. 
You'll aſſiſt me with your Sword 2 
Aur. Yes, if I cannot dot to more purpoſe; with my Counſel; Let us firſt 
play the faireſt of our een 5 tis ans enough to ſnatch when we have loſt 
it. 1 1232 


SCENE I. 4 Chapel. a wy 


The Duke, Valerio, Attendants. At the other Door, Laura Violetta, Beatrix, 
Mario. Inſtrument al and Vocal Mace. Tn the time of which, Emer Aurelian 
2 Camillo. After the Merl. er hos Lucretia, Hippolita, 444 

other Nuns. 


Duke 0 jo dog 18 not thoſe marks to knows 1 She's one 


who had whisper'd to gcontinu'd Excellence; ſhe's all over Miracle, 

. J Soph. to the Duke. 7 We know, Sir, we are not capable, 
by our Entertainments, of adding any thing to your Pleaſures, and therefore 
we muſt attribute this Favour of your Preſence, to your Piety;and Devotion. 

Duke. You have treated me with Harmony ſo excellent, 5 beliey d my 
ſelf among a Quire of Augelsz eſpecially: when ' beheld fo fair a + Troop behind 

Ou. 5 142165 

: - Soph. Their Beauty, Sir, i is wholly Dedicated to Heaven, and. is no way 24 
tious of a Commencation,,which from your Mouth right raiſe a Pride in any 
other of the S. 

Cam. I am impatient, and can hear no 8 Let what, will happen 

Aur. Do you not ſee your Ruine inevitable: Do} * A 570 TOs and in 
the Preſence of the Duke! 

Mar. 1 do not like Camillo's being here: 1 aſt cut ſpont the. Ce}, Whiſpers 
remony. ni 300 ophronia. 

Soph. to Lim awd Violet. 1 — Fair Couſins, we hope to make the Cloyſte- 
ral life ſo pleaſing, that it may de an inducement to you quit the wicked 


| World for ever tiven eich ni le Age o M. 290 
| _Fioletts paſſing by Camillo. J Take that and read it at Auto Þ! Corvey a; Ow into 
Keifur 254 Dun nor B 49 gl bis Bland. 


Cam. A Ticket as I — gr e 

. Aur, Steal off, and be Thankful: If that be my Beatrix with Laura, ſhe's. 18 
1 confoundedly ugly. If ever we had come to Love- work, and à Candle had 
5 been brought us, 1 had fall'n Backs ans. Face, like a Buck Rabbet in 


C coupling, A uLLExeunt walls aud Aurelian. 
, 1 * S the time oy, our Devotion, Ralls, us. 5 1} Hoppinels t % 
ighneſs 2 


c to Hip. ] Little thinks my venerable old Ts aha # LS his Miſtsiſs,i in 
Maſquerade is ſo near him. Now do l gen long to abuſe that Fh 


again 295 1 ne»: 
Hip. Methinks he looks on us. 20 v d N 
Lac. Farewel, poor Love; l am ſhe, I mee all my demure Looks, that 

treated thee ſo inhumanely laſt nigbt. [he is going of Her Sophronia, 


Duke following her.] Stay, Lady; I would ſpeak with you, 

Luc. Ah! (ſcreaking. ) O1 vid. 

__ How now, Daughter, What's the meaning of that e e you 
make 

2 aſide.] If 1 ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my Voice, and then 1 am 
ruin 
. of es name be Lacretia, I ** Cas: buſineſs of Concernment with 

2 * 3 Luc, 


4 
1 + i 


540. The. Aſciguation: Or, 
Luc. to Soph. Dear Madam, for Heaven's ſake mabe liraſte into the! Cloyſter ; 
the Duke purſues me on ſome ill Deſign. 
Soph. to the Duke. Tis not permitted, Sir, "0 Muds once: entted into den 
gion, to hold Diſcourſes here of Worldly y, Nan 
Due. But my Diſcourſes are not Worldly, m: 
L had a Viſion in the dead of Night, 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in myiſſeep, 
And told me. that from her I ſhould be taught ' 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments, 
On ſome near Monaſtery. Wy, 
..Soph.— Stay, Luoretie, 
The Holy Vifion's Will — be obey'd. 3 xeit Soph. cum fi. 
Luc. afide. He does not know me, ſure ; and yet Licar 
Religion'i is the leaſt of his Buſiheſs with me. 

- Duke. 1 ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any Habit. 

Though I confeſs, the Splendour of a Court 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is 
A Cloyſter d privacy. 

Luc. counter- The World has no Temptations for a HOW 

ting her Voice. So fix'd,” and rais'd above it. | 

his humble Cell contains and bounds my Wiſhes :' 

My Charity gives you my Prayers, and that's all my 
Converſe with humane kind. 

. Duke: Since when, Madam, have the World and you been apon' theſe equal 
Terms of Hoſtility ? Time was you have been better Friends. 

e No doubt I have been vain, and finful 5 but the remembrance of thoſe 

catinot be pleaſant to me now, and therefore, if you Proſe do not 
re 150 2 ! ſpeak if hey ſt. 
ue. Their Memory! You as if t were pa 

Luc. You think me ſtill 4 once, a vain; Ag giddy Oreature 1ſe e 
Sir, whither your Diſcourſes tend, and therefore take my leave. 

Dule. Yes, Madam, I know you ſee wither my Diſcourſes tend. and therefore 
twill not be convenient that you ſhould take your leave. Diſguiſe your ſelf no 
farther ; you are known, as well as you knew me in Maſquerade. 

Luc. 1 am not us d eno enough to the Wm to u Na Riddles z therefore, once 
more, Heaven keep you. 

Duke. This will 5 do: Your Voice, your Meen, your Stature, betray! you 
for the ſame I ſaw laft Night: You know!'the dime and place. 

| Lac. You were not in this Chappel; and I am bound A vow to ſr no 
farther. 9112 5 e OMG Sz 

Due. But you Had eo much Wit to keep that vow. 

Luc. If you perfiſt, Sir, in this raving daten 
I can bring Witneſs of my Innocetic ere 

1 To ſave that Labour, ſee if you know Guat Hand, and let N HE 


2 * Letter. 
Lic. What do I ſee! my Ruine is inevitable: 
Due. You know you'merit it: | 
VJou us'd me ill, and now are i y Power.” all. | 
Le. But you, I hope, are mich too Noble | 
to deſtroy the Fame © a Poor Sly Woman? 4 001 6 
Dube. Then, in few Words, for I am bred a coldier. = 

And mult ſpeak plain, it is your Loe babe Vit £293 9103, 
If you deny, this Letter is produe dj 

You know the Conſequence. 

Luc. I hope J do not: el Bi G2. 

For though there are Appearances againſt they" tk 5 0 

Enough to give you hope I durſt not ſnun you flsl v1 

Yet, could you ſee my Heart, tis a white Varg iber 

On which no Characters of earthly Love 211 

Were ever writ : And, twixt the Prince and me, 

If there were any Criminal Affection, 

_ Heaven this Minute | 

ke. Swear not; I believe you 
For could 1 think my Son had e'er enjoy'd you, 
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I 1 ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has no 

1 may have ſo much Kindneſs for my ſelf,” 

To wiſh: that Happineſs. 
Luc. You ask me what I muſt not grant 

Nor, if I loy'd you, would: You know my Vow of Chaſtity. 
Due. Yet again that ſenſcleſs Argument? 


The Vows of Chaſtity can ne er be broken, 


Where Vows of Secrecy are kept: Thoſe T1]: ſwear with you. 
But tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolution. ' 
1 would perſuade, not force you to my Love ʒ 
And to that end I give you this Night's Reſpite. 
Conſider all, that yeu Any fear or hope 
And think that on your Grant, or your Denial, 
* 2 double Welfare, yours and mine. Ext. 
A double Ruine, rather, if I grant: For what can I expect from ſuch a 
Father, when ſuch a Son betrays me! Could: I think of all Mankind, that 
Frederick could be baſe? And, with the Vanity of Vulgar Souls betray a Virgi ns 
Fame? one who eſteem d him, and I much fear did more than barely (o—But 
I dare not examine my ſelf farther; for fear of confeſſing to xa own Trough, 
a Tenderneſs of which he is unworthy. 
Euter Hippolita. 
Hip. I watch'd till your old Gallant Lo one, to bring you News of — 
oung one. A Miſchief on theſe old dry Lovers, they are good för noch 
bat tedious Talking : Well, yonders Joes Prince at the Grate l hope" 1 nee ced 
ſay no more to you. 
Lac. Il come when I TER recover'd my ſelf a little. 
Jam a wretched Creature, i ere the Letter | 
1 writ the Prince 
Hip. 1 know it is faln into his Father 8 Hands by accident. - Hes as wretched 
as you too. Well. well, it Thall be my part to bring you together ; and then, 
if two young People that have port, can be wretched and | melanctioly—+- 
Il go before and meet Aſcanio. Exit. 
Lic. T am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be Acceſſary to her Aſſignation 
with Aſcanio; but, for once, I'll meet the Prince in the er 1 I ana 
Lo however that he is leſs Criminal than 1 thought bin. Exe 
SCENE w. The Nemey de. 
WN. Hippolita, Ascanio, meeting Laura ant Violetta »! cine IF 2 
Ey. 1 hear forme Walking this way. Who goes — St: 
Lan. We are the two new Penſioners, Laura and Violetta. 
Hip. Go in, to your Devetion: Theſe' undue Houts eg favour too 


much of Worldly Thoughts. Sf: 981g ol ei | 

Lan. Let us retire to the a bow, rr by: this time, — believe we Friends 
are. Goodnight, Siſter. © © | 

Hip. Good Angels guard you. | [Exon == &- Violetta. 


Now, Brother, the coaſt is clear, and we have the Garden to bur ſelves. Do 
you remember how you threatedied me? But thats all Ohe; how BoOd hy er 
the Opportunity may be. O long às we'two' fefolve to be Virtuous s 

' 4ſea. Speak for your 216,” Siſter, for 1 a Wickedlyinolin'd.” "Yet; conf 
1 Have dne mold when Teonfider you ape in Religion; '- 1 : 
Hip. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, both of us; for, indeed, What 
Would young People do, but think of Goodneſs and Religion; eſpecially hen 
they love one another, and are alone too, Brother?W20W⸗˖ a 57610 

Aſca. A Curſe on't, here comes my Lord, and Lucretia. We might: have 
accom = 'd all, and been Repenting this time 3 "yer who the 1 would 
W ght they 1 mould haye'comy o don? 9 
— MDAST eee - .{ Sets 15 Teeth. 

Wy "Wh o the Devil would — put it to the Ventize: > This" is always the 

Fault of — raw. Pages: You that are tos young, never uſe an Opportunity ; 
and we that are elder can ſeldom get one.. - Al 1 her Teeth, 

Enter Frederick and Lucretia. 
Luc. I believe, indeed, it tro bled vou to Tote that Letter. 
Bal So much, Madam, that tan woes! forgive my (elf that Negligence. 
* 8 2 TP L ur . 


— — — 
— — — — —ä—mP— — 


more Authority, to fave the Credit of your Willingneſs. 
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Luc. Call it not ſo, 'twas but a Caſualty, though, AF the ** 


is Dangerous; and therefore have not both of us reaſon to Dety Love, when 


we ſee a little Gallantry is able to produce ſo much Miſchief ? 

Fred. aſide. Now cannot I, for my Heart, bring out one word againſt this 
Love. 

Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject chat is bon al and d pleaſant 
A man in Love is ſo ridiculous a Creature 

Fred. Eſpecially to thoſe that are not. | 

Luc. True; for to thoſe that are, he cannotie ſo: They. are e like as 8 


of Brie who never find out one another's Madneſs, becauſe they are all 


tainted. But for ſuch antient Fops, (as with Reverence) your Father is, What 
reaſon can they have to be in Love? [2 
Feed. Nay, your old Fop's unpardonable, that's certain— — 0. 
Tur. But What? Come, laugh at him. 
Fred. But, I conſider he is my Father, I can t laugh at 8 | 
Lic. But, if it were another, we ſhould ſee how . would inſult over "Y 
Fred. Ay, if it were another And yet I don't know neither ; tis no 
7 of Good - nature to ĩnſult: A Man _ be overtaken with a Fallon. or _ 
know it by my ſelf. i 13 | 
Lac. How, by your ſelf > You are not in Love, 1 hope! 
Oh, that he would confeſs firſt, now! £46 de. 
Fed. But, if I were, I ſhould be loath to be lavgh'd at. 
Luc. Since you are not in Love, you may the better counſel me: What ſal 
do with this ſame troubleſome Father of youry ? > 1 hs 
Fred. Any thing, but love him. | POR: 4 
Luc. But you know he has me at a Bay; 1 Letter ĩ is in a his poſſeſton, . 
he may produce it to my Ruine: Therefore if I did allow bim, me, little, Fa- 


| vour, to mollific him? /=— 


Fred. How, Madam? would _ allow. him. Favours? Lan never Gent 
to ĩt: Not the leaſt Look or Smile; they are all too precous, W my. were 
to ſave his Life. 

Luc. n not your Father? Oh that be wou'd confeſs he lovd me firſt? ] 

L. Aſie. 

End What have I done? I hel hatray 1 ſelf, and confeſs. my Love — be 


laugh ' d at, by this hard-hearted I | [ Aſpde 


Tis true, Madam, had forgot; he is, indeed, my Father, and therefore you. 
'may uſe him as kindly as you pl leaſe. 

Luc. He's inſenſible; now he-enrages me. ... [ Aſide. 
What if he propoſes to marry me? 1 am not yet proto, and 'wouldbe much 
to my Advantage, 

Fred. Marry you! I had rather How thouſand Deaths than ſuffer It. 31 

Luc. This begins to pleaſe me. 507 Le. 


But, why ſhould ybu be ſo much my Enemy A 797 26 15.7 8 


Fred. Your Enemy, Madam ; W y, do you deſire it? in 
Luc. Perhaps dn | ent br) an 
Fred. Do it, Madam, lince it pleaſes you ſo well, 5 1 50 | 
Luc. But you hadcrather die, than ſuffer it. 

Fred. No, I have chang d my Mind LI live, and not be 8 at it. 
Lac. Do you contradict your ſelf ſo ſoon? N know, Sir, I did intend to 


do it; and I am glad. you Have gien me Aduise fo fuitable to u Inclinatiqns. 


Fred Heaven! that you ſnould not find it ont. I delivers your Letter on 


pupalit wy my Father; and twas Ne buſineſs now to come ae N 0 
Pray, 8 


then, nr him the, News of his t c ol 55 


Adieu, ſweet Prince: \ 54 wrt 221109 975 4» 3 r 2 


Fred. Adieu, b 211 0 201112084 0% | 1 tis 5 

Aſea. Hey day ! What will this come he 
into a Quarrel ; juſt like Friends in Fencing,” a chance Thru comes, and then 
they fall to't in earneſt. 76 w Nach 9 ona 

Hip. You and I, Brother, mall never meet upon even terms, it. __ be nat 


piec d. Faces about, Madam, turn quickly to Jour: Man, or by all that's vir- 


tuous ['1] call the Abbeſs. F ky. 
Aſca. I muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if you pleaſe, you may. turn 
towards the Lady; and: | ſuppoſe you would be glad I durſt ſpeak to You: with 


Fred. 
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Fred. Well, I'll hw her I dare ſtay, if it be but to confront her Malice. 

Luc. I am ſure [ have done nothing to be aſham'd of, that 1 ſhould nerd to 
run away. 

Aſca. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you l but one queſtion : Why were you 
ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be marry'd to your Father? 

_ Becauſe then her Friendſhip muſt wholly ceaſe. 

Aſca. But, you may have her Friendſhip, when ſhe's marry'd to him. 
bed. What, when another had enjoy'd her ? 

—— Vicłoria, Vicłoria; he loves you, Madam, let him deny it if he can. 
Luc. Fie, fie, love me, Aſcamo! I hope he would not t forſwear himſelf, when 
he has rail'd ſo much againſt it. 

Fred. J hope I may love your mind, Madam; I may love Spiritually. 

Hip. That's enough, that's enough: Let him love the Mind without the Bo- 

if he can. 
* Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, that Spiritual Mind will 
never leave pulling, and pulling, till it has drawn the Beaſt! Body after it 

Fred. Well, Madam, ſince I muſt confeſs it, (tho? I expect to be laugh'd at, 
after imy railing againſt Love) I do love you all over, both Soul and Body. 

Aſca. Lord, Sir, what a Tygreſs have you provok'd|! You may ſee ſhe takes 
it to the death that you have made this Declaration. 

Hip. I thought where all her Anger was: Why do you not rail, Madam? > 
Why do you not baniſh him? The Prince expects it; he has dealt honeſtly, 
he has told you his Mind, and you make your worſt ont. 

Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, I am reſolv'd I'll neither ſatisfie him nor you 5 
Iwill neither rail nor laugh: Let him make his worſt of that, now. | 

Fred. If I underſtand you right, Madam, 1 am happy beyond either my De- 
ſerts or Expectation. 

Luc. You may give my words what Infzvpretadion you pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall 
not envy you cher meaning in the kindeſt ſenſe. But we are near the Jeſſa- 
mine Walk; there we may talk with groater Freedom, erage tis farther from 
the Houſe. 

Fred, I wait you, Madam. | — 65 ¶ Extunt. 


SCENE v. 


' Aurelian with a dork. Linthorel Camillo 4; Benito. 5 
Com So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery-Garden; for what s to ee 
truſt Love arid Fortune. 
Au This muſt needs be the Walk ſhe mention'd; ; yet, tobe ſure, ri hold 
the Lanthorn while you read the Ticket. 


.. Can). reads. I prepar'd this Ticket, ho ping" 70 ſee yon in the Chap 41 ca, this | 
Bas over the Garden-wall, on the right” Hand, ek the Tiber. 88 * 


Aur. ( We are right, 1 ſee. 5 * FO Hofele 
am. Bring only your diſcreet Benito with Jos and [ will mt Jou, Abe by 
2 aithful Beatrix | | 1 


65. Diſcreet Biwito! Did vou hear, Sir d. 

Aur, Mortifie thy ſelf for that vain Thodgh; atid, withioie encfuiving? into 
the Myſtery of theſe Words, Which I aſſure thee were not meant to thee, plant 
thy ſelf by that Ladder without Motion, to ſecure our Retreats and be fure to 
make no Noiſe. | 1 

Ber. But, Sir, in caſe that | 


Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more 8 Bela is the word: ae hoi 


art only taken with us, becauſe thou haſt a certain evil Demon who conducts 


Actions, and would have been ſure; by ſonie damn 'd accident or other, to 
have br ought thee hither to diſturb us. 
"Carp, 1 Rear Whiſpering not far from us; and I think tis Puletts's Voſee. 
Anr. to Benito. Retire to your Poſt: Avoid, ood Satan, [ Exit Ben. 
Enter Laura with 4 dark Lab lden id, and Violetta, 
Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam; we are here before you. 
Lo. Softly, dear Friend; ! think I hear ſome walking in the Garden. 
Cam. Rather, jet us take this Opportunity for your Eſcape from hence; all 
things are here in readineſs. 
Vio. This is the ſecond time we cer have met; let us AGourlt, and know 
we other better firſt; that's the way to make ſure of ſomo Love before-hand : 
or 


* N 
— „ . 8 


A 


5 — | 4 "The Ape —_—_ 


For as the World goes, we know not how little we may have when we arc are 
matry'd. 
— Loſſes of Opportunity are fatal 1 in War, you know ; and Love's a kind 
| of Warfare. 
= . Vio. 1 ſhall kgep you yet a while from cloſe fighting. | 
| Cam. But, do you know what an hour in Love is — ? Tis more precious 
than an Age of ordinary Life; tis the very Quinteſſence and Extract of it. 

Vio. 1 do not like your Chymical Preparation of Love ; yours is all Spirit, 
and will fly too ſoon: I muſt ſee it fix d, before I truſt you. But we 'are near 
the Arbour : Now our Out-guards are ſer, let us retire a little, if yon pleaſe, 
there we may talk more freely. [ Exeunt, 

Aur. to Lu. My Ladies Woman, methinks you are very reſerv'd to night: 
Pray advance into the Liſts; though I have ſeen your Countenance by day, ! 
can endure to hear you talk by night. Be cunning, and ſet your Wit to ſhow 
3 is your beſt Commodity; it will help the better to put off that Drug your 

ace. 

Lay. The courſeſt Ware will ferve ſuch Cuſtomers as you are: Let it ſuffice, 
Mr. Serving-man, that I have ſeen you too. Your Face is the Original of the 
uglieſt Vizors about Town; and for Wit, I would adviſe you to peak reve- 
rently of it, as a thing you are never like to underſtand. 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in your Glaſs and that 
has given you a bad Opinion of all Faces. But ſince when am 1 ecome ſo 
notorious a Fool ? 

Laur. Since yeſterday; for rother night you talk d like a Man of Senſe: | 
think your Wit comes to you, as the Sight of Owls does, only in the dark. 

Arr. Why, when did you diſcourſe by day with me? 

Lau. You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, in the n Street. Do 
you not remember when you talk d with Laura ? 

Aur. But what was that to Beatrix? 

Lan. aſicle. Slife, I had forgot that I am Beatrix. 

But, pray, when did you find me out to be fo ugly ? 

Aur. This Afternoon, in the Chappel. 

Lay. That cannot be; for I well remember you were not thei. Benito « 1 ſav 
fone but Camillo, and his Friend the handſome Stranger. 

Aur. aſide. Curſe on't, I have betray'd my (elf. 

Lau. I find you are an Impoſtor : You are not the ſame Hewbes your nr 
has nothing of the Serving - man. 

Aur. And yours, methinks, has not much of the Waiting · wo woman, 

Lan. My is abus'd and betray'd by you: But I am reſoly'd Ft dikorer 
who you — Holds out a Lant horn to him.] How? the Strange! 

Aur. Nay, Macken, if you are good at that, Il match you there too. Loli 
out his Lant horn.] O Prodigy | Is Baer turn d to Laura ?. 

Lau. Now «wh = ueſtion is, Which of us two is the greateſt Cheat? | 

Aur. That's hardly to be try'd at ſo ſbort warning: Let's marry one another, 
and then, twenty to one, in a Iwelve- month we ſhall know. 

Lau. Marry! Are you at that ſo ſoon, Signior? Benito and Beatrix, I confels 
had ſome Acquaintance; but Aurelian and Laura are mere Strangers. 

Arr. That ground I have gotten as Benito, I am reſolv'd I'll keep as Aureliav. 
If you will take State upon you, I have treated you with Caremony already; 
for I have wood you by Proxy. 1 

Lau. But you would not be content to bed t me. 1; 3 Or, give me © leave 0 o put 11 
the Sword betwixt us. xt f 

dur. Ves, upon condition you'll remove 1 8 


Lau. Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if you pleaſe, well find” em io the 
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1 Arbour. 
1 Ar. Content; I am then ſure of the Verdict, Becauſe the Jury is brib'd al- 
ready. [ Exenrt. 


SCENE VL 


Benito, meeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia and Hippoli 0 
Ber. Knowing my own Meries, as I do, tis not im but ſome of theſe 
Harlotry Nuns may love me: Oh, here's my Maſter! Now, if I could but put 
this into civil terms, fo as Ar n b his leave, and not — * — 
Afca. I hear one talking, by us. | 
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Ber. 


5 
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„ Tove in 4 Nunnery. | _Iys 
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11 


gen. I am ſtob'n from my Poſt, Sir, but for one minute only, to o demand 
Permiſſion of you, fince it is not in our enn that i any of theſe Nuns 
ſhould caſt an eye, or ſ=— 
Fred. *Slife, we're betray d; but n a this Raſcal. | Dram, and rene at bows! 
Ben. Help, Murder, Murder. £ Rims 1 of 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo; Laura and Violetta Loh them. 
Aur. That was Benitos Voice: We are ruin'd. 
Cam. Oh, here they are; we muſt make our way, ug. 17, 
U Aur. and the Prince make a Paſs or two — and 
fight off the Stage. The omen fbrichh © 
Aſea. Never fear, Ladies; Come on, Sir; I am your Man. 7 Mi 
Cam. ſtepping back. This is the Prince's Page 3 I know his Voice. mien 
Aſca. Signior Camillo? 
Cam. If the Prince be here, tis Aurelian! is engag'd with bir Let us run ith 
quickly, and prevent the Miſchief. [ Exeunt ones. 
[ 4 little Claſhing within. 4 fr which they alt re-enter. 
Fred to Aur. 1 hope you are not wounded. 
Aur. No, Sir; but infinitely griev'd that 771 
Fred. No ſnore; twas a miſtake: But which way can we tapes The e Abdel 
is coming; I ſee the Lights. 
Luc. Vou cannot go by the Gate then. Ah me, unfortunate. 3 
Cam. But over the Wall you may; we have a Ladder ready. Adieu, Ladies, | 
Curſe on this ill Luck, when we had Juſt renn _ to go with us! 
Fred. Farewell, ſweet Lacretia. „ 
Lan. Goodnight, Aurelian. = | 71 yp 
Aur. I, it might have prov'd a good one: Faith, hall ſta „yet, and make 
it one, in ſpite of the Abels and a1 her Works? ay * 5 6. make 
Lau. The Abbeſs is juſt here; you will be caught < ick 
In the Spiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry. Ha Mad bm) 
Aur. That will be time enough when we two > marry... 11 Exeunt ſevcrally 


e 


* 5 


— - —— 
48 . "SCENE I 1 e 
$89 2f £2.57 . 
1 Sophronia, LTocrech Laura, Violetta i ne 
Y this, then, it appears you all are guilty ; - | 77 ot 
Only your ignorance of each others Crimes - tet 199 Jar 
Causd firſt that Tumult, and this Diſco very. 
Good Heavens, that I ſhould live to ſee this abt 0 Voitl Ain Neb, 
Methinks theſe holy Walls, the Cells, the Clohſters Tac A ml 
Should all have ſtruek a ſecret! Horror on vou: 2 „ 2630-264. 28, at 
And when, with unchaſt Thoughts, * N el of ene Sond 
You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould ave looked. l $3 ge 
The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundrefſss OY * Mente 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have met you, in ber Shroud, 43 ni tn 
And frighted you from Sin. [OIL 
Lic. Alas, you need not aggravite our mes 
We know them to be great beyond Excuſe, 
And have no hope, but only froth your Mercy. FE A 
Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Wallis: * 2AM e 
But, fince we brought i it hither, and were forced, 1 1001 I 
Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life- 
Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands' of 3 
Which we before had knit. 1 
B —— —Pity your Blood; - n 124 
Which runs within our Veins, and ſinte Heav 'n puts it 7 dt 
In your ſole Power to ruine or to ſave, 101 
Protect us from the ſordid Avarice 5 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves nok 8 
That we ſhould call him Uncle, or you Brother. 
Soph. If, as I might, with Juſtice I ſhould puttiſh, 


| Soph. 


No Penance could be rigorous enough : 


But I am willing to be more indulgent. .. 
None of you are proſeſs d: And ſince I ſee | . 
A444 Toit 


1 * 


$46 | The Aſsignation : Or, 
You are not fit for higher Hap ineſs, 


You may have what you think the World can give you. 
_ Ler us adore you, Madam. 


; — You, Lucretia, 
I ſhall adviſe within. | 
170. — — But for us, Madam — 
Soph. For you, dear Neeces, I have long conſider'd 
The Injuries you ſuffer from my Brother ; 
And I rejoyce it is in me to help _ 
I will endeavour, from this very hour, 
To put you both into your Lovers hands, 
| Who, by your own Confeſſion, have deſerv'd you : 
But ſo as (though tis done by my Connivance 
It ſhall not ſeem to be with my Conſent. 
Lua. You do an Act of noble Charity; 
And may juſt Heav'n reward it. 
Bure; Hippolita, and whiſpers Lucretia. 
Soph. Oh, you re a faithful Portreſs of a Cloyſter. 
What is't you whiſper to Lucretia? . 
On your Obedience tell me. 
Luc. Since you muſt know, Madam, 
I have receiv d a Courtſhip from the Prince 
Of Manteua. The reſt Hippolita may ſpeak. 
Hip. His Page Aſcamio is at the Grate, 
| Io know, from him, how you eſcap d this danger: 
And brings with him thoſe Habits 


| Soph. I find that here has been a long Commerce: | 
. What Habits ? | 2 71 , | 
Luc. I bluſh to tell you, Madam. They were Masking Habits, in which we 
went abroad. | | | | 
Soph. O ſtrange Impiety ! Well, I conclude 
You are no longer for Religious Cloathing : 
- You would infe& our Order. 
| | Luc. keling. Madam, you promis d us Forgiveneſc. 
* Soph. I have done; for tis indeed too late to chide. | 
| Hip. With Aſcanio, there are two Gentlemen, Aurelian and Camillo, I think 
they call themſelves, who came to me, recommended from the Prince, and des 
{tr'd to ſpeak with Laura and Violetta. | lhe at | >. 
Soph. | | 
Vio. Madam, they are. | $5 rd | | 
Hip. But, for fear of diſcovery from your Uncle Mario, whoſe Houſe, you 
know, joins to the Monaſtery, are both in Maſquerade. .. | 
Soph. to Lau-) This Opportunity muſt not be loſt. | 
ra and Violetta. You two (hall take the Masking-habits inſtantly, 
And, in them, ſcape your jealous Uncle's Eyes. | 
| When you are happy, make me ſo, by hearing your Succeſs. 
| | Me them. [ Exeunt Lau and Vio. 
Luc. A ſudden Thought is ſprung within my Mind, 
Which, by the ſame Indulgence you have ſhown, 
y make me happy too. I have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity. 
When I return from ſpeaking with Aſcanio, 
I ſhall declare the Secrets of my Love, | 
And crave your farther help. | | 
Soph. In all that Virtue will permit you ſhall not fail to find it. [ Exit Luc. 
Hip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took grows troubleſome; what 
ſhall we do with him? | . | | 
Soph. Send for the Magiſtrate ; he muſt be puniſh'd —- 
Yet hold; that would betray the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn'd out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 
He was within theſe Walls. 111 ſpeak with him: 
Come, and attend me to him. 
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think they are your Lovers, Neeces. : 


. 


Kers, ſtop Robbers, ſtop Raviſtiers:. 119 il n1 


1% _ We' 
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5 Tore in a Nomen. | 3 
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Hp. You bi to 0 an Abbeſs? We that liveout of — World, ſhould at leaſt 
Hae the common Senſe of thoſe that live far from Town; i a Ped]! 


by em once a Year, they will not let him go without providing themſelves 
with what they v want. er after N 


en SCE N E IL The Street.” | 
2 A Camilo, Laura, Wola; - All in Matking-habit: | 


— 


* This Generofi ity, of the Abbeſs i is never. to be forgot; ard it is the more 

to be eſteem d, becauſe it was the leſs to be expected. 
Vio. At length, my Camilo, 1 ſee my ſelf ſafe within your Arms; and yet, 
methinks, I can never be enough ſecure of you; for now I have nothing elſe tb 
fear, I am afraid of you; I fear your Coriſtancy : They ſay Poſſeſſion is fo dan- 


| gerous to Lovers, that more of them die with Surfeits than of Faſting. 


Lau. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not doubt it, if I would let you: ; 
but Tl take Care to be as little a Wife, and as much a Miſtriſs to you, asis pot- 
ſible: I'll be ſure to be alwa ys pleaſant, and never ſuffer you to be cloy d. 
Ar. You are certainly in the right: Pleaſantneſs of Humour makes a Wife 
laſt in the ſweet Meat, when it will no longer in the Fruit. But pray lets make 
haſte to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can fay Grace to us, and take our Appe- 

tites while they are coming. 


Carr, That way leads to the Anſtin=Fr ryers, there lives a Father of my Ae- 
quaintance. 
Ia. I have heard of him; he has a mighty ſtroke at Matrimpnies, and um- 
bles em over as faſt, as if he were teaching us to forget em all the While. 
Enter Benito, and over-hearr the laſt Speech. / 
Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. 


Now, Benito, is the Time to repair the loſt Honour of thy wit, and to bleed 
the laſt Adventure of the Nunne 


Vio. That way I hear Company, let's go about by this other Street, 2 ſhun 
nem 

Ber. That Voice 1 know too; ; tis the younger Siſter, 2 oletta's, Nox deve 
theſe two moſt trẽacherouſſy cohbveyd themſelves out of the Nonnery, for my 
Maſter and (amilo, and given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd Raſcals/i in Maſque- 
rade; but III prevent em. Help there, Thieves and N ene 


1211 


Cam, We are purſu'd that way, let's take this . | mitt pn is 396!) 
Lau. Save your ſelves, and leave us. C 299994 Mo | 
rather die than leave vou. 
Euer at feveral Doors Du of Mantoua 2 Guards, and ne Mario ard 
Servants, with Torches. | 
4 So, now the way is ſnut 4 on both. ſides. We 1 die merrily iow 
ever : bave at the faĩreſt. mg wind 


Aurelian nd Camillo fall upon 105 Duke's de anti are frigid iehind by 
Mario's Servant. Ai 1 the drawing. ef Swords, Benito runt off... 
Due. Are theſe Inſolencies uſuall commit in Rome by Night ? It bas the 


Tame of a welkgovern'd City; and methinks, Don Mario, it ere ee 
reflect on you to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. 


--- Mar They are not to he hinder'd | in the * "coal You: ſee, Sif, they, have 
aſſum'd the Priviledge of Magkers. 


Lan. to Au. If my Unkle know us, we art mund; s 'rherefore be fre you do 
not ſp ea 11 


Duke. How then can we be busy this. was not a Device of Masking, rather 
.thana: Deſign of Raviſhi 


n 
Mer. Their Accuſer is 2 Iſa him on at the beginning of the Scuffle; but 
MI examine the Ladies. 


Naos. No we are loſt. 0:5! 
'E Duke, 1 near PR pin * notice 10 f hs Halt 


Ahne 


Dos elite. "Tis the ſame, tis the ſame ; 5 I know Lucretia by her Habit: Im 
the a — not miſtaken. Now, Sir, you may ceaſe your ern I know 
the Ladies. 


Aur. to Cam. How: 'the Devil does he know em? 
Ca. Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways. 


Aa aa 3 Duke. 


comes 


* 2 


—— has 
EE " The I 2 t Or, 
Pole * Madam, you may confeſs your ſelf to me. Whatever your 
_ _ Lauraz 7 Deſign was in leaving the Nunnery, your Reputation hall be 
_ "> not oa you,, provided you grant me the Happineſs I laſt re- 
ueſte 
| ; Lau. I know not, Sir, how you could poſſibly come to know me, or of m 
Deſign in quitting che Nunnery; but this I know, that my Siſter and my ſol 
are both unfortunate, except your Highneſs be pleas d to protect us from our 
Unckle, at leaſt not to diſcover us. 
Duke. His Holineſs your Unckle ſhall never be a acquainted with your Flight, 
on Condition you will wholly renounce my Son, and give your ſelf to me, 
Lan. Alas, Sir, For whom do you miſtake me? 
Duke. I miſtake you not, Madam: I know you for Lucretia 
1 jr et that your Diſguiſe betray $ you. 
hen, Sir, I en muſt diſabuſe you: If you pleaſe to withdraws 
3 that I may not be ſeen by others, I will pull off my Mask, and diſco- 
ver to you that Lari and I have no reſemblance, but only in our or 
tunes. 
Duke. 'Tis in vain, Madam, this difſembling: I proteſt if you pull off your 
Mask, I will hide my Face, and not look upon you, to convince n that J 


know You. 
Enter Benito. 

Ben. So, now the Fray is over, a Man may appear * with 
the Rogues are caught ſee, and the Damſels deliver d. This was the 
my Valour at the ſecond hand. | 

Aur. Look, look; Camillo, it was my perpetual Fool that causd all this, and 
now he ſtands yonder, Jaughing at his Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur d, grin- 
ning behind the Witch upon the Gallows. 

en. to Mario. I ſee, Sir, you have got your Women, and I am glad on't: 

I took 'em juſt flying from the Nunnery. 

Duke to Lau. You ſee that Fellow knows you too. 

Mar., Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery? _ 

Ber. Theſe Women? Hey 24 Then, it ſeems, you do not know they are 
your Neeces. 

Duke. His Neeces, ſay you? Take heed, Fellow, uu ſhall be er ſe 
verely if 'you miſtake. 

Cam. Speak to Benito in time, es 5 

Aur. The Devil's in Fw, he's nne donn n full 1 ſpeed, and there is no 
ſtopping him. 

My Neeces ? 

Ben. Your Neeces? Why, do you doube 17 1 — T never met 
but with two Half wits in my 188 pony 9 Iwill not name 
the other, at this time. 

Duke 1 ſay they are not they. | 

Ber. 1 am ſure they are Laure and V oletta, and that: choke 8 were 
running away with em, and that J believe with their Conſent. 

Vio. Siſter, tis in vain to deny our ſelves; you ſee our ill Fortune purſues 


us unavoidably. L Tmin wp her Mack. 
Yes Sir, we are That and Vidkette, whom you have made unhappy by your 
Tyranny. 


Lau. turning up her Mask. And theſe two Gentlemen are no Raviſhers, but— 
Be. How, no Raviſhers? Yes, tomy knowledge, they are > 5 75 
| As he: ſpeaks, Aurchan lle ber Muck, . # | 
No Raviſhers as Madam Laura was ſaying; but two as honeſt Gentlemen 3 as e er 
broke Bread: My own dear Maſter, and ſo forth! 115 
L Runs to Aurelian, who thruſts him back. 
Enter Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him a Paper: which. he reads, 


and ſeems pleas d. 

Mar. Aurelian and Camillo! Tl ſee you in ſafe Cuſtody, and, for theſe Fugi- 
tives, go, carry An to my Siſter, and deſire ber to have a better Care of her 
Kinſwomen. 

Vio. We ſhall live yet, to make you refund our - Portions. [Hanne El Camrill 
ny jk our ſelf; remember there's but a Wall betwixt us. 

= A d Nl cut ee that Wall with Vinegar, but 1'11 come to 3 
"Arr. 


Blom 


3 
IB 


Charge. 
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Love in a Nunnery. 549 
Arr. I'll cut through the Grates with Are. furtir, but Til meet you. Think 
of theſe things, and deſpair and die, old — 5 1 
{ Aurelian ard Camillo are carry d off on one fide, and Laura and 
Violetta on the other. | 

Ber. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Would I had been born with the 
Brains of a Shop-keeper, that I might have thriven without knowing why I did 
fo. Now muſt I follow my Maſter to the Priſon, and, like an ignorant Cuſto- 
mer that comes to buy, muſt offer him my Back-ſide, tell him I truſt to his Ho- 
neſty, and deſire him to pleaſe himſelf, and fo be ſatisfy'd. [ Exit, 
Duke to Valerio. I am over-joy'd; Ill ſee her immediately: Now my Buſineſs 
with Don Mario is at an end, I need not deſire his Company to introduce me to 


the Abbeſs, this Aſſignation from Lucretia ſhows me a nearer way. Noble Don 


Mario, it was my Buſineſs when this Accident happen'd in the Street to have 
made you a Viſit; but now I am prevented by an Occafion which calls me ano- 


ther way. 


Mer. I receive the Intention of that Honour as the greateſt Happineſs that 
cou'd befall me: In the mean time, if my Attendance 
Duke: By no means, Sir, I muſt of neceſſity go in private, and therefore, if 
N you ſhall omit the Ceremony. | | 
N55 A happy Even to Þ on Highneſs. Now will I go to my Siſter the Ab- 
bels, before Pee , and defire her to more Care of her Flock; or, for all 
our Relation, I 1 make Complaint, and endeavour to eaſe her of her 
Exit. 


Duale. So, now we are alone. What ſaid Lucretia ? 
Vl. When firſt I prefs'd her to this Aſſignation, 
She ſpoke like one in doubt what ſhe ſhould doz 
She demurr'd much upon the decency of it, 
And ſome what too ſhe ſeem d to urge of her 
Engagement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, | 
I perceiv'd her wavering, and clos d with the Opportunity. 

Dube. O, when Women are once irreſolute, betwixt the former Love and the 
new one, they are ſure to. come over to the latter: The Wind, their neareſt 
Likeneſs, ſeldome chops about, to return into the old Corner. | 

Val. In Concluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview; and for the reſt, I urg d it 
not. for Iſuppoſe ſhe will hearReaſon ſooner from your Mouth than mine. 
Duke. Her Letter is of the ſame Tenor with her Diſcourſe; full of Doubts 


and Doubles, like a hunted Hare when ſhe's near tyrd. The Garden, you ſay, 


is the Place appointed? ACS: 77 ] 

Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the time; but, Sir, I fear the Prince 
your Son will never bear the Loſs of her with Patience. | 

Duke. Tis no matter; let the young Gallant ſtorm to Night, to morrow he 
departs from Rome. | 

al. That, Sir, will be ſevere. og 49; 

Duke. He has already receiv d my Commands to travel into Germany: I know 

it ſtung him to the quick; but he's too dangerous a Rival: The Soldiers love 


him too; when he's abſent they will reſpe& me more, 


But I defer my Happineſs too long; di my Guards there. [ Exennt Guards. 
The Pleaſures of old Age brook no delay: | 
$cldome they come, and ſoon they fly way. L Exeunt 


SCENE ut 


Fred. Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nature 
Is dead in him, Why ſhould it tive in me? 
What have I done, that Iam baniſh'd Rae, 
The World's Delight, and my Souls Joy Lurretia, 
And ſent to reel with midnight Beaſts in Ahn? 
I cannot, will not bear it. fs 1 5: 5 

Aſca. Im ſure you need not, Sir; the Army 1s all yours; they wiſh a youth- 
falMonarch, and will reſent your Injuries. | . 

Fred. Heaven forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lacretia. | 
There's ſomething I would do, and yet would ſhun - 


The lll that muſt attend it. | 
RES Aſca. 


8 The Aſsignation : Or, 
Aſea. You muſt doe, for the tinte preſſes. She told me, this Hour, ſhe had 
ſent for your Father; what ſhe means I know not, for ſhe ſcem'd doubtful, and 


would not tell me her Intention. 
Fred. If ſhe be falſe; — yet, Why ſhould 1 ſuſpect her? Vet, Why ſhould 


I not? Shes a Woman; that includes Ambition, and Inconftancy: Then ſhe's 


tempted high; twere unreaſonable to expect ſhe ſhould be faithful. Well, 
ſomething 1 have reſolv d, and will aboutit yy And if my Friends Prove 
faithful 1 ſhall prevent the worſt. Je] 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo e 
Aurelian and Camillo? How came you thus attended? 


Cam. You may gueſs at the Occaſion, Sir; purſuing the Adventure which 


brought us to meet you in*the Garden, we were taken by Don Mario. 


Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both we and our Miſtriſſes were 


in expe@aticn of a more pleaſant Lodging. 

Fred, Faith, that's very hard, when a Man has chargd and primd. and ta- 
ken Aim, to be hinder d of his Shoot — — en theſe men: 
I anſwerit. . 11 | ; 

Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Drders. l 0 


Fred. I'll ſtand'betwixt you and Danger. In the mean time take this, as an 


Acknowledgement of the Kindneſs you do mm. 


. 


Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorique in Gold: Who can dealy | theſe Argu- 


ments? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Priſoners as you pleaſe; well ule: your! 


Name if we are call'd in queſtion. ) 


Fred. Do ſo. Good Night good Soldiers, / tt)! ( Exeunt Soldiers. 


Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks, you Il find Samen inſtantly to reimburſe the of 


my Kindneſs. 
Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty. could have hinder'd us from ſerving you. 
Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Monaſtery; and if, in the 


mean time, you can pick up a dozen of good | Fellows, who dare venture their 


Lives bravely bring them with you. 
Aur. 1 hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we hall not deſerve your Thank : 
| muy it be for demoliſhing that curſed N 


red, Come, Aſcanio, follow me. 22 CR, ſeveral | 
SCENE IV.- The rene Garden. ; 
f fy 4 ; 
Dube, 1 native oteH il et nee 
I vc. In making this Appointment, ogg oof e 
I go too far for one of my Profeſſion LE i 23 51 4 


But I have a Divining Soul within me, 110 | 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in „ 1 1 „ ein 
Obliges them the more. wal mon} 
Duke. 1 come to be Commanded, not to Govern; 112 5 
Thoſe few ſoft words N ſent me, have quite _ 
My rugged Nature; if it ſtill * 7 1100 
'Tis only fierce and eager to obey 
Like ſome impetuous Flood, which | Matter onde, 
With double Force bends backward. : 
The place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here 3 
For {till the Vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad. 
While the proud Victor makes his Terms at home. 
Luc. That Peace, I ſee, will not be hard to make, 
When either ſide ſhews A of Noble dealing 
From the other. 
Dake. And this, ſure, is oils 'Goce both Te met alone. 
Luc. Tis mine, Sir, more than ver 
Io meet you fi nele, ſhaws I truſt: — Virtue; 
But you 8 diſtruſtful of my a 
Dzke. You wrong me much, I am = 
Luc. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a curb upon me: 
You awe me with a Letter, which you hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love; and Hoſtages 
Are neer requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith, 
Dole. Ve art not yet in Terms of perfect Peace; 
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When e er you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, 
Your Pledge ſhall be reſtor d. nb 

Luc. That were the way to keep us ſtill at diſtance ; 
For what we fear, we cannot truly love 

Dule. But how can I be then ſecure, that when 
Your Fear is o'er, your love will ſtill continue ? 

Luc. Make tryal of my Gratitude; you'll find 
I can acknowledge Kindneſs. „ 

Duke. But that were to forego the faſter hold, 

To take a looſe, and weaker. 
Would you not judge him mad who held a Lion 
In chains of Steel, and changd em for a Twine ? 
Lac. But Love 1s ſoft, 
Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove's ; 
An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. 

Duke. Since on one ſide there muſt be Confidence, 

Why may not I expect as well as you, 
To have it plac'd in me? Repoſe your Truſt 
Upon my Royal Word. 

Luc. * tis the Privilege of Woman- kind 

That Men ſhould court our Love, 

And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows 

That you ſhould firſt Oblige, for tis our weakneſs 
Gives us more cauſe of Fear, and therefor you, 

Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 

Duke. But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, 

I may as well ſuſpect Deſign from you. 

Li. Deſign ! of giving you my Love more freely; 
Of making you a Title to my Heart, 
Where you by Force would Reign. | 

Duke. O that I could believe you ! but your words 

Are not enough diſorder'd for True Love; 
They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine : 
But full of Art, and cloſe Inſinuation: 

You promiſe All, but give me not one Proof 
Of Love before; not the leaſt earneſt of it. 

Luc. And, What is then this Midnight Converſation ? 
Theſe ſilent Hours divided from my Sleep? 
Nay, more, ſtolea from my Prayers with Sacrilege, 

And here transferr'd to you? This guilty Hand, , 
Which ſhould be us d in dropping Holy Beads, 1 
But now, bequeath d to yours? This heaving Heart, 5 
Which only ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, 
But, which now beats uneven time for you? 
Theſe are my Arts! And theſe are my Deſigns! 
Duke. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; 
Nay, than yours too, for I would venture both 
That I might now enjoy you ; and if what 
You ask, did not make me fear to loſe you, 
Though it were even my Life, you ſhould not be deny'd it. 

Luc. Then I will ask no more.. | 85 
Keep my Letter to upbraid me with it; 

To ſay, when I am ſully'd with your Luſt, 
And fit to be forſaken, Go, Lucretia, 


Io pour firſt Love; for this, for this, 1 leave you. 


Duke. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come 
Luc. It muſt, it will, I read it in your Looks; 
You will betray me, when I'm once engag d. 
Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 
Luc. MyBeauty is a Flower upon the ſtalk, 
Goodly to ſee ; but, gather d for the ſcent, 
And once with eagerneſs preſs d to your Noſtrils, 
The Sweet's drawn out, tis thrown with Scorfi away. 
But I am glad I find you out ſo ſoon : 


E 


I ſimply 


ä — — — — — — 


Due. I think there is a Devil in every corner. 


to cry. Make haſte away; avoid the ſhame for Heaven's ſake. 
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I imply lov'd, and meant (with Shame I own it) 

To truſt my Virgin Honour in your hands. 

ask d not Wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, 

(1 wonder that I thought ont) begg'd one Tryal, 

And, but for Form, to have pretence to yield, 

And that you have deny'd me. Farewel: I could 

Have lov'd you, and yet, perhaps, I = 
Duke. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do not drown that word; 

It ſeem'd as if it would have been a kind one, | 

And yours are much too precious to be loſt. 
Luc. Perhaps cannot yet leave loving you. 


— we" — 1 
— 
- . 


—— 
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- There 'twas. But I recall'd it in my Mind, 
And made it falſe before I gave it Air. 


Once more, farewel - I wo not; | | | | 
Now I can ſay I wo'not, wo not love you. | b TY [ Gore. 
Duke. You ſhall ; and this ſhall be the Seal of my Affection. L Gives the Letter. 
There, take it, my Lucretia: I give it with more Joy, | | 
Than I with Grief receiv'd it. : | 
Luc. Good night; III Thank you for't ſome other time. 
Dube. You'll not abuſe my Love? 
Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. 2 
Duke. I'll force it from your Hande. ugh 
Luc. Help, help, or I am Raviſh'd ; help, for Heaven's ſake. 
 Hippolita, Laura and Violetta within, in ſeveral places. 
Within. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lucretia by force. 


Lucretia 7s. 


. 


e on nahgt tm, noon, 


Enter Valerio. © 
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Vl. Sir, the deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and all the Wornen placd 
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Duale going.] O, I could fire this Monaſter yr. 1 81 

3 hs: Enter Frederick 3 Aſcanio. 3 

bh [ Frederick Entring, ſpeaks as to ſome behind him. ] 5 
Fred. Pain of your Lives, let none of you preſume to Enter but my ſelf. 
Duke. My Son ! O, I could burſt with Spite, and die with Shame, to be thus 

apprehended ! this is the baſeneſs and cowardiſe of Guilt: An Army now were 

not ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the right of Nature gives me 

power. | | : 4H 1 
Fred. Sir, I am come. — _ 3 „ 
Duke. To Laugh at firſt, and then to blaze abroad ag 

The Weakneſs and the Follies of your Father. ” 


4 [1 7 


Duke. I know my doom then. You have taken a popular | 2 y : am 
2 and t en Depos x 
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Duke. No, I confeſs. I have deſery'd my Fate; 955 
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Fred. 1 have ſome Friends. 

Duke. Speak plainly your intent. 
I love not a ſophiſticated Truth, 
Wich an allay of Lye in't. 


* ——_—C — — 
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Fred. henelims, 1 Thin is not, 5 the poſture of a 1 
But of a Suppliant ; if the Name of Son 
Be too much Honour to me. o a 
What firſt I purpos d, I ſcarce] know my ſelf. 

Love, Anger, and Revenge then rowPd within me; 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry d farther 
Than to preſerve my Cm. 

Duke. = ——Your own! What mean you : 8 

Fred. My Love, and my Lucretia, which 1 thought, 
In my then boiling Paſſion, you purſud 2 
With ſome Injuſtice, and much Violence; 

This led me to repel that force by force. 
was eaſie to ſurprize you, I knew | 
Of your intended Viſit. _ 

han m Folly. Jes," 
Fred. But Reaſon now has reaſſum d its 1 : 
And makes me ſee how black a Crime it is 
To uſe a Force upon my Prince and Father 

Duke. You give me hope you will reſign Lucretia 

Fred. Ali no: I never can reſign her to yo 
But, Sir, I can my Liſe: 1 ny Knees, 

I tender, as th attoning Sacrifice 

Or if your Hand: (heeauſe Rm a Father )./ 

Be loath to take away that life yon gave, 

I will redeem your Crime by. making it 

My own : So you ſhall ſtill be innocent, — 8 RE! 
Die Bleſsd, and unindebted for my Being 

Dule: Emireving hint, ] - eG NY 
And I too little am a Father: You, 

And you alane, have merited Ar,. Ped}: 2:01 od 


"Tis now my only Grief, - 7 7&7 ee 4:01 07 50 Þ 


I can do nothing tovetite this Virwe : a rain loot 


For to reſtore her to l nnn ode ene Ho 1h, ; 
Is not an Act of Generoſit z 


But a ſcant, niggard Juſtice; yet L love ber %% | 


So much, that. everthis:little!which I do nor ite of 

I, like the bounty of an Ulſurer, 1 * erh Hoi 
to be priz'd from me. 31 £85 [ 74 1 1711. 

Bo uſe tĩs drwon ene notched Blind- 19.5 20 5 


Fr. kiſſing bis bundi.] You give me now a ſccondbetter ne 
But, that the Gift may be more eaſie to you, 10 bit 
Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did e t DW © 21040 9 
I fear to ay neer would. F 497. berth 6 

Duke. You do well to help me to o'ercome ys 
F1l weigh that, too, herafter. For a e im 7 
So violent as mine, will ask long tine, 

And much of Reaſon, to effect the Cure. $032, 118 
My preſent Care ſhall be to make you happy 5 ® 
For that will make my Wiſh. iinpoſſible,. 
And then the — will be more eaſie.. 


Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, INE Hippo 


Soph. 1 have, with Joy, o'erheard this hi 
And come with Bleſſings to applaud your — 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, your ſelf, | 

Duke. 1 hope twill be a full and laſting one. . 


Luc. kneeling. ] Thus, let me kneel, and pay my Thanks and Duty. 


Both to my Prince, and Father? 
Duke. Riſe, riſe, too charming Maid; for yet I cannot 

Call you Daughter: That firſk Name,, Lucretia, 
Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill prondunc'd. 

k not too kindly on me, one ſweet glance, 

Perhaps, would ruine both : Therefore III go, 
And try to get new ſtrength to bear your Eyes. 
Till then, Farewell. Be ſure you my, 3 


31 „ 46 
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And do not hate his Father. 35 $4 » [Exent Duke and Valerio. 
Fred. at the door. | Now, Friends, you may appear. batt +: 
| Enter Aurelian. Camillo, Benito. 
Aur. Your Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude 
On Holy Ground: Your ſelf beſt know it could not 
Be avoided, and it ſhal] be my Care it be excusd. 
Soph. Though Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege 
of entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, 
In others, tis a Crime paſt Diſpenſation : + 
And therefore, to avoid a publick Scandal, | | 
Be pleas'd, Sir, to retire, and quit this Garden. 
xl. We ſhall obey you, Madam: But, that we may do it with leſs Regret, 


we hope you will give theſe Ladies leave to accompany uus. 
Soph. They ſhall. | I bb un i 
And, Neeces, for my ſelf, 1 only ask you oo oo 
To juſtifie my Conduct to the World, i . | 
That none may think I have betray'd a Truſt ,t, 
But freed you from a Tyranny. bas 220 I 4011 
Lau. Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it. 
Cam. And our Gratitude to Witneſs it. 13 
Fred. And it ſhall be my Care, either by Reaſon to bend your Uncle's Will, 
or, by my Father's Intereſt, to force your Dowry from his Hande. 
Ber. to Aur. Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe Walls again: Theſe Gar. 


SI AS £ 4 


been a great deal of buſtle and diſturbance in the Cloyſter to night ; enough to 

And therefore, if 

you think fit, I could een be content to retire, CR into the World; and, 

y way of Penance, to Marry you ; which,' as Husbands and Wives go now, 
33 HS 10-3: 9112 521 


aſtery: I'll come now 


Lot — 14 


With Shipwracks round about, mea. 
Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and ma. 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joysʒʒ © 1 
For we, at length; ſtand reconcil d to Fate £2 | 
And now to Fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, | aa? 
Were not to doubt qur Fortune; but our Love. moo | 
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0 TO THE. „ 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 
ae erde _ THE Pp 
Lord Clifford of Chudleigh: 


Frer ſo many Favours, and thoſe ſo great, confer'd on me, by your Lordſhip, 
theſe many Years ; which, I may call, more properly, one Continued Act of 
Your Generoſity and Goodneſs ;. I know not whether I ſhould appear either more 
| Ungreateſul in my Silence, or more exwavagantly Vain in my Endeavours to 
acknowledge them. For, ſince all Acknowledgments bear a Face of Payment, it may be 
thought, That I have flatter'd my ſelf into an Opinion of being able to return ſome 
art of my Obligements to You ; the juſt deſpair of which Attempt, and the due Veneration 
have for his Perſon, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt driven me, to Receieve 
only, with a protound Submiflisn,' the Effects of that Virtue, which is never to be com- 
prehended but by Admiration : And the greateſt Note of Admiration is Silence. Tis 
that Noble Paſſion, to which Poets raiſe their Audience in higheſt Subjects, and they have 
then gain d over them the greateſt Victory, when they are Raviſh'd into a Pleaſure, which 
is not to be expreſsd by Words. To this Pitch, my Lord, the Senſe of my Gratitude 
had almoſt raisd me: To receive your Favours, as the Fews of Old receiv*d their Law, 
with a mute Wonder, to think, that the Loudneſs of Acclamation, was only the Praile of 
Men to Men, and that the ſecret Homage of the Soul was a greater Mark of Reve- 
rence, than an outward Ceremonious Joy, which might be counterfeit, and mult be irreve. 
rent in its Tumult. Neither, --2y Lord, have I a particular Right to pay you my Acknowledg- 
ments: You have been a Good fo Univerſal, that almoſt every Man in three Nations 
may think me injuitous to his Propriety, that 1 inyade your Praiſes, in undertaking to 
celebrate them aione ; and, that I have aſſum'd to my felt a Patron, who was no more 
to be circumſcribed than the Sun and Elements, which are of Publick Benefit co Hu- 
mane kind. : ; | WV | 
As it was much in your Power to oblige all who could pretend to Merit from the 
Publick, fo it was more in your Nature and Inclination. If any went ill-ſarisfied from the 
Treaſury, while it was in your Lordſhip's Management, it proclaim'd the want of Deſert, 
and not of Friends: You diſtributed your Maſter*s Favour with ſo equal hands, that 
Faſt ice, her (elf could not have held the Scales more even: But, with that natural Pro- 
penſity to do good, that had that Treaſure been your own, your Inclination to Bounty 
muſt have ruin'd you: No Man attended to be deriy'd : No Man bribd for Expedition: 
Want, and Deſert were Pleas ſufficient. By your own Integrity and your prudent Choice 
of thole whom you employ'd, the King gave ail that He intended, and Gratuities to his 
Officers made not vain His Bounty. This, my Lord, you were in your Publick Capacity 
of High. Treaſurer, to which you aſcended by ſuch Degrees, that your Royal Mafter ſaw 
your Virtues {till growing to His Favours, faſter than they could riſe to you. Both at home, 
and abroad, with yaur Sword, and with your Counſel, you have ſerv'd him with un- 
bials'd Honour, and with unſhaken Reſolution : Making His Greatneſs, and the true In- 
tereſt of your Country, the Standard and Meaſure of your Actions. Fortune may deſert 
the Wiſe and Brave; but, true Virtue never will forſake it ſelf. *'Tis the Intereſt of the 
World, that Virtuous Men ſhould attain to Greatneſs, becauſe it gives them the Power of 
doing good. But, when by the Iniquity of the Times, they are brought to that Extremity, 
that chey mult eicher quit their Virtue or their Fortune; they owe themſelves fo much; as to retiree 
to the private Exercize of their Honour, to be great within, and by the Conſtancy of their Re- 
ſolutions, to teach the inferiour World, how they ought to judge of ſuch Principles, which 
are aſſerted with ſo generous and fo unconſtrain'd a Tryal. | V 
But, this voluntary neglect of Honours has been of rare Example in the World: Few 
Men have frown'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated themſelves from the Top of her 
Wheel, beſore they felt at leaſt the Declination of it. We read not of many Empe- 
rours like Diocleſian, and Charles the Fifth, who have prefer'd a Garden, and a Cloylter, 
before a Crowd of Followers and the troubleſome Glory of an Active 'Life, which robs 
the Poſſeſſour of his Reſt and Quiet, to ſecure the Safety and Happineſs of others. Seneca, 
wth the he p vi his Philoſophy, could never attain to that Pitch of Virtue. He only endeavour'd to 
prevent his Fall, by deſcending firſt ; and,offer'd to reſign that Wealth, which he knewhe could no 
longer hold. He would only have made a Preſent to his Maſter of what he foreſaw would become 
his Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the jealouſie of a Tyrant; You diſmis d your ſelf from the Attendance 
and Privacy of a Gracious King. Our Age has afforded us many Examples of a contrary 
Nature: But your Lordihips is the only one of this. Tis eaſie to diicover, in all Go- 
vernments, thoſe who wait ſo cloſe on Fortune, that they are never to be ſhaken off at 
* L Fl: 
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any turn: Such who ſeem to have taken up a Reſolution of being Great, to continue their 
Stations on the Theatre of Buſineſs, to change with the Scene, and ſhift the Vizard for 
another Part. Theſe Men condemn, in their Diſcourſes, that Virtue which they dare not 
Practiſe. Pur the ſober Part of this preſent Age, and in paß Poſterity, will do right, both 
to your Lordſhip, and to them. Ard when they read on what Accounts, and with how 
much Magnanimity 1 quitted thoſe Honours, to which the higheſt Ambition of an Eu. 
700 Subject could aſpire, will apply to you with much more Reaſon, what the Hiſtorian 

id of a Roman Emperour; Multi diutius Imperium tenuerunt ; Nemo fortius reliquit. 

To this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wiſh I could bring a better Entertainment, than 


this Play ; which, thi it — the Stage, will ſcarcely bear a ſeriqus Periſal, it 

being e cn a M We Saba ' barren, the Perfonsifow, ra the 

Writing not heightned with many labour d Scenes. The Conſideration of theſe Defects 
ought to have preſcrib'd more Modeſty to the Authour, than to have preſented it to 
that Perſon in the World, for whom he has the greateſt Honour, and of whoſe Patronage, 
the beſt of his Endeavours had been unworthy. But, I had not fatisfied my ſelf in ſtayy 
longer, and could never have paid the Debt with a much better Play. As it is, the 
Meannefs' of it will ſhew, at leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any manner of Return 
for your Favours; and, that T 2425 you a new Occaſion of Exerciſing your Goodneſs 
to me, in patdoming the Failings and Imperſections o, 0 | 


I „ 
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wilt. 
* 


My Lord, 


Nour Lorſhig's moſt Humble, 
Moſt Obliged, and 


Moſt Obedient Servant, 


— — — — — — am 
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Court the ich Knave that oY their - 
The firſt fat Buck of all the Seaſons ſent, 

And Keeper takes no Fee in Complimę 3 = 
The Dotage of (ome Engliſhmen i is ſuch, 

To fawp be, o ruige them, the Dutch. 
. Tr all, 1 r than make a War 
. 257 a ” the ſame Religion are. 

The e Sunne, Trade, the Herring tho, 
Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you, 
Some are reſalv d not to find out the Cheat, 

But, Cukold-like, layes 2. ho does * Feat. 
What Injuries ſoe er Fall, | 
Tet ſtill the ſame ie anſwers all.” 
Religion r Jon to Civil War, 75 
| pare, 
Drew Engliſh B Blood, and Dutchmens» noꝛv 8 


1 


| Be ne got 0 longer, f. 2 jel find it tree, 
ae 7.0 more x * faith—. - tban pcu: 
12.18 s rhe God worſhip in their State, 
And you, I take it, Fc not much of that, 
. my own Religions Name, 
ut States are Atbriſts in ther very Framel 
They ſp-re a Sin, 5 ſuch P/ oporFions t- all, 
Toat like a Stink,” 115 nat hir to cm ol. 
How they love England, you ſhall fee this day: 
Na Map ſhews Holland iruer than cur Play. 
Their Pittures and Inſcriptions well we know ; 
We may be 2 one Aedal, ure, to ſhow. 
View then their Fa; rf Rapine, Crucity; 
And th Hy What os Were, they ſtil would} be 
Bur 7 not either Language, Plot, or Art; 
1 writ in haſte, but with an Engliſh Heart t 
nd J., hope Wit in Dutchmen ; that would be 


As much . as would Honeſt * 
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E P I L O Gt VU. E. 


Poet once the Spartans Id to fel, 
A And made em Conquer iy ye Muſes Right: : 
So wou d our Poet lead you on this day, 
Shewing your tortur 4 Fabers i in his Play. 
To one 3 th? Affront is worſe and more, 
When he's abus'd and bafi'd by a Bore. 
We th il Grace the Dutch their Miſchief, do; 
ve borh il N ill Nature, and ill Manner 
2 they boaſt. the oſelves a an ancient tr Net 3 


For they were bred ere Manners were in Faſhion: 


And their New Commonwealth has ſet em free, 


| 


IJ 


Bo Feb 3 a Civ ity. 
Venetians 40 not more uncouthly. ride, 
Than did their Lub er-State Mankind beſtri de. 
| Their Sway became em with & ill a Mien, 
As their own Paunches fwell above their Chin: 
Net is their Empire no true Growth hut Humour, 
And only two Kings Touch can Cure the Tumcur. 
75 Cat 2 did his Aſrick Fruit diſplay : 
Fa LM . your, Eyes 175 Indies / 
0 Loyal Engliſh will like. lim conc ade; 
2 Cæſar Live, aud Carthage be ſubdv'd, 


: — 
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Mr. Beamont, * 
Mr. Collins, 


Perez, A Spamſh Captain, 


Harman Senior, Governour of Amboyna, 


The Fiſcal, 


Harman Junior, Son to the Governour, 
Van Herring, A Dutch Merchant, 


Perſons 3 


Ap tain Gabriel Towerſor, 
xgliſh Merchants, 


bis Friends, 
Captain Middleton, An Engliſh Sea Capt. 


Mr. Hart. 
Mr. Mob. 
1 
at ſon. 
Mir. Burt. 
Mr. Cartmright. 
Mr. Vintenſball. 
Mr. Nnaſton. 


EHeeſton. 


＋ O ME N 


Vabinda, Bethroth'd to Towerſon, An In- 


8 Mrs. Marſhal}, 


dian 1775 5 
to Perez, Mrs. James. 
In % Woman, Mrs. 15 Cory. 
Page to Lane 
A Skipper. 
Two Dutch Merchants. 
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Wee I SCENE L A Caftle on the Sea- 
Enter Harman Senior, the Governour, the Fiſcal, and Van Herring, Guards. 


Fiſc. Happy Day to our noble Governour. 
A arm. Morrow, Fiſcal. 8 D. 0s es 
| Van. Her. Did the laſt Ships, which came from Holland, to theſe 
Parts, bring us no News of Moment? — | 

Fiſe. Yes, the beſt that ever came into Amboyna, ſince we ſet footing here; I 
mean as to our Intereſt. | 1 

Harm. I wonder much my Letters, then, gave me ſo ſhort Accounts; they only 
ſaid the Orange Party was grown ſtrong again, ſince Barnevelt had ſuffer d. 

Van. Her. Mine inform me farther, the Price of Pepper, and of other Spices, 
was rais'd of late in Europe. | LUC) 

Harm. I wiſh that News may hold, but much ſuſpect it, while the Exgliſh main- 
tain their Factories among us in Amboyna, or in the neighbouring Plantations of 
Seran. | 5 

Fiſc. Still I have News that tickles me within, ha, ha, ha. I'faith, it does, 
and will do you, and all our Countrymen. r | 

Harm. Prithee do not torture us, but tell it. 

Van. Her. Whence comes this News? 

Fiſc. From England. as EE 

Harm. Is their Eaſt-India Fleet bound outward for theſe Parts? or caſt away, 
or met at Sea by Pyrates? 1 | 

Fiſc. Better, rhuch better yet, ha, ha, ha. 

arm. Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the Laughter. 

Fiſc. Then, my brave Governour, if you're a true Dutehman, I'Il make your 
fat Sides heave with the Conceit on't, till you're blown like a pair of large 
Smith's Bellows; here, look upon this Paper. 3 

Harman reading. Yon may remember, we did endamage the Engliſh Eaſt-India 
Company, the Value of Five hundred thouſand Pounds, all in one Tear; a Treaty is now 
fer'd, in which the Buſineſs is ta en up for Fourſcore Thouſand. This is News in- 
deed; wou'd I were upon the Caſtle Wall, that I might throw my Cap into the 
Sea, and my Gold Chain after it, this is goldefi News, oy 

Van. Her. This is News would kindle a Thouſand Bon-fires, and make us Piss 


\ 


*em out again in Rheniſh Wine. 


Harm. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaint them with theſe bleſſe! 
Tydings: If we can ſcape fo cheap, 'twill be no matter what Villanics herce- 
forth we put in Practice, 750 

jc. 
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Fife. Hum, why, this now gives Encouragetnent to a certain Plat, which 1 
have long been brewing, againſt theſe Hellus Engliſh. 1 almoſt have it het in 
Pericranio, and it is a ſound one, Faith, no leſs, than to cut all their Throats, and 
jzize all their Effects within this Iſland. I warrant you we may compound 
again. . LEES . 

1 Her. Seizing their Factories I like well enough, it has ſome Savour in'ry 

but for this Whorlon cutting of Throass, it goes a little againſt the Grain, be- 
cauſe *tis ſo notorioutly known in Chriſtendom, that they have pfeferv'd ours 
from being cut by the Spamards.; 155 i 1 EY 

Harm. Hang em, baſe Exgliſb Sterts, let em e'en take their Part of their own ' 
Old Proverb, Save 4 Thief from the Gallows : They would needs protect us Rebels, 
and ſee what comes to themſelves. 3000 + fk | 

Fiſe. You're i th right on't, Noble Harman; their Aſſiſtance, which was a 
Mercy, and a Providence to us, ſhall be a Judgment upon them. 

Vn. Her. A little Favour wou'd do well though; not that I wou'd ſtop the 
Current of your Wit, or any other Plot, to do them Miſchief ; but they were 
firſt Diſcoverers of this Iſle, firſt Traded hither, and ſhow'd us the way. 

Fiſc. I grant you that; nay more, that by Compoſition, made after many 
long and tedious Quarrels, they were to have a Third Part of the Traffick, we 
to build Forts, and they to contribute to the Charge. 44074 apt 

Harm. Which we have ſo encreas'd each Year upon em, we being in Power, 
and therefore Judges of the Colt, that we exact what e er we pleaſe, ſtill more 
than half the Charge, and on pretence of their Non- payment, or the leaſt De- 
lay, do often ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, and drag em into Priſons, 
while our Commodities go on before, and ſtill foreſtall their Markets. 

. . Fiſe. Theſe, I confeſs, are pretty Tricks, but will not do our Buſineſs ; we 
muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at long Run, if they have any Trade here: I know 
our Charge at length will eat us out: I would not let theſe Exgliſb from this Iſle 
have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with; not one to throw into their Bot- 
tle- Ale. ee . | "EM. 

Harm. But to bring this about now, there's the Cunnin g. | . 
Fiſc. Let me alone awhile, I have it, as I told you here; mean time we muſt 
put on a ſeeming Kindneſs; call em our Benefactors, and dear Brethren; pipe 
em within the Danger of our Net, and then we'll draw it o'er em: When 
they are in, no Merey, that's my Maxim. | + - 

Van. Her. Nay, Brother, I am not too obſtinate for ſaving Engliſh-men; twas 
but a Qualm of Conſcience, which Profit will diſpel; I have as true a Durch 
Antipathy to Exgland, as the proudeſt He in Amſterdam, that's a bold Word 
nOoW. T 11 3 

Harm. We are ſecure of our Superiours there; well, they may give the 
KING of Great Britain a verbal Satisfaction, and with ſubmiſſive, fawning 
Promiſes, make Show to puniſh us, but Intereſt is their God as well as ours: 
To that Almighty, they will ſacrifice a Thouſand Engliſb Lives, and break a 
Hundred Thouſand Oaths, ere they will puniſh thoſe that make em rich, and 
pull their Rivals down. Rs | | Ouns go off within; 

Van. Her. Heard you thoſe Guns? : | 

Harm. Moſt plainly. | 


Fiſc. The Sound comes from the port; ſome Ship artiv'd ſalutes. the Caſtle, 
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and, I hope, brings more good News from Holland. U Guns again; 
Harm. Now they anſwer em from the Fortreſs: . 
Enter Beamont and Collins. | 


Fan. Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, perhaps they'll certifies 
us; 748: ; . | ; 
Beam. Captain Harman Var Spelt, good Day to you. , , ,. _ 
Harm. kind Mr. 3 a Thouſand, — a Thouſand, good Days to 
you, and all our Friends, the Exgliſh. 

Fiſc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? . _.. . 
Col. We did; and ſaw arrive, our honeſt and our gallant Countryman, 
brave Captain Gabriel Tuer ſon. N 1 ST. wir | 

Beam. Sent to theſe Parts, from our Employers of the Eaſt- India Company in 
England, as General of the Voyage. 

ſc. Is the brave Towerſon teturn'd? 
Call. The ſame, Sir. | 


Hirm: 
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Harm. He ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent Twelve Years upon, 
or m_ theſe rich Molucca Ifles, and home return d with Honour, and great 
Wealth. | | | 

Fiſe. The Devil give him Joy of both, or I will for him. [ Afede. 

Beam. He's my particular Friend; Iliv'd with him, both at Ternate, Iydore, 
and at Seran, | | THING | 

Van. Her. Did he not leave a Miſtriſss in theſe Parts, a Native of this Iſland 
of Amboyna? | | TH 

Coll. He did, I think they call her Tſ@binda; who received Baptiſm for his 
ſake, before he hence departed. > 

Harm: Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends, ſhe loves your Coun- 
tryman, but they are not Diſpoſers of her Perſon ; ſhe's beauteous, rich and 
young, and Towerſox well deſerves her. 3 „ 

Beam. I think, without Flattery to my Friend, he does. Were I to chuſe, of 
all Mankind, a Man, on whom I would rely for Faith and Counſel; or more, 
whoſe perſonal Aid I would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſecond me; it ſhou'd 
be only Gabriel Towerſon: Daring he is, and thereto fortunate; yet ſoft, and apt 
to pity the diſtreſs d, and liberal to relieve em: I have ſeen him, not alone to 
pardon Foes, but by his Bounty win em to his Love: If he has any Fault, tis 
only that, to which great Minds can only ſubject be, he thinks all honeſt, cauſe 
himſelf is ſo, and therefore none ſuſpetts: „„ 

Fiſc. 1 like him well for that; this Fault of his great Mind, as Beamont callsit, 
may give him Capſe to wiſh he was more vows + when it ſhall be too late. Ade. 

ar. I was in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of our own Country, and 
brought back my Son; for much about this Seaſon I expett hin, mor- 
row, Gentlemen 3 g0 to fill a Brendice to my noble Captain's Health, pray tell 
him ſo; the Vouth af our Auboynn 111 ſend before to welcome him. 

Coll. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. Exennt Harman, Fiſc. and Van Her. 

Ber, 1 do not like theſe fleering Datch-mez, they over-act their Kindneſs. 

Coll. I know not what to think of em: That old fat Governour, Harman Vin 
Spelt, J have known long; they ſay, he was a Cooper in his Country, and took 
the Meaſure of his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love him not, he 

makes a Jeſt of Men in Miſery ; the. firſt fat merry Fool, I ever knew that was 
ill-natur'd. 118 {11 | i SI ; 8 14 

Beam. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, as I have heard, an 
ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch as in England we call a petty-fogging 
Rogue ; one that knows nothing, but the worſt part of the Law, its Tricks, and 
_ I feat he hates us Exgliſo mortally. Pray Heaven we feel not the Ef- 

ects on't, | | | | rey 

Coll. Neither he, no Harman, will dare to ſhow their Malice tous, now Ton- 
erjon is come. For though, tis true, we have no Caſtle here, he has an Awe up- 
on em in his Worth, which they both fear, and reverence. .,/- -// OO 
Beum. Iwiſh it fo may prove; my Mind is a bad Prophet to me, and what it 
does fore-bode of 111; it ſeldome fails to pay me. Here he comes. 

Coll. And in his Company young Harman, Son to our Ditch Governour ; I 
wonder how they met. alerts pow br SE 

| Li Faber Towerſon, Harman Junior, and a Skipper. 5 5:02 6 a 

 Towerſ. entering, to the Skipper. Theſe Letters {ee convey'd with ſpeed to our 
Plantations. This to Cambello, and to Hitto this, this other to Lobo, Tell em 
their Friends in Exgland greet em well; and when I left em were in perfect 
health. | 12) Bak ig. 

Skip. Sir, you ſhall be obey TTC. I Er. Skipper. 

Beam. I hcattily rejoice, that our Employers have choſe you for this Place; a 
better Choice they never could have made, or for themſelves, or me. 

Coll. This I am ſure of, that our Evzfifb Factories, in all theſe Parts, have 
wilhr you Tong the Man, and none cou'd be ſo welcome tothgir Hearts. 

Harm. Jun. And let me ſpeak for my Countrymen, the Dach ; I have heard 
my Father ſay, he's your fworn Brother: And this late Accident at Sea, when 
you reliev'd me from the Pyrates, and brought my Ship in ſafety off, I hope will 
well ſecure you of our Gratitude; | | ly 5 

Towerſ. You over-rate a little Courteſie: In your Deliverance I did no more 
than what I had my ſelf from you expected: The common Ties of our Religi- 
on; and thoſe yet more particular of Peace, and ſtiict Commerce, betwixt us 
and your Nation, exacted all I did, or cou'd have cone. - 
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'To Beamont. ] For you, my Friend, let me ne er breathe our Exgliſb Ait again; 
but I more joy to ſee you, than my ſelf to have eſcap'd the Storm, that toſs'd 
me long, doubling the Cape, and all the ſoultry Heats, in paſſing twice the 
Line: For now I have you here, methinks this Happineſs ſhou'd not be bought 
at a leſs Price. 1 | 

Harm. T'\l leave you with your Friends: My Duty binds me to haſten to re- 
ceive a Father's Bleſſing. | [ Exit Harman Junior, 

Beam. Yare ſo much a Friend, that I muſt tax you for being a ſlack Lover. 
You have not yet enquir'd of Tſ/abinde. 

Towerſ. No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not; I love too well, and fear to 
know my Doom; there's hope, in doubt: But yet I fix d my Eyes on yours, I 
look'd with Earneſtneſs, and ask'd with them : If. ought of Ill had happen'd, 
ſure I had met it there; and ſince, methinks, I did not, I have now recover'd 
Courage, and reſolve to urge it from you. 

Beam. Your Yſabinda then , | | 

Towerſ. You have ſaid all in that, my Yſ#bindz, if ſhe {till be fo. 

Beam. Enjoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, and Sorrow for your 
Abſence would permit. [ Muſick within. 

Coll. Heark, Muſick I think a gs 5 

Beam. Tis from our Factory; ſome ſudden Entertainment, I believe, deſign d 
for your Retnrn. | | ) , 

Enter Amboyners, Mex and Women, with Timbrels before them. & Dance. 
After the Dance, Enter Harman Senior, Har. Junior, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 
arm. Sen. embracing Towerſon.) Oh my ſworn Brother, my dear Captain 
* Towerſon;, the Man whom I love better than a ſtiff Gale, when I am becalm'd at 
Sea; to whom, I have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted. 

Towerſ. You ne'er ſhall have Occaſion on my Part; the like I promiſe for our 
Factories, while I continue here: This Iſle yields Spice enough for both; and 
Europe, Ports, and Chapmen, \where to vend them. 0 8 

N 1=h Sen. It does, it does; we have enough, if we can be contented. 

Towrrſ. And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? What mean theſe endleſs Jarsof Tra- 
ding Nations ?* 1Tis true, the World was never large enough for Avarice or Am- 
bition; but thoſe who can be pleas'd with moderate Gain, may have the ends 
of Nature, not to want: Nay, even its Luxuries may be ſupply'd from her 
oerflowing Bounties in theſe Parts: From whence ſhe yearly ſends Spices, and 
Gums, the Food of Heaven in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, her Gems of richeſt 
Value, for Ornament more than Neceſſity. | q . TAE 

Har. Sen. You are i'th' right, we muſt be very Friends, 1'faith, we muſt ; I 
have an old Dutch Heart, as true and truſty as your Exgliſo Oak © _ 

Fiſc. We never can forget the Patronage of your Elizabeth, of Famous Me- 
mory; when from the Yoke of Spain, and Alvæs Pride, her potent Succours, 
and her well tim'd Bounty, freed us, and gave us Credit in the World. 

Towerſ. For this we only ask a fair Commerce and Friendlineſs of Converſati- 
on here: And what our ſeveral Treaties bind us to, you ſhall, while Towerſox 
lives, ſee ſo perform'd, as fits a Subject to an Ezgliſþ KING. 

Harm. Sen. Now, by my Faith, you ask too little, Friend; we muſt have 
more than bare Commerce betwixt us: Receive me to your Boſom, by this 
Beard I will never deceive you. „„ 3 e oF 

Beam. I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in that Judas colour d 7 5 

. AA 2 by Wh | 


ic. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 
Van. Her. And me too, Captain. 5 : 
Towerſ. I receive you both as Jewels, which T'11 wear in either Ear, and ne- 
ver part with you. 3 | | 5 1 
Harm. Sen. I cannot do enough for him to whom I owe my Son. 
Harm. Jun. Nor l, till Fortune ſend me ſuch another brave Occaſion of ſight- 
en = e 
Harm. Sen. Captain, very ſhortly, we muſt uſe your Head in a certain Buſi- 
neſs; ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain, | SEE 
Fiſe. We muſt uſe your Head indeed, Sir. 
Towerſ. Sir, command me, and take it as a Debt I owe your Love. 
| Harm. Sen. Talk not of Debt; for I muſt have your Heart, 
Van. Ker. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. | | 
Harm. Sen. You are weary now, I know, Sea-beat, and weny tis time we 
e reſpits 
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yelpite farther Ceremony; beſides, I ſet vne coming, whom, I know, you long 
to Embrace ; and I ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 7 
Ay | Enter Y ſabinda and Julia. 8 
Dabin. Do I hold my Love, Do I Embrace him, after a tedious Abſence of 
Three Years? Are ye indeed Return d? Are ye the ſame ? Do you ſtill love your 
| 3 1 re I as you Twenty Queſtions more: For I have fo much 
| ws o much Joy, that if you do not love as well as I, I ſhall ' appear 
diſtracted. 3 2 885 5 
Towerſ. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for I am nothing elſe but Love 
and Joy ; and to take care of my Diſcretion now, wou'd make me much un- 
worthy of that Paſſion, to which you ſet no Bounds, | . 
Tſabin. How cou'd you be ſo long my ? | "ay 
Towerſ. How can you think I was? I ſtill was here, till with you, never ab- 
ſent in my Mind. | | g 135 | 
Harm. Jun. She's a moſt charming Creature; Iwiſb I had not ſeen her. [ Af. 
Tab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I fre, that he takes care of Lovers: 
But, my doar r I prithee let it be our laſt of Abſence; I cannot bear 
another parting from thee, nor promiſe thee to live three other Yeats, if thou 


in goeſt hence 
 Towerſ. I never will without . | | 

Har. Ser. I ſaid before, we ſhou'd but trouble ye. - 

Towerſ. You make me bluſh ; but if ou ever were a Lover, Sir, you will for- 
givea Folly, which is ſweet, tho h I confeſs, tis much extravagant. 

Haren. Jun. He has but too much Cauſe for this exceſs of Joy; oh happy, 
happy Exgliſhman, but I unfortunate. e 22 

Her Now, when you pleaſe, lead on. | 

Harm. Sen. This day you ſhall be Feaſted-at the Caſtle, where our Great Guns 
ſhall loudly ſpeak your welcome. 0 | 

All Signs of Joy ſhall through the Iſle be ſhown, v 
Whilſt in fall Rummers we our Friendſhip Crown. I. Exeum omnes. 


enn 


Enter Yſabinda, Harman Junior. | 
Nab. T His to me from you, againſt your Friend.—— . | 
Har. Have InotEyes,are you not Fair? Why does it ſeem ſo ſtrange? 
Hob. Come, tis a Plot betwixt 21 My Emgliſhmen is jealous, and has ſet 
you to try my Faith ; he might have ard the Experiment, after a three Years 
abſence : That was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtanx. 
arm ge I heard him ſay, he never had return d, but that his Maſters of the 
, -I-d;a Company proffer'd him large Conditions. . 
ab. You do belic Him baſely. | 2 5 
m. As much as 1 do you, in ſaying yon are Fair; or as I do my ſelf, 
when 1 declare I Die for you. eee ee e eee 
1ſt. If this be Earneſt, you've done 2 moſt untmanly, and ungrateful Part, 
to Court the intended Wife of him, to whom you are moſt oblig lc. 

Harm. Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure your ſelf I love you violently, and 
if you are wiſe, 8 make ſome difference twixt TJomerſan ad me. | 

ab. Yes, 1 ſhall make a difference, but not to your Advantage. 

Harm. You muſt, or falſifie your Knowledge: An Exgliſbman, part Captain, 
and part Merchant; his Nation of declining Intereſt here! Confider this, and 
_ a = that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and meaneſt Dutchman 
in this Iſle. F 13 

— do not weigh by Bulk: I know your Countrymen have the Advan- 
tage there. [ od es: | oa 3 

1 Hold back your hand, from firming of your Faith; you'll Thank me, 
in a little time, for ſtaying you ſo kindly from embarking in his Ruine. 

Tab. His Fortune is not 5 1 1 wn as you'd make it ſeem. | 

m. Wait but one Month for the Event...  _ -—. 

Lab. I will not wait one day, though I were ſure to fink with him the next: 
So well I love my Towerſor, I will not loſe another Sun, for fear he ſhou'd not 
Riſe to Morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur d, of all Mankind, you ſhou'd. 
not be my Choice, after an Act of ſuth Ingratitude. 5 
Hen. You may Repent your Scorn at Iifure. - © W 
Dab. Never, unlgſs I Marry d you. Enter 
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| Towerſ. Now, my dear Tſabinde, 1 dare pronounce my ſelf moſt Happy: Fines 
I have gain d your Kindred, all Difficulties ceaſe. | 

Hab. I wiſh we find it ſo. 
 Towerſ. Why, is ought happen'd figce 1 ſaw you laſt? Methinks a Sadneſs 
dwells upon your Brow, like that I ſaw before my laſt long Abſence. You do 
not ſpeak: My Friend dumb too ? Nay, then I fear ſome more than ordinary 
Cauſe produces this. 
Harm. You have no Reaſon, Towerſon, to be ſad ; you are the happy Man. 
{owerſ. If | have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 
Harm, No, you are Lov'd, and I am bid Deſpair. | 
ITomerſ. Time, and your Services, will, perhaps, make you as happy as 1 am 
in my T/bimda's Love. 

Harm. | thought I ſpoke ſo plain, I might be underſtood ; but ſince I did not, 
I muſt tell you, Towerſor, I wear the Title of your Friend no longer, becauſe 1 | 
am your Rival. 

{owerſ. Is this true, Yſabinda ? 

Lab. I ſhou'd not, 1 confeſs, have told you firſt, becauſe . 1 wou d not give 
you that Diſquiet; but ſince he has, it is too ſad a Truth. 

Towerſ. Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelves. . 

Vab. J fear you 1 Quarrel, for he ſeem d incens d, and threat ned you with 
Ruine. [ To him aſicle. 

Towerſ. 'Tis to prevent an 1, which my be fatal to us both, that I wou d 
ſpeak with him. 

Hab. Swear to me, by your Love, you will not fight. 

Towerſ. Fear not, my Tſabinaa things are not grown to that extremity, : 
IYſab. I leave you, but l doubt the Conſequence. | [ Exit Yſabinda. 
Towerſ. I want a Name to call you by; Friend, you declare you are not; 
and to Rival, I am not yet enough accuſtom'd. 

Harm. Now I conſider. on't, it ſhall be yet in your free Choice, te call me 
one or other; ; for, Towerſov, l do not decline your ne but then yield 
Yſabinda to me. | 5 6 
Tower ſ. Yield Yiabinda to you F G 
Harm. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friendſhip 5 LI. make my u Ficker 
yours ; your Factories ſhall be no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Adyanza 8s 
with ours ; your Gain ſhall be beyond what you cou d hope for from the Trea- 
ty: In all the Traffick of theſe Eaſter» Parts, ye ſhall | 

Towerſ. Hold, vou miſtake me, Harman: I never gave vou jult occaliph, 0 
think I wou d make Merchandice of Love; Habinda, you know, is. a Con- 
tracted to me ere I went for Exglund, and muſt be ſo till, Death. 

Harm. She muſt not, Towetſox ; you know you are not ſtrongeſt 1 in theſs Fits, 
and twill be ill conteſtin with your Maſters. 

2 e ann makes Once have 5 4 that word" in 


* 4. 


Harm. They may be Oh Fs 

Towerſ. Your Fate; ſure, ml not maintain, you: in this bees 3 1 know 
lie is too honeſt. 0 fie | 

Hum. Aſſure your ſelf he will mak my Garrel. 

Towerſ: We wou'd complain to England. 7 

Harm. Your Countrymen have try'd that courſe ſo often methinks they 
fſhou'd' grow wiſer, and deſiſt: But now there is no need of troubling any others 
but our ſelves : The ſum of all is this ; You either muſt NAY me 525 wind, or 
inſtantly reſolve, to clear your Title to her by your Sword. 

Towerſ. I will do neither now. 

Harm. Then l' believe you dare not tight me fairly, 

Lower. You know I durſt have fought, though I am not vain enough to 
boaſt it, nor wau'd upbraid you with remembrance of 1 

Har. You deſtroy your Benefit with Rehearſal of it ; but that was in a 
Ship, back'd by your Men; ſingle Duel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. 

Tower ſ. Im not to be provok' d out of my Temper : Here I'm a Publick Per- 
ſon; intruſted by my King and my Employers, and ſheu d ! bal you, Har- 
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Harm. Oh, never think you can, Sir. 

Towerſ. I ſhou'd betray my Countrymen to ſuffer, not only worſe Indigni- 
ties than thoſe they have already born, but forought k know, might give em 
up to general Impriſonment, perhaps betray them to a Maſlacre. 

Harm. Theſe are but pity ful and weak Excuſes : Il} force you to Confeſs you 
dare not Fight ; you ſhall ha' Provocations. 

Towerſ. I will not ſtay to take em: Only this before Lgo ; If you are truly 
Gallant, inſult not where you have Power, but keep your Quarrel ſecrets, we 
may have Time and Place out of this Iſland : Mean white I go to Marry T- 
linda; that you ſhall fee I dare: No more, follow me not an Inch beyond this 
Place,, no, not an Inch. Adieu. | Exit Towerſog. 
Harm. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or TI to mine. 1 J. going after him. 

; Enter Fiſcal, gs 

Fiſc. Whither fo faſt, Mir Heer ? 

Harm. After that Exgliſh Dog, whom, I believe, you ſaw. 

5 Whom, Towerſon ? | 
| arm, Les; let me go, I'll have his Blood. 6 

75 Let me advife you firſt ;. You young Men are ſo violently hot. 

arm. I (ay, III have his Blood. . 

F:ſe. To have his Blood is not amiſs; ſo far I go with you; but take me with 
you farther for the means: Firſt, What's the Injury 2 _ 

Harm. Not to detain you with a tedious Story, I love his Miſtriſs, Courted 
her, was flighted ; into the heat of this he came; I offer'd him the beſt Advan- 
ages, he cou'd, or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, would he quit her 

ove. 

Fiſe. So far you are Prudent, for ſhe's exceeding Rich. 

Harm. He refus'd all; then I threat ned him with my Father's Power. 
FTiſc. That was unwiſely done; your Father, underhand, may do a Miſchief, 
but tis too groſs above-board. | "1 

Harm. At laſt, nought elſe prevailing, I defy'd him to ſingle Duel; this he 
re 4, and I believe twas Fear. a 

tiſe. No, no, miſtake him not; tis a ſtout Whorſon: Jou did ill to preſs 
him ; twill not ſound well in Europe, he being here a Publick Miniſter ; having 
nc WIG of ſcaping ſhou'd he kill you, beſides, expoſing all his Country-men 
to a Revenge. 2 | 

Harm. That's all one; I'm reſolv'd I will purſue my Courſe, and fight him. 

Fiſe. Purſue. your End, that's to enjoy the Woman, and her Wealth ; I wou'd, 
like you, have Towerſon diſpatch'd ; for, as I am a true Dutchman, 1 do hate 
him; but I wou'd convey him ſmoothly out of the World, and without noiſe ; 
they'l ſay we are ingrateful elſe, in Exgland, and barbarouſſy cruel ; now I 
be d ſwallow down the thing Ingratitude, and the thing Murder, but the 

mes are odious. | 
Her. What wou'd you have me do then ? | * | 
Fife. Let him 4 Love a little while, twill break no ſquares in the 
long Run of a Man's Life; you ſhall have enough of her, and in convenient 
time. 8 
Harm. I cannot bear he ſhou'd enjoy her firſt ; tis determin'd ; I will kill 
him bravely. . 

Fiſc. 1, a right young Man's Bravery, that's Folly : Let me alone, ſomething 
I'll put in practice, to rid you of this Rival e re he Marries, without your once 
appearing in it. | | 

Harm. If I durſt truſt you now? 3 

Fiſe. If you believe that I have Wit, or love you. | 

ar. Well, Sir, you have prevaiFd ; be ſpeedy ; for once I will rely on 

you : Farewel. | Exit Harman. 

RE. 5. This hopeful Buſineſs will be quickly ſpoil'd, if I do not take exceeding 
re of it. | wy; 

Stay -—— Towerſon to be kilFd, and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 

Ground-work, for ſtronger Reaſons than a young Man's Paſſion: But who hal! 

do't? No Ezgliſhman will, and much I fear no Dutchman dares attempt it, 
Enter Perez, 

Well aid, i' faith, old Devil; let thee alone, when once a Man is plotting 

Viltlahy, to find him a fit Inſtrument. 
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This Spaniſb Captain, who Commands our Slaves, is bold enough, and is be- 
ſide in want, and proud crane to think he Mertits Wealth. 

Perez. This Fiſcal loves my Wife; I'm jealous of him, and yet muſt ſpeak him 
fair to get my Pay ; Oh, there's, the Devil, for a (aſtilian to ſtoop to one of his 
own Maſter's Rebels, who has, or who deſigns toCuckold him. Aide. 

To Fiſcal.] | come to kiſs your Hand again, Sir; Six Months I am in Arrear, 
J muſt not Starve, and Sparzerds cannot Beg, „ 

Fiſc. I've been a better Friend to you, than perhaps you think, Captain. 

Perez. I fear you have indeed. I Aft. 
Fiſc. And faithfully ſolicited your Buſineſs; ſend but your Wife to Mor- 
row Morning early, the Money ſhall be ready. . | 

Perez. What if I come my ſelf? | 
_ Fife. Why, you may have it if you come your ſelf, Captain; but incaſe your 
Occaſions ſhould call you any other way, you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Perez. Slte has no skill in Money. Op et 

Fiſc. It ſhall be told into her Hand, or given her, upon Honour, in a Lump. 
But, Captain, you were ſaying you did want; now, I fhau'd think, Three hun- 
dred Doubloons wou'd do you no great harm; they'll ſerve to make you merry 
on the Watch. 3 

Perez. Muſt they be told into my Wive's hand too? 

_ Fiſe. No; thoſe you may receive your ſelf, if you dare Merit em. 
Pe22z. | am a Hamard, Sir, that implies Honour : I dare all that is poſſible. 
Fiſe, Then you dare kill a Man. | 
Perez. So it be fairly. | ; 

Fiſc. But what if he will not be ſo civil to be kill'd that way? He's a ſtur- 
dy Fellow: I know you ſtout, and do not queſtion your Valour; but I wou'd 
make ſure work, and not endanger you, who are my Friend. a 

Perez. I fear the Governour will execute me. 

Fi. The Governour will thank yon: Lis he ſhall be your Pay-maſter; you 
| fhall have your Pardon drawn up befoxe-hand ;, and remember, no tranſitory 
Sammy, Three hundred Quadruples, in your own Country Gold. 
Perez. Well, name your Man. „ 

1706 | Euter Julia. 


Fiſe. Your Wife comes; take it in Whiſper. 5 [. They whiſper. 

Julia. Yonder's my Maſter, and my Duch Servant; how lovingly they talk 
in private! If I did not know my Dos Temper to be monſtrouſly falons, I 
ſhould think they were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Cxerpe is not 
to be digeſted by my Cadilln. My Mother, wy Wife, and my Miſtriſs; he lays 
the Emphaſis on me, as if to Cuckold him were a worle Sin than breaking the 
Commandment. If my Engliſp Lover, Beamont, my Dutch Love the Fiſcal, 
and my Spaniſh Husband, were painted in a Piece, with me amongſt em, they 
wou'd make a pretty Emblem oft the two Nations, that. Cackold his Cathohck 

Fiſc. You'll undertake itthen? 1 

Perez. I have ſerved. under TJowerſon as his Lieutenant, ſerv'd him well, and 
though I ſay't, bravely ; yet ne er have been rewarded, though he promis d 
largely: Tis reſolv'd, I'll do't. | | 1 

52 And ſwear Secreſie . ; 

Perez. By this Beard. hs ? 3 

Fiſc. Go, wait upon the Governour from me, confer with him about it in 
my Name ; this Seal will iy Credit. [Over him his Seal. 

Peres. I go. [ Goes 4 ſtep or two, while the other approacheth his Wife. 
What ſhall I be, before I come again? | 3 5 Exit. 

Fiſe. Now, my fair Miſtriſs, we ſhall have the Opportunity which I have 


long deſir d. | __ [To Julia. 

ercz. The Governour is now a- ſleeping; this is his Hour of Afternoons Re- 

. I'll go when he's awake. | ; L Returning. 
Fiſc. He ſlept early this Afternoon; I left him newly wak d. a 

Perez. Well, I go then, but with an aking Heart. Exit. 


Fiſc. So, at length he's gone. 
Jul. But you may find he was falous by his d ey. ; 0 
Fife. If I were as you, 1 wou d give evident Proofs, ſhou'd cure him of that 
Diſeaſe for ever after. | 


Emer 
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| 4 Enter Perez again. : = 

Perez. 18 confider'd on't; and.if you ny 80 along with me to the 
Governour, it wou'd do much better. 1 

Fiſc. No, no; that wou'd make the Matter more ſuſpicious: | 5 
The Devil take thec for an impertinent Cuckold. fide: 

Perez. Well, I muſt go then. 1 103 (E Perez. 

Jul. Nay, there, was never the like of him ; but it ſha' n't ſerve his turn; we'll 
Cuckold him moſt * 

Enter Peres again. Fr 

Por. I had forgot one thing; dear Sweet-heart, go home quickly, and over- 
ſee our Buſineſs: It wo'n't go forward without one of us. 

Fiſc. | warrant you; take on care of your Buſineſs ; leave it to me; III put 
it forward in your Abſence: 30; you'll loſe your Opportunity, TI beat 
home before you, and ſup 1 you to Night. 

Fer. You ſhall be welcome; but 

* Fiſe. Three hundred Quadruples. 

Per. That's true; but 

Fiſc. But Three hundred alten 

Per. The Devil take the Quadruples. 2 5 

Enter Beamont. 

Beam. There 8 my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fellow Swiiger the Dutch- 
man, with my Miſtriſs; my Noſe is wip 'd to day; ; 1 muſt retire, for the Spa- 
niard is jealous of me. | 

Per. Oh, Mr. Beamont, I'm to ask a Favour of you. 

Beam. This is unuſual ; ; pray command it, Senior. 

Per. I'm going upon urgent Buſineſs ; pray ſup with me to Night, and, in ho 
mcan time, bear my worthy Friend here "Compeny:” 

Beam. With all my heart. 

Per. So, now I am ſecure; though! dare not truſt her with one of * em, I 
may with both : ; they'll hinder one another, and om wp Honour into the 
Bargain. Now for my Doubloons, - Exit. 

Beam. Now, Mr. Fiſcali, you are the happy Man with the Ladies, and have 
got the Precedence of Traffick here too; you've the Indies in your Arms, yet I 

ope a poor Ergliſhman may come in for a Third Part of the Merchandice. 

Fiſc, Oh, Sir, in theſe Commodities, here's enough for both, here's Mace for 
or and Nutmegs for me in the ſane Fruit; and yet the Owner has to ſpare 

or other Friends too. 

Julia. My Husband's Plantation s like to thrive well betwixt you. | 

Beam. Horn him, he deſerves not ſo much A ops as he enjoys in = I 
he's jealous. 

| Taba Tis no wonder if a Spaniord look yellow. - | 
eam. Betwixt you and me, tis a little kind of Venture that we make in 
doing this Don's Drudgery for bim; for the whole Nation of em is generally ſo 
pocky, that "tis no longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in em. 

Fife. I have heard, indeed, that tis incorporated among em, as deeply as the 
Moors and Jews are, theres ſcarce a Family, but tis crept into their Blood, like 
the new Chriſtians. 

Jul. Come, I'll have no whiſpering betwixt you; I know you were ns of 
my Husband, becauſe my Noſe itches. 

Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in Favour. of 2 Nation: Vun 
pleaſant Lives I have known Spaniards to live in England, 2 el | 

Jul. If you love me, let me hear a little. 

Beam. We obſerv d em to have much of the Nature of our Flies, they buzz'd 
abroad a Month or two ith* Summer; wou d venture, about Dog-days, to take 
the Air in the Park, but all the Winter {lept like Dormice; and if ever they 
appear'd, in publick, after Michaelmas, their Faces ſhew'd the "difference betwixt 
their Country and ours; for they look in N as if they were e and in 
England as if they were ſodden. 

Jul. Tl not believe your Deſcription. 

Fiſc. Yet our Obſervations of em in Holland, are not much unlike ity Tve 
known a great Don at the Hague, with the Gentleman of his Horſe, his Major 
como, and two Secretaries, all Dine at four ſeveral Tables, on the Quarter, of 2 
ſt irgle Pullet: The Victuals of the under Servants was weigh'd out in Ounces, 

by the Dor himſelf; with ſo much Garlick in the other Scale: A thin Slice of 
Bacon 
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Bacon went through the Family a Week together: For it was daily put into 
the Pot far Pottage; was ſerv'd in the midlt of the Diſh at Dinners, * 
out and weigh'd by the Steward, at the end of every Meal, to ſee how much it 
loſt ; till at length, looking at it againſt the Sun, it appear'd tranſparent, and 
then he wou'd have whipp d it up, as his own Fees, at a Morſel; — that his 
Lord barr d the Dice, and reckon'd it to him for a part of his Board Wages. 
Beam. In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we had of em, was, that 
they were very frugal of their Spariſh Coin, and very liberal of their Neepolitaxe. 

J.. I ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rallying; therefore let me be 
no hind'rance to your Sport; do as much for one another, as you have done 
for our Nation. d nfl | 
* Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the Exgliſb? 

iſc. Oh, I have an Honour for the Country. | 
Beam. I beſeech you, leave your Ceremony; we can hear of our Faults with- 
on Choler, therefore ſpeak of us with a true Amſterdam Spirit, and do net 

Are Us. * | , , n . 11 5 1 
FR. Since you command me, Sir, tis ſaid of you, I know not how truly, 
that for your Fiſhery at home, you're like Dogs in the Manger, you will nei- 
ther manage it your ſelves, nor permit your Neighbours ; ſo that for your So 
vereignty of the narrow Seas, if the Inhabitants of em, the Herrings, were ca- 
pable of being their Judges, they would certainly award it to the Exgliſb, becauſe 
they were then ſure to live undiſturb'd, and quiet under you. * 

— Very good; Proceed, Sir. 

Fiſc. 'Tis true, you gave us Aid in our time of Need, but you paid your 

ſelves with our Cautionary Towns: And that you have ſince deliver'd them 

up, we can never give ſufficient Commendation, either to your Honeſty, or to 
our Wit; for both which Qualities, you have purchas'd ſuch an Immortal 
ame, that all Nations are inſtrufed, how to deal with you another time. 

Beam. A moſt grateful Acknowledgment : Sweet Sir, go on. 
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| He For your Trade abroad, if you ſhou d obtain it, you are ſo horribly ex- 
penſive, that you wou'd undo your ſelves, and all Chriſtendom :. For you 
wouꝰ'd fink under your very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal World would 
gar you. You devour a Voyage to the Indies, by the multitude of Mouths 
with which you Man your Veſſeis: Providence has contriv'd it well, that the 
Indies are manag'd by us, an induſtrious, and frugal People, who diſtribute i 
Merchandice to the reſt of . Exrope, and. ſuffer it not to be. conſum'd in England, 
that the other Members might be ſtarv d, while you of Great Britain, as. you 
call it, like a Rickety Head, would only ſwell and grow bigger by it. 3 
KIT 2 enough of A Have you nothing to return upon the 
et herland ? 2326 i e hon | bi) $67 
Beam. Faith, very little to any Purpoſe ; he has been before - hand with ug, as 
his Countrymen are in their Trade, and taken upſo many Vices, for the Uſe of 
England, that he has left almoſt none for tlie Low Countries. e 
al. Come, a Word however... 
your Ambition;; w 


— 
—— 


Beam. In the firſt place, you ſhew d hen you began to be 
a State: For, not being Gentlemen, you have ſtollen the Arms of the beſt Fa- 
milies of Europe; and wanting a Namè, you made bold Th. the firſt of the Di, 
vine Attributes; and call'd/your ſaves the HIGH and M 
let me tell you, that, beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ridiculous ʒ for AI 
is no more proper for the Netherlar 5 | ] 
cally Provinces, no bigger in all than a Shire in England. For my main Theam, 


your Ingratitude, you have, in Part, acknowledg d it; by your laughing at our 
7 


eaſie Delivery of your Cautionary Towns: The beſt is, we are us d by you, 
as well as your own Princes of the Houſe of Orange. We and they have ſet 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circumvent our Trade. 

Fiſc. And good Reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. | | 


Bear. That leads me to your Religion, which is only made up of Intereſt: 


At home, ye tolerate all Worſhips, in them who can, pay for it; and abroad, 
ye were lately fo: dvil to the Emperour of Fegu, as to do open Sacrifice to his 
Idols. | | „ 
- Fiſe. Yes, and by the ſame Token, you Exgliſb were ſuch preciſe Fools as to 
refule it. 534 hey! n | 


Beam. For Frugality in Trading. we confeſs we cannot compare with you; 


for our Merchants live like Noblemen: Jour Gentlemen, if you have any, 
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live like Boort; you traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and dare uſe 
none of em your ſelves; ſo that, in effect, you I; the;Mill-Horſes of Man- 


* —_— 22 wo 2 


kind, that labour only for the wretched Provender ora : A Pot of Butter, 
and a pickl'd Herring is all your Riches ; and, in Hört, you have a good Title 
to cheat all Europe, becauſe, in the firſt place, you cozen your own Backs and Bellies. 

Fiſe, We may enjoy more when-e er we pleaſe. & AS. 

Beam. Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the reſt ; for you are ten 
times more tax'd, than any People in Criſtendom : You, never keep any League 
with Foreign Princes; you flatter our Kings, and rwne their Subjects; you 
_ deny'd us Satisfaction at home for Injuries, nor ever gave it us 
abroad. | | 

Fiſc. You muſt make your ſelves more feat'd when you expect it. 

Beam. And I propheſic that time will come, when ſome generous Monarch 
of our Iſland, will undertake our Quarrel, re-aſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and 
make them as conſiderable to the Ergl;ſh, as the Indies are to you. 5 

Fiſc. Before that comes to paſs, you may repent your over laviſh Tongue. 

Beam. I was no more in earneſt chan you were. & 5 

Ju Pray let this 80 no farther; my Husband has invited both to Supper. 

eam. If you pleaſe, III fall to before he comes, or at leaſt, while he is con- 


* 


ferring in private with the Fiſcal. l Ale to her. 
Their private Bus neſſes let theni agree; A be 
The Dutch for him, the Eugliſbman for me. e [ Exennt. 
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| | Enter Perez. 85 
Perez. Rue, the propos d Reward is great enough; I want it too: Beſides 
| this Ergliſþ-man has never paid me, ſince, as his Lintenant, I 
ſerv'd him once againſt the Turk at Sea; yet he confes d did my Duty well, 
when twice I clear d our Decks; he has long promis d me, but what are Pro- 
miſes to ſtarving Men? This is his Houſe, he may walk out this Morning. 
Enter a Page and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing him. ' 
Theſe belong to him; 111 hide till they are paſt. 5 TO 2! * 
Serv. He ſleeps ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry'd when he wakes, 
Page. He does well to take his time, for he does not know, when he's marry'd, 
whether he ſhall ever have a ſound Sleep again. £336 97 lh al £24. 
Ser. HE bid we ſhou'd not wake him'; but ſome of us, in good maners, ſhou'd 
have ſtay'd, and not have left him quite alone. . 
Page. In good manners, I ſhou'd indeed; but Il venture a Maſter's Anger at 
any time for a Miſtriſs, and that's my Caſe at preſent. 
Serv. I'll 'tempt as great a Danger as that comes to, for good old Engliſh Fel- 
lowſhip ; I am invited to a Morning's Draught. n Nn 
Page. Good morrow, Brother, good morrow; by that time you have fill'd your 
Belly, and have emptied mine, it will be time to meet at home again. ¶Exeunt ſeveralh, 
Perez. So, this makes well for my Deſign; He's left alone, unguarded and 
aſleep: Satan, thou art a bounteous Friend, and liberal of Occaſions to do 
miſchief : My Pardon I have ready/if J am taken, my Money half before-hand ; 
up, Perez, rouze thy Spamſh Courage up; if he ſhou'd wake, I think I dare at- 


— him; then my Revenge is Nobler, and Revenge, to injur'd Men, is full 
as ſweet as Profit. SHR | ov ot | 

[The Scene drawn, diſcovers Towerſon on a Couch in his Night-Gows. 

Tale by him, Pen, Ink, and Paper on it. 

| | Re-enter Perez, with 4 Dageer. i ary 10d ot ae 

Perez. Aſleep as I imagin'd, as faſt, as all the Plummets of eternal Night were 

hung upon his Temples : Oh, that ſome courteous Demor, in the other World, 

wou'd let him know, *twas Perez ſent him thither ! A Paper by him too; 

he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he-e'er ſhall make: I'll read 


it firſt, J. | {Tas it up. 
Oh, by the Inſcription it is a Memorial, of what he means to do this day: 
what's here, my Name in the.firſt Line? I'll read it. Reads. 


Memorandum, That my firſt Aion this Morning, ſhall be to find ont my true ad 
valiant Liertenant, Captain Perez; and, as 4 Teſtimony of my — for his 
| onourable 


6 OH ot . — ES 4 9, — — 
* n % EOS hd oY 2 4 


* 
E MO ya % of »* 0 ” 5 
— 5 ä Ss ts ot PADS; BC oO 38 
[4 — 
; . 
* 
2. os. - 


Hoinourable Service, t beſtom on hint, Five hundred Engliſh Pounds, making my juſt 
Excuſe, I had it not before within my Power to reward him. K down the Paper 
And was it then for this I ſought his Life > Oh baſe; degenerate Spenierd) 
hadſt thou done it, thou Hadſt been worſe than damn'd ; Heav'n took more 
Care of nie, than I of him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View: Sleep on 
thou Horiourable Ergliſhavdy, 111 ſooner now pierce my own Breaſt than thine ; 
ſee, he ſmiles too in his ſlumber, as if his Guardian-Angel, iu a Dream, told 
him he was ſecure: II give Him warning, though, to prevent danger from an- 


other hand, © [Writes on Towerſon's Paper, then ſticks his Dagger in it; 


Stick there, that when he wakens he may know; 
To his own Virtue he his Life does owe: + + 


* ” 


| ve. r Perez: 
Toner ſ. amaleur. I have Oerſlept my liour this Morning, if to enjoy a pleaſing 
Dream, tan be to ſleep too long: Methought my dear ue arid my felt, 
were lying in an Arbour, wreath'd about with Myrtle and with Cypreſs ; my 
Rival Harman, reconcil'd again to his Friendſhip, ſtrewed us with Flowers, and 
put on each a Crimſon- couiburd Garmient, in which we ſtraightway Sao 
to the Skies, and with us many of my Ergliſþ Friends, all clad in the fame ' 
Robes : If Dreams have any meaning, ſure this portends ſome good 
What's that I ſee, a Dagger ſtuck into the Paper of my Memorials ? and writ 
below, Thy Virtue ſav'd thy Life? It ſeems ſome one has been within my 
Chamber whilſt 1 ſlept ; ſomething of Conſequente hangs upon this Ac- 
cident: What, ho! who waits without=—None anſwer me are ye all 
F „ Enter Beamont. mw Fj | 
Bean. How is it Friend? I thought, entring your Houſe, I heard you call. 
Towerſ. I did ; but as it ſeems, without 5 none of my Servants are 
within reach of my voice. e 1 1 3 
Beam. You ſeem ama d atfomewhat! t | | | 
_  Towerſ. A little diſcompos'd——-read that, and ſee if I hive no occaſion, 
that Dager was ſtuck there, by him who writ it: hd) 
Beam. I muſt confeſs, you have too juſt a Cauſe : I am my ſelf farpriz'd at 
an Event” ſo ſtrange. © © | 
 Towerſ. I know not who can be my Enemy within this Iſland, except my 
Rival Harman; and for him, I truly did relate what paſs d betwixt us ye- 
ſterday. 5 „„ ee 
Hom You bore ou ſelf in that as-it became you; as one who was a Wit- 
neſs. to himſelf of his own Courage; and while, by neceſſary care of others; 
you were for'd to decline fighting, ſhew'd how much you did deſpiſe the Man 
who ſought the Quarrel : Iwas baſe in him, fo bac d as he is here, to offer it, 
much more to preſs yorf to it. 1h ::41g6 lat broke too” ant co 
Towerſ. I may find a foot of Ground in Europe, to tell the inſulting Youth; 
he better had provok'd ſome other Man ; but ſure, I cannot think twas he, 
who left that Dagger there. 1 4 | 
Beam. No; for it ſeemes too great a Nobleneſs of Spirit, for one like him to 
practiſe: Tas certainly an Enemy, who came to take your ſleeping Life; but 
thus to leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims the Act, no Dutchman: "ft 
Towerſ. That, Time will beſt diſcover ; Fl! think no farther of it. | 
Beam. I confels, you have more pleaſing Thoughts to employ your Mirid at 
preſent; I left your Bride juſt ready for the Temple, and came to call you to 
her; | 
Towerſ. T'll ſtraightattend you thither, i 
Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 
Fiſc. Remember, Sir, what I advisd you; you miſt ſeemitigly make up the 


3 
* 


Zuſineſs. | 45 | [Zo Harman: 
Harm. J warrrnt you. What, my brave, bontry Bride-groom; not yet dreſt ? 
You area lazy Lover; I muſt chide you. 8 . To Towerſ. 


Towerſ. I was juſt preparing. 


Harm. I muſt prevent part of the Ceremony: You thought to go to her; ſhe 
is, by this time, at the Caſtle, where ſhe is invited with our common Friends; + 


for you fhall give me leave, if you fo pleaſe, ty entertain you both; | 
Towerſ. 1 have ſome Reaſons, why I muſt refuſe the Honoar you intend me. 


Harm. You tnnſt have none: What, my old Friend, Real a Wedding frort 


me ? In troth, you wrong our Frieft Iſhip. 
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2 aſide] Sir, go not tothe. Caſtle 5 you cannot, in ede . 
an Invitation from the Father after an Affront from the Son. . 

Tower}. Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. 

Harm. Come, come, know: your. Reaſon of Refuſal, but! it oſt, not pre- 


vail ; My Son has beets to blame; IH not maintain him in aſt Neglect, 
which be ſboud ſhew to any Eimer 5 math lets, to you, the;l of and moſt 
clieen'd of all my Friends: - | in ei di O01 28lim} ©5155) 


-Towerſc! E ſhoud be willing, Sin, to think it ag @ Young, Man's Raſhneſs, 


or perhaps the Rage of a uccefaleſs Ts on be might To dard ſome 


Words. 4 il 119 
Harm. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or. Il no longer. own him 3 1 
ateful to a Man whoſe Valour has preſerv'd;him2- He ſhall dot, he ſhall 


. III make you Friends upon your' own Conditions; he's at the Door, 


Jet him be admitted: This is a Day of gene deer 2g ni BY; 
Tree lou comand here, you know, Sir. Hi 4 
Fife. VI} call him in; 5 Pra ſure he 2 be © 25ous at any rate to. CO Ach 
kind Opinion of him. and re-enters with Harwan j an. 
Harm. Jun. Sir, my Father, I 1 bo in part ſatisfy d you, that what I 
ſpake, was only an Effect of ſudden Paſſion, of which I am now; aſham'd, and 
defire it may be no 9 logd d in n Rememboance, than | it is now many 
Intention to do you any Injury. i 
Tomerſ. Your Father may command. me to more difficult Eaplayments, — 
to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, of eee I did not willingly embrace an 
111 Opinion. 580 
Ho z. Nothing, encebornmtds ſhall haye Power to take from me that 
Happineſs, in which you are ſo generouſly pleas'd to re-inſtate me. | 
Harm. Sen. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be ; truſt me, I weep for Joy. 127 
Beam. Towerſon is eaſie, and too credulows Ika tis all diſſem on their 


Parts. LA. 


e, 


Harm. Sen. Now ſet we rend to the Calle ; the Bride f is thank . ay | 


Towerſ, Sir, J wait you. 


2 Harman Sen. Towerſon, Beamont, and Van Herring, 


Enter Captain Perez. 
Nit. dicks: Captain, when perform: you what you promis'd n 
- Towerſon's Death ? 
Perez. Never. — There, Judas, take your Hire of Blood again. 


LOW bins « Purſe 
u Your Reaſon for this ſudden Change. 
Perez. | cannot own the Name of Man, and dot. 
ow. Jun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the — of what you were com- 
man 
Perez. If it muſt, I cannot ſhun my Deſtiny. 
_ Fife. Harman, you are too raſh; pray hear his Reaſons firſt. 
Per. I have em to my ſelf ; I'll give you none. 
0 iſe. ay that's hard; well, you can be ſecret, Captain, for your own 
6, 1 
Per. That I have ſworn already; my Oath binds me 
* Fiſc. That's enough: We have now chang'd our Minds, and do not wiſh his 
Death ; at leaſt as you ſhall know. | Ade. 
Per. I am glad on't; for he's a brave and worthy Gentleman: I would not, 
__ the Wealth of both the Indies, have had his Blood upon 'my Soul to 
anſwer, 
Fiſc. aſide. to Harm. 11 ſhall find a time to take back our ſecret from him, at 
hin Price of his Life, when he leaſt dreams of it ; mean time 'tis fit we ſpeak 
im fair. 
To Perez. ] Captain, a Reward attends you greater than you cou d hope, we 
onl meant to try your Honeſty. I am more than ſatis 4 of your Reaſons. 
eres, I ſtill ſhall labour to deſerve your Kindneſs 
You [ Ex. Perez. 
arm. I told you chat this Spamard had not couUrRge enough tor . an 
Enterprize. : | 
Fiſc. He rather had too much of Honeſty. 
Herm. Oh, you have ruin'd me! You promis d me, w_ day, the Death of 
Tewerſon, and now, inſtead of that, I fee him happy; I'll go and fight him 
yet ; 1 (wear he never ſhall enjoy her. Fiſc. 


45 


in any Honourable - 
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E He ha nt, that 1 7 — — with you; 2 5 you Ng too raſh; the Buſine, 
never can be done your w 


a 
Harm. Pl truſt no other 3 but my own in it bo 
 Fiſe. Yes, mine you ſhall; 1'll help you this Ta as ** goes from the 
Caſtle, we'll find ſome wa to meet him in the dark, and then make ſure of 
him for getting Maidenheads to wy ny Tomorrow I'llbe ſtow e 1 Ou upon my 
| Spamſh Don, leſt he diſcover what he knows. 
Harm. Give me your Hand, youll help me. 
. Fiſc. By all my hopes, I will: In the mean time, with a forged Mirth, 'tis 
fit we gild our Faces; the troth is, that we may ſmile in carnelt, when we look 
upon the Engliſhman, and think how we will e him. | 
Harm. Agreed, come to the Caſtle, | WD [ Exennt 


Exter Harman Senior, Towerſon,. ind Vlabinda. Beamont, 
Collins, Van Herring: They ſeat TELE 


Epithalamium. 


HE Day is rome, Le in riſe, 
Betwixt the Bride's and Bridgroom's 7 * 5 
2 Golden Day, they wiſp d ſo long, 
pick'd it out amidſt the Throng : 
He He doin d to himſelf this Sun, 
And. took the Reins, and drove bim on 3 
Tre his own Beams he dreſt him bright, 
Tet bid him bring 4 better 2 | 


The * you wiſh d arriv 

You . wiſh as much 8 3 

One Minute more and Ni be wil 

The Bridegroom and the b nſbing Bride 
De Virgin now to Bed does go * 
Tale care, Oh Vouth, Gan Ge. H ee 
' She pants and trembles at her doom, 

1 fears and mes thou . come. 


The Bridegroom cooper, He comes. _ 5 
With Love and Fury in his Face 4 5 1 71 
She ſhrinks away; be cloſe — | Ton ente 01} apt 
And Prayers and Threats & once does uſe : 1E £54 


** e fighin E. begs del, 


and puts his away; 11 
Nw out aud e e, WEL tied ni 
And now deſperring Jo's ber 19 


Harm. Sen. 1 like this Song, pad fright z it wong reſtore me e twenty” 
Years of Youth, had I but ſuch a Bride. 


A DANCE 


After the Dance, Enter Harman Junior, — e. f 
22 Come, let me have the Sea- Fight 3 like that better, than a thouſand 
your ae Epithalaminmes. . 

arman Junior. He means that Fight i in which he freed me from the Pyrates. 

© Towerſ. Prithee, Friend, oblige me, and call not for that Song; twill breed 

il Blood. (To Beamont. 
Beam. Prithee be not ſcrupulous 3 ye fought it bravely: Young Harman is 

ungrateful ir he do's not acknowledge i it. Tſay, e me the SeaFight | 


The SEAFIGHT. 


TH O ever . 8 Sele, 6 EY 5 | 
| That never uiem d a brave ak 3 eden 
Hang up Jour, e, in the 
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ur merry Mates chear, with a Infly bold Sprioht 
Zn ch Ma his Brindice, 2 + th fo the Fehr. 
St, George, St. George we ory, m 121 
The ſbonting Turks reply. _ 
Oh, now it begins, the Gwn-Room grows hot, 
Ph it with Culveriz, and with ſarall Shot : 
ark, does it not Thunder ? No, "tis the Guns roar, 
The neighbouring Billows ave turm d into Gore; 
New each Man miſt reſolve to Die, 42900 
For here the Coward rarmot flie. 
Drums and Trumpets toll the Knel/, 
And Culverins the Paiſing Bell. } 2:7 Q 
Now, now they Grapple, and now Board amain, 
Blow: up the Hatches, they're off all again: © | 
Give em 4 Broat Side; the' vum at aff, ' 
Down comes the Maſt and Large ood 'Tacklangs fall; 
She grows giddy now, like blind Fortune s Wheel, 
She fonks there, ſhe ſinks, ſhe turns up ber Reel. 3 
Who ever beheld fo Noble 4 1 | n F 
As this ſo Brave, ſo Bloody Sea-Fight. AS e 


Harm. Jun. See the Inſolence of — 47 they cannot do à brave Acti- 
on in an Age, but preſently they muſt put it into Metre, to upbraid us with 
their Benefits. - 11/4009 hg a NT 
Fiſc. Let em Laugh that win at laſt. 3 5 

Enter Captain Middleton, and a Woman with him, all pale aud weakly, 
and in tatter'd Garments. EEE 

Towerſ. Captain Midadleton, you are arrivd in 2 good Hour, to be partaker 
of my Happineſs, which is as great this day, as Love and Expectation can make 
it. [. Nyng up to Salute Middleton. 

Middl. And may it loug continue ſo. OG” 5 | 

Towerſ. But how happens it, that ſetting out with us from England, you 
came not ſooner hither ? Waden e Ih LAH: 4 IV 

Middl. It ſeems the W inds favourd " wag with aquicker Paſſage: You know 
[ loſt you in a Storm, on t other ſide the Cape; with which diſabl'd, I was forc'd 
to put into St. Helens Iſie; there twas my Fortune to preſerve the Life of this 
our Country-woman, the reſt let her relate. logs 

Yb. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv'd, unfit to make Relations. 

Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? 1 know Her, but too well, and fear 
ſhe knows me too. n "XP. 

2 Pray: ountry-woman, ſpeak 

Eng. Nom. Then thus in brief: In my dear Husband's company, I parted from 
our ſweet Native Iſle: We to Lantore were bound, with Letters from the States 
of Holland, gain d for Reparation of great Damages, ſuſtain d by us; when, by 
the inſulting Dutch, our Countrymen, againſt all how of Right, were diſpoſſeſt, 
and naked. ſent away from that rich Ifland, and from Poleroon. 

Harm. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much ſpleen ; 1 muſt not hear my 
Countrymen affronteg. cn IVA 2 We 

Woman. | wiſh they did not merit much worſe of me, than I can ſay of them: 
Well, we Sail'd forward with a merry Gale, till near St. Helex's IJſie we were 
o'ertaken, or rather way*laid by a Zllard Veſfel, the Captain of which Ship, 
whom here [ ſee, the Man who quitted us, of all we had in thoſe rich Parts 
before, now fearing to reſtore his ill: got Goods, firſt Hail'd, and then invited 
us on Board, keeping hirifelf conceal'J'; His baſe Lieutenant ply'd all our Exg- 
Iz Mariners with Wine, and when in dead of night they lay ſecure in fileat 
Sleep, moſt barbarouſſy Commanded they ſhould be thrown o er Board. 
Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it out. * | 

Hlarm. Sen, This is all falſe and ſcandalous 

Towerſ. Pray, Sir, attend the Story. _— 

Engl. Tom. The Veſſel rifled, wp > rich Hold Rummag d, they ſink it down 
to Rights: But firſt I ſhou'd have told you, (Grief alas has ſpoi'd my Memo- 
ry) that my dear Husband, wakend at the noife, before they reach'd the Ca- 
bin where we lay, took me, all trembling with the ſuddain fright, and leapt- . 
into the Boat z we cut the Cordage, and fo put out to Sea, driving at Mercy 
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of the Waves and Wind; ſo ſcap'd we in the dark. To ſum up all, we got 
to Shore, and in the Mountains hid us, until the barbarous Hollanders were 
'  Towerſ. Where is your Husband, Country-woman. 

Women. Dead with Grief; with theſe two Hands I ſcratch'd him out à Grave, 
on. which I plac d a Croſs, and every day wept o'er the Ground where all my 

lay buried. The manner of my Life who can expreſs! The Fountain 

Water was my only Drink; the erabbed Juice and Rind of half-ripe Lemons, 
almoſt my * N t ſome Roots; my Houle the widow'd Cave of 
ſome 2 70 1 In this hd Yue I Rood | phe Shang re this bean Cap- 
tain. with his Ship approach'd ; whence, holding u waving both my 
.Hands, I ſtood, and —_ Actions begg'd their © Fl ; yet when they ws 
came, I would have fled, had I been able, leſt they ſhould have prov'd thoſe 
murderous Datch, I more than Hunger fear d. 

Harm. Sen. What ſay you to this Accuſation, Jan Herring? 

Van Her. 'Tis as you ſaid, Sir, falſe and ſcandalous. 
Harm. Sen. I told you ſo? All falſe and ſcandalous. 

Vab. On my Soul it is not: Her Heart ſpeaks in her Tongue, and were ſhe 
filent, her Habit and her Face ſpeak for her. | 5 

Beam. Sir, you have heard the Proofs. | 

Fiſc. Meer Allegations and no Proofs: Seem not to believe it, Sir. 

m. Sen. Well, well; we'll hear it another time. | | 

_ You ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony, but my whole Crew can wit- 
neſs it. | 
Van Her. Ay, they are all Exgliſomen. 


Towerſ. That's a Nation too gen'rous to do bad Actions, and too ſincere to 
juſtifie em done; I wifh their Neighbours were of the ſame Temper. yy 

Harm. Sen. Nay, now you kindle, Captain, this muſt not be; we are your 
Friends and Servants. adn tel apt 5 | 

Midal. Tis well you are by Land; at Sea you would be Maſters; there I my 
ſelf have met with fome Affronts, which though I wanted Power then to return, 
I hail'd the Captain of the Holland Ship, and told him, he ſhould dearly anſwer 
it, if cer l met him in the Naxrow Seas : His Anſwer was, (mark but the Inſo- 
lence) If I ſhould hang thee, Middleton, up at thy Main Yard, and fink. thy 
Ship; here's that about my Neck, ( pointing to his Gold Chain) would anſwer 
it when I came into Hollaud. | MF, 3 805 


Harm. Jun. Les, this is like the other.. 12 4 
Towerſ. 1 find we muſt complain at home; there's no Redreſs to be had here. 
Hab. Come, Country-woman, I muſt call you fa, ſince he who owns my 
Heart is Exgli/b born; Be nat defected at your wretched Fortune; my Houſe is 
2 my Clothes ſhall Habit you, even theſe I wear, rather than ſee, you 
thus. | 5 8 | Eo | k 
Harm. Sex. Come, come, no more Complaints; let us go in: I have Ten 
Rummers ready to the Bride; as many times ſhall all our Guns diſcharge, to 
ſpeak the general Gladneſs of this Day. III lead you, Lady. 
T . Bids ln tle ben 
Towerſ. A heavy Omen to my Nuptials ! | ys” 
My Country-men oppreſt by Sea and Land, | 
And I not able to redr the: Wrong 3 | | 
So weak are we, our Euemięs ſo ſtrong. \, - LExeunt omnes. 


—Y 8 A 8 * 
» 
- 


ACT IV. SCENE. b A Weed. 
Euer Harman Junior, and the Fiſcal, with Smordr, and dibiir d with Aan. 
Harm. W are diſguis d enough; the Evening now grows dusk, I would 


the Deed were done. 
Enter Perez with à Soldier, and owerhears them. 

Fiſc. "Twill now be ſuddenly, if we have Courage: In this wild woody Walk, 
hot with the Feaſt and plenteous Bowls, the Bridal Company are walking to 
enjoy the cooling Breere: I ſpoke to Towerſor, as I ſaid I would, and, on ſome 
private Buſineſs of great moment, deſir d that he would leave the Company, and 
meet me ſingle here. Harm 
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Harm. Where if he comes, he never ſhall return; but Towerſor ſtays too long 
for my Revenge; 1 am in haſte to kil him. 0 Bacher pong 
Fiſc. He promis d me to have been here ere now; if you think fitting, III 
go back and bring him. l | 5 . 2 
Harm. Do ſo; I'll wait you in this place. I Exit Fiſcal. 
Per. Was ever Villainy like this of theſe unknown Aſſaſſinates: Towerſon, 
in vain I ſav'd thy ſleeping Life, if now I let thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt ; 
Thou lately haſt been bountiful to me, and this way Tll acknowledge it. Yet 
to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What muſt I do? This gen'rous Exg- 
liſuman will ſtrait be here, and Conſultation then Pang will be too late; I am 
reſoly'd. Lieutenant, you have heard, as well as I, the bloody purpoſe of theſe 


Men. | 
Sold. IJ have; and tremble at the mention of it. | | 
Perez. Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs is baſe? 
Sold. Command my Life.. As | 9 
Perez. No more: Help me diſpatch that Murderer, ere his Accomplice come; 
the Men know not; but their Deſign is treacherous and bloody. ; 
Sold. And he they mean to kill is brave himſelf, and of a Nation I much 
love. bs | | 3 ft 
Perez, Come on then. 2 [Id Botb draw. 
[ To Harm.] Villain, thou dy'ſt ; thy Conſcience tells thee why; I need not 
urge the Crime. | [[ They aſſault him. 
Harm, Murder! I ſhall be baſely Murder ; Help! | | 
Enter Towerſon. 
Towerſ. Hold, Villains! What unmanly odds is this? Courage, who &er 
thou art, - I'll ſuccour thee. 5 1 
[ Towerſon fights with Perez, and Harman with the Lieutenant, and 
| drive them off the Stage. ER. 
Harm, Though, (brave unkown, ) Night takes thee from my Knowledge, and 
I want time to thank thee now; take this, and wear it for my ſake : Give him 
Hereafter I'll acknowledg it more largely. Exit. , a Ring. 
Tomerſ. That Voice Ive heard, but cannot call to mind, except it be youn 
Harman s Yet who ſhou'd put his Life in danger thus? This Ring I wou' 
not take as Salary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it : And when I 
know him, I'll reſtore the Pledge ; ſure 'twas not far from hence I made th Ap- 
pointment: I know not what this Dutchmar's Buſineſs is, yet I believe *twas ſome- 
what from my Rival ; it ſhall go hard but I will find him out, and then rejoin 
the Company. | [Exit 
n SFOVTS Re-enter Harman Junior and Fiſcal. 
Fiſe.. The Accident was wondrous ſtrange; did you neither know your Aſ- 
ſaſſinates, nor your Deliverer> | | 
Harm. *Twas all a hurry ; yet, upon better recollecting of my ſelf, the Man 
who freed me muſt be Towerſor. ; Las ky 
Fiſe; Hark, I hear the Company walk this way, will you withdraw? 
arm. Withdraw, and Tſabinda coming! | 25 
; Fiſe. The Wood is full of Murderers ; every Tree, methinks, hides one be- 
und it. 5 pro One 
Harm. You have two Qualities, my Friend, that ſort but ill together; as 
miſchievous as Hell cou'd wiſh you, but fearful in the Execution. | 
Fiſc. There is a thing within me call'd a Conſcience, which is not quite o er- 
| _ now and then it rebels a little, eſpecially when I am alone, or in the 
Mk | - = | 
Harm, The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters through the Trees. 
| wp Yſabinda within. 
Lab. Pray let us walk this way, that farther Lawn, between the Groves, is 
the moſt Green and pleaſant of any in this IſſmmGGQ. e 
Harm. I hear my Sy ren's Voice, I cannot ſtir from hence. Dear Friend, if 
thou wilt Cer oblige me, divert the Company a little, and give me opportuni- 
ty awhile to talk alone with her. IT. 8 | 
Fiſe. You'll get nothing of her, except it be by force. | 
Harm. You know not with what Eloquence Love may inſpire my Tongue : 
The guiltieſt wretch, when ready for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to (oy: 
Fiſc. Well, they come; I'll put you in a way, and wiſh you good Succeſs ; 
but do ye hear? remember you are a Man, and ſhe is a Woman: A little 
Lorce, it may be, wou'd do well. P50 2/4 HEM" 
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Enter Yiabinda, — Middleton, Collins, Harman Senior, 4 Julia: 
Us. who ſaw the Br idegroom laſt ? 
1 b Sen. He refus 80 & pledge the laſt Rummer; ſo 1 am out of Charity 
with him. 
Beam. Come, ſhall we e backward to the Caſtle ? I'll take are: of you, Lady. 
Julia. Oh, you have drunk fo much, you are paſt all Care. 


_ Coll. To where can be this jolly. Briar anſwer me that; I will Yrs 
&\ Atis 


9 175 walt d. alone this way; we met. b m 
Hab. I beſpech you,.Sir,.condud; us. 1% ob d (ac 
Aa „ l 1 Lied 8155 9 | 
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I muſt not quit der i. byo arab 83 1 8 lr L Ren 
1020 e ES 
Yb. Gone Sir, which is 1 1 long to ſee my fr " 
Harp, Fun. vou 2 22 have your Wich „and d without ring Wee 


x You kno, when I I * Ti n a ws, ng 9 hats you; 


7101 


5 75 cj deute me 


ch Cai lis 
1 Knowle e with your Load Folly. a 
eee 

W your Method. Ignorance, Oh, tis à Jewel tis 
Peace in him, tis Virtue in his Wife, 's Hortour 3 in 1 5 Hen 3 he he bas all | this, 

while he is Ignorant. 

Dab. You pervert my Meaning * Iwo 599855 ebene Actions from his Know- 
ledge ; your bold Attempts I won d: But yet th cancealiyour's an ds 
Nes; I ſhall not ever be thys Indulgent to you Shane, to keep, it from 

otice 
Harm. Jun. You are a Woman; haye c ove for him and me; I 
know * Harveſt all is his: 18 was 1 Love, that he muſt la- 
' bour under it. In Charity you muſt al — 3 Gleanings. to 2 Friend. 

Yb. Now you grow Rude: II hear ao mere 

Harm. Jun. You muſt. 2808 | 

_ ab. Leave me. 0 1 5 WV 13 

Harm. Jun. | cannot. 

Tab. I find I muſt be troubled with this idle Talk ſome Minutes more; ; but 
tis your laſt, 

— un. And therefore Mi improve it: Pray reſolve to make me Happy 
by your free Canſent; 1 do not love theſe half Enjoyments, t enervate my De- 
lights with uſing Force, and neither give my ſelf, nor you, that full Content 
- which Two can never have, but where both join with equal eagerneſs to bleſs 
each other. 

Hab. Bleſs me, ye kind Inhabitants of Heaven, from. hearing words like 
theſe! 

Harm. Jun. You muſt do more than hear em: You know you were now ga- 

ing to your Bridal Bed. Call your own Thoyghts but to a ſtrict en 
, t 12y 
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ey tell you,” a1 this day 'yout Fancy raf on nothing Uſe; tis but the ſame 
Scene ſtill you were, to act; ; Only. the Po Perſpn ep it may be for the better 
yy. You dare not, ſure 1 this Villany 
un. Call not the A of Love by that 0 Name; Lou 11 wen anch 
better 1555 1'tis done, and woo me to 2 ſecond, © 5 
Ta, Do'ſt thou not fear a Heaven in 


arm. Jun. No, I hope one in you. Do it, and doi it heartily; Titne is Seton 
ke will prepare you better for your Husband —— Come. [Lays hold on her. 
Tab. Oh Mercy, Mercy Oh pity our own Soul, and pity mine! Think 
how you'll wiſh undone this horrid Act, When your hot Laſt is ſlack d! Think 
what will follow when my Husband' Knows dt 5 Shame Will let me live to'tell 
it him! And tremble at a Power above; who ſees, EY will nes. it! 
Harm. I have thought! 
. Then I am ſure you're penitent. 
No, I only gave you Scope to let you e, all you have urgdl knew : : 
You find tis to no Purpoſe either to talk or ſtrive. 
Lab. running. Some Succour!' help! Oh help? [She breaks from him. 
Harman running after her. That too is vain, on cannot ſcape me, ¶ Exit. 
Harm. within. | Now you are mine; yield, Wy; Force II take it. 
Hal. within. Oh, kill me firſt. ein 
arm. wit hin.] ri bar you where your Cries ſhall not FU heard. 2” 
Vb. as fe arther off.] Succour, ſweet Heaven, Oh ſuccour me. 5 
Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, las 
Beam. You have led us here a Fairie's Round in tha Moonſhine, to ele Ende 
8 in a Wood, till we have Joſt the Bride. 
Col, 1 wonder what's become of herr 


- Harman Sen. Got together, got together, Sai you, henne this time. You 
Engliſhmen are ſo hot, 55 cannot ſtay for Ceremonies; a good honeſt Duch- 
man wou'd have been plying the Glafs l this white, and drunk to the- Hopes of 
Hans in Kelder till 'twas em ads Fx 

Beam. Ves; and then have roi d into the Sheets and turn d oth? kother lide 
to ſnore, without ſo much as a parting Blow; till about Midnight he would 
have waken'd in a Maze, and fond rl he was arried, by putting forth a 
Foot and feeling a Woman Li 5 and it t may be be then, inſtead, of Ki ng, de- 
ſir d, yough Fro to hold his 


Cel. And by that Night's Work have Swen ber a Proof what the wight ex- 
pect for ever after. 1 
Beam. In my Conſcience, you Hollenders rg et your Children, but in the 
Spirit of Brandy; you are exalted then a little Wore your tiatural Phlegm, and 
only that which can make you fight and deſtroy Men, makes you get em. 
cal. You may live to know, that we can Kill Men when we are ſober. 
Beamont. Then they muſt be drunk, and not able to defend themſelves. 
Julia. Pray leave this Talk, and tet us try if weean ſurpriſe the Lovers un- 
der ſome convenient Tree: Shall we ſeparate; and look them. | 
Beam. Let you and I gotogether cen and if we cannot find them, we ſhall 
do as good, for we ſhall find one another. 
Fiſc. Pray take that Path, or that; I will purſue this. [Exernt. all but the Fiſe. 
Fiſe. So, now I have diverted them from armies, 111 look or rhe my ſelf, 
and fee how he ſpeeds in his Adventure. 
Enter Harman Junior. 
Harm. Jun. Who goes there? 
Fiſe, A Friend: I was juſt in queſt of you, ſo are all the Company: Whete 
have you left the Bride? 
Harm. Jun. Ty'd to a Tree, and Gagg d, * 
+ And what? Why do you — and tremble? Anſwer me like a Man. 
arm. Jun. Oh, I have 1 left of Manhood in me! I am turn'd Beaſt or 
Devil! Have I not Horns, and Tail, and Leathern Wings? Methinks I ſhou'd 
have, by my Actions Oh, I have done a Deed ſo ill, I cannot name it. 
Fiſe. Not name it, and yet do it! That's a Fool's Modeſty : Come, I'll name 
it for you; You have enjoy'd your Miſtriſs ? 
Harm. Jun. How eaſily ſogreata Villany comes from thy Month | I have done 
worſe, I have raviſh'd her. 
E ſe. That's no Hum, fo yon bave kill'd her afterwards. 
Harm. 42 Kill'd her ! Why taon art a worſe Fiend than L. 


File 
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. Fic. Thoſe Fits of Confcience in another might be excuſable; but, in you, a 
Dutchman, who are of a Race that are born Rebels, and live every where on 
Rapine; wou d you degenerate and have Remorſe? Pray, what makes any thing 
a Sin but Law? And what Law is there here againſt it? Is not your Father 
Chief? Will, he condemn you for a petty Rape? The Woman an Amboyrer, 
and what's lefs, now Married to an Engliſhman: Come, if there be a Hell, tis 
but for thoſe that ſin in Europe, not for us in Afa; Heathens have no Hell. 
Tell me, How was t? Prithee, the Hiſtory, ß. ay, 22 
Harm. Jun. I forcd her What Reſiſtance ſhe cou'd make, ſhe did, but 
'twas in vain : I bound her, as I told you, to a Tre. | 105 
 Fiſc. And ſhe exclaim'd, I warrant— 
Harm. Jun, Yes, and call d Heaven and Earth to witneſs, 
Fiſc. Not after it was done. 2703167 fg 4 ori 
arm. Jun. More than before —— Deſir'd me to have killd-her, Even when 
J had not left her Power to ſpeak, ſhe curs'd me with her Eyes. 4 
Fiſc. Nay, then you did not pleaſe her; if you had, ſhe neer had curs d you 
heartily ; but we loſe time. Singe you have done this Action, tis neceſſary you 


proceed; we mult have no Tales told. 
Harm. What do you mean? „ icht etl a "01 biene 
Fiſc. To diſpatch her immediately: os 6 be ſo ſenſeleſs to raviſh-her, 
and let her live? What if her Husband ſhould have found her? What if any 
other Engliſp? Come, - there's no dallying; it muſt be done: My other Plot is 
ripe; which ſhall deſtroy em all to morrow, . TY 
Harm. | love her {till to Madneſs, and never can conſent to have her kill d; 
we'll thence remove her, if you pleaſe, and keep her ſafe till your intended 
Plot ſhall take Effect: And, when her Husband's gone, TIl win her Love by 


every Circumſtance, of Kindneſs. 4 1 N Fro 104 
Fiſe. You may do ſo; but, other is the ſafer way: But I'll not ſtand with 
you for one Life. I cou'd have wiſh'd that Tomerſon had been kilFd before l had 
proceeded to my Plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt ga on; Conduct me 
where you left her. | bas? 


Harm. Oh, that I cou'd forget both Act and Place '; [_Exeunt. 
Scene drawa diſcovers Y(abinda bound. Hr 
Enter Towerſon. 10 20 t | 


| Leo} 161357 $01 20 2 ee ene, 
Towerſ. Sure I miſtook the Place; I'll wait no longer, ſomething withiti me 
does forebode ſome 111; I ſtumbled when I enter d firſt this Wood: My 
Noſtrils bled three Drops: Then ſtopp'dithe Blood, and not one more wou'd 
follow. What's that which ſeems to bear a Mortal [. Sees Yſabinda. 
Shape, yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks ! Or, Is it fome Illuſon of tlie Niglit? Some 
Spectre, ſuch as in theſe Afar Parts more frequently appear; whate ler it be, III 
venture to approach it. My Habinda bound and gaggd le Ve Powerz, tremble 
while I free her, and ſcarce dare reſtore her Liberty of Speech, [ Gaes near. 
for Fear of knowing more. g [ Dybinadt her and ungags her. 

Lab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor La Bride; tHoſe Names are vaniſh'd; 
Love is now no more; Look on me as this wouldſt on fome fout Leper, and do 
not touch me: I am all Je, all Shame. all o'er Diſhonour. Hy my 
ſight, and, for my Sake; fly this deteſted Iſle, Where Bord Alls fo black a 


and fa- 
tal-dwell, as Iadiant cou'd nut oeh till Europe taugt. 


Towerſ, Speak plaingr, I am frecollected now : I know I am. a Man, the Sport 
of Fate; yet, Oh my better half! Had Heaven fo plea'd;-I-hadibeew more con- 
tent, to ſuffer in my ſelf than the. % ee, 
Hab. What ſhall I ay ! That Monſter of a Man, Harman g now I have nam d 
him, think the reſt, Alone, and ſingled, like a tim rous Hind, fromthe full 
Herd by Flattery drew me firſt, then forcid me to an Act, ſo baſe and brutal. 
Heaven knows my Innocence . But, why do I call that to witneſb t Heaven 
ſaw, ſtood ſilent; Not one Flaſh of Lightning ſhot from the conſcious Firma- 
ment to ſhew its Juſtice! Oh, had it ſtruck us both, it had ſavd me! 
Tuwerſ. Heaven ſuffer d more in that than you or I. Wherefore have I been 
faithful to my Truſt, true to my Love, and tender to th oppreſt? Am I con- 
demn'd to be the ſecond Man, who eer complain'd, he Virtue ſerwd in vain? 
But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. Your Breaſt is white, and 
cold as falling Snow. You ſtill as fragrant as your Eaſtern Groves; and your 
whole Frame as innocent and holy. . Being were all Soul and Spirit, 
without the groſs Allay of Fleſh and. Bl = Come to my Arms again, Vat | 

| e . 
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"Ib: On never, never; 1 aft not iworthy now. My Soul indeed whe from 
Sin, but the tou! ſpeckled Stains are from wy deny y ne'er to be 'waſh'd out, but 
in my Death. Kill me, my Love, or I muſt kill my ſelf; elſe you may think 1 
was a black Adultercfs in my Mind, and ſome of me Ze chunt, 
+» Towerſ. Your Wiſh to die ſhews you deſerve to live. I have proclaim d you 
gallen to my felt. - Self- ae which was in Heathens Honour, 1 in us is on- 
ly Sin. | | 
82 1 thought th. Eternal Mind had made us Maſters of theſe Mortal Frames; 
you, told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, and Reaſon to direct us in bar 


Choice; if ſo, why ſhou'd he tye us up from dying, when Death's the great- 
er Good? | 


Towerſ. Can Death, which 4s our greateſt Ericiny, be good? Death is the Diſ- 
ſolution of our Nature; and Nature therefore Goes abhor it moſt, whoſe 8 
Lau is to preſerue our Beins. 

Lab. | grant, it is its great and general Liv i But as Kings, who are, or 
ſhauld- be 3 Laws; diſpenſe with em, when levell'd at themſelves; Even 
ſo may Man, without Offence to Heaven, diſpenſe with what concerns himſelf 
alone: Nor is Death, in it ſelf, an III; then Hol Martyrs -finn'd, who ran 
uncall d to ſnatch their Martyrdom: And bleſſed” irgins, whom you celebrate 
tor! voluntary Death, to free themſelves from that which I have ſofferd. 

N. nate ey did itto prevent what might enſue; your Shame's already paſt. 

Hab. Dang return, if Tam yet ſo mean to live a little longer. 

Towerſ. You know not, Heaven * 1 you Saboour Vet; * ſes it ſends me 
we «We C3 Jin 

| wee "Tisroo' late; you ſhow have: come before. 

Towerſ. Vet you my live to ſee your ſelf revengd. Come, you ſhall I Bay tbr 
that, then 1'll die with you. You have convincd my Reaſon, nor am I aſham'd 
to lein from you. To Heavens Tribunal my Appeal I make; ; if as a Gover- 
nour he ſets me here; to guard this weak-built Cittadel of Life, when *tis no lon- 
ger to be held, I may with Honour quit the Fort. But firſt Tn boch revenge my 


: ſelf and you. 


Va. Alas, you cannot take Nel your Countrymen are "Wy and thoſe 


unar m 


Tower. e nom not « on nall che'Nation, as 1 wou'd; 2 1 25 1225 can take it 
on the Man. i ene Gif ies 

Vab. Leave me to Heaven's Revenge; for ehithbr 1 will 80 ab N 0 my felt 
my-ownguſt 4 ward? There's not am injur d Saint of all my Sex; but kindly will 
conduct me to my Judge, and help: me tell my Story): 

Jowerſi TI ſend 5 nder firſt, though to that place Beretver can arve: 
Fen: thouſand: Devils damn'd i for: leſs Crimes than he, and Targuin in their head, 
Way-lay his Soul to pull him dom in Triumph, and to ſhew him in pomp 
among lijs Countrymen; for ſute Hell hatht its eee, and its lower: 
Re 81 be their Lot. Dien Aon 1991 * 

— Euter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal. 16 

e“ Twas hereaboue ING they Kane mr __ Love renews agen with 


0 oq Il 1 


8 Sbe'11 like kh Bette 6 on t better now. By time it has funk into bet 
Imagination, and given her a more pleaſing Idea uf the Man, e ber dees fo 
-(weeta'V wlence.ms i wonx! won blen fog 604 ba 

Nel. Saue me, aſweet Heaven, the: Monſter comes again! 

Harm. Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo you . ft W930 — 
let me; nubindt y oοταοꝰꝰ¾ꝰ expect chat: arr ſhow's bind your {elf about me wow, 
lad tye me in your Arn Es. W 

Jemen [-drawing. . No, Villar, nog — Sayn bf de Woods! Erpettianb 
cher Entertainmeut ni Behoid Revenge fbr injur d Chaſtity, this Sword 
Heaven drams againſt hee, and her lias plac d me like a re ner = 
guard this Paradicr fromiany; ſetond Violation. 

Fiſc. Wemuſt diſpatch him, Sir, ohe the. odds; and when he is kill 4, 
-leaye me to invent the Excuſe. 41 bas 

Harm. Hold a little: As you mund eren with me, ſo wou'd 
1 now with you. The Miſchiefs Ihave:done are paſt; recall. Yieldthen your 
uleleſs Right in her I love, ſince the Poſſeſſion is no gee Foun! 5 _—_ is your 
Honour. e and ſo is N _ e W alter d. 
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Towerſ. Ye triffe, there's no Room for Treaty here: The Shame's too open 
and the Wrong too great. Now all the Saints in Heaven look down to ſee the 
Tres I ſhall do, for tis their Cauſe; and all the Fiends below prepare thy 
ortures. | 
ab. If Towerſon wou'd, think'ft thou my Soul ſo poor to own thy Sin, and 
make the baſe Act mine, by chuſing him who did it > Know, bad Man, I'll dia 
with him, but never live with thee, | 
; Tons Prepare; I ſhall ſuſpe& you ſtay for farther Help, and think not this 
enough. | | 
| Fife We are ready for you. | 
arm. Stand back, III fight with him alone. 
Eiſc, Thank you for that; ſo if he kills you, I ſhall have him ſingle upon 


me. | [_ Al three fight. 

Vab. Heaven aſſiſt my Love. | 

Harm. There, Exgliſbman, 'twas meant well to thy Heart. ¶ Towerſ. wounded, 

5 Oh, you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 

owerſ. Wounds but awaken Exgl:ſh Courages. 

Harm. Yet 12 me Tſabinda, and be ſafe. | 
 Towerſ. Il fight my ſelf all Scarlet oer firſt; were there no Love, or no Re- 
venge, I cou'd not now deſiſt in Point of Honour, | 1 5 

arm. Reſolve me firſt, one Queſtion; Did you not draw your Sword this 
Night before, to reſcue one oppreſt with Odds? | 
* Lowe, * in this very Wood: I bear a Ring, the Badge of Gratitude from 

im I fav'd. 3 | . | 

— This Ring was mine; I ſhou'd be loth to kill the frank Redeemer of my 
Life. | „ 
Towerſ. I quit that Obligation. But we loſe time. Come, Raviſher. 

I They fight again; Towerſon cloſes with Harman, and gets him down, as he 

I going to hill him, the Fiſcal gets over him. 

, Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe ; for if you kill him, at the ſame inſtant you 
die too. . . | 

Towerſ. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo be kill'd ; TIl carry his Soul Cap- 
tive with me into the other World. | | DL Habs Harman, 
Harm. Oh Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. | [ Dies, 

Fiſc. Take this then in Return. | | N 
LA he's going to ſtab him, Yſabinda takes hold of his Hand, 
Vab. Hold, hold; the Weak may give ſome help. | 
Towerſ. [ riſing.] Now, Sir, I am for you. | 
_ Fiſe. retiring, | Hold, Sir, there is no more Reſiſtance made; I beg you, b 
the Honour of your Nation, do not purſue my Life, I tender you my Sword. 

12 , ; PF, = v | iy 70 by the Point to him, 

owerſ. Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy own. 

1 ll ing 3 or we ball — Gra "IE | 
Fiſc. ¶ kneeling to her. | Divineſt Beauty Abſtract of all that's excellent in Wo- 
man, can you be Friend to Murder? 3 

Vab. Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. | * 

iſc. [ kneeling to Towerſ.] Noble Engliſhman, give me my Life, unworthy 
of your taking. By all that s good and holy here I ſwear, before the Gover- 
nour 5 plead your Cauſe; and to declare his Son's deteſted Crime, ſo to ſecure. 
your Lives, ett | 1 
A Towerſ. Riſe, take thy Life, though I can ſcarce believe thee ! If for a Cow- 
ard it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. | 
Enter Harman Senior, Van nn Beamont, Collins, Julia, he 
7 1 Governour's Guards. | 
Fiſc. to Harm. Oh, Sir, you come in time toreſcue me; the greateſt Villain, 
who this day draws Breath, ſtands here before your Eyes; behold your Son, 
that worthy, ſweet, unfortunate young Man, lies there, the laſt cold Breath 
yet hovering betwixt his trembling Lips, - 
| Towerſ. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude | 

Harm. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop and only uf is gone; dead 
ere I 11 Theſe ſhou'd have been his Tears, and I have been that Body to be 
mourn' L's | N 
Beam, 1 am ſo much amaz'd, I ſcarce believe my Senſes. 
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Fiſc. And will you let him live, who did this Act? Shall Murder, and of 
your own Son, and ſuch a Son, go free? He lives too long, by this one Minute 
which he ſtays behind him. i 

Hab. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, you are a common Father 
tous all; we beg but Juſtice of you; hearken firſt to my lamented Story, 

Fiſc. Firſt hear me, Sir. Rt | | To 

Towerſ. Thee, Slave]! Thou livſt but by the Breath I gave thee. Didſt thou 
but now plead on thy Knees for Life; and offer dſt to make known my Inno- 
cence in Harmar's Injuries? | | | 

Fiſc. J offter'd to have clear'd thy Innocence, who baſely murder'd him? But 
Words are needleſs: Sir, you ſee Evidence before your Eyes, and I the Wit- 
neſs, on my Oath to Heaven, how clear your Son, how criminal this Man. 

Col. Towerſon cou'd do nothing but what was Noble. 

Beam. We know his Native Worth. * | | 

Fiſc. His Worth! Behold it on the Murderers Hand; a Robber firſt, he took 
Degrees in Miſchief, and grew to what he is. Know you that Diamond, and 
whoſe it was? See if he dares deny't? | | ; 

, Towerſ. Sir, twas your Son's, that freely I acknowledge; but how I came 
£4 | | bi | 
from No, tis too much; I'll hear no more. 3 EY | 

Fiſc. The Devil of Jealouſie, and that of Avarice, both I believe poſſeſt him; 
or your Son was innocently talking with his Wife, and he 5 had found 
em ; this I gueſs, but ſaw it not, becauſe I came too late; 1 only view'd the 
ſweet Youth, juſt expiring, and Tomerſon ſtooping down to take the Ring: She 
kneeling by to help him; when he ſaw me, he wou'd, you may be ſure, have 
ſent me after, becauſe I was a Witneſs of the Fact: This on my Soul is true. 

Towerſ. Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syllable! The Ring he put upon 
my Hand this Night, when in this Wood unknown, and near this Place, with- 
out my timely Help he had been ſlain. : 

Fiſc. See this unlikely Story! What Enemies had he? who ſhou'd aſſault 
him? Or is it probable that very Man, who actually did kill him afterwards, 
ſhou'd ſave his Life fo little time before? © Ts oo | | 

Hab. Baſe Man, thou know'ſt the Reaſon of his Death! Ke had committed 
on my Perſon, Sir, an impious Rape; firſt ty'd me to that Free, and there my 
Husband found me; whoſe Revenge was ſuch, as Heaven and Earth will juſtifie. 

Harm. I know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall not. | 

Beam. Her Story carries ſuch a Face of Truth, ye cannot but believe it. 

Coll. The other a malicious, ill-patch'd Lie. Fe Ol | | 

Fife. Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, who, with the reſt of your 

Accomplices, your Countrymen, and Tomerſon the Chief, whom we too kind- 
ly us d, wou d have ſurpriz d the Fort, and made us Slaves; that ſhall beprov'd, 
more ſoon than you imagine; I found it out this Evening. 

_ Towerſ. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his Stock of Falſhood, and muſt be 
forc'd hereafter to tell Truth. - - Q 7191 | | 

Beam. Sir, tis impoſſible you ſhou'd believe it. 

Harm. Seize em all. „„ 

Coll. You cannot be ſo baſmmſe. | | em | 

Harm. Ell be fo juſt, till I can hear your Plea againſt this Plot; which if 
not prov'd, and fully, you are quit; mean time, Reſiſtance is but vain. 

Towerſ. Provided that we may have equal Hearing, I am content to yield, 
though, I declare, you have no Power to judge us. [ Groves his Sword, 

Beam. Barb'rous, ungrateful Dutch / ak 5 

Harm. See em convey d apart to ſeveral Priſons, leſt they combine to forge 
ſome ſpecious Lie in their Excuſe; Let Towerſor and that Woman too be parted. 

Hab. Was ever ſuch a Divorce made on a Bridal Night! But we before were 
parted ne er to meet. Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love! | 

Towerſ. Curſe on my fond Credulity, to think there cou'd be Faith or Honour 
in the Dutch: Farewel, my Tſabinda ! and farewel, my much wrong'd Coun- 
trymen! Remember yet that no unmanly Weakneſs in your Sufferings diſgrace 
the Native Honour of our Ifle. | | 

For you I mourn, Grief for my ſelf were vain, | 8 
I have loſt all, and nom won d loſe my Pain. Exeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I A e ſer bat. 


Enter. Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two Dutchmen : they fit. tho: 
| | Waiters, and Guards. | 


well; but, I conſider, great Advantages muſt with ſome Loſs be 
bought: As this rich Trade which I this Day have purchas d with his Death; 
yet let me be reveng d, and I ſhall ſtill live on, and eat, and drink down all 
my Griefs. Now to the Matter, Fiſcal. 


Harm. K IV Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon of for loſing of a Son I low d fe 


Fiſc. Since we may freely ſpeak among our ſelves ; All I have ſaid of Jover- 
on was moſt falſe. You were conſenting, Sir, as well as I, that Perez ſhou'd 
e hird to murder him ; which. he refuſing, when he was engag'd, 'tis dange- 

rous to let him longer livre. GE. 
Var Her. Diſpatch him ! He will be a ſhrewd Witneſs againſt us, if he re- 
turn tb Europe. „%% rg ag B | 

Fiſc. I have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him, by a Form of Law, as 
Acceſſary to the Exgliſp Plot, which I have long been forging . | 

Harm. Send one to ſeize him ſtraight, . [Exit @ „ . 
But what you ſaid, that Tomerſon was guiltleſs of my Son's Death, I ea ily 3 
lieve; and ne er thought otherwiſe, though I diſſembled. 

Van. Her. Nor I; but twas well done to feign that Story. 

I Datch. The true one was too foul. 3 ̃ | 
2 Dutch, And afterwards to draw the Exgliſb off from his Concernment, to 
their own, I think twas rarely managd that. | 

Harman. So far, twas well; now to proceed, for I would gladly know whe- 
ther the Grounds are plauſible enough, of this pretended Plot. | 

Fiſc. With Favour of this honourable Court, give me but leave to ſmooth the 
Way before you. Some two or three Nights ſince, (it matters not; ) a Japon 
Soldier, under Captain Perez, came to a Centinel upon the Guard, and, in fa- 
miliar Talk, did queſtion him about. this Caſtle, of its Strength, and how he 
thought it might be taken; this Difcourſe the other told me early the next 
Morning: I thereupon did iſſue private Order to rack the Jqpowneſe, my {elf 
being preſent. . | 

arm. But what's this to the Exglifh ? / L | | 

Fiſc. You ſhall hear: I ask d him, when his Pains were ſtrongeſt on him, if 
Towerſon, or the Exgliſh Factory, had never hir d him to betray the Fort; he 
anſwer'd, (as 'twas true) they never had : Nor was his Meaning more in thar. 
Diſcourſe, than, as a Soldier, to inform himſelf, and fo to paſs the time. 

Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 1 8 | 

Fiſe. You interrupt me; I told him I was certainly ihform'd the Ergisþ had 
Deſigns 1 the Caſtle, and if he frankly wou'd coffeſs their Plot, he ſnou d 
not only be releas d from Torment, but bounteonſly rewarded : Preſent Pain, 
and futuge Hopes, in fine, fo wrought upon him, he yielded to ſubſcribe what - 
e'er I pleas d; a n dſo he ſtands committed. ; 

Harm. Well contriv'd ; a fair Way made upon this Accuſation, to put them 
all to Torture. * | Bos | | 

2 Ditch, By his Confeſſion, all of em ſnall die, even to their General Tow- 
„ : | 

rm He ſtands convicted of another Crime, for which he is to ſuffer, 

Fiſc. This does well, to help itthough. | „„ 
For Towerſo is here a Perſon publickly employ'd from Engirnd; and if he 
ſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no Power to judge him in Amboyra. 

Van Her, But in regard of the late League and Union, betwixt the Nations 
how can this be an{wer'd ? ä 

1 Dutch. To torture Subjects to ſo great a KING ! a Pain ner heard of in 
their happy Land, will ſound but ill in Europe. | 
Fiſc. Their Ergliſþ Laws in England have their Force; and we have ours, dif- 

ferent from theirs, at home; it is enough; _ either ſhall confeſs, or we will 

falſiſie their Hands to make em: Then for th'Apology let me alone; I have i; 
writ already to a Tittle, of what they ſhall ſubſcribe; this 1 will publiſh, and 
make our moſt unheard of Cruelties to ſeem moſt juſt and legal. 

Harrzr, Then, in the Name of: him who put it firſt into thy Head to in Oy 
= (212133 « 
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damn'd falſe Plot, proceed we to the Execution of it; and to begin, firſt ſeize 
we their Effects, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, and take of 
em a ſeeming 'nventory ; but all to our cwn Uſe : I ſhall grow young with 
Thought of this, and loſe my Son's Remembrance. 5 | 
Fiſc. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners in? At leaſt inquire, what 
_ Torments have extorted. 5 | 
Harm. Go thou and bring us Word. | | (Exit Fiſcal, 
Boy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a Stope of Wine, Boy. 1 
Boy. I ſhall, Sir. $ 
| 8 And a Tub to leak in, Boy; When was this Table without a Leak- 
ing-Veſſel? e 
Van Her. That's an Omiſſion. 
I Duteh. A great Omiſſion. | 
'Tis a Member of the Table, Itake it fo. | 
Harm. Never any thing of Moment was done at our Council-Table, without 
a Leaking- Tub; at leaſt in my time: Great Affairs require great Conſultations ; 
2 Conſultations require great Drinking; and great Drinking a great Leaking- 
eſſel. | 
Van Her. lam &en drunk with Joy already, to ſee our Godly Buſineſs in this 
Forwardneſs. OY | | 
Enter Fiſcal. 


Harm. Where are the Priſoners ? 

Fiſc. At the Door. a” 

Harm. Bring em in; I'll try if we can face em down by J 
make em to confeſs. hk 

Enter Beamont and Collins Guarded. _ 

Youare not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you; the Cries of your Accomplices 
already have reach'd your Ears; and your own Conſciences, abovea thouſand 
Sammons, a thouſand Tortures, inſtru& you what to do. No farther Jugglings; 
nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be delivered now: A free Confeſſion 
will firſt attone for all your Sins.above, and may do much below to gain your 
Pardons. Let me exhort you therefore; be you merciful, firſt to your ſelves, 
and make Acknowledgment of your Conſpiracy. 

Beam. What Conſpiracy ? 1 5 

Fiſc. Why la you, that the Devil ſhou'd go mask d, with ſuch a ſeeming ho- 
neſt Face ! I warrant, you know of no * | | 

Harm. Were not you, Mr. Beamont, and you, Collint, both Acceſſary to the 
horrid Plot, for the Surprizal of this Fort and Iſland? | 

Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my laſt Article of Life, Im 
innocent, | 2 | | ; 

Coll. And ſo am I. 

Harm. So, you are firſt upon the Negative. 

Beam. And will be ſo till Death. 

Coll. What Plot is this you ſpeak of? 3 

Fiſe. Here are Impudent Rogues! Now after Confeſſion. of two Japonneſes, 
theſe Engliſb Starts dare ask what Plot it is. 1 | | 

Harm. Not to inform your Knowledge, but that Law may have its Courſe in 
every Circumſtance, Fiſcal, ſumm up their Accuſa ton to em. a 

Fiſc. You ſtand Accus d, That, New-years-day laſt paſt, there met at Captain 
Towerſon's Houſe, you preſent, and many others of your Factory: There, a- 
gainſt Law and Juſtice, and all Tyes of Friendſhip, and of Partnerſhip betwixt 
us, youdid conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to murder this our worthy Gover- 
nour, and by the Help of your Plantations near, of Jacatra, and Banda, and 
Lobo. to keep it for your ſelves. | 
Beam. What Proofs have you of this? 
Fiſe. The Confeſſion of two Japouneſes, hir'd by you to attempt Mt. 
Beam. I hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 


Vence, arid 


Harm. It matters not which way the Truth come out; take heed, for their 
Example is before you. | | 

Beam. Ye have no Right, ye dare not Torture us, we owe you no Sub- 
jꝛction. : | 
| Eiſe. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the mean time we are 
in Poſſeſſion here. : 

2 Dutch. And we can make our ſelves to be obey'd, | 


Van. 


. =. 
e E. In few Words, Gentlemen. confeſs. There is a Beverage ready for 
you elſe, which 'youll not like to ſwallow. 9 9; a 


Collins. How's this? 


: Harm. You ſhall be muffled uplike Ladies; ts an Oyl 4 Cloth put underneath 
your Chins, then Water pour d e which either you * e or mult 
not breathe. 8 

Dach. Thats one way ne have ochem N +51 1 

Harm. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service ; Fire as well as Water; 
certain things calbd Matches, to be ty d to your Fingers Ends, which are as 
ſovereign” as Nutmegs, to quicken your ſhort Memories. Yo 

Beam. You are inhumane to make your Cruelty your Paſtime; Nature made 
me a Man, and not a Whale, to ſwallow down a Flood. 

Harm. You' Il grow a Corpulent Gentleman like me; I ſhall love you the 

better. for t; now you are but a Spare. Nb. 


Fiſc. Theſe things are only offer d to your Choice; you may avoid your 
Tortures, and confeſs. 


Coll. Kill us firſt, for that we know | is your Deſign at laſt ; and 'tis more 
Mexcy now. © © lLirt 9 ee all 

Beam. Be kind; and execute us while we bear the Shapes of Men, ere 
Fire and Water have deſtroy d our Figures; let me go whole out of the 
World, I care not J and find my Body, when I riſe again, ſo 2s I need neg * 
aſham d ont. 11 


Harm. "Tis well you, Te Merry: vvill you yerc confeſs? | | 
Beam. Never. U FF ii 
Harm. Bear em away to Torture. | I7 801 

Van. Her. Well try your Conſtan f. 

Beam. We'll ſhame your Cruelty ; if we deſerve our Tortuga tis, firſt, for 
freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, that ought to have been Slaves; and, then, 
for truſting them as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of their, lawful, 
Sovereign. | 

115 Away, II bear no more z Who comes the next J F 


oy 2s * [ Exeunt the Baal, with a Guard, 
b. Ted Page, ; Aa Sp roy. and a Woman, 91501 
[Exit Miene. 


* Call em iu. 
"Fav Her. We ſhall ave uk e "work with them 
Fiſc. Not ſo eaſie as you imagine; ; have endur'd the Beverage already; 3 
all! Maſters of their Pain, no one conf 


Harm. The Devil's in theſe Engliſp Thoſe brave Boys vou 4 Prora out 6 
Topers if they ed. | | 
JO]. Vayu | Ewter To and 4 4 Sdn Tin, | | 
Come hither, ye perverſe Imps; they ſay you have endurd the Water: 
Torment ; we'll try what Fire will do with you. Tou, Sirrah, confeſs; were 
not you kaowitz of Towerſen's Plot, againſt tlnis Fort and Iſland s? 
Page. I have told Four: Hangman, No, twelve times within this Hour : „when 


I was::at the: lat -Gaſp, and bt a time, 1 think. when A Man won d nor 
diſſemble. 3Y 1:2N0 t13 GY ES ; 


s \# 


Hermes Man mark you! chat how 2 vou Bnglif . 10 0 gebend 
of late, of S007) Vice! TW and. doing! Mens Wan to, before 084 
Var. 7 Sirral, 1 1 try 15 vou are 2 ee Fon n live i th and, b 

Page. Sure you think my Father: t me of ſome Dureh Woman, and that 8 
am — of a half-ſtrain: Courage 5 but you ſhall find that lan aalen . I 


as well in Fire as Water. 
2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, I do not like your Dutch, 
{ 1. N. No! and why, young Stripling? INM da 
2 Boy. Becauſe your Pennance comes before Confeſſion. 5 110 By 
Harm. Do you mock us, Sirrah? To the Nre with him. 


2 Boy. Do ſo; all you ſhall get by it, is this ; before 1 andere No, now! 
Flt be fallen and will talk no more. 


Farm. Beſt cutting off theſe little Rogues betime; if they grow Men, they 1 
have the Spirit of Revenge in em. 

Page. Yes, as your Children. Cooked that of Rebellion ; Oh, that L cou'g but | 
live to be Governour here ; to make-your fat Guts vg: me in that Beverage 
| drunk ; you, Sir John Falſtaff of Amſterdam, 


oc O1 
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1 bel 2 little Brother in Engtend, that] intend to appear to, when 

1 have kill'd me; and if he does not promiſe me the ene * 'Dutebs 
men, in the next War, Il haunt him inſtead you. : | 

Hm. What ſay you, | Woman? re 3 man your ſl and nk; 

u are of a fofter Sex. Emo 118 WV Hoi entf 1707 

Woman. But of a Courage full as Manly ; there is no Sex jn Souls ; wou'd'y 
have Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of Bravery than their Qhildrem do To gowns 22 
Exelif Wlan. 's Side, is enough to give a Woman Reſolution. 

 Fiſe. Here's a Hen of the Game too ; but we: ſhall tanie von in the Fire. 3193 

Wom. My Innocence ſhalt there berty'd like Gold, till it come out the purer. 
When you have burnt me all into one Wound, cram Gunpowdcr.into't, and 


blow me up. Il not confeſs one Word to ſhame my Countirqdmq̃ 
Harm. I think we have got here the Weben of the n "mn with 
them all three. Hantel 8 — ro ag 2 


Ill take-the Pains my felf to fee theſe Torbix'd. ire 
Een Harman, Van Herring, 5 the two Dorchmcn with hs 


Engliſh.” Manet Fiſcal. Tian ev Hi 
| Enter julia to the Fiſcal. it 791914 
Jul. Oh, you have ruin d me, you have undone me in the hecken eb my 
Husband !-. : CTU 2: wo b yoni wil tre VV has 9117 


Fiſc. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by j joyning with the Engliſh 
in a Plot, 'tis not in me to ſave him; but deareſt Jan,” be ſatisfied; you ſhall 


not want a Husband. | HIT uvoyih _— „W 
Jul. Do you think I'll ever come into a 885 with bim, who robbid meof my 
dear ſweet Man? 72 111 9 WSU vim; 
Fiſc. Dry up your Tears; Im in earneſt 5 I'wil marry-you, Rich} Will ; 
it 1s your Deſtiny. ©1100 9wro)3b ov | T0 ment F951 ant 
Jul. Nay, if it tw Deſtiny: : Dp! Bar 1 vd ru ve er be yours, but upon one 
Condition. O 182 bg ow eint Er mort on eiu 10˙¹ 
Fiſc. Name your Deſire, and take it. | ov 
7 Then ſave poor Beamont's Life. n ion OR ESO EEE years aint 
iſc. This is the moſt unkind. Rennen you cou'd * made; ; it ſhews you 


Love him better: Therefore, in Prudence, .'}: ſhoy'd haſte his Death.. 
Jul. Come, I'll not be 3 * ſnall give me his Life, or P11 not le 
you ; b this Kiſs you ſhall, Child's ie, Shes: overt Net 977 An 

Fiſe rep ask ſome other thing; mn y13 Omer nov eg Re ot 10H . 


Jul, | hte your word for this, ao if you break it, how fhall uſt hon fe | 
your marrying me. W en 11 O of an! 
Fiſc. Well, I will do't to oblig e ih b vi yo H ara 
5 525 But, to cog her new 18 E Flk ſee him wißt my for 
land ſtreight!' 40 3 gil S1V199 a eri 5 
I. I may build upon Fa nb then F. n 36dw vo Now f 1d 101 
Fiſe. Moſt firmily : hear Com any 0 nt 10 gnivwond yoy 6 | 


Enter Harman, Van Hering, and the two Nunchehen b Towerſon Priſonef. 

Harm. Now, Captain Towerſor 4 have had the Privilege to be examimd 
laſt: This on the ſcorce of my cory Friendſhip with you, though you havelill 
deſerv d it. But here vnd accus d of no leſs Crimes e chen 
Murder, and laſt Treaſon: VVhat can you ſay to clear Four ſelf? 7506 

Tower. You're intereſted in all and therefore partial; I have eonfider'd ont, 
and will not 1 becauſe 1 "know you have no Right to judge me: For the 
laſt Treaty, cwint our — 1 you, expreſlly ſaid That Cauſes Criminal were 
firſt to be Exatmin d, and then Judg d, not here, but by ne dei eee 
to whom I make Appeal. 

Fiſc. This Court conteives that it has Power to Tus Joujdathv'd dan the 
moſt High and Mighty States, who in this and are Suprexis, oat that as well 
in Criminal, as Civil Cauſes. Ah 10 dQ, £ 

1 Dutchm. You are not to queltiow the Authority of the Court which is to 
1 Te Sir, by your a: both 8 and will : n. not ſo fs 1 
Nauen Right: . are not here your Subjects, but your Partners, and that 
Supremacy of Power you claim, extends but to the Natives, not to us. Dare 
you, who in the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sayl ; nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom 
are our Alms, preſume to Sit and Judge your Benefactors? Your baſe new up- 
{tart Commonwealth ſhou d bluſh, to dom the Subjects of an EngiiſbKing, 
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the meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd diſdain the narrow Life, and the Dome- 
ſtick Baſeneſs of one of thoſe you call your Mighty States. 
Hf. You ſpend your Breath in Railing; Speak to the Purpoſe. 
Harm. Hold yet: Becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel, or plead I wou'd be 
Judge in my own Cauſe, I ſhall accept of that Appeal you make, concerning 
my Son's Death ; provided firſt you clear y-_ ſelf from what concerns the Pub- 
blick ; for that relating to our general Safety, the Judgment of it cannot be de- 
ferr d, but with our common Danger. | 

Towerſ. Let me firſt be bold to queſtion you : What Circumſtance can make 
this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? The Natives firſt you tortur'd ; their 
_ Confeſſion, Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us. Conſider next the Strength 
of this your Caſtle; its Garriſon above Two hundred Men, beſides as many 
of your City Burghers ; all ready, on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons, to Re- 
inforce the others; for Ten Engliſh and Merchants they, not Soldiers, with the 
Aid of Ten Faporners, all of em unarmd, except Five Swords, and not ſo 
many Muſquets ; th' Attempt had only been for Fools or Madmen. 

Fiſc. We cannot help your want of Wit ; Proceed. 

Towerſ. Grant then we had been deſperate —_— to hazard this; we muſt at 
leaſt forecaſt how to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. We had no Ship nor 
Pinnace in the Harbour; nor cou'd have Aid from any Factory; the neareſt to 
us Forty Leagues from hence, and they but few in Number : You, beſides this 
Fort, have yet Three Caſtles in this Iſle amply provided for, and Eight Tall 
Ships riding at Anchor near; conſider this, and think what all the World 
will judge of it. 

Harm. Nothing but Falſhood is to be expected from ſuch a Tongue, whoſe 
Heart is foul'd with Treaſon. Give him the Beverage. 

Fiſc. Tis ready, Sir. BE, 

arm. Hold; I have ſome Reluctance to proceed to that Extremity ; he was 
my Friend, and I wou'd have him frankly to confeſs ; Puſh ope that Priſon 
Door, and ſet before him the Image of his Pains in other Men. 

[The Scene opens, and diſcoveres the Engliſh Tortur d, and the Dutch tormenting them. 

Fiſc. Now, Sir, How does the Object like you? | | 

Towerſ. Are you Men or Devils? D' Alva, whom you condemn for Cruelty, 
did ne er the like ! He knew Original Villany was in your Blood: Your Fathers 
all are Damn'd for their Rebellion; when they Rebell'd, they were all us'd to 
this: Theſe Tortures ne'er were hatch d in Humane Breaſts; but as your Coun- 
try lies confin'd on Hell, juſt on its Marches, D vo black Neighbours taught ye; 
wo ſuch Pains as you invent on Earth, Hell has reſery'd for you, 

Harm. Are you yet mow d) | 3 

Towerſ. But not as you wou'd have me. I coud weep Tears of Blood to 
view this Uſage; but you, as if not made of the ſame Mould, ſee with dry 
Eyes the Miſeries of Men, as they were Creatures of another kind, not Chri- 
ſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, but as if Beaſts, transfix*d on Theatres, 

to make you cruel Sport. wy 5 
Harm. Theſe are but vulgar Objects: Bring his Friend; let him behold his 
Tortures. Shut that Door. e [ The Scene clos d. 
Ws Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty'd to his Hands. 8 

Towerſ. Embracing him.] Oh, my dear Friend ! Now I am truly wretched ! 
Even in that Part which is moſt ſenſible, my Friendſhip ! How have we liv'd 
to ſee the Engliſb Name the Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind. 

Beam. Courage, my Friend; and rather praiſe we Heaven, that it has choſe 
Two ſuch as you and me, who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
but ſtand like Marble Statues in their Fires, ſcorch'd and defac'd, perhaps, not 
melted down. So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; they can but burn 
me naked to my Soul, that's of a Nobler Frame, and will ſtand Firm, Upright, 
and Unconſum d. | | | | 

Fiſe. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, fave your Friend. OY 

Towerſ. Yes, by my Death I wou d, not by my Confeſſion; he is ſo brave, 
he won'd not fo be dvd, but wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. 
3 Bring more Candles, and burn him from the Wriſts up to the El- 
bows. | het 
Beam. Do ; Fl enjoy the Flames like Scævola; and when one's Roaſted, give 
the other Hand. "TTY Rel 
- Towerſ, Let me Embrace you while you are a Man; now you muſt loſe that 
* Ffff WT Form 


n 


Forms, be parch'd and riyelFdlikea dry'd Mummy, or dead Malcfadtor, expos'd 


* 


in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 55 I-44 
Beam. Yet this I-can endure; Go on, and weary out Iwo Elements; Vex 

Fire and Water with th' Experiments of Pains, far worſe than Death. 
Lowerſ. Oh let me take my turn; you will have double Pleaſure; Im aſham'd 

to be the only Engliſpman untortur d. et 7 Fs 


Van Flr. You ſoon ſhou'd have your Wiſh, but that we know in him you 


* 
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ſuffer more. | | | „ | 
Flarm. Fill me a brim full Glaſs : Now, Captain, Here's to all your Country- 
men; I wiſh your whole Eeſt-India Company were in this Room, that we might 
uſe, them thus. 1 ol bee 5 
Fiſc. They ſnou'd have Fires of Cloves and Cinnamon, we wou'd cut down 
whole Groves to Honour em, and be at, Coſt to Burn em Nobly. 
Beam. Barb'rous Villains! Now you ſhow your ſelves., . | 
Harm. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither ; lam exalted, and 
wou'd light my Pipe juſt where the Wyck is &l with Engliſh Fat. 
Van Her. So wou'd I; Oh, the Tobacco taſtes Divinely after it. + - 
Towerſ. We have Friends in England, who woud weep to lee this acted on 
a Theatre, which here you make your Paſtime..; 11 1 
Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a Cake of Ice, that ] might in an inſtant 
melt away, and become nothing, to eſcape this Torment; there is not Cold 
cnough in all the North, to quench my burning Blood. | Fiſcal whiſpers Harm. 
Flarm. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Fioverſon De. + 
Fiſc, You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? 85 
Towerſ. Hangman, No. Iwou'd have don't before, if &er I wou'd: To do it 
when my Friend has ſuffer'd this, were to be leſs than he. | 
Fiſc. Free him. [ They free Beamont. | To Beamont afede. 
Beamont, I have not ſworn you pd not ſuffer, but that you ſnou d not Die; 
Thank Julia for't: But on your litedo not delay this Hour to poſt from hence; 
ſo to your next Plantation: I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near, me. | 
Beam. I almoſt queſtion if Iwill receive my Life from thee: 'Tis like a Cure 
from Witches ; 'twill leave a Sin behind it. 1 Fo 
8 * Nay, Im not laviſh of my Courteſie ; I can on eaſie Terms reſume my 
It, 77 Ef; $50 Ter i 3:92; ; 1 41 515 
Harm. Captain, you're a Dead Man; ll ſpare your Torture for your Qua- 
lity 3 prepare for Execution inſtantly. 25 N ne 
r 7 =o; 114 [9H 4 
Fiſc. You die in Charity, I hoe. 8 Ei L 4 l l bo 
Tower. I can forgive even thee; my Innocence I need not name, you know 
b One farewel Kiſs of my dear Tſabinda, and all my Buſineſs, here on Earth is 
One. ') WP, Fer. SJ: 3 - I anc; 13 
Harm. Call her, ſhe's at the Door. 4 OE 3%: Bo. 
Towerſ. to Beam, Embracing. | A long and laſt Farewel ! I take my Death, with 
the more Chearfulneſs, becauſe thou liv'ſt behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy'd 
o as became a Chriſtian and a Nen 5 give to my brave Imployers of the Eaſi- 
India Company the laſt Remembrance of my faithful Service; Tell em, I Seal 
that Service with my Blood; and, Dying, wiſh to all their FaQories, and all 
the Famous Merchants: of our Iſle, that Wealth their gen'rous Induſtry de- 
ſerves ; but dare not hope it with Dutch 'Partnerſhip. Laſt, There's my Heart, 
I give it in this Kiſs, Kiſſes þime;] Do not anſwer me, Friend(hip's a ten- 
der thing, and it would ill become me now to weep ? 2 
Beam, Adieu: If 1 wou d ſpeak, I cannot—— | LE 
iir Enter Ylabind. : ei Daglt and 
Mb. Is it permitted me to ſee your Eyes once more, before Eternal Night 
ſhall cloſe em. 88 an An U Ot Lee 
* Towerſ. I ſumon'd all I had of Man to ſee you; 'twas well the, time allow d. 
for it was ſhort, I cou'd not bear it long: Iis dangerous, and would divide 
my, Love betwixt , Heaven and you. I therefore part in haſte ; think I am go- 
ing a ſudden Journey, and have not the leiſure to take a Ceremonious long 
Fare wel. eine b. 16 3 vom nid ads 
ab. Do you ſill love me? PR 
Toner. Do not ſuppoſe Ido; tis for your Eaſe, ſince you muſt ſtay behind 
me, to think I was unkind, you'll grieve the leſs ! ee who 98: 
- Harm. Though I ſuſpect you join'd. in my Son's Murder, yet ſince it Aae 
prov'd, you have yeur Lite. 4 4 ow ab. 
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- Yſab. I thank you for't; Ill make the Nobleſt uſe of your ſad Gift; 
that is to Die unforc'd ; I'll make a Preſent of my Life to Towerſon ; to let 
you ſee, though worthleſs of his Love, I would not live without him. 

Towerſ. I charge you love my Memory, but live. 
F 280 She ſnall be ſtrictly guarded from that Violence ſne means againſt her 
elf. | 

Hab. Vain Men! there are ſo many Paths to Death, you cannot ſtop em all 
Oer the green Turf, where my Love's laid, there will I Mourning fit, and draw 
no Air but from the damps that riſe out of that hallow'd Earth; and for m 
Diet, I mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. Thus will I live, till he in 


Pity riſe, and the pale Shrowd take me in his cold Arms, and lay me kindly 


by him in his Grave. | 
| Enter Collins, and then Perez, Julia following him. 

Harm. N omore; your Time's now come; you muſt away. 

Coll. Now, Devils, you have done your worſt with Tortures : Death's a Pri- 
vation of Pain, but they were a continual Dying. 
E Jul. Farewel, my Deareſt! I may have many Husbands, but never one like 
thee. 3 | 

Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman. My Engliſb Friends, 
I'm not aſham'd of Death, while I have you for Partners; I know you Inno- 
cent, and ſo am I, of this pretended Plot; but I am guilty of a greater Crime; 
For, being Married in another Country, the Governour's Perſuaſions, and my 
Love to that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, and make this Fatal Choice. 
I'm juſtly puniſh'd ; for her ſake I Die: the Fiſcal to enjoy her, has accus'd me. 
There is another Cauſe By his Procurement I ſhou'd have kill'd. 

Fiſe. Away with him, and ſtop his Mouth. [He i led off: 

Tower. 1 leave thee, Life, with no Regret at parting ; full of whatever thou 
cou dſt give, I riſe from thy negleCted Feaſt, and go to Sleep: Yet on this brink 
of Death my Eyes are open'd, and Heaven has bid me Propheſie to you th'un- 
juſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene. | 

An Age is coming, when an Engliſh Monarch, with Blood, ſhall pay that Blood 
which you have ſhed. To ſave your Cities from Vidtorious Arms, you ſhall invite the 
Waves to hide your Earth, and trembling to the tops of Houſes fly; while Deluges invade 
your lower Rooms : Then, as with Waters you have ſwell'd our Bodies, with damps of 
Waters ſhall your Heads be ſiwol 'n. 

Till at the laſt your Sappd Foundations fall, 
And Univerſal Ruine ſwallows all. 


Van. Her. Ay, Ay, well venture both our Selves, and Children, for ſuch ano-. 


ther pull. 
5 Let him Propheſie when's Head's off. | 
2. Dutchm. There's mer a Noſtradamus of em all ſhall fright us from our Gain. 
Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a fawning Letter to tlie King of 
England; and our Work's done. | 
Harm. Tis done as I wou'd wiſh it. Now, Brethren, at my proper Coſt and 
Charges, three Days you are my Gueſts ; in which good time we will divide 
their greateſt Wealth by Lots, while wantonly we rifle for the reſt. 
Then, in full Rummers, and with joyful Hearts, | 
Mell drink, Confuſion to all Engliſh Starts. | [ Exeunt. 
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o 
Her Royal Highneſs ; | 


DUTCHESS 


MADAM, 


M BITION is fo far from being a Vice in Poets, that tis almoſt impoſlible for 
them to ſucceed Without it. Imagination muſt be rais*d by a deſire of Fame, to a 
Deſire of pleaſing : And they whom in all Ages Poets have endeavour'd molt to 
pleaſe, have been the Beautiful and the Great. Beauty is their Deity to which they 


; facrifice, and Greatneſs is their Guardian-Angel which protects them. Both theſe are ſo emi- 


nently join'd in the Perſon of your Royal Highneſs, that it were not eaſie for any but a Poet, 
to determine which of them out. ſnines the other. But, I confeſs, Madam, I am already 
byaſs'd in my Choice: I can eaſily reſign to others the Praiſe of your Illuſtrious Family, 
and that Glory which you derive from a long continu d Race of Princes, famous for their Acti- 


ons both in Peace and War: I can giveup to the Hiltorians of your Countrey, the Names of 


ſo many Generals and Heroes which crowd their Annals; and to our own, the Hopes of thoſe 
which you are to produce for the Britiſi Chronicle. I can yield, without Envy, to the Na- 
tion of Poets, the Family of Efte, to which _ and Taſſo have own'd their Patronage; and 
to which the World has ow'd their Poems. But I could not, without extream Reluctance, re- 
ſign the Theme of your Beauty to another Hand, Give me leave, Madam, to acquaint the 
World that I am jealous of this Subject; and let it be no Diſhonour to You, that after having 
rais'd the Admiration of Mankind, You have inſpir'd one Man to give it Voice. But with 
whatſoever Vanity this new Honour of being Your Poet has fill d my Mind, I confeſs my ſelf 
too weak for the Inſpiration ; the Prieſt was always unequal to the Oracle: The God with- 
in him was too mighty for his Breaſt. He labour'd with the Sacred Revelation, and there was 
more of the Myſtery left behind, than Divinity it ſelf could enable him to expreſs. I can, 
but diſcover a part of Your Excellencies to the World; and that too according to the meaſure 
of my own Weakneſs, Like thoſe who have ſurvey'd the Moon by Glaſſes, I can only tell of 
a new and ſhining World above us, but not relate the Riches and Glories of the Place. Tis 
therefore that I have already wavꝰd the Subject of your Greatneſs, to reſign my ſelf to the Con- 
templation of what is more peculiarly Yours. Greatneſs is indeed communicated to ſome 
few of both Sexes; but Beauty is confin'd to a more narrow Compaſs: *Tis only in your 
Sex; *tis not ſhar'd by many; and its Supreme Perfection is in you alone. And here, Madam, 
I am proud that I cannot flatter. You have reconcil'd the differing Judgments of Mankind; 
for all Men are equal in their Judgment of what is eminently beſt, The Prize of Beauty was 

dilputed only al you were ſeen; but now all Pretenders have withdrawn their Claims : 
There is no Competition but forthe ſecond Place. Even the faireſt of our Iſland (which is 
fam'd for Beauties) not daring.to commit their Cauſe againſt You, to the Suffrage of thoſe 
who moſt partially adore them. Fortune has, indeed, but render'd Juſtice to fo much Ex- 
cellence, in ſetting it ſo high to publick View; or rather Providence has done Juſtice to it ſelf, 
in placing the moſt perſe&t Workmanſhip of Heaven, where it may be admir'd by all Behol- 
ders. Had the Sun and Stars been ſeated lower, their Glory had not been communicated to 
all at once; and the Creator had wanted ſo much of his Praiſe, as he had made Your Condi- 
tion more obſcure. But he has plac'd you fo near a Crown, that you add a Luſtre to it by 
your Beauty. Lou are join'd to a Prince who only could deſerve You ; whoſe Conduct, Cou- 
rage, and Succeſs in War, whoſe Fidelity to his Royal Brother, whoſe Love for his Coun- 
trey, whoſe Conſtancy to his Friends, whoſe Bounty to his Servants, whoſe Juſtice to Merit, 
whoſe Inviolable Truth, and whoſe Magnanimity in all his Actions, ſeem to have been rewar- 
ded by Heaven, by the Gift of You, You are never ſeen, but You are bleſt; and I am 
ſure You bleſs all thoſe who ſee You. We think not the Day is long enough when we behold 
You: And You are ſo much the Buſineſs of our Souls, that while You are in ſight, we can 
neither look nor think on any elſe. There are no Eyes for other Beauties: You oniy are 
preſent, and the reſt of your Sex are but the unregarded Parts that fill your Triumph. Our 
Sight is ſo intent on the Object of its Admiration, that our Tongues have not leifure even 
to praiſe You ; for Language ſeems too low a thing to expreſs Your Exceiicnce; and our 
Souls are ſpeaking ſo much within, that they deſpiſe all foreign Converſation. Every Man, 
even the dulleſt, is thinking more than the moſt Eloquent Can teach him how to utter Thus, 
Madam, in the midſt of Crowds, You reign in Solitude; and are ador'd with the deepeſt 
Veneration, that of Silence. *Tis true, You aie above all mortal Wiles; no Man deſires Im- 


poliibuities, 


— — ——— 
poſſibilities, becauſe they are beyond the Reach of Nature. To hope to be a God, is Folly 
exalted into Madneſs; but by the Laws of our Creation, we are oblig'd to adore Him ; and 
are permitted to love Him too, at humane diſtance. Tis the Nature of Perfection to be at- 
tractive; but the Excellency of the Object refines the Nature of the Love. It ſtrikes an Im- 
preſſion of awful Reverence; tis indeed that Love which is more properly a Zeal than 
Paſſion: *Tis the Rapture which Anchorites find in Prayer, when a Beam of the 
Divinity ſhines upon them; that which makes them deſpiſe all worldly Objects; and yer 
tis all but Contemplation. They are ſeldom viſited from above; but a ſingle Viſion ſo 
tranſports them, that ic makes up the Happineſs of their Lives. Mortality cannot bear it 
often: It finds them in the eagerneſs and height of their Devotion; they are ſpeechleſs tor 
the time that it continues, and proſtrate and dead when it departs. The Ecſtaſie had need 
be ſtrong, which, without any end, but that of Admiration, has Power enough to deſtroy all 
other Paſſions. You render Mankind inſenſible to other Beauties; and have deſtroy'd the 
Empire of Love, in a Court which was the Seat of his Dominion. You have ſubverted 
( may I dare to accuſe you of it) even our Fundamental Laws, and reign abſolute over the 
Hearts of a ſtubborn and free born People, tenacious almoſt to Madneſs of their Liberty. 
The brighteſt and molt victorious of our Ladies make daily Complaints of revolted Subjects; 
if they may be ſaid to be revolted whoſe Servitude is not accepted; for Your Royal Highneſs 
is too great and too Juſt a Monarch, either to want or to receive the Homage of Rebellious 
Fugitives. Let if ſome few among the Multitude continue ſtedfaſt to the firſt Pretenſions, tis 
an Obedience ſo lukewarm and langulſhing, that it merits not the Name of Paſſion; 
Their Addreſſes are fo faint, and their Vows ſo hollow to their Sovereigns, that they ſeem on- 
ly to maintain their Faith out of a Senſe of Honour : They are aſham'd to deſiſt, and yet 
grow Careleſs to obtain: Like deſpairing Combatants they ſtrive againſt You, as if they had 
beheld unveil'd the Magical Shield of your Arioſto, which dazled the Beholders with too much 
Brightneſs; they can no longer hold up their Arms, they have read their Deſtiny in your 
BY © | | | 


Splende lo Scudo, a guiſa di Piropo , " 
E Luce altra non é tanto Iucente : | 

Cader in terra a lo ſplendor fu d vopo, 

Con gli occhi abbacinati, e ſexa mente. 


And yet, Madam, if 1 could find in my ſelf the Power to leave this Argument of Yotr In 
comparable Beauty, I might turn to one which would equally oppreſs me with its Greatneſs. 
For Your Conjugal Virtues have deſerv'd to be ſet as an Example to a leſs degenerate, leſs 
tainted Age. They approach ſo near to Singularity in ours, that I can ſcarcely make a Pa- 
negyrick to Your Royal Highneſs, without a Satyr on many others: But your Perſon is a 
Paradice, and your Soul a Cherubin within to Guard it. If the Excellency of the outſide in- 
vite the Beholders, the Majeſty of your Mind deters them from too bold Approaches, and 
turns their Admiration into Religion. Moral Perfections are rais'd higher by You in the 
ſofter Sex; as if Men were of too Courſe a Mould for Heaven to work on, and that the 
Image of Divinity could not be caſt to Likeneſs in fo harſh a Metal. Your Perſon is fo ad- 
mirable, that it can ſcarce receive Addition when it ſhall be glorify' d; and your Soul, which 
ſhines through it, finds it of a Subſtance ſo near her own, that ſhe will be pleag'd to pals an 
Age within it, and to be confin'd to fuch a Palace. | 
I know not how I am hurried back to my former Theme: TI ought and purpos'd to have 
celebrated thoſe Endowments and Qualities of Your Mind,which were ſufficient, even without 
the Graces of the Perſon, to render You, as You are, the Ornament of the Court, ant the Ob- 
je& of Wonder to three Kingdoms. But all my Praiſes are but as a Bull-ruſh caſt upon a Stream; 
i they ſink not, tis becauſe they are born up by the Strength of the Current, which ſupports 
their lightneſs 3 but they are carried round again, and return on the Eddy where they firſt 
began. I can proceed no farther than Your Beauty; and even on that too, I have ſaid fo 
little, conſidering the Greatneſs of the Subject, that, like him who would lodge a Bowl upon 
a Precipice, either my Praiſe falls back, by the Weakneſs of the Delivery, or ſtays not ori 
the Top, but rowls over, and is loſt on the other ſide. I intended this a Dedication; but how 
can I conſider what belongs to my ſelf, when I have been ſo long contemplating on You! 
Be pleas'd then, Madam, to receive this POE M, without intituling ſo much Excellency as 
Yours, to the Faultsand ImperfeRions of fo mean a Writer; and inſtead of being favourable 
to the Piece, which merits nothing, forgive the Preſumption of the Author; who is, with 
all poſſible Veneratian. 5 | 


Nur ROYAL HIGHNESS's l 
Moſt Obediem, 
Moſt Humble, 
Moſt Deveted Servant, 


John Dryden. 


The 
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The Author's Apology for Heroick Poetry, and 


Poetick Licence. 


O ſatufie the Curioſity of thoſe who will give themſelves the trouble of reading the enſuin 
5 of M, I think 27 f iges to Te them a Reaſon, why I publiſh a O P ER 4 
which was never acted. In the firſt place, 1 ſhall not be aſham'd to own, That my chirfeſt 
Moti ve, was the Ambition which I acknowledg'd in the Epiſtle. I was deſirous to lay at 

' the Feet of ſo Beautiful and Excellent a Princeſs, a Work, which, I 2705 was unvorthy Her; bur 
which I hope She will have the Goodneſs to forgive. Ia alſo induc'd to it in my own defence, many 
hundred Copies of it being diſpersd abroad, without my Knowledge or Conſent ; ſo that every one gathe- 
ring new Faults, it became at length a Libel againſt me; and 1 ſaw, with ſome Diſdain, more. Non. 

ſenſe than either I, or as bad a Poet could have cram'd into it, at a Honth"s warning; in which time, 
'twas wholly written, aud not ſince reuu'd. After thu, I caunot, without Injury to the deceasd Au- 
thor of Paradiſe loſt, but acknowledge that ths POEM has receiv'd its intire Foundation, part of the 
D:jign, and many of the Ornaments from him. What T have borrow*d, will be ſo eaſily diſcerwd from 
my mean Productions, that I ſhall not need to point the Reader to the Places: And truly, I ſhould be 

ſorry, for my own ſake, that any one ſhould take the pains to compare them 2 the Original being 

= tedly one of the greateſt, moſt noble, and — ſublime POE MS, which either this Age or Na. 
tion bas produc d. And tho' ] could not refuſe the Partiality of my Friend, who is pleas d to commend 
me in his Verſes, I hope they will rather be eſteem d the Effect of bis Love to me, than of his deliberate 
and ſober Fudgment: His Genius is able to make beautiful what he pleaſes: Yet, as be has been too 
favourable to me, I doubt not but he will hear of hu Kindneſs from many of cur Contemporaries : For 
we are fallen into an Age of Witerate, Cenſorious, and Detracting People; who, thus qualify d, ſet up 

or Criticks, 

| . In vhe firſt place, I muſt take leave to tell them, that they wholly miſtake the nature of Criticiſm, 

who think its Buſineſs & principally to find Fault. Criticiſm, as "twas firſt inſtituted by Ariſtotle „ Was 

meant a Standard of 2 well, The chiefeſt part f which, us 10 obſerve thoſe Excellencies which 
ſruld delight a reaſonable Reader. If the Deſign, the Conduct, the Thoughts, and the Expreſſions 
of a Poem, be general, ſuch as proceed from a true Genius of Poetry, The Critick ought to paſs bs 

Fudgment in favour of the Author. *Tis malicious and unmanly to ſnarl at the little apſes of a Pen, 

from which Virgil pas. ſtands not exempted. Horace 5 that honeſt Homer nods ſome. 

times: He js not equally awake in every Line: But he leaves it alſo as @ ſtanding Meaſure for our 


Judgments, x : 
Non, ubi plura nitent in Carmine, paucis 

 Offendi maculis, quas aut incuria fudit 

Aut humana parum cavit Natura- — 


And Longinus, who was undoubtedly, FE Ariſtotle, the greateſt Critick among the Greeks, in his 

twenty ſeventh Chaptes H dlc, bas judiciouſly preferr' d the ſublime Genius that ſometimes errs, to 
the midling or indifferent one which makes few Faults, but ſeldom or never riſes to any Excellence. 
He compares the firſt to a Man of large Poſſeſſions, who has not leiſure to conſider of every ſlight Ex- 
pence, will not debaſe himſelf to the management of every Trifle: Particular Sums are not laid out or 
Jſpar'd to the greateſt Advantage in his Oeconomy ; but are ſometimes ſuffer d to run to waſte, while he 
& only careful of the main. Gn the other ſide, be likens the Mediocrity of Wit, to one of a mean For- 
tune, who manages his Store with extream Frugality, or rather Parſimony ; but who, with fear of run. 
ning into Profuſeneſs, never arrives to the Magnificence of Living. This kind of Genius writes indeed, 
correttly: A wary Man be is in Grammar; very nice as to Soleciſm or Barbariſm, judges to a Hair 
of little Decencies, knows better than any Man what is not to be written, and never hazards bimfſelf ſo 
far as to fall; but plods on deliberately, and, as a grave Man ought, u ſure to put bus Staff before him 
In ſhort, be ſets his Heart upon it, and with wonderful Care mne, bis Buſineſs ſure ; that «, in plain 
Engliſh, neither to be blam'd nor prais'd. ] could, ſaith my Author, find out ſome Blamiltes in 
Homer; and am, perhaps, as naturally inclin d to be diſguſted at a Fault as another Man. But, f 
ter all, to ſpeak Rs , bu Failings are ſuch, as are _ Marks of humane Frailty; they are lit- 
the Miſtakes, or rather Negligences, which have eſcap*d hu Pen in the fervour of bis Writing ; the Sub. 
limity of bus Spirit carries it with me, againſt bis Careleſneſs: And though Apollonius bu Argonau- 
tes, and Theocritus bs Eidullia, are more free from Errors, there is not any Man of ſo falſe a Fudg- 
ment, who would chuſe rather to have been Apollonius or Theocritus than Homer. 

Tu worth our Conſideration, a little to examine how much theſe Hypercriticks of Engliſh Poetry, dif- 
fer from the Opinion of the Greek and Latin Judges of Antiquity ; from the Italians and French, who 
bave ſucceeded tbem; and, indeed, from the general Taſte and Approbation of all Ages. Heroick Poetry, 
which they contemn, has ever been eſteem d, and ever will be, the greateſt Work of Humane Nature; 
in that Rank has Ariſtotle plac'd it, and Longinus « ſo full of the like Expreſſions, that he abundantly 
confirms the ot hers Teſtimony. Horace as plainly delivers his Opinion, and particularly praiſes Homer 
in theſe Verſes: 


Trojani Belli Scriptorem, maxime Lolli, 
Dum tu declamas Rome, Præneſte relegi; 
Qui quid ſit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
Plenius ac melius Chryſippo & Crantore dicit. | 
And in another place, modeſtly excluding himſelf from the number of Poets , becauſe he only writ 
Ode and Satyrs, be tells you a Poet w ſuch an one, 
| —— Cui mens Divinor atque cs, | 
magna ſonitorum. Quo. 
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uot at ions are ſuperflucus in an eftabliſh'd Truth, otherwiſe I could rec on up amongſt the 
Moderns, all the Italian Commentators on Ariſtole*s Book of Poetry; amongſt the French, the q 
greateſt in this Age, Boileau and Rapin; rhe latter of which s alone ſufficient, were all other 4 
Criticks loſt, to teach anew the 1 of Writing, Any Man who will ſeriouſly confider tbe 1 
Nature of an Epick Poem, bow it agrees with that of Poetry in general, which & to inftrutt 
and to delight ; what Actions jt deſcribes, and what Perſons they are chiefly whom it Fr tn , 
will find it a Work which indeed u full of difficulty in the attempt, but admirable when *t1s 
well perform d. I write not this with the leaſt intention to undervalue tbe. other parts of Poetry; } 
for Comedy: is both excellently inſt ruct ive, and extreamly 2 ant: Satyr laſhes Vice into Refor- | 
mation, and Humour repreſents Folly ſo as to render it ridiculous. Many oo preſent Writers 5 
are eminent in both theſe Kind:; and particularly the Author of the Plain. Dealer, whom I am 
proud to call my Friend, has oblig d all honeſt and virtuous Men, by one of the moſt bold, moſt 
general, and moſt uſeful Satyrs which has ever been preſented on the Engliſh Theatre, I do not 
diſpute the preference of Tragedy; let every Man enjoy bus taſte ; but "tis unjuſt that tbey who 
have not the leaſt notion of Heroick Writing, ſhould therefore condemn the Pleaſure which others 
receive from it, becauſe they cannot 4 it. Let them pleaſe their Appetites in eating 
what they like; but let them not force their Diſh on all the Table. They who would combacs 
general Authority with particular Opinion, mult firſt. eft abliſh themſelves a Reputation of Under. 
ſtanding better than other Men. Are all the Flights of Heroic Poetry to be concluded Bombaſt, 
unnatural, and meer Madneſs, becauſe they are not affected with their | Excellencies ? *Tis juſt as 
reaſonable as to conclude there s no Day, becauſe a blind Mam cannot diſtinguiſh of Light and 
Colours ; ought they not rather, in Modeſty, to doubt of their- own Fudgments, when they think 
this or that Expreſſion in Homer, Virgil, Taſſo, or Milton's Paradiſe, to be too far Nied, 
than poſitively to conclude, that tit all Fuſtian and meer Nonſenſe ? Tu true, there are Limits 
ro be ſet betwixt the Boldneſs and Raſimeſ's U a Poet; but he muſt underſtand thoſe Limits who 
pretends to judge, as well as he who undertakes to Write; and he who has no liking to the whole, 
ought in reaſon to be excluded from cenſuring of the Parts. He muſt be a Lawyer, before 
be mcunts the Tribunal; and the Fudicature of one Court too, does not qualifie a Man to preſide in 
another, He may be an excellent Pleader in the Chancery, who 4 not fit ro rule the Common 
Pleas. But I will preſume for once to tell them, that the boldeſt Strokes of Poetry, when they are 
manag d Artfully, are thoſe which moſt delight ibe Reader. 8 ii ARTIE 
Virgil and Horace, be ſevereſt Writers of the ſewereſt Age, have made frequent uſe 'of tbe 
Hardeſt Metaphors, and of the ſtrongeſt Hyperboles And in this caſe the beſt Aut bory u th 
beſt Argument. For generally to have pleas'd, through all Ages, muſt bear the force of | Unvver/al 
Tradition. And if you would appeal from thence to Right Reaſon, you anill gain ud more by 
it in effect, than fl, to ſet up your Reaſon againſt thoſe Aut bort; and ſecondly, "againſt all 
thoſe who have admir'd them, Nu muſt prove why x ; ought not ro have plear'd, 'whith"bas 
| plea?d the moſt Learned, and the miſt Valles: And to be rh:ughy knowing, you muſt fr ſs 
put the Fool upon all Mankind, If you can enter moore deeply than *they bade done, into the 
Cauſes and Reſorts of that which moves Pleaſure in a Reader, the Field is open, you may be 
beard : But tboſe Springs of Humane Nature are not ſo eaſily diſcoogr'd by every ſuperficial Fudge: 
It requires Phuleſopby as well as Poetry to ſound the depth of all the. Paſſtons;, what they are in 
themſelves, and how they are to be provobd; and in this Science the beſt Poets baue excel d. 
Ariſtatle rais'd the Fabrick of bis Poetry,.from obſervations of thoſe tbing , in which Euripides, 
| Sophocles, aud Aſchylus plear'd: He conſidered how they rais'd the Paſſions, and 'rhence" bas 
drawn Rules for our Imitation. From hence have. ſprung the Tropes aui Figures, for Which they 
wanted a Name, who firſt practibd them, and ſucceedeil iu tbem Thus I graut you, That be 
knowledge of Nature was the Original Rule, and tbat all Poets ongbt to Hudy her, av Wall as 
Ariſtotle a Horace ber Interpreters. But then 'this. alſo undeniablyifollows, That thoſe things 
which delight all. Ages, muſt have been an Imitation of Nature g which & all 4 contend,” *"Therefqre 
1 Rhetorick made an Art; therefore the Names of ſo many Tropen and Figures, weve Wuverred ; 
becauſe it was obſerv'd they bad ſuch and ſuch an Effect upon the yn Tr. Therefore\Catachreſes 
"and. Hy porboles. .5eve\ found their place amongſt tbem; not that bey are tobe: a boi de, bur 
to be d judiciouſly, and plac'd in 2 4 beightnings and Shadows. are in Puint ing, Fo wil 
tbe Figure bolder, and cauſe it to tan 4 off to fight, © SR JED „ r bo Bana 
Nec retia Cervis 7 ES ES 
Ulla, dolum meditantur, ſays Virgil in bu Eclogues. And peaking ef Eeahdbr ** 
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Georgicks, Sag 430 2600 aste 
Cxca nocte natat ſerus freta, quem ſuper, ingen 
Porta tonat Cai; & ſcopulis illiſa reclamnant 
Æquora:— | olg. "264 ieee 


In both of theſe Jou ſee he fears. not to give Voice and Thought to things inammute :: 
Hil 6.6 Maſter Res fab bis \hardneſs of Expreſſion, when he ge s the 
| Death of Cleopatra ? and ſays ſhe did Aſperos tract ire ſerpentes, ut atrum corpore tomb 
| beret venenum ? becauſe the Body in that Action performs what proper to the Mors? 
A for Hypeiboles, I will neit ber quote Lucan, aur Statius, Ie an undi L 
nation, but who often wanted the Poize of Fudgment, The Divine Virgil 925 not liable to that 
exception; and yet be diſcribes Polyphemus bas ; 3 {RN wy e 8 
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Gradicarque per æquor 


Jam medium; nec dum fluctus Jatera ardua tingit. 
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In imitation of this place, our admirable Cowley thus paints Goliah. 
The Valley, now, this Menſter feem'd to fill; 306 
And we, methought, look d up to him from our Hill, 


Where the two Words, Seem'd and Methought, have mollified the Figure; and yet if they 
ns 


bad nut been there, the fright. of the Iſraelites might have excuſed their belief of ihe Gia 
Stature, 


In the eighth of the neids, Virgil paints the Swifineſs of Camilla tbr * 


Ila vel intactæ ſegetis per ſumma volaret k 
Gramina, nec teneras curſu læſiſſet ariſtas: 

Vel Mare per medium, fluctu ſuſpenſa tumenti, 

Ferret iter, celere nec tingeret æquore plantas. 


Tou are not oblig d, as in Eiſtory, to a literal Belief of what the Poet ſays : but yon are plead 
with the Image, without being couxen d by the Fiction. - 

Yet even in Hiſtory, Longinus quotes Herodotus on this occaſion of Hyperboles. The Lacede- 
monians, ſays be, at the Straits of Thermopylz, defended themſelves to the laſt Extremity; and 
when their Arms fail'd them, = ht it out with their Nails and Teeth ; till at length (the Perſians 
ſhooting continually upon them) they lay buried under the Arrows of their Enemies. It is not reaſonable, 
(continues the Critick) to believe that Men could defend themſelves with their Nails and Teeth from 
an armed Multitude ; nor that they lay buried under a Pile of Darts and Arrows: And yet there wants 
not probability for the Figure; becauſe the Hyperbole 'ſeems not ro have been made for the 
ſake of the Deſcription, but rather to have been produc'd from the occaſion. 

Tis true, the boldneſs of the Figures are to be hidden ſometimes by the addreſs f the Poer, 
that they may work their Effect upon the Mind, without diſcovering the Art which causd it. 
And therefore they are principally to be usd in Paſſion; when we ſpeak more warmly, and with 
znore precipitation than at other times: For then, Si vis me flere, dolendum eſt primum ipſi 
tibi; the Poet muſt put on the Paſſion he endeavours to repreſent. A Man in fuck an occaſſion 
& not cool enough, either to reaſon rightly, or to talk calmly. Appravations are then in their 
proper Places; Interrogations, Exclamations, Hyperbata, or a lieder connexion of Diſcourſe, are 

graceful there, becauſe they are Natural. The ſum of all depends on what before I hinted, That 
this  Boldneſs 2 is not to be blam d, if it be manag d by the Coolneſs and Diſcretion 
which uw neceſſary to a Poet. | | | 

| ore I ja this Sulject, I cannot but take notice how diſingenuous our Adverſaries ap- 
pear : All that is dull, inſipid, languiſhing, and without Sinus in a Poem, they call an Imitation 
of Nature: They only offend our meſt equitable Fudges, who think beyond them ; and lively Ima- 
ges and Elocution are never to be xy | 

What Fuſt ian, as they call it, have I heard theſe Gentlemen find out in Mr. Cowley's Odes ? 
I acknowledge my ſelf unworthy to defend ſo excellent an Aut bor: Neither have I room to do 
it bere; only in general I will ſay, That nothing can appear more beautiful to me, than the Strength 
of _ thoſe Images which they condemn, | 

Imaging is, in it 9 the very height and life of Poetry. Ti, as Longinus deſcribes it, 
2 Diſcourſe, which by a kind of Enthuſiaſm, or extraordinary Emotion of £ Soul, makes it 
ſeem to us that we behold thoſe things which the Poet paints, ſo as to be pleas d with em, and 

to admire em. A Mr | 

FP be Imitation, that part of it muſt needs be beſt, which deſcribes moſt lively our 

2 Paſſions, our Virtue and 1 V, 4 off Follies Ks our peru for neither us Comedy 
without its part of Imaging; and they who ds it beſt, are certainly. the moſt excellent in their 
Lind. Thu is too plainly prov'd to be denied. But how are Poet ical Fittions, how are Hip. 
 pocentqurs and Cbimæra s, or how are Angels and Immaterial Subſtances to be imaged ; which, 
ſome: of ther, are things quite out of Nature; others, ſuch whereof we can have no Not ion ? Thu | 
+ the laſt refuge our Adverſaries, and more than any of them have yet bad the wit 
to object againſt us. | The | Anſwer is eaſie to the firſ part of it, The Fiftion of ſome Beings 
. which are not in Nature, (ſecond Notions as the Logicians call them) has been founded on t 
Conjunttion of two Natures, which have a real ſeparate Being. So Hi ntaurs were imag'd 
by joyning the Natures te Man and Horſe together, as Lucretius tells us, who has uſed this 
LE of Image. oftner than any of the Poets, | © | 
\ 6 1906S | | ; 
Nam certe ex vivo, Ceutauri non fit Imago, 
Nulla fuit quoniam talis natura animal : 
Verum ubi equi atque hominis, cauſa, convenit Imago, 
Hzreſcit facile extemplo, Cc. | 


The ſame reaſon alſo be alledged for Chimæra and the reſt, And Poets may be allow'd 
. the. like: Liberty, for deſcribing things which really exiſt wot, if they are founded on popular Belief. 
Of . this Nature are Furies, Pigmies, and the extraordinary Effect: of Magick: For "tis ſtill an 
Imitation, tho? of other Men's Fanciesz and thus are Shakeſpear*s Tempeſt, h Midſummer 
Nights Dream, and Ben Johnſon's Mask of Witches, to be defended. For Immaterial Sub. 
. ances. we are authori?d by Scripture in their deſcription ; and berein the Text accommodates it 
ſelf ro vulgar Apprebenſion, in giving Angels the likneſs of beautiful young Men. Thus, after 
the Pagan Divinity, bas Homer drawn bu Gods with humane Faces : And thus we hove Notions 
of things above us, by deſcribing them like other Beings more within our Knowledge. 


J wiſh 


Tie PREFACE 75 


"oj wiſh I could produce any one Example of excellent Imaging in all this ow Perhaps I cannot 
but that which comes neareſt it, is in theſe four Lines which bave been ſufficient 7 
well. natur d Cenſors. 1 | WT 5 a fe 1 canvas diy my 


Seraph and Cberub, careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton, in full eaſe now live at large; 
Ungarded leave the Paſſes of the Sky, 
| And all diſfolv'd in Hallelujah's lie. g 
I have heard ( ſays one of them) of Anchovies difſolv'd in Sauce, but never of an Angel in Hallelu- 
jah'ss A mighty Witticiſm | (if you will pardon a new Word) But there is ſome difference berween 
s Laugher and a Critick. He might bave burleſq' d Virgil too, from whom I took rhe Image ; 


Invadunt Urbem, ſomno vinoq ; ſepultam. : 
A City's. being buried, is juſt as proper on occaſion, as an Angels being diſſlv'd im Eaſe, and 
Songs of N Mr. Cowley ies as open too in manyplaces G3 * Yrs a> 


Where their vaſt Courts the Mother Waters keep, Oc. 


For if the Maſs of Waters be the Mothers, then their Daughters, the little Streams, are bound 
in all good manners to make Curt ſie to them, and atk them Bleſſing. How eaſie tu to turn into 
ridicule the beſt Deſcriptions, when once a Man à in the humour of laughing till he wheezes at bis 
own dull Feſt! But an Image which is ftrongly and beautifully ſet befor the Eyes of the Reader, 
will ſtill be Poetry when the Fit is over; and laſt when the other is forgotten, © 

I promis'd to ſay ſomewhat of Poetic Licence, but have in par: anticipated my Diſcourſe already, 
Poetick Licence, I take to be the Liberty which Poets have aſſum' d to themſelves in ail Ages, of 


je 


ſpeaking things in Verſe, which are beyond the Severity of Proſe. Iii that particular Charadter, 


which diſtinguiſhes and ſets the bounds betwixt Oratio ſaluta and Poetry. This, as to what 
regards the Thought, or Imagination of @ Poet, conſiſts in Fittion ; but then thiſe Thought 5 muſt be 
expreſd ; and here ariſe two other branches of it: For if this Licence be included in a ſingle Ward, 
it admits of Tropes ; if in a Sentence or Propoſition, of Figures : Both which, are of a much larger 
Extent, and more forcibly to be us'd in Verſe than Proſe. Tow u that Birth-right which is derin/d 
to as from our great Fore-fathers, even from Homer down to Ben. And they who would deny it 
to us, have, in plain terms, the Foxes Quarrel to the Grapes, they cannot reach it. 

How far theſe Liberties are to be extended, I will not preſume to determine here, ſince Horace does 


not. But it & certain, that they are to be varied according to the Language and Age in which an 


Aut bor writes, That which. would be allow'd to a Grecian Poet, Martial tells you, would not be 

ſaffer'd in a Roman. And tis evident, that the Engliſh docs more nearly follow rhe friftneſs of the 

latter, than the freedoms of the former. Connect ion of Epithetes, or the conjundlian of two Words in 

one, are frequent and elegant in the Greek ; which yet Sir Philip Sydney, and the Tranſlator of Du 

Bartas, have unluckily attempted in the Engliſh ; tho this, I confeſs, u not ſo proper an Inſtance of 

Poetick Licence, as it « of variety of Idiom in Languages. | 
Horace a little explains himſelf on this ſubject of Licentia Poetica in theſe Verſes: 


Pictoribus atque Poeris | 
Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit xqua poteſtas : 
Sed non, ut placidis coeant immitia, non ut 
Serpentes Avibus geminentur, Tygribus Hcedi. 


He would have a Poem of a Piece; not to begin one thing, and end with another: He reſtrains it 
ſo far, that Thoughts of an unlike Nature ought not to be joyn'd rogether. That were indeed to make 
4 Choas, He tax d uot Homer, nor the Divine Virgil, for intereſſ their Gods in the Wars of Troy 
and Italy: Neither, had be now liv'd, would he have tax*d Milton, as cur falſe Criticks have 
preſum?®d to do, for bis Choice of a ſupernatural Argument; but be would have blam'd any Author, 
who was a Criſtian, bad he introduc d into his Poems Heathen Deities, as Taſſo # condemn'd by 
Rapin on the like oocaſion : And at Camoens, the Author of the Luſiads ought to be cenſur d by 
all hs Readers, when he brings in Bacchus and Chriſt into the ſame Adventure of bis Fable. 


From that which has been ſaid, it may be collected, that the Definition of Wit (which has been ſo often 
| attempted, (and ever Tee by many Poets ) is only this, That it ua Propriety of Thoughts an d 

Words ; or in other Terms, Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to the Subjeti, If our Criticks 
will joyn iſſue on this Definition, that aue may convenire in aliqo tertio ; if they will take it as 
4 granted Principle, till be eaſie to put an end to the Diſpute. No Man will diſagree from another's 
Judgment, concerning this Dignity of Style, in Heroick Poetry; but all reaſonable Men will conclude 
it neceſſary, That ſublimeſt Subjects ought to be adorn d with the ſublimeſt, and ( conſequently often) with 
the moſt figurative Expreſſions. In the mean time, I will not run into their faults of inipoſong my 
Opinions on other Men, any more than I would my Writings on their Taſte: I have only laid down, 
and that ſuperficially enough, my preſent Thoughts ;, and ſhal be glad to be taught better, by thoſe whs 
pretend to reform our Poetry, | 
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Sar of INNOCENCE: 
A N D 


FALL of MAN, 


OPERA. 


The f vt Scene repreſents a 8 or a confus d Maſo of Matier « the Stage 3s al 
10 dark, A Symphony 5 Warlike 0 ek is 2 for ſame time; chew Dr 
Heer ns. ( which are open dd) fall the Rebellions Angels, wheeling i in the Air, and 
ſeeming transfix'd with 752 nt, The bottom of the the Stairs being open d, receives 
the Angels, who fall out o of Sight. Tunes of Vickory are gg d, and an Hyzen Sung 
Angels diſcovered above, brandiſhing their Swords. Muſs, ck ceaſing, and 55 
Heav'ns being cloſed, the Scene 152 and on 4 „adler repreſents. Pl Part of 
the Scene is a Lake of Brimſtone, or romling Fire; the Earth of a burnt Colour. 
The fall n Angels appear on the Lale, lying — z 4 Time of Horrour and Lamen- 


tation is heard. 


Acer L SCENE. I 


Lucifer raiſing himſelf on the L 

Lucifer. S this the Seat our 7 has ran 5 
And this the Climate we muſt change for Heaven? 
Theſe Regions and this Realm my Wars have got; 
This mournful Empire is the Loſer's Lot. 

In Liquid Burnings, or on Dry to dwell, 

Is all the ſad variety of Hell. 

But ſee the Victor has recall d from far, 

Thavenging Storms, his Miniſters of War; 3 

His Shafts are ſpent, and his tir d Thunders ſleep, 

Nor longer bellow through the boundleſs deep. 

Beſt take th'occaſion, and theſe Waves forſake, 

While time is given. Ho, Aſzoday, awake, 

If thou art he : But, ah ! How chang'd from him, 

* of my Arms! How Wan! How Dim 

How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 

My ſeit roo well, and mine own Change in thee. 

Aſmoday. Prince of the Thrones, who in the fields of Light, 

Led'ſt forth the imbatte'd Seraphims to Fight, 

Who ſhook the Pow'r of Heav'ns Eternal State, 

Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate ; 

But now thoſe Hopes are fled : Thus low we lie, | 

Shut from this Day, and that contented Sie; 8 

And loft, as far as Heav'nly Forms can Die: 

Yet not all periſh'd, we defie him (till, 

And yet wage War with our unconquer'd Will. 
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Luci f. Strength emu. 
Frag (= of ch Virtue I partake, 
Erected by thy voice. 
Lacif. See on the Lake | 
Our Troops, like ſcatter d Leaves in Autumn, lie; 
Firſt, let us raiſe our ſelves, and ſeek the dry, 
Perhaps more eaſie Dwelling. 
Aſm. From the Beach, 
Thy well-known Voice, the 3 Gods will reach, 
And wake th'immortal Senſe, which Thunder's noiſe 
Had quell'd, and Lightning deep had driven within em. 
| wy” With Wings expanded wide, our ſelves we'll rear, 
And fly incumbent on the dusky Air. | 
Hell, thy new Lord receive; | | 
Heav'n cannot envy me an Empire here, [Both fly to dy Land. 
Aſm. Thus far we have 3 d; if that be gain n 
Which is but change of Place, not change of Pain. 
Now ſummon we the reft 
Lucif. Dominions, Pow'rs, ye Chiefs of Heav*ns bright Hofe, ; 
(O Heav'ns, once yours; but now, in Battel loſt ! ) 
Wake from your flumbers: Are your Beds of Down ? | 
Sleep you ſo eaſie there; or fear the frown 
Of him who threw you thence, and j joys to ſee 
Your abject State confeſs his Victory! ? 
Riſe, riſe, e'er from his Battlements he view 
Your proſtrate Poſtures, and his Bolts renew, 


To ſtrike you deeper down. 5 Yo 
Aſm. < 1 21 Wake, Hear, 
Shake off their Slumber firſt, and next their Fear. 


And only for th' appointed Signal ſtay. | 7 
Lacif. Riſe from the Flood, and higher wing your way. 8 
Mol. from the Lake. ] Thine to Command Our part tis to Obey. 
[Ihe reſt of the Devils ri PF up, end fly to th 4 
Lucif. So now we are our ſelves again, an Hoſt, | 
Fit to tempt Fate, once more, for what we loſt. 
T oer-leap the therial Fence; or if ſo high 
We cannot climb, to undermine his Skie, 
And blow him him up, who juſtly rules us now, n 0 
| Becauſe more ſtrong: Should he be forced to bo m. 


The Right were ours again : fil to win 3 38097 1. 6957 r lk 


The higheſt place; t attempt, and fail, is Si. 2 Veo Salt 


Mol. Chang'd as we are, weer * from 1 7 Sag in och m1 


We have, by Hell, at leaſt gain Liberty 
That's worth our Fall ; thus low tho? wn are driven, 0 
Better to Rule in Hell, than Serve in Heaven. hb m 


Lacif. There ſpoke the better half. of Lucifer „ Jon anon oper bu 
Aſm. "Tis fit in frequent Senate woof ? 10 ae 247 OY wth 


And then determine how to ſteer our courſe; 
To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force.” 
The Doom's now paſt; Submiſſion were in vaiti 


Mol. And, were it not, ſuch baſeneſs I diſdain. rol vin | | 3 | 10A 


T would not ſtoop to purchaſe a above ; 


And ſhould contemn a Pow'r whom Pray'r could move. 7 1072 


As one unworthy to have Conquer'd me. 

Beelzebub. Moloch, in that, all are Reſolv d like thee, 
The means are unproposd z but tis not fit 
Our dark Divan in publick view ſhould fit 
Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, 
Th'ignoble crowd of vulgar Devils hear. 

— if. A Golden Palace let be nis d on bigh; 
To imitate? No, to out-ſhine the | 
All Mines are ours, and Gold above * 8 
Let this be done, and quick, as twas expreſt, 

A Palace Riſes, where fit, as in Council, Lugifer, Aſinoday, Moloch, 
Belial, Beelzebub, and Satan. 


FALL of MAN. © — 
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596 © The State of Intocente, and 


Moſt High and Mighty Lords, who better fell i 000009 he 


From Heav'n to riſe States-General of Hell-z-; ' . 


Nor yet Repent tho Ruin d and Undone, i h vd 12 


Our upper Provinces already won. Re APs 
Such Pride there is in Souls created free, | 1 517 5 927 


Such hate of Univerſal Monarchy ; 
Speak (for we therefore met.) 
If Peace you chuſe, your Suffrages declare; 
Or means propound, to carry on the War. 
Mol. My Sentence is for War, that open too: 
Unskill'd in Stratagerus, plain Force I know. 
Treaties are vain to Loſers: Nor would we, 
Should Heav'n grant Peace, ſubmit to Sovereignty. 
We can no caution give, we will Adore ; 
And he above is warn'd to truſt no more. 
hat then remains but Battel > ' ET 
Satan. I agree | 1 Ts 
With this brave Vote; and if in Hell there be 
Ten more ſuch Spirits, Heav'ns our own again: 
We venture nothing, and may all obtain. 
Yet who can hope but well, ſince e' en Succeſs 
Makes Focs ſecure, and makes our danger leſs > 
Seraph and Cherub careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton in full eaſe, now live at large, 
Unguarded leave the Paſles of the Sky, 
And all diſſolv'd in Hallelujahs lie. 
Mol. Grant that our hazardous Attempt prov'd vain; 
We feel the worſt ſecur'd from greater pain; 
Perhaps we may provoke the Conqu'riug Foe | 
To make us nothing, yet even then we know _ 
That not to be, is not to be in oo. 
Belial. That Knowledge which as Spirits we obtain, 
Is to be valud in the midſt of Pain. 
Annihilation were to loſe Heav'n more: 
We are not quite exil'd, where Thought can ſoar. 
Then ceaſe from Arms ; x 
Tempt him not farther to purſue his blow; 
And be content to bear thoſe Pains we know. 
If what we had, we cou'd not keep, much leſs 
Can we regain what thoſe above poſlels. © 


Beelzeb. Heav'n ſleeps not; from one wink a breach would be 


In the full Circle of Eternity... - . 
Long Pains, with uſe of bearing are half eas d; 
Heav'n unprovok'd, at length may be _—_ | 
By War, we can't eſcape our wretched Lot; 
And may, perhaps, not Warring be forgot. 
Aſw. Could we Repent, or did not Heav'n well know 
Rebellion once forgiv'n, would greater grow. z 
I ſhould, with Belial, chuſe ignoble Eaſe, 
But neither would the Conquerour give Peace, 
Nor yet ſo loſt in this low State we are 
As to deſpair of a well managd War. 
Nor need we tempt thoſe heights which Angels keep, 
Who fear no Force, or Ambuſh from the deep. 
What if we find ſome eaſier Enterpize? 
There is a Place, if ancient Prophecies _ 
And Fame of Heav'n not err, the Bleſt abode 5 
Of ſome new Race, call'd Man, a Demi-God, ';, 
Whom, near this time, th'Almighty muſt Create; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heav'ns, and made it Fate. 
Lucif I heard it; through all Heav'n the Rumour ran, 
And much they talk of this intended Mm: 
Of Form Divine; but leſs in Excellence . 
Than we, endud with Reaſon, lodg d in Senſe: 


CH 4 
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The Soul pure Fire, like cans, of equal face; WED 
But, pent in Fleſh, muſt iſſue by Diſcourſe : 
We ſee what i is; to Man Truth miſt be brought 
By Senſe. and drawn by a long Chain of Thought : 
By that faint Light, to Will and Underſtand , 
For made leſs knowing, he's at more Command. 
Hf. Tho Heav'n be ſhut, that World, if it be made, 
As neareſt Heav'n, lies open to invade : 
Man therefore muſt be known, his Strength, his State, 
And by what Tenure he holds all of Fate. 
Him let us then ſeduce, or overthrow : 
The firſt is eaſieſt; and makes Heav'n his Foe. 
Adviſe, if this Artem —_ t be worth our Care. | | 

Belial. Great is th Advantage, great the Hazards are. 
Some one (but who that Task dares undertake?) + 
Of this new Creature muſt diſcov'ry make. 
Hell's Brazen Gates he firſt muſt break, then far _ 
Muſt wander through old Night, and ==" the War 
Of antique Chaos; and when theſe 
Meet — Out- Guards, who ſcout — the waſt: 
At every Station muſt be bid to ſtand, 
And forc'd to anſwer every ſtrict Demand. 

Mol. This Glorious Enterpize— 


Lucif. = Raſh Angel, ſtay's EE js and laying 25 


That Palm is mine, which none 1 ter on Moloch 7 Head, 

Hot Braves like thee, may fight; but know not well 

To manage this, the laſt great Stake of Hell. 

Why am rank'd in State above the Reſt, 

Tf, while I ſtand of Sovereign Pow'r poſſeſt, 

Another dares in danger farther go? 

Kings are not made for Eaſe and Pageant ſhow: & mol: 111} bined 

Who would be Conquerour muſt venture all: 116979 tl nim 

He merits not to Riſe, who dares not Fall 220 ππν 38 1 
Aſm. The Praiſe and Danger then be all your own. a 1043 955 

 Lacif. On this Foundation I ere& my Throne: ' Adel 

Through Brazen Gates, vaſt Chaos, and old Ni 25 am zicken Jett 5 

Lu force my way, and upwards ſteer my fli 15H 4 91121899 £11 

Diſcover this new World, and newer Mann TY 

Make him my Footſtep to mount Inn: i ih Us £7 fob, « 

Then, in the 7 Clemency of upward Air, q5912 71992 10 gan. 
We'll ſcour our Spots, and the dire Numer Scr, bee ni hu och 55 
With all the Remnants of th unlucky War, 2 vo. tors cole 

And once again grow bright, and once again DATE w H ib meg not 
4 2. Mean time the Youth of Hell e — l Vn e 

And ſet their Centries to the utmoſt deep. bas g 20) norte £ 

That no Ztherial Parafite may o' me 25 1 ie umd 10 hit y 

To ſpy our Ills, and tell glad Tales at hens 1500 e Ap 
Lucif. Before yon primſtone-Lake thricscbband flow, 01 2452112 vil xa of 

( Alas, that we muſt meaſure Time by "raven itn 20 tt 5 4 01 8. = 

I ſhall return; (my Mind preſages well)! i111 | Cs * ou nid 9.1 

And outward lead the Colonies of Hell. n c Hive 0179574 hut « 

_ Your Care I much approve; what Time remaits, Of ere 
With Sports and Mufick, in the-Vales e 197 ob tl ond. 
And whate'er Joy ſo ſad a Climate yields, G4 170 on Sem be] 


Seek to forget, at leaſt divert your Pans. 115 3 0X! bbs # 

LO ON 22 1 

Betwixt the Firſt Act, and the Second,. while the Chiefs ſt in the Palate; uh b. 

preſed the Sports of the Devil 3 4 Higbe, and in ere e 4 id 
expreſſing the Chang of their Condition ; what t 


and how 
they fell bravely in Battel, having dferved FREY by their La, and r 


wald hes dowe, if thy bed Conquer n 
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ACT II. SCENE 1.5 4 Champion County. 2/4 
251 f, F 4 


Adam, as newly Created, laid on a Bed' of Mp 44. Faber LL a . 


So all inferiour Creatures are to three. d. ys . 1 _ Wen 
Heav'ns Greatneſs no Society can bear; (994 AY 
Servants he made, and thoſe thou want not here. 


* 
l 8 


Adam. J Hat am I) Or from whence ? for that Jam, dt [Rk 
I know, becauſe J think ; A ee came, Tot, TITER 
Or how this frame of mine began to be, ed av007. ee 910151993 a8 
What other Being can diſcloſe to me? io ock of uz flv. R 
I Move, I See, I Speak, Diſcourſe, and Knows, 91 nn A 
Tho' now I am, I was not always ſo. 20A tom hüte 2 Jenes & 7149 3001 
Then that from which I was, muſt bebefore, - ff dit UH 2M 
Whom as my Spring of Being + Adore.” 18 } of 18. | 
How full of Ornament | s A „ 1693 i 2000, 9 — 
In all its Parts ! and ſeems 425 new: _ 105 1D won ic 10 
O goodly order d Work | O Pow'r Divine!!! 52 
Of thee I am; and what I am is:thine | r gel chſcends to Maris Ci 
Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made Oer the d to 0 
Whole fruitful Loins an unborn kind cantain, | oy 
Well haſt thou reaſon'd ; of himſelf is 9 ttt foil. 5 20 
But that Eternal Infinite, and One, Eoarmoll 35 51 | 1711 0 61 
Who never did begin, who ne er can 8 err? 10 eit Aa 
On him all Beings, as their Source, depend it! — ee K1 
We firſt, who df his Image maſt partake, I, il on GY On ei! 18110 
Whom he all Spirits Immortal Pure did mo - . 5th Mil 0H 
Man next; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſuuppllx˖x 212 en itt 1 07 
The place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky:'* - 97632 ni ant 0 
Aden. Bright Miniſter of Heav'n, feat: here below, 20 bn d x 
To me, who but begin to think and knowz z gi ene 12430008 
If ſuch could fall from Bliſs, who knew and ſaw e 167 olan JON 22% egn 
By near Admiſſion, their Creator's Law z ür: of | o 
hat hopes have I, from Heav'n remote fo far, " SHA a n 
To keep thoſe Laws unknowing when riert vb 
Raphael. Right Reaſon's Laws to every Humane Hear eich n Nel 
The Eternal, as his Image, will impart. eZ) Nev cif next prota) 
This teaches to Adore Heav'ns ene as EW 1 1 
In Pray'r and Praiſe does all Devoriom te. 1 en bn V wan rota 
So doing, thou and all thy Race c Bintan n "ook n O. oh YE min dns 
Adam. Of every creepi thing, 2 ene 1 FILL 
I ſee the  Ofevery coping hin, of 287110 f Ga, fe 1110 $536 {19 70 
The Males their Loves, their — — 10 nail oft I M 
Thou nam dſt a Race mug from 1 g U 9200 DOA 
Yet my whole Species in my ſe L605! St ga Toon N ans 
A barren Sex, and fingle of no * qeob Nom v3 01 in 159713 29} bnA 
But full of Forms, which I can ne'er e Yam ende leitet 1 T 
Raphel. Think not the Pow'r who cadethoe this can fad bas e +29 ei o 
No Way like their's to propagate:thy- Kind. E. I- uc olg, 4 10% 9708 ol 
Mean time, live happy in thy ſelf alone rd acai 21 Tom 997 3643 esl) 
Like him who, ſingle, fills the Echerial Throne." 15 e e vir. 2 11101 Hint 
To ſtudy Nature will thy Time employ :. 1 bas! Liowimo bod 
Knowledge and Innocence are n FL cd 19707748 chum I 2152 100! 
Adam. If Solitude were beſt, th A ie __ Pot bor ahoge TW 
Had made no Creature for himſelf te long.. 
add not to the Pow'r he had before oe 3 12 
Yet to make me, extends his Goodnelh . | : 
He would not be atone who all thing BY. N tent; 
But Peopled Heay'nwith | Eh Lech Man IC Io ug, Neg 
Ryphael. As Man and Ange to the +) 81 v1 W F "Wt, N 
\ 3 hgh 4 


Adam. 
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I FALL of MAN. ak | 599 


Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 

And Speech th'Effe& of Reaſon? To the Mute 

My Speech is loſt ; my Reaſon to the Brute. 

Love and Society more Bleſſings bring 

to them, the Slaves, than Power to me their King. 

Raphael. Thus far to try thee ; but, to Heaven, twas known, 

It was not beſt for Man to be alone ; 

An Equal, yet thy Subject, is deſign d | 

For thy ſoft Hours, and to unbend thy Mind. 

Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon ſway; 

And thou, through Love, her Beauty ſhalt obey : 

Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from Harms; 

And ſhe thy Cares ſhall ſweeten with her Charms. 
Adam. What more can Heav'n beſtow, or Man require? 
Raphael. Ves; he can give beyond thy own Deſire. 

A Manſjon is provided thee more fair 

Than this, and worthy Heav'ns peculiar Care: 

Not fram'd of common Earth, nor Fruits, nor Flowers 

Of vulgar Growth; but like Celeſtial Bowers: 

The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine; 1 8 


Where golden Apples on green Branches ſhine, 
And Purple Grapes diſſolve into immortal Wine. 
For Noon-day's heat are cloſer Arbours made ; 
And for freſh Ev'ning Air, the op'ner Glade. 
Aſcend; and, as we go, | | 
More Wonders thou ſhalt know. | 
Adam. And, as we go, let Earth and Heav'n above 
Sound our Great Maker's Pow'r, and greater Love. 


[They aſcend to ſoft Muſick, and a Song is ſang. 


The Scene changes; and repreſents above, a Sun gloriouſly riſing, and moving orbicular- 
ly: At a diſtance, below, is the Moon; the part next the Sun enlightened, the other 
dark, A black Cloud comes whirling from the adverſe. part of the Heavens, bearing 

Lucifer i it; at his mearer Approach, the Body of the Sim is dark ned. 


Lucifer. Am I become ſo monſtrous ? So disfigur d, 
That Nature cannot ſuffer my Approach, _ 
Or look me in the Face? But ſtands agaſt ; 3 
And that fair Light which glides this new- made Orb, © 
Shorn of his Beams, ſhrinks in! Accurſt Ambition! 
And thou, black Empire of th? nether World, 
How dearly have I bought you] But tis paſt: 
I have already gone too far to ſtop, 
And muſt puſh on my dire Revenge, in Ruine 
of this gay Frame, and Man my up-ſtart Rival, 
In Scorn of me created. Down my Pride, 
And all my ſwelling. Thoughts; I muſt forget, 
A while, I am a Devil, and put on 
A ſmooth, ſubmiſũve Face; elſe I, in vain 
Have paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcover 
Thoſe envy d Skies again, which I have loſt. 
But fray ; ar off, I ee a Chariot drivin, 1, 
Flaming with Beams, and in it Oriel, . 
One of the Seven, (I know his bated Face) 
Who ſtands in Preſence of th'Eternal Throne, 
And ſeems the Regent of that glorious Light. 


From that part of the Heavens, where the Fun 499 * 1 Chariot is diſcovered, drawn 
with white Horſes: and in it Uriel, the Regent of the Sun. The Chariot mover 
 ſwifily towards Lucifer; and at Uriel's Approach, the Sun recovers his Light. | 


* 


Driel. Spirit, who art thon? And from whence arriv'd ? 
(For I remember not thy Face in Heav'n.) t the 


2 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Soo The State of Innocence, and 


Or by Command, or hither led by Choice? 
Or wander'ſt thou within this lucid Orb, 
And ſtray'd from thoſe fair Fields of Light above, 
Amidſt this new Creation want'ſt a Guide, 
To reconduct thy Steps? | 
Lucif, — — Bright Uriel, 

Chief of the Seven, thou flaming Miniſter, 
Who guard'ſt this new created Orb of Light, 

The World's on that, and thou the Eye of it) 

hy Favour, and high Office, make thee known: 
An humble Cherub I, and of leſs Note, | - 
Yet, bold, by thy Permiſſion, hither come, | 


i 


On high Diſcoveries bent. 


Driel. — - Speak thy Deſign. 

Lacif. Urg d by Renown of what I heard above, 
Divulg'd by Angels neareſt Heav'n's high King, 
Concerning this new World, I came to view, 

(If worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire 

This laſt Effect of our great Maker's Pow'r : 
Thence, to my wond'ring Fellows ſhall I turn, 
Fall fraught with joyful Tidings of theſe Works, 
New Matter of his Praiſe, and of our Songs. 

Vriel. Thy Buſineſs is not what deſerves my Blame, 
Nor thou, thy ſelf, unwelcome; ſee, fair Spirit, 
Below yon' Sphere, (of Matter not unlike it,) 

There hangs the Ball of Earth and Water mixt, 
Self-center'd, and unmov'd. - 1 7. 

Lucif. — But where dwells Man? 

Uriel. On yonder Mount; thou ſeeſt it fenc'd with Rocks, 
And round hy Aſcent a Theatre of Trees, 7 
A Sylvane Scene, which riſing by degrees, 

Lifts up the Eye below, nor gluts the Sight 


With one full Proſpect, but invites by many, 


To view at laſt the whole : There his Abode; 
Thither direct thy Flight. | 

Lucif. O bleſt be thou, 
Who, to my low Converſe, haſt lent thy Ear, FA 1 
And favour'd my Requeſt: Hail, and farewel. [ Flies downwards o of Sight. 

Driel. Not unobſery'd thou go'ſt, hoe er thou art; "3 Dn 
Whether ſome Spirit, on, holy Purpoſe bent. 
Or ſome fall'n Angel, from below broke looſe, 
Who com'ſt with envious Eyes, and curſt Intent, 
To view this World, and its created Lord : | 
Here will I watch, and while my Orb rouls on, 
Purſue from hence thy much ſuſpected Flight; 
And, if difguis'd, pierce through the Beams of Light. «tr Hes £34 

I Te (Chariot drives forward ont of fight. 


The Scene Paradiſe. 


Trees cut out on each fide, with ſeveral Fruits om them : A Fountain in the midſt 
At the far end, the Praſpect terminates in Walks. OOTY 


of 


But ſtill the Joys of that ſweat Sleep partake, 

Methought, — but why do Lmy Bliſs delay 

By . what I thought? Fair Viſion, ſtay ; 

My better half, thou ſofter part of me; | 

To whom I yield my boaſtid Sov'raignty, CT SY 

I ſeek my ſelf, and find not, wanting thee. * 1 Exit. 

Enter Eve. SE | T2 

Eve. Tell me, ye Hills and Dales, and thou fair Sun, 

Who ſhin'ſt above, what am I ; whence begun? 


Adam. If this be ae let me never wake; 


Like 


Like my ſelf, I ſee pon ror Tr each, Tree | N 1 SR 
The feather'd Kind peep down, to look on me, - 5a 15 tons rr win 
And Beaſts, with up-caſt | 2 their ſnade iy; ür wort ; . * 1 A a 


And gaze, as if I were to de io mew vn) vn env 
Sure f am ſomewhat which they wi to be, lie ne: . 
And cannot: Imy felt am proud of me. vb 1 , 


What's here? another Firmament below, Looks 
Spread wide, and other 2 downward grow 2” * ara... 


And now a Fac a 4 
With ſmiling Looks. RR Fd u . fe e. rA 


As I advance, ſo that edvamogtony 1 ly ei — 2% ! 92814 Al * Nau 
And ſeems to imitate hut en Lo pe flomic d 172 91 
When I begin to ſpeak, the IA it moves; v ow cod vn . a 3 aint 
Streams drown the Voice, as 1 wou d lay: it loves!) omni 199107 07 wailliw 


Yet when I would embrace, it will not ſtay: beg down vin bes 


Loſt, cer tis held; when neareſt, faraway. N 2 nga : vm (24 „ tie h NO 
Ah! Fair, yet falſe! Ah! Being, form'd to chat, FE 4 vod vom of 
By ſeeming Kindneſs, mixt with deep Deceit,?-+; Wan 5 e aid dt: Fe Fe _ * 


Enter Adam, odd b'yvwnins WN¼oibd nato $ 
Adam. O Virgin! — n 510 Wien 1s "2 tit _ 
Thou faireſt of thy great Creator's — : ih 155 lla ew eich 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee th Eternal did/ordain IT 208 er 21 
His ſofter Subſtitute on Earth to Reign : A ri wc 


| Dol wo οn [ 
3G {1 il; 1.1 
L 31 mom 


And whereſoe er thy hap 324 2 el, 1H vm evwvand ο⏑,j1 ofle 
Nature i in Triumph after thee is led; jor : b' ore ee was rA to 20 
els with Pleaſure view th — 8 ot 11 f coll di br 
And love their Maker's Image in thy Face. 7 15 0 A ne 
Eve. O! only like my ſelf, ran = FH A - noir: {1o0f fey bay 


So graceful, ſo Majeſtick does appear 101 f. 911 ar. Dah hi Fro ins Jai: 
Art thou the Form my longing Eyes di 07% eid gern! eM un ib 
Loos d from thy Fountain, and come — — e vonbeb i onon bon}. 
Yet, ſure thou art not; nor thy Face the ſame; i; WES Hirn mon vert 
Nor thy Limbs moulded i in ſo oft a Frame: — * BA 
31 9w io) nit nk. 
I 


Thou look'ſt more ſternly, ge re ſtrongly F 
And more of Awe thou , and, —— 7 ani TEES 
Yet pleas'd I hear thee, 3 aboye the reſt; off a 2100 d hog nd 


I, next my (elf, admire and love thee beſt. nc fin I 1dr h HR IT 
Adam. Made to com Aae thus freely Lobeyc | omar mort u vel. 
And at thy Feet the whole Creation lay et! ol (1 fl 1d vom on gig 4 
Pity that Love thy Beauty does beget: om hiv rn aulas o 920m ben 

hat more I ſhall deſire, I know not "4k 


c * . 

, &.* *+ © «> % „ 

Git 18 - 111 18530 . 4 10 TIO! 
* 


Firſt let us lock d in thoſęe Empraces be; dr . „ We 
Thence I, perhaps, may reach my elf Bond bo: fk. 85118 ' 70 4 q; £1990 7/4 115 


Eve. Somewhat forbids me which 1 ee Joon? voilhbon THAN 
For ignorant of Guilt, I fear not Shame: --% wark ven 3 Oi Un A 


Tells me you long ſhould beg, Long deny 5 l 
Adam. In vain! my Right tothe: b ſeals TORE: D128 Inn BAH oc 
Look round, and ſee wee 7 thy: Kaese Ma ol 851 „ 


All Creatures elſe are mug Meas rg 50 571 bait 1007 o ant 
They match'd, and thou alone art for me... { 51) bib a0, Ads bet 
- not to Love, we both were made in vin 911 + 121 8 1 nnch / 

new Empire would again; bas 2 754 

A with my dumb — my nobler Mind, _ 
Who void of Reaſon, more o f Pleaſure em ous: e 1 


Methinks, for me they beg; aa JR 1 04 en F 
Demands thy Grace, and ſcems = thine E e, DES :; 15 A vn 19 ie | 
Eve. I well foreſee, when&er, thy Suit 1 Yank, + cord or aett.0 AR. 


That T my much lov d Sovereignty ſhall want: [: no Horne "ems Je: 
Or like my ſelf ſome other 1 made, "16911 Hes ol 70 
And her new Beauty ma PEE ;H } 2193EM 510d ni Ben * 
AA,. Could Heav'n ſome eie, 1 51 / eit pw * 


Set out with all the be gr 
EnA 


113 piqqu bluos elognA hi 
e 503 34991 1 i 


hat 


2 COR 


bor ; 7] The State "of 1 Innocence, and 


1 — — 


—— 


That — 5 in vain he ſhould Qecree," f Ne 

Unleſs he made another Heart for me; 10 nuts Hef bo 1 
Eve. With how much Eaſek, Whom 1 love; =_ 

Giving my ſelf, my want of Worth I gri 


Here, my inviolable Faith I plight, « ' © i yo? + 4g 
So, Thoy be my . I thy Delight. 10 52520 1529 he baue ho 
o WA * — A380. I Jnr n e 
2 dor erb Tre" rr ET 
f, . P rn Det. N 
4 n H NE ee 


Lucifer. ATR Place! Yet what is this tooelesw n, kg L . eb 1 e 

Sate next, ſo almoſt equall'd the hong of = mimi eee bn . 
I doubted, meaſuring both, who was more ſtr of Jeogji oi: f AI nod 
Then, willing to Passen time ſinee'fo eng, en io 21 03005 2mpeTIC 


Scarce "thonghtl. Wy cated ; vain Deſire w Hy 1 did | th 458 »Y 
Of Empire, in my Thdu hes, ſtill * PBS mother bart ei: 19's to, 
To move above his ſacred Head gh why, mot nid ! dA 191 1 14. 


When he ſo kind, was ſo eg ob 516% 1% 'm non; niet yo 
He bounteouf beſtow'd unenvy'd 50 7 ore 2 ; 

On me; in ar itrary Grace I ſtbod : nid * nts 50 0d H nig O d 
Tacknowledge this, was all he did exa@3>// 2101651; ) 1 12 cht 10 n nonT 
Small Tribute, where the Will to pay WAs“ Wal ler ge d 9903 b ont 
I mourn it now, unable to repent, gie 03 7481 no mind, ane 27H 
As he, who knows my Hatred to relent, o ye „0 il will 1 lot HA 
Jealous of Pow'r once queſtion d: Hope, fäl; tails > Corel ni ome 
And with Hope, Fear; no Depth bales m Hell Y (13 Vi u rel Ae oognk 
Can be prepar'd : Then, I, be thou my Gd, A: bn 
And vaſt Deſtruction, be my Eπν])]] ]·ʃꝛũd W“ 2 i Im oni vino 0 v2 
Thus 1, with Heav'n, divided Empire Fin; 3 iM ot eig of 
Sedi eng Man, I make his Project vain * ng Lad (Mm m 215 nom TA 
And in one Hour, deſtroy his Six Days Pain” my 


nEOnuoTl vn; 9639513 5200. 
% 
Oy 


, 


They come again; I mult retire, «©; 41 TOM 2 GO TR T1 Wn} 4 
. Bae Adam and Eve. il L£ 105 9 \! T7 13 Ihle. I of Fi, 4 707 10 

Adam. Thus ſhall we live in bee Bi. fd fe N nen om 7,00] u,, 
Deathleſs our ſelves, our num'rous Frogen J 1003 IWA 10 Stoin nA 
Thou young and beauteous, my Deſires - ih le Dan 227 1890 1 L egolg 297 
1 ſtill deſiring, what I (till poſſeſs. * ot 1 9\ Fo Dil 5 ee 1 Vin f 
Eve. Heav'n, from whence Love (our greateſt B came 0 5285 % dk 
Can give no more, but ſtill to be the ſame! 1915-7 DENT S002 399% f UF 


Thou more of Pleaſure mayſt with me partake 0 22 oo b 10 <5 ia ovii anch Vid 
I, mere of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs Lake 

Adam. When to my Arms thou brought ſt po af 
Fair Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn a api ben Ent ee N 
Th'Eternal nodding ſhook the Firth. em 5 „ 
And conſcious Nature gave her glad Confetit” POL TEI 1 HD 10 SHECESL 10% 
Roſes unbud, and ev'ry fragrant Flow! 047 | om nr nn Od Ot 


Flew from their Stalks, to ſtrow thy Nuptial bee, Sue! 
The furr'd and feather'd Kind, the Triiimph did 5 ba E as 
And Fiſhes leapt above the Streams, the paſſitig Pont e. 6 WOT Hou 


Eve. When your kind Eyes en eee e IVE 815 eins HA 
And wreathing Arms did ſoft Embraces ) ono wor? bs 63 Nu 
A doubtful Trembling ſeiz d me fir{t'M} Seer e £390 e eee 20R I 
Then, Wiſhes; and a Warmth, unknown befor > <p WYOW tiq mg v2 yoo 
What follow d. was all Ecſtatie and Trance moo Your do PA 
Immortal Pleaſures round my dime Eye 10008 dun, ; I 1691] {0 ! ONS 
And ſpeechleſs Joys, in whoſe ſweet, Tatnält delt, eee en, ieee 
I thought my Breath, and my new Bang loft. nei Da W iil ena 

Luci O Death to hear! And x worſe" Hell SrEatth : ol Love 45 | 
be kr mad Profuſion on this Clod- born Rirtli ? ꝰ TD or DU e! 

+ = ng of Joys, as if Heav'n meant to fhew®! © ln bee nd Us ym sil 20 

What, in baſk Matters, ſuch a Hand Bag ye vert quad wor tod bn 

Or was his Virtue ſpent; And her s 1918919 amol n 517211 DISOD wand. - 
With Angels could ſupply th' cxhanſte Re” 10 boi tlg II div 100 252 
Of which I ſwept the Sky? 


a da! H And 


—— 


— r — — — 


And \ avi Subjects to his haughs)! 


Win 7 Pe: nn 1 114 
On this mean Work employ'd his @i . V. 85 1 not no mid v bnA 
Eve. Bleſt in our ſelves, all Pleafures e ſe about; 3 $0002 2 36 OT9AT 


Without our Care, behold th'untabour'd Wn bra Herbie Orig eiff. 

8 of Fd, above cn ſhady Bowers : F 220! 15 a0 n 
e creeping Jeſs min thruſts her fragrany Flowers e WARY. * 5 Lb 

The Myrtle, Orange, and the bluſhitig N, e 

With ing Heaps ſo nigh their Blooms eln 

Each ſeems to ſmell the Flavour which the other 


By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and'the Pine, 2: wh $190] LOR 
And, creeping 'twixt 'em all, the mant lin ne, | | * 1 ¹ 
Does round their Trunks her purple Oluſters wing" 13 4906? 77 bt ; Ad 
Adam. All theſe are ours, all Nature's Excellence” oO O00 
Whole Tae and Smell can bleſs the 3 4 2809 11543 e 
e only Fruit, in the mid-Garden plac d, ne h 306k 
The Tree of Knowledge) is deny” our Tate; 4.013 12,4: 2488 DRA 
Our Proof of Duty to out Maker's Will: i 1 eee ehen 
Of Diſobedience, Death's the threatned Ill. © 1155 17; n a HA 
Eve. Death is ſome Harm, which cho we know e wt 2192 1! ee 
Since threatned, we muſt needs imagine great? 3 
And ſure he merits it, who diſobeys vial k 


That one Command, and one of ſo much Eaſe; of. 0 + an 
Tarif. Muſt they then die, if they hem low to 60 err 
He ſees they would rebel, and keeps them low. = * 5 a wA 
- pe, Foundation I their Ruine lay; N | { 
, toknow more, ſhall tempt to dif FRI) wh i 
fl by this, and ſince their Strength is 18 We 200 
Why ould not equal Means-give like Succeſs? + HR: Patios 00 
Adam. Come, my fair Love, our Morning Task we loſe; '. 
Some Labour, een the eaſieſt Life would Suſe: | 
Ours is not great, the dangling Boughs to crop, 
Whoſe too luxuriant Growth our Alleys ſtop, _ ARS 9100 een 
And choke the Paths: This our Delight requires; 10 nin 
And Heav n no more of daily Work deſires. | 
Eve. With thee to live is Paradiſe alone; „ l 
Without the Pleaſure of thy Sight is none. | 3% 


I fear ſmall Progreſs will be made this day, n Ay 
So much our Kiſſes will our Task delay. 5 I Eren, 


Lucif. Why have not I, like theſe, a 
Form'd for the ſame Delights which they = 
I could (ſo variouſly my Paſſions move)” 
Enjoy, and blaſt her in the Act of Loy 
Unwillingly I hate ſuch Excellence; ar 
She wrong d me not; but I revenge th'Offtnce, 
Through her, on Heav'n, whoſe Thunder took away 
My Birthright Skies! Live happy whilſt you may, 
Bleſt Pair, Y are not allow d another day! | { Epi 
[Gabriel aud Ithuriel deſcend, carried on bright ande; and gg of 
other, then light on the Gronmd, _ 
Gabriel. Ehuriel, fince we two commiſſion'd are 
From Heav'n the Guardians of the new-made Pair, 
Ecach Mind his Charge; for, ſee, the Night draws « on, 
And riſing Miſts purſue the ſetting Sun. 
Ithuriel. Beſt 3 is our Lot * mah, our Task we know: 
To watch, left any from th' A dyn bee 
my lofe, diſtyrb m— Teep with Dy Dreams ; or worſe, tor h " 
Aſſault their Beings with 1y rce. el flies om t 
Oriel. Gabriel, + now the Watch be ſet, * We F 
With ſtricteſt Guard, to ſhow thy utmoſt Care,” 
This Morning came a 8 irit, fair he ſeem d, 
Whom, by his Face, ſome young Chernb geen d; 
Of Man he much enquir'd, and where his Place, 
With ſhows of Zeal to praiſe his Maker's graee; 


T7 FR = 
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ren 
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1 
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But I, with — E Eyes obſerv'd * gh, 915 5 
ali X 


And ſaw him on yon ſtee oy Mount % 3 e 
There, as he thought, un he. laid Go ante cos | 
His borrow'd Mas , and pay Vc his Pride tr. Wade x0; 
I mark'd his Looks, averſe to eay;B,and Good ; - rode r 
Dusky he grew, and long rey: #108 ddl nn 26 
On ſome deep dark Deſign ; thence x withhaſte, 1 805 5 
And oe'r the Mounts of Þragiſe be paſt mind} 2qpold unihgd 1; 
By his proud Port he ſeem'd Ro of Hell RT as | —F > 
And here he lurks in Shades till Night: Sen vell | 
Each Grove and Thicket, pry in every N ee af 
Leſt, hid in ſome, th Arch-Hypocrite; -- 4 e e 
Gdlriel. If any Spirit come 1 "410 It; 1 
From Hell, what Earthy Fence can keep him py: Df inet | 
But reſt ſecure of this, e ſhall be found, n wn es 2 | 


And taken, or proſcrib'd this b 1 
Itburiel. Thou to the Eaſt, I . walk the wok. 
And meet me in the midſt. ( Uriel.) Heav'n your Deſign, | 
Succeed : Your 1 e re \yires you, and me mine. 
riel flies forward out g The. two As les Exe 
A Night-Peice f a pleaſant ower : ward, Eve aſleep i 3 Een Gros 
Lucifer. So, now they lie ſecure 1 in _ and ſteep - - „ _ 
Their fated Senſes in full Draughts of lee 
By what ſure means can I their Bliſs invade? 
By Violence? No, for they're immortal. made, 
Their Reaſon leeps, but Mimick Fancy wakes ; 
Supplies her parts, and wild Idea's takes! 
From Words and things MI-ſorted and mis-joyn d, 
The Anarchy of Thaught and Chaos of the Mind: 
Hence Dreams confus d and various may ariſe; 
Theſe will I ſet before the Woman's Eyes, 
The weaker ſhe, and made my eaſier Prey; 
Win Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray. 
[Lucifer fts down by _ and * to whiſper i in * Ear. 
A 1 fron, where a Tree riſes loaden with Fruits ;, four Spirits riſe with it, and draw 
4 Canopy out of the Tree; other & 54 dance about the Tree iu deform a free z after 
* Daxce, an 2 1 with a Woman, babited like 10 ve. 
1 | Angels ſingine 
Look up, . up, and ſee | 
What Heav'n prepares for thee z | 
Look up and this fair Fruit behold, | 
Ruddy it ſmiles, and rich with ſtreaks of Cold. 
The loaden Branches downward bend, | 
Willing they ſtoop, and thy fair Hand attend. 
Fair Mother of Mankind, make haſte,  _. 
And bleſs, and bleſs thy Senſes with the taſte. 
ES Woman. No; tis forbidden: I ! 
In taſting it ſhall die. 
; S Say who enjoy nd this harſn ee > 
Woman. "Twas Heav'n, and who can Heav'n withſtand? 
Angel, Why was it madeſo Fair? why plac d in * 
Heav'n is too good to envy n eee 
See, we before thy Face will try. Me n 
What thou ſo fear ſt, and will not die. 
[The Angel takes the Fruit, aud giver to the Su _ danc'd ; thy 5 LAY 
mediately put off their diform'd ſhapes, and appear 2 
Hngels ſinging. Behold what a Change on a ſu en is here! 
How glorious in Beauty, how bright they — HU 
From Spirits deform'd they are Deities made, 
Their Pinions at Pleaſue the Clonds can — | 
[ The dog give: to the longs, who Eats. 


Till equal in Honour they riſe f 1 
With Him who commands in the Skies: 


Then taſte without Fear, and be happy and wiſe © 


Woman, 


* 


"Woman Ab! e CT Po OE I 
as — — my Eyes — 8 2 8 an, 2 
[Th Bad rs ia Angels, fiy up when they have taſted. 
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el. Now wiſer E 
r Nom it is, EEE 
Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs. 1 T 
To the Joy that's forbidden we eagerly. mV t 
* TN and e Shel * 

Both. To 2 0 


Two Wl defend htbe rea boot oy Pry ond FP up 22 


Fin the 
Wrote cy ig e he n nn, 
Euter Gabriel and te to Luc for, remains. 3 + > nad 


Gabriel. What art thou? ſpeak th Nate d 's Ra 4 ; 1 
Why here alone? e. on what Erva ; qd = a a 1 Phang _ 11 
Not Hom above : No, thy wire bots TVT 


Diminiſh'd Light, — Eyes unus d to day. „ 
Lucifer. Not to know me, — ty . „„ 5 
Time was, when ſhining next th Imperial La come Se 2's . 
I fate in awful State, while ſuch as thon u 425 
Did, in the ignoble Crowd, at diſtance bow. | 1 e 
Gabriel. Thi nx ſt thou, vain Spirit, thy Glories are 2835 ſame? | I 
And ſeeſt not Sin abſcures thy Godlike Frame? | 
I know the now by thy ungreateful Pride; 
That ſhows me what thy faded Looks did hide. +4 
Traytor to Him who made, and ſet thee high; 7 
And Fool, that Pow'r which form'd thee to defie. 
Lucifer, Go, Slaves, return, ati dawn! in Heav n again; r 3 
Seek t ah: from Him, whoſe Quarrel you . NN 8 
Vile Wretches ! of ydur Servitude to 
You baſely _ the Place I bravely loſt, _ 1 5 
Ihuriel. Freedom is choice of 0 t we wil 0 do: i 
Then blame not Servants who are freely 3 „ 
'Tis baſe not to acknowledge what we owe. _ „ 
Lucifer. Thanks, howe er due, proclaim Subje8ion yet: LE.” . 
I fought t for Power to quit th up raided Debt. | „„ 
Whod'er expects our Thanks, himſelf repaysz _ „ 
And ſeems but little, who can want our Praiſe. . | . TE 
| Gabriet. What in us. Db 9 ſho WS not Want | in Him: 
Bleſt in Himſelf alone. 
To whom no Praiſe we, "by 8 ood Deeds, can an add; . 
Nor can his Glory ſuffer uf our j 
Made for His Uſe; yet He has form us ſo 
We, unconſtrain d, what he commands us do. by 
So praiſe we Hit, and ſerve Him freely 
Thus thou, by choice, art fallen, and we are bleſt. 
Ehuriel. This, leſt thou think thy. Plea, unanſwer d, good, 
Our Queſtion thou evad'ſt: How df thou dare 
To break Hell Bounds, and near this Humane Pair 
In nightly ambuſh lie 
Lacifer. Lives there who would not ſeek to force his way 
From Pain to Eaſe, from Darkneſs to the Day? 
Should I, who found | the means t'eſcape, not dare _ 
To change my ſulph'rous Smoke, for upper Air! 
When I in fight ſuſtain'd your Thunderer, * 
And Heav'n on me alone ſpent half his War, | 
Think'ſt thou thoſe Wounds were light Should I not ſeek 
The Clemency of ſome more temp rate Clime 
To purge my. Gloom; and by the Sun reſin d, 
Bask in his Beams, and bleach me in the Wind? 
Gabriel. If Pain to ſhun be all thy Bus'neſs here, 


Methinks thy Fellows the ſame Fe wonle leer. 


7. 


cl $i Gs The Fran — Rn 


1 HT . { 
is their Pain loſs who yet dae N 25 by 1574 EP ” 1 2. 
Or thou leſs hardy to endure 1 95 ; vr * * 
Lucifer. 3 one, nor oh er 15 -4 8 oo 

I ventur'd firſt alone; fir nger fought: 1 

And firſt explor d this new-created 1 end 101 EG ry dc cory ; 
Which IV our dusky Röglions with ame: 2i 2i vl s -_ WI. 
In hopes my fainting Troops to ſettle oy, 8 5 oa 10 200 
And to defend againſt your Thundere n % 401 05 of f a7 
This ſpot of Earth, or nearer Hegv'n repa pa, e Hal 90717 off b. wok _ 
And forrage to his Gates from middle Air. . 1 8 th 


zusqet vino 


rod IQ” 0 NA ws) 
Ithuriel. Foal | To believe thou an = part EIFE MAGA LES - 
V 6 £341 teen. + 
From Him, Who couldſt not WEE Ground Re © > WT EE RR 
' Gabriel. But whether that Deſign, or one as vain, LA 


Tattempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew e bes Pigs 3 mb. we” IE 
Avoid the Place, and never more appear. 0 


"| _ 118 150 * 1 
Upon this Hallow'd Earth, elſe prove our Might. | 5 = bols ID HM) 
Lucifer. Not that I fear, do I decline EP: vl ot el. Ray 
You I diſdain ; let me with him contend, * n 71 b 0 


On whom your limitary Powers depend. I „„ 5 
More Honour from the Sender than the ed: tp WL IN 
Till then, I have accompliſh'd my Intent; t. 80 


oo nes n 
And leave this Place, which but augments in Pain, : 
Gazing to wiſh, yet 8 to obtain. WF gh They: eg bin 
J * nn 82 2 1 
2 as "$A 4 Ts 1 77 139 Vi iy 1 20} $113. VICK) 
ACT w. s CENE L Pole 


Adab Do gre.” 
Adam. hs 4þ was your Dream, and full of cal Be 
Avert it Heav'n, (if it rom. Ren were ſeut: ) 
Let on thy Foes the dire Preſages r 
To us be good and eaſie, when we call. . 
Eve. Behold from far a breaking Cloud appears, 
Which, in it, many winged Warriors bears. . 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Senſez _ 
Thou ſtronger may'ſt endure the Flood of Light; 
And while 1n Shades I chear my fainting Sight, 
Encounter the deſcending Excellence. wo | [ Exit, 
The Cloud deſcends with Six Angels in it; and when tis near the crepe, PAP ya ; am 
on each ſide, diſcovers Six more: They deſcend out of the Cloud. n 
Gabriel Diſcourſe with Adam, the reſt and. at diſtance. | 
Raph. Firſt of Mankind, that we from Heay'n are he: 
Is from Heavn's Care thy Ruine to prevent. 
Th' Apoſtate Angel — by Night, been bers... 
And whiſper d — bs ſleeping Conſort's Ear 
N-, Dreams: Thus warn'd by Us, beware; 
uide her Erailty by thy timely Care... "I po 
iel. Theſe, as thy Guards from outward. Harms, are ent, 5 
I from within, thy Reaſon muſt prevent. ä 
Adam. Natives of Heav'n, who in Compaſſion ed 
To want that place where Joys Immortal * 
In care of me; what Praiſes can I pa 3 
Deſcended in Obedience, taught tO 61 1 „ 
Raph. Praiſe him alone, who, Collie, form d e 
With Will unbounded, as a Deity; A SR” 
Who gave thee Reaſon as thy Aid, to chuſe wy dag 
Apparent Good, and Evil to ___ 
Obedience is that Good : This Heav'n exadts; ah 
And Heav'n, all Juſt, from Man requires not Acts Sy 
Which Man wants Pow'r to do: Pow'r then is giv'n 
Of doing good; but not compell'd by Heav'n. 188 
Gabriel. Made good; that thou Joſt to thy Maker awe; 5 . 
But to thy fell if thou continu'ſt ſo. 5 


, * 
EC * * 
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et 1 
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5 FAL L MAN. 


22. Freedom of Will, of all good things is 
But can it be by finite Man poſleſt > , 5 beſts 
I know not how Heav'n can communicate 

. Man to his Creator's State. 
aphael. Heav'n cannot give his boundleſs o awa 
But boundleſs Liberty of Chbier be he may wa Pom! | nh 
So Orbs, from the firſt Mover, 8 take; 
Yet each their proper Revolutions make. 

Adam. Grant Heav'n could ence have giw 'n us libeny's 3 
Are we not bounded, now, by firm Decree, 5 
Since whatſoe er is pre- ordain , muſt be? 

Elſe Heav'n, for Man, Events might e-ordain, E 
And Man's Free-will might make-thol Ord, Orders van. 

Gabriel. Th' Eternal, when he did the World create. } 

All other, Agents did necelſitate* 26555 


— 


Thus light thing ; mount, and he ward 951 
Man only both an arbitrary — 54 gon ok 3 85 hs Te 

Adam. Yet Cauſes their Effects neceſſitate. .;- ring 15 
In willing Agents: Where is Freedom then? 


Or who can break the Chain which limits len Fox 55 1 8 ö 


Jo act what is unchangeably forecaſt, 
Since the firſt Cauſe gives motion to the jaſt "8 


Does only, firſt Effects in Cauſes ſee 
And finds, but does not make Necelſtty. 


Raphael. Heav'n by et ny OY 1 2 i - 


Creation is of Power, and Will th ; . . 1 A 
Fore-knowledge only of his Intellect: 1% oo, 


NY vt 00 


His Preſcience makes not, but Corals 
Infers Neceſlity to be; not brings. 3 
Thus thou art not conſtrain d to 8 or Ws, Hm 


{4156 


Obey, or diſobey ; do gaod, or ill; N 20 2 Ft __ | 1 5 


Yet ſuch a Choice is but Content, AP n 
I can but chuſe what he has firct defign'd, „ 
For he, before that Choice, my Will conkn'd,.. . 
Gabriel. Such i impious Fancies, where they 9 gi. 
Made Heav'n, all pure, thy res to pre- or dain. 
Adam. Far, far from me be baniſh'd fy 
Can there be Freedom, when what now ſeems free, 2 5 
Was founded on ſome firſt Neceſſity; 
For whate er Cauſe can move the Will £ t la, 
Muſt be ſufficient to produce u Ede 
And what's ſufficient, muſt effęctual he: 
Then how is Man, thus forc'd y Cauſes, "OY 
Raph. Sufficient Cauſes only-work th Fer. . 
When neceſſary Agents they reſpeck. ÿIlrB 
Such is not Man, who tho' the Cauſe ſufßce, D 
vet often he his free Aſſent denies. 5 | 


Adam. What cauſes not, is not ſufficient, ill. . . 


Gabriel. Sufficient in it ſelf; not in thy Will, 
Raph. When we ſee Cauſes in e 


That what's done, is ; Gamen me Lo TY wr 18440 
Tell me which Part it does nece tate; 3 


P11 chuſe the other; there III link th Effect, rt 


iv 3 which Fools, to catch py projet 


So,; what he order d. they, by Vun do; 5 7 | 


0 11175 344k 5 


ch. > Thought; | Z.: no | 
I argue only to be better na 4 5 f A "7 


The Chain but ſhews Neceſſity that's pa Ea tad 
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yy" Tho' no couftrdine Beit Hearn, of N be,” > MODIonT nh 
Hav'n may prevent that Ill he does fore? yd 5c 30 
And, not preventing, tho? he does not cauſq̃ 1 n WOR 30: 'A 
He ſeems to will chat Men ſhould break his Laws. J il n nad: ele a0 
Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, but er 12.0 v8 0 
For hind'ring Ill, he would all Choice preveit. 00 512 J 535% 
'Twere to unmake, to take away the WIIl. 4 daz fu. O. 
Adam. Better conſtrain'd to Good, than 6 b. „ 12007] wad? 1 29Y 
Raph. But what Reward or Punichtiierit could oft ri b. 
If Man to neither Good nor 111 were free? wa yo For babnyuod 2 01A 
Th Eternal Juſtics could decree no Pain, b nir 21 0 0 (WTI. 
To him whoſe Sins it ſelf did fit 85 1 819. 8 1 If 814 


27 


And Good compell'd, could 5 New 
His Pow'r would ſhine in 
Our Task is done, obey 


, and in t Cho ic 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels all re wie, 


JAIL mo I III W. SSA 


s 1 


, "hot thy —_ 1 10 . 


Adam Hard State of Life f Bier kes ore An in 's thy Will,” 1 off, 
7181¹ N. C3 | 


Why am I not ty'd up from doing Ill? + 00 fied 
Why am I truſted with my ſelf. X == eDZHS 1101, lu 322, NANA 
When he's more able to ſuſtain bene W ei rar: ak gh en 
Since Angels fell, whoſe Strengt + ok mo Wee nine. 5110 A0 910 nn ow 10 
*Twould ſhow more Grace my Frgi Nan abi, e of 
Fore- knowing 3 2 to! Ws e 01 noon > 71 5 Bu) ry [3/954 10 
Excuſes him, and yet ſu to . F 

Eve. Behold, 1 29 2 Lord, bow high che ad Th = ” Epc = 
Is mounted, yet gur Labour not begun © Bob 1. it U 
The G Ground. unbid, gives more than We ca Ask; Dt wo 10 4011620 
But Work is Pleaſure when we cots our Tas (4 al 10 Na, ) oo orgs „,a 
Nature, not bounteous now, 5 iti grog, 1d Hon en 9002319! 4 cit 
Our Paths with Flow'rs ſhe p II als 2 904 OJ 4 31449 on eo 
With Pain we lift up our manga Fee C1 1 Your: 4199 If 178 T 3 eval 
While croſs our Walks the ing Bram hes met” © be —_—_ 280 

Adam. Well has thy Care is dg 12210 Fg hitte! 9510T 51 Large | 
—_— too kind, 4 | follows 5 faſt 00 eb ned) pro! ach 30 

aves us no Room her Treafares# | Laie 03 en Uddeniet N n 


3 +4 91 ; 11111 . 2 2 OH * 14115 4 


But mocks our Induſtry with he 
And wildly wanton'wears by 


= OO % ne 
wy 36} 5 31394 off MH Df1 4 
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The ſign of all our Labours doit = lun 1&2 I 3801 En! WN 
Eve. Since then the Work's ſo be os N e vdo, 10 Nd 
This Day let each a ſev'ral Task fle. eee Digi = Hι¹ 390 
By thee, my Hands to labour Will. not ri 260 det iti Anti 1d 159 1 
But round thy Neck employ 1 5 25190) 2813 Y Bom 205 
When thou wouldſt Work 8 one"tender Leos, fs St rr A che Wo 
(How can I hold?) will all thy” TIC is . 10 SLSR 
Adam. So hard we att fiot tb 5 Gene worl vet © [ oak ; 
That Smiles and ſoft Endearm de, un 313-0 800 = © ge! 
Smiles, notallow'd to Beaſts, ro Ra Alon jo 925 (MODIST 90 91993 33%.) 
And are the Privilege of humane n ndl no be t 28% 
And if, - ſometimes, each others de Pe 189 Sus 159180 105 
Thoſe little Vacancies from Toil are fi boi min 50 
But you, by Abſence, would nt Set-up oys,” © me mee 5 
Becauſe perhaps, my Converſation sf Joys um er t Woll (i 
Yet this, would Prudence grant, Fi 1 IND ννο ,t ̈ô Aqgl 
Eve. What Reaſon makes my y ſal Reg unfit? | 4“ * 
Adam. The fall'n Archangel, envious Ted She, 0 1210 f je 
Purſues our Beings with immortal Hate 15 4 991 ett , 0 39) 
And hopeleſs to prevail by open! Force, * 301 ei oa 1 ealugo er nab 
Secks hid Advantage, to betray us, worſe': Ot 2 Ae! Il ” TODD SA ) 
Which when aſſunder, wilt emily "oft he hard: hee nol Lak 
For both together are each others Gtiard, [EET TINT evo 100 ner} ot 
Eve. Since he, by Force, Is e al, „FF 
os n 290 Ji 18d firm em HT 
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And to believe his Wiles m Truth ga move, 
Is to miſdoubt my Reaſon X my . : 
Adam. Call it my Care, and not Miſtruſt of Thee, 
Yet thou art weak, and full of Art is he: 
Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, 
Whoſe Fall has left the Heavenly Nation thin? 
Ee. I grant him arm'd with Subtilty and Hate ; 
But why ſhould we ſuſpect our happy State? 
Is our Perfection of ſo frail a Make, 
As ev'ry Plot can undermine and ſhake? _ 
Think better both of Heav'n, thy ſelf and me; 
Who always fears, at Eaſe can never be. 
Poor State of Bliſs, where ſo much Care is ſhown, 
As not to dare to truſt our ſelves alone ! 
Adam. Such is our State, as not exempt from Fall; 
Vet firm, if Reaſon to our Aid we call: 8 
And that, in both, is ſtronger than in one; 
I would not; why wouldſt thou, then, be alone? 
Exe. Becauſe thus warn d, I know my ſelf ſecure, 
And long my little Trial to endure; 
Tapprove my Faith, oy needleſs Fears remove, 
Gain thy Eſteem, and ſo deſerve thy Love. 
If all this ſhake not thy obdurate Will, 
Know that ev'n preſent, I am abſent ſtill : 
And then what Pleaſure hop'ſt thou in my ſtay, 
When I'm conſtrain'd, and wiſh my ſelf away. | 
Adam. Conſtraint does Ill with Love and Beauty ſute; 
I would perſwade, but not be abſolute. —_ 
Better be much remiſs than too ſevere, _ 
If pleas'd in Abſence, thou wilt ſtill be here: 
Go, in thy Native Innocence proceed, 8 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy Neec. 
Eve. My Soul, my Eyes Delight; in this I find 
Thou lov'{t, becauſe to love is to be kind, | 
Seeking my Trial, I am ſtil] on Guard: 
Trials leſs ſought, would find us leſs prepar d. 
Our Foe's too proud the weaker to aſſail, 


\ 


Or doubles his Diſhonour if he fail. 


* 


Adam. In Love, what Uſe of Prudence can there be? _ 


More perfect I, and yet more powerful She. 


Blame me not, Heav'n, if thou Love's Pow'r haſt try d, WY; 


What could be fo unjuſt to be deny'd? 
One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks : 
Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks: 
And aw'd by her, whom it was made to ſway, 
Flatters her Pow r, and does its own betray. 


e 
3 


. 


[Embracing hin. 


The middle part of the Garden js repreſented, where four Rivers meet; on the right 
de of the Scene, is plac'd the Tree of Life; on the left, the Tree of Knowleage. 


Enter Lucifer. 


Lucif. Methinks the Beauties of this Place ſhould mourn ; 


Th'immortal Fruits and Flow'rs at my Return 


Should hang their wither'd Heads; for ſure my Breath 


Is now more poys nous, and has gather'd Deat 
Enough to blaſt the whole Creation's Frame: 
Swoln with Deſpite, with Sorrow, and with Shame, 
Thrice have I beat rhe Wing, and, rid with Night 
About the World, behind the Globe of Light, 
To ſhun the Watch of Heav'n ; ſuch Care I uſe: 
at Pains would Malice, tais'd like mine refuſe > 
Not the moſt abje& Form of Brutes to take.) 
Hid in the ſpiry Volumes of the Snake, 8 
I lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake; , 

| Han 
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; Not yet 2 d. But, ſee, the Woma dere = Fr. 


Alone! Beyond my Hopes | no Guardian near; 
Good Omen that: I muſt retire unſeen, 


And with my borrow ' d Shape, the Work begin, % | 1 E L tires. 


Enter Eve. 

* Thus far, at leaſt, with leave; nor can it be 
A Sin to look on this Catleſtial Tree? | 95 ee 
I would not more; to touch, a Crime may prove: | 
Touching is a remoter Taſte in Love. . 

Death may be there, or Poyſon in the Smell, 

If Death in any thing ſo fair can dwell;) 

But Heav'n forbids : could be ſatisfy'd, 


Were every Tree but this, bur this deny d. 


” c A Serpent enters on the Stage, and makes dire to the Tree of K niwledge 3 on which 
5 — himſelf, he plucks an Apple; then deſcends, and carries it 22 


Strange Sight! Did then our great Creator grant 
That Privilege, which we their Maſters want, ate att rn 
To theſe inferiour * Or was it Change? | VVV 
And was he bleſt with bolder Ignorance? + % os 
I ſaw his curling Creſt the Trunk infolds © 
The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh'd o'er with Gold; : Bae „ 
And ſmiling in its native Wealth, was ware! T = Aral „ 
From the rich Bough, and then! in Trium e ee 
The vent'rous Victor march'd unpuniſh d Hogg 3 7 | 
And ſeem'd to boaſt his fortunate Offence, e. 
To her Lucifer in 4 humane 9800 1 
Lucifer. Hail, Sovereign of this Orb! form d to poſſefſs 1 
The World, and, with one Look, all Nature bleſs. hay * 
Nature is thine; Thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow. | F 
On Fruits, to Bloſſom; and on Flowers to blow. f N 
They happy yet inſenſible to boaſt 
Their Blifs : More happy they who know the moſt. 
Then happieſt I, to Humane Reaſon rais d, 
And Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art prais d. 3 
| Eve. What artthon? Or from whence? For on this Groun. 
Beſide my Lord's, ne er heard I Humane Sound. * 
Art thou ſome other Adam form d from Earth, 885 
And com'ſt to claim on equal Share, by Birth, 
In this fair Field? Or ſprung of Heavenly Race? 
3 r. An humble Native of this happy Place. 
u Vlg born, and late of loweſt Kind, 
Wiow Heaven neglecting made, and ſcarce deſign d, 
But threw me in, for Number, 'to the —_ 
Below the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt ; 
By Chance, not Prudence, now: Superiour grown. | | 
Eve. To make thee ſuch, what Miracle was ſhown? 
Excif. Who would not tell what thou vouchſaf'ſt to hear? 
Saw'{t thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent reer 
His gilded Spires to climb « on you fir Tree? 
Before this happy Minute I was h 


Eve. Thou ſpeak'ſt of Wonders” Make thy Story plain. 
Lucif. Not wiſhing then, ang thou 


htleſs to obtain 
So great a Bliſs ; but led by Senſe of Good, 
In-born to all, I ſought my needful Food : _ 
Then, on that Heavnl Tree my Sight I caſt; 
The Colour urg'd my Eye, the Scent my Taſte. 1 1 
Not to detain thee long, I took, did eat: 5 err PP IN > 
Scarce had my Palate touch'd thilmmortal FO 

But on a ſudden turn'd to what I am, RE. es 
God like, and next to thee, I fair became; © © © 
Thought, ſpake, and reaſon d; and by Peat und * 
Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her G crown d. ety 


— N 
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he Happy thy Lot ; + but f far unlike i 18 mine. of 78 Der 
Forbid to eat, not daring to rep ine. 5 
Twas Heav'ns Command, and ſhould we diſobey, 


What rais d thy Beings, ours muſt take away. ( 18 


Lucifer. Sure you miſtake the Precept, or the Tree: 
Heav'n cannot envious of his Bleſſings be. 
Some chance-bort Plant he might forbid your Uſe, 
As wild, or guilty of a deadly Juice : 
Not this, whoſe Colour, . Divine, and Taſte, 
Proclaim the thoughtful Maker not in haſte. | 
| Eve. By all theſe ſigns too well I know the Fruit, 
And dread a Power ſevere and abſolute. 
Lucifer. Severe indeed, ev'n to Injuſtice hard, 
If Death; -for knowing more, be your Reward : 
Knowledge of Good, is good; and therefore fit; 
And to know III, is \ for ſhunning it; 
Este. What, but our Good, could he deſign i in this, 
Who gave us all, and plac' din rfect Bliſs? 
Luci fer. Excuſe my Zeal, fair Fou reign in your Cauſe,” _ 
Which dares to tax his arbitary Laws: e nent 
Tis all his aim to keep you blindly low, © file! 
That ſervile Fear from Ignorance may flow: e en 
We ſcorn to worſhip whom too well we know. 5 
He knows that eating, you ſhall God- like dez 
As wiſe, as fit to be ador'd as he. + 
For his own Int'reſt he this Law has nod 
Such Beauty may raiſe Factions in his Heaven. 
By awing you, he does Poſſeſſion keep, * 
And is too wiſe to hazard Partnerſhip. | 
Eve. Alas, who dares diſpute with him that Right? 
The Power which form'd us muſt be infinite.” be 
Lucifer. Who told you how your Form Way rod d? 
The Sun and Earth produce of ev'ry kind? | 
Graſs, Flowers, and Fruits; nay, living Cibgeures too: 
Their Mould was baſe; twas more refin d in you'; WO 
Where Vital Heat in purer Organs wrought, F 
Produc'd a Nobler Kind, rafs'd up to. Thought; 
And that, perhaps, might is Beggäng be: 8 755 
Something was firſt, I queſtion if Were He. 


But grant im firſt, yet ſtill ſappoſe' him 80 85 2 mo 4 


Not envying thoſe he made, immortal Bob!” 
Eve. But Death our Diſobedienice muſt piſs.” 


Lucifer. Behold in me, what ſhall rye how 2 55 Des | : 


I taſted, yet I live; nay, mort have got 

A ſtate more perfect than my Native 15. I ach 397 41d 2 
Nor fear this petty Fault his Wrath ſnouldrajſe; * 15 ri ! 
Heaven rather will your dauntleſs Virtue: pralſe, 112542 ie 
That ſought, through threath&d*Death; ininiortal Good: 
Gods are immortal only by, their r fed. * oh 
Taſte, and remove. | 
What difference does twixt webe pes ron: 5 

As I gain'd Reaſon, yo ſhall: Godhead ä 


Eve afide] He eats and lives, in ales r grown: 6 


Was Death invented then for us 

Is Intellectual Food to Man deny'd, | 

Which Brutes have, with ſo much ang, oy d; 

Nor only try'd themſelves, but, frankly, mor 

To me have offer'd their unenvy'd ſtore. | 
Lucifer. Be bold, and all your needleſsDonbts remove : os 

View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the Grove) 

How vaſt her Bole, how wide her Arms are ſpread! 

How high above the reſt ſhe ſhoots her Head, 

Plac'd in the midſt! Would Heaven his Works difgrace, 

By E Poyſon in the 3 ee 
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Haſte 
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Tis in my Pow'r to be a Sow'reign now, 


Haſte ; you loſe time and Godhead delly. « 16. [Plucking the Fruit. 
Eve looking about ber.] Tis done; I'll ventare all, and diſobey ; | 


Perhaps, far hid in Heaven, he does not ys Fa 
8 i 


And none of all his Hymning Guards are 
To my dear Lord the Lovely Fruit I'll bear; 


. He, to partake my Bliſs, my Crime ſhall ſhare. 2 22 | [Exit haſtily. 


Lucifer, She flew, and thank d me not, for haſte; was hard 
With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. 
My Work is done, or much the greater part ; 

She's now the Tempter to enſnare his Heart. 

He, whoſe firm Faith no Reaſon could remove, : 
Will melt before that ſoft Seducer, Love. | [Exit. 


* * 
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ACT v. SCENE I. Paradice. 
Eve, with 4 Bough in her Hand. | 


| Eve. N A Ethinks I tread more lightly on the Ground; 


My nimble Feet from unhurt Flowers rebound : 
T walk in Air, and ſcorn this Earthly Seat; Met” 
Heaven is my Palace, this my baſe Retreat. 
Take me not, Heav'n, too ſoon, twill be unkind toe ifs 
To leave the Partner of my Bed behind. 28177 
I love the Wretch : But ſtay, ſhall I afford 
Him part? already he's too much my Lord. 


: 7 
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And, knowing more, to make be Manhood bow. 
Empire is ſweet ; but how if Heav'n has ſpyd? 
If I ſhould die, and he above provide | 
Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead, ir ra do 
Shall ſhe poſleſs his Love, when I am dead > en or 
No; he (hall eat and die with me, or live: 
Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. 
: | Enter Adam. n _ OW 
Adam. What Joy, without your Sight, hath Earth in ſtore? 
While you were abſent, Eden was no more. ET Enid 
Winds murmur'd through the Leaves, your long delay ; 
And Fountains Oer their Pebbles chid your ſtay. 1.) Satie 
But with your Preſence cheer d, they ceaſe to AI. J- 
And Walks wear freſher Green, at your Return. | | 79110 
Eve. Henceforth yu never ſhall have cauſe to chide; 
No future Abſence ſhall our Joys divide: 
'Twas a ſtrange Death, my Love ne're . before, 
And therefore ſtrange z but yet the Cauſe was more. 
Adam. My trembling Heart forebodes ſome Ill: I fear 
To ask that Cauſe which I deſire to hear. . 40 I 
What means that lovely Fruit? What means (alas!) 
That Blood, which fluſhes guilty in your Face? _ 
Speak do not———yet, at laſt I muſt be told. E 
Eve. Have Courage then ; tis Manly to be bold. F 
This Fruit why ſhould'ſt thou ſhake, no Death is nigh z  - 5 1 
Tis what I taſted firſt, yet do not die. 5 a 
Adam. Is it? dare not ask it all at ſirſt; 
Doubt is ſome eaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt :_) 
Say, 'Tis not. 1 . 
Eve, ——'Tis not what thou need'ſt to fear; 
What danger does in this fair Fruit appear? 
We have been cozen'd, and had ſtill ſo, 
Had I not ventur'd boldly firſt to know. 
Yet not I firſt, I almoſt bluſh to ſay, | = - 
The Serpent __ taught me firſt the way. 
The Serpent taſted, and the God-like Fruit. 
Gave the Dumb Voiee, gave Reaſon to the Brute. 
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Adam. O faireſt of all Creatures, laſt and 
Of what Heaven made, how art thou diſſ «2; 
Of all thy Native Glories! fall'n ! decay d 
(Pity ſo rate a Frame ſo frail was made l) 
Now cauſe of thine own Ruine! and with thine, 
(Ah! who can live without thee!) cauſe of mine: 
Eve. Reſerve thy Pity till I want it more: 
I know my ſelf ppier than before; 
More wiſe, more perfect, all I wiſh to be, 
Were I but ſure, alas! of pleaſing thee. | 
Adam. V have ſhown how much you may Content deſign : 
Yet, ah! would Heav'n's Diſpleaſure paſs like mine. 
Muſt I without you, then, in wild Woods dwell ? 
Think, and but think of what I lov'd fo well: 
Condemn d to live with Subjects ever mute; 
A ſalvage Prince, unpleas d, tho abſolute. 
Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf with me, and freely taſte, 
Leſt I, without you, ſhonld to Godhead haſte; - 
Leſt, differing in degree, you claim too late 
Unequal Love, when tis deny'd by Fate. 
Adam. Cheat not your ſelf with Dreams of Deity 4 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crime I ſee: 
Nor think the Fruit your Knowledge does improve; 
But you have Beauty ſtill and I have Love. 
lot cozen d, I with choice my Life reſign : 5 
- Imprudence was your Fault, but Love is mine. [Takes the Fruit, and eats it. 
Eve embracing him.] O wond'rous pow'r of matchleſs Love expreſt ! | 
Why was this Trial thine of loving beſt ? | 
FE envy thee that Lot; and, could it be, | 
Would venture ſomething more than Death for thee: 
Not that I fear that Death th Event can prove; 
Ware both Immortal, while ſo well we love. 
Adam. Whate'er {hall be th Event, the Lot is caſt : 
Where Appetites are giv'n, what Sin to taſte? 
Or if a Sin, tis but by Precept ſuch: M7 
Th'Offence ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment's too much, 
To ſeek ſo ſoon his new made World's decay: 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. _ 
Eve. Give to the Winds thy fear of Death, or III; 
And think us made but for each other's Will. 
Adam. I will, at leaſt, defer * anxious Thought, 
And Death, by Fear, ſhall not . 45 brought: _ 
If He will come, let Us to Joys make haſte; 
Then let him ſeize Us when our Pleaſure's paſt. 7 
Well take up all before; and Death ſhall find 1 
We have drein d Life, and left a Void behind. 1 ' [Exennt. 
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Lucifer. Tis dons. | 
Sick Nature, at that inſtant, trembled round; 
And Mother-Earth figh'd as ſhe felt the Wound. 
Of how ſhort durance was this new-made State 
How far more mighty than Heav'ns Love, Hell's Hate 
His Project ruin'd, and his King of Clay: 
He form'd an Empire for his Foe to ſway. 
Heav'n let him rule, which by his Arms he got; 
I'm pleas'd to have obtain'd the ſecond Lot. X 
This Earth is mine, whoſe Lord I made my Thrall, 
_Annexing to my Crown his conquer'd Ball. 
Loos'd from the Lakes my Legions I will lead, 
And, Oer the dark ned Air black Banners ſpread. 
* er Damps, from hence, ſhall mount above, 
And force him to his inmoſt Heav'n's remove. f 
He hears already, and I boaſt too ſoon; [Ad of Thunder is heard. 
| It dread that Engine which ſecur d his Throne. | | 20 
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ori Jy aft, + Mi 
And, Sov'reign-like my Headlong WH * eroſt. at 24 
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In dive below his Wrath, int 3 the Deep, nn Is 10 dice Wi. * 
And waſte that Empire which I cannot ker. 
Raphacl and Gabriel deſtend. — © 
Raphael. As much of Grief as Happineſs admjts. Denn 
In Heav'n, on each Cœleſtial Forehead ſit 
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Kindneſs for Man, and Pity for his fate, CNW een 
May mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate. | dy 
Their Heavenly Harps a lower Strain began. «Kt 
And in ſoft Muſick mourn'd the Fall of Man. © * 


Gabriel, I ſaw th' Angelic Guards from Earth aſcend, 


| (Griev'd they muſt no no longer Man attend: )' 


The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone, 


One would have thought the Crime had been their own. 


The Etherial People flock'd for News in hafte, 


, Whom they, with down-caſt Looks, and ſcarce ſaluting paſts 


White cach did, in his penſive Breaſt, prepare 
A ſad Account of their ſucceſleſs Care. | 
Raphel. Ih Eternal yet, in Majeſty ſevere, | 
And ſtricteſt Juſtice, did mild Pity bear: 1075 | 2H 
Their Death's deferr'd, and Baniſhment (their Doom) ay 
In Penitence foreſeen, leaves Mercy room. _ ion JON menen 
Gabriel. That Meſſage is thy Charge; mine leads me hence, 
Plac'd at the Garden's Gate for its Defence; — ' | | 
Leſt Man returning, the beſt Place pollute, OO * 1 
And 'ſcape from Death, by Life's immortal Fruit, { Armbther Clap of Thundel 
Enter Adam and Eve, affriehted. e DEL 
Adam. In what dark Cavern ſhall I hide my Head? ”% 
Where ſeek retreat, now Innocence is fl: 
Safe in that Guard, I durſt ev'n Hell defie; | 
Without it, tremble now, when Heav'n is nigh, Me WEL] 
Eve. What ſhall we do, or where direct our flight ? 2 7 
Eaſtward as far as I could caſt my Sight, _ wr LPR 2 
From op'ning Heavens, I ſaw deſcending Light: k 8 eee e 
Its glittering through the Trees I ſtil] beholdʒ Mme een 1 
The Cedar-tops ſeem all to burn With Gold. n 28 eee 
Adam. Some Shape Divine, whoſe Beams I cannot bear 
Would ] were hid where Light could not appear, FTI 2 OW 
Deep into ſome thick Covert would I run, © e 
Impenetrable to the Stars, or Sun: : 
And tenc'd from Day, by Night's Eternal Skreen Pala” 
Unknown to Heav'n, and to my ſelf unſeen. Gel HCL EEE? 
Eve. In vain ; what hope to ſhun his piercing Sight, OO YN 
Who, from dark Chaos, ſtruck the Sparks of Light? PG 
Adam. Theſe ſhould have been your thoughts when parting hencez = { 
You trufted to your guideleſs Innocence. © I Fei duet 9% 
See now th Effects of your own wilful Mind: 


EP 


Guilt walks before us, Death purſues behind. OV} 214. A 
So fatal *twas to ſeek Temptations out: HEIT Ot 2604 56 TUNEVT HIKE 
Moſt Confidence has ſtill moſt cauſe to doubt. 

Eve. Such might have heen thy Hap, alone aſſail dds... . 
And fo, together, might we both have fail e. . 
Curs d Valalage r eee ent een een, bs. 
Firſt idoliz d, till Love's hot Fire be o'er, 1% BY I 


Then Slaves to thoſe who courted us before. "£m 7 ut N77) 2 31 f ; WT = © 
E 7 * 13 1 er * 1 12 . ' . * 3 3 
exefagy-: i500 I2! = 8 


nd aceus 88 0 7 "us : 
Eve. Have you that Privilege of ony Wiſe; 8855 
u ſo deſpiſe??s? 5 N 
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Counſel. was not enough to ſway my | 
An abſolute Reſtraint had been your part. 7 ch om 


* ah 2. 


I I Þardon you; 


FALL f MAN. 


"————_ Ev'n ſuch Returns do deſc to 
VVhen force is lawfull, who aue fl have tp l e 


Unlike my Love: 
I ſhar'd the Curſe w 


T bas 1 


ich did eee 8 3 


Hard fate of Love! which Rigour r 13 x, e 85 4 Gs 
And now tis tax d, becauſe twas not ſevere. ol! 
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Adam. On VVoman's Virtue, who 3 1 be 
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To boundleſs VVill give boundleſs Li 
Reſtraint you will not brook; but think hard | 
Your Profence is not truſted : as your qd 8 
And to your ſelves ſo left, if Ill enſues, 3 
You firſt our weak Indulgence will I | 3 
Curſt be that Hour — e 
VVhen ſated with my ſingle Happineſs, 7 1 


I choſe a Partner to controul my Bliſs z a e =o eats 
VVho wants that Reaſon which her Win — fray, 918 


And knows but juſt enough to diſobey. i 1 ie 
Eve. Better with Brutes my bumble Lot had gangs | 
Of Reaſon void, accountable for none: 
Th'unhappieſt | of Creation is a 
Made loweſt, in the 1 Rank of Life: 12 
Her Fellow's Slave; ow, and not to chuſe: 


Gi nin the at acre. 5 5 


Adam. Add, that She's proud, fantaſtick, apt changes 
Uſeleſs at home, and ever prone to ra | 
VVith Shows delighted, and ſo vain is She, 5 
She'll meet the Devil, rather than not ſee. oh „ 5 
Our wiſe Creator, for his Choires Divine, CP 
Peopled his Heav'n with Souls all Maſculine. 
Ah! why muſt Man from VVoman take his Birth? 
Why was this Sin of Nature made on Earth > 
This fair Defect, this helpleſs Aid, call'd Wife; a 
The bending Crutch of a decrepit Life. RE 
1 no Pairs from you. ſhall find, „ 
But ſuch as by miſtake of Love are Jjoyn'd : ECD 
The worthieſt Men their Wiſhes ne'er thall 
But ſee the Slaves they ſcorn their Loves . —4 
Blind Appetite ſhall your Wild Fancies Rule; 
Falſe to deſert, and faithful to a Fool. [Tir 

Eve kneeling.) Unkind ! wilt thou forſake me in diſtreſs, . 
For that which now is paſt me to redreſs? | 
I have miſdone; and I endure the ſmart: 
Loth to acknowledge, but more loth to part. 
The blame be mine; you warn d, and I refus d. 
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What would you more? I have my ſelf accusd. 
Was plighted Faith ſo weakly ſeal'd above, 


That, for one Error, I muſt Joſe your Love? 
Had you ſo err'd, I ſhould have been more kind, 


Than to add pain to an afflited Mind. 


Adam. Y'are grown much humbler than you were before: : 
ut ſee my Face no more. 
Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes a — III: 


2 1:2. Be till diſpleas' d; but let me ſee you ſti 

Without your much-lov'd Sight, I cannot live: 
ie by Lou more than kill me, if * ſo ſorgive. 

The Beaſts, ſince we are fall'n 


their Lords deſpiſe; 


SO 


And, paſſing, look at me wick 
Muſt I then wander helpleſs 


15 Lou ll pity me too late when I am gone. | 


Adam. Your Penitence does my Compaſſion move; 
As you deſerve it, 1 may give wy Low 
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Eve. On me clogs let Head 1975 Diſpleaſure fal; te! | Me AHA 


"The 7 Stare 7 Innocence, a nd 
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Death will diſmiſs me from e WD Nin, 77 1 110 01 15911160 g Sod; 
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And lay me ſoftly in hy Na 


Terms were propos d; Power left us to ręefuſe. 211 3550-11 
The Good we have enjoy d from Heavens Free-W ill, 
And ſhall we murmer to endure the I!? ; etl Sb 


You merit none, and I deſe TEA. T2978 ot Mitwel 2: a 
Adam. Youall Heav'n's Wrath How could yearn 979.7 er 
Who bore not mine, but witze bleeding her Bw” l L e. 
I was too ſtubborn, thus to maks 17 gi icke, vg 7 iht hit 
Forgive me, I am more in fault th n vou. *I 1 n E. 
Return to me, and tomy Love return: 1155 107 3 4 EOT- 239 
And, both offending, for each _ welle. pi 3 i Nabil n £ 
Enter 1 eme, naa wth 
Raphael. Of Sin to warn Fo Lefor been, 1 8 ban 
For Sin, I now pronounce thy Pufi fhment: - FU I tf; 
Yet that much lighter than thy Crinies require >” i141 85 1-27 TT 0 
Th'All-Good does not his Creatures Death; defire : 11 G1 evi; wir et ba 
uſtice muſt puniſh the Rebelious Dec dnt 19 34 
Yet puniſh ſo, as Pity ſhall exceec. es Ol 3383 od mtu 
Adam. I neither can diſpute his Will, nor dare; M Vi Hi 2338} td“ 
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To pay the forfeit of ll-manag'd Truſt. ind an . ef zd ue ou bo 
Eve. Why ſeek you Death'? Conan 2 kek; Lf Wor i Ml 

The Laws were hard, the Pow'r to keep em, wan 1 "off 3 

Did we ſolicite Heav'n to mould our Clay, 165k 10 85 y nu! 

F Darkneſs, to produce us to the Day? egit 983 ni Towel Sbte! 

Did we concur to Life, or chuſe to be? 404% 01. 29/145 ol 1 

Was it our Will which form'd, or was it nes nato 32174 Hν Aras 

Since twas His Choice, not durs, which Fenn us here 3521 b eb. 

The Laws we did not chuſe, why fhould we bear?  Anotl.38 Sell 
Adam. Seck not in vain our Maker to accuſe : 2 h h eviod? n 


Should we a Rebel-Son's Excuſe receive. . 5 5 ] i 


Becauſe he was begot without his Jave' 3 1 K. Eu 
Heav'n's Right in us is more; firſt, form'd to ſerve.” SET 
The Good we merit not, the Ill deſerve. I” 56/394) aatiiarred 
Raphael. Death is deferr'd, and Penitence has room | OST. 210 
To mitigate, if not reverſe the Doom: 
But, for your Crime, th'Eternal does —_ 
In Eden you no longer ſhall remain. Ii. N 
Hence to the lower World you are exil'd: . 5 
This place, with Crimes, ſhall be no more defil'd. 
Exe. Muſt we this blisful Paradiſe forego? | 
Raphael. Your Lot muſt be where Thorns and Thiſtles grow 
Unbid, as Balm and Spices did at firſt; 
For Man, the Earth, of which he was, is curſt. | | 
To Adam. By thy own Toil procur'd thou Food malt eat, . mk 
And know not Plenty, but from painful Sweat. Oe 
She, by a Curſe, of future Wives abhorr'd, 
Shall pay Obedience to her lawful Lord: 
And HE ſhall Rule, and She in Thraldom live; 
Deſiring more of Love than Man can give. 
Adam. Heav'n is all Mercy; Labour I would chuſe, 
And could ſuſtain this Paradiſe to loſe 
The Bliſs; but not the Place; here could I fay, 
Heav'n's winged Meſſenger did paſs the Day; 
Under this Pine the glorious Angel ſtaid: 
Then ſhow my wond'ring Progeny the Shade. 
In Woods and Lawns where-eer thou didſt appear, 
Each Place ſome Monument of thee ſhould bear. 
I, with green Turfs, would grateful Alters raiſe, 
And Heav'n, with Gums _T offer'd Incenſe praiſe. | 


Raphael. Where · e er thou art, He is; th Eternal Mind „ ie | IO 


As through all Places, is to none confin'd 3 
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And find my elf the ſaid Occaſion too. 


Like tmel dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, 
And — nothing to my ſelf would owe. 


FALL T MAN =. 


— Ne WP. 12 


Fills Ocean, Earth, and Air, and all above, = 2 — — 
And through the Univerſal Maſs does 1 5 en 
Thou canſt be to where diſtant: Yet this Þ ce. ... OE Sl 


Had been thy Kingly Seat; and here thy Rr. 
From all the als of Pea Os gd. nds. 
To rev'rence Thee, and fee' their Native Home. abe 0 oath, 
Immortal they now Sickneſs,” Care, and Age, ESO mY 3D more. 
And War, and Luxury's more direful Vs 1 In | 74984 
Thy Crimes tave brought, to fhorten Mortal Breath, * „ LNG DT 
With all the gam'rous Family of Death. ey” 1 a 0 
Eve. My Spirits faint, while I theſe Ills goin, f 5 JE 


But what is Death ? 100 : 73 9925 A e 
Raphael. II Viſion thou ſhalt ſee his gieſly FI 5 „ 

The King of Terrors raging in thy Race: R . 

That whilſt in future Fate thou Mar- ſt thy Eh 

A kind Renorſe, for Sin, may feize thy 


The Seen L and diſcovers Rel fer. of ſeverd, forte: 4 52 at 14 jr 


aval Fight. 

Adam. C\wreched Off ſpring 1 0 unhappy py Ss I iv | 
Of all Makind, by me — d to Fate! 1 55 5 1 
Born, throgh my Crime, to be Offenders „„ ng 
And, for hoſe Sins they could” not ſhun, N „„ 


Eve. Why is Life fore d? No Man, ai 0 might ech ve ones 
Would nd accept what he with Pain muſt = be TY 5 | 


Unknowirg, he receives it, and, when known, e x 

He thinks this, and values 15 Anne, dee jar, 
Raphael/Behold of ev! e; ripe arr le. „„ 

Decrepit feas, and helple 1 afgn „ 

Thoſe w i Gar 14 a their Brea 

And tho ſpair ſubhorn their Ng 


ad bop who for por trivial Right, _ 
For Lovꝭ or for miſtaken Hon t: Wen, 3 
See thoſq more mad, who throw their lives, away 1 
In needliſs Wars ; the Stakes which Monarchs lay, 8 
each others Provinces they play. 
Then, if Earth too narrow were for fate, 
On opetiSeas, their Quarrels they debate; 
Wood, they floatit Armies bear; : 
impriſon d Winds to bring em near. 
ho would the Miſeries of Man foreknowꝰ 
Not knſwing, we but ſhare our part of woe: 
Now, we the Fate of future Ages bear; 
And d eq the Birth, behold our Dead appear. 
The Deathsthou ſhow'ſt are fore d, and full of ate 3 
Caſt hadlong from the Precipice of Life. | 
Is thereno ſmooth deſcent, no painleſs way 
Of Born mixing with our Native Clay ? 
There is; but rarely ſhall that Path be trod, 
whih without Horror, leads to Death's abode. 
Some fh, by temp'rance taught, approaching ſlow, 
To dil Fate, by eaſie Jou „ go: . — 
Gently they lay em down, as Ev'ning Sheep, 
On thär own woolly Fleeces ſoftly ſleep. 
Adar. So noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch Death to find, 


Eve. Thus daily ing, witly a duller taſte 
Of leſening Joys. I, 14 Mos, would waſte : 
Still quitting Ground, unperceiv'd decay, 
And — ſelf from Life, and mk away. 

Raphael. Death you have ſeen: 

How happy they in deathleſs Pleaſures live, 
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far more than Teln 1 or en en ſee, 87 : 
Shall crown. the bleſt with Immorta i 
, Here a Heaven deſoendi, ll 0 Angels 4 B Mel Gr wit T * fit 
a 5 242 Song and Chorus. 1 og 
| Adam. O Goodneſs infinite l. ole Heav'nly Will = 
Can ſo much Good produce, from ſo 1 much 1 „ 
Happy * ſtate ! a ola F „ 
Pure; and unchang'd, and n no de 1 
From. Sins, as * frail +. ooo | 15 
Their joy ſincere, and with no ſorrow mixt, | Rank 
Eternity ftands permanent, and fixt, 15 Ag 1 e 
And Wheels no longer on the poles of Times" 96 
Secure . from Fate, and mores a d Ran OY Crime 1 41 
Eve. Raviſh'd with Joy, Wes a ek \ 
The Sin which Heav'n To ” FP in th'E I 3 5 n „ 
Raphael. Thus arm'd, meet fir 55 . | 
Mach the Guards from yon far Eaſtern HH N e 
A move, Hor longer ſtay afford; WIN 
High i in the Air they wave their flaming ond, e 
.Your Signal to depart: Now down gmain . 
They drive, and glide like Meteors through the Plain. 8 | i 
Adam, Then farewel all; 1 will indulgent be 5 
| To mine own eaſe, and not took back to ſee, 
* When what we love we ne'er muſt meet again; 
J To loſe the Thought, is to remove the Pain. 
Eve. Farewel, you hap PPy y Shades! 1 
Where Angels firſt ſhoul practiſe Hymns, and fring 
Their — Harps, when they to Heav'n wou'd fi 
Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe Buds with early 4 
I watch d, and to the cheerful Sun did rear: 
Who now ſhall bind your Stems, or when you fall, 
With Fountains Streams your fainting Souls mT 
A long farewel to thee, my Nuptial Bw r, 
| Adorn'd with every fair and fragant For. 
And laſt, farewel, farewel my place 4 Bhs 
I go to wander in the lower Earth, 
As diſtant as I can; for diſpoſſeſt. | 
: : Fartheſt from what I once enjoy'd is ; beſt. | | 
Raphael. The riſing Winds urge the eemipeſtous Air; 1 
And on their Wings deformed Winter bear. „ rg oe 
The Beaſts already feel the Change; and hencgee | „ 
They fly, to deeper Coverts for efence; . s „ 
The feebier Herd before the ſtronger run; 5 ö = 
For now the War of Nature is begun : . 
But, part you hence in Peace, and having mourn'd your Sin, 55 
For outward Eden loſt, find Paradiſe within. I [Exennt. 


